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Motorcycle Gang

It was starting to get dark and Jodi knew that she had left too late for Dallas. The drive usually took about 3 ½ to 4 hours so she usually tried to leave herself enough time to do it all in daylight. But there was the women's guild meeting at church that she had to attend today and as always, it had lasted way too long. So here she was, with 3 hours to go and it was already after 6pm. The drive on I-69 and then I-75 wasn't a difficult one but it was boring and she always needed to stop a couple times just to keep herself sharp.

Jodi was a very attractive woman in her late 30's who looked to be about 10 years younger. She took good care of her body with frequent workouts at the gym and she knew still turned heads. At 5'2" tall she was slight of build but she had all the right womanly curves. Her breasts, although not large, still stood up proud and her ass was well toned and very sexy in the light summer dress she wore on this trip. Her red hair was permed for ease of maintenance with her church work and taking care of her one child. Her strappy heels made her legs look sexy and she had a cream colored thong on under the dress with no bra. All in all, she was a pleasure to the eyes.

Jodi had a secret addiction that she kept as a deep secret for the past two years. No one could see it or even guess that this very attractive wife and mother was helpless when it came to her need for black men and their big cocks. Her marriage was sexless because of her husband's deep religious beliefs and his advanced age as well as his medical condition which prohibited him from getting hard anymore. He was 25 years older than Jodi and she had a woman's needs and desires. She wanted to fight the addition but she always failed. She needed sex and she needed it from well hung black men. To Jodi, it wasn't just the sex that made her into a true slut, but her strong need for the dominance and the humiliation by these black men when they were with her. The names they called her and the way they treated her like a piece of fuck meat drove her crazy. There was nothing she wouldn't do to feel that way again and again.

What Jodi couldn't understand was the way black men could always tell by just looking at her that she was theirs for the taking. So many times she would be shopping or in a bar when a black man would approach her and just take her to his car or hotel room or apartment and use her for hours. Many times no words were even spoken. She just followed them. Sometimes she wondered if they acted that way with all women, but she knew differently. It was her and she radiated this scent or aura that told them she was theirs to use. If a black man was standing in front of her, Jodi would feel helpless and weak kneed and begin to tremble. When they entered the room or apartment she always just kneeled in front of them and then undid their pants to get at the big cock that awaited her mouth. Most times they called her a whore or a slut and this just made her crazy with the desire to be used exactly that way.

On many occasions, she was used by more than one black man and sometimes it was just Jodi and seven or eight or more black men who gang fucked her and used her for hours. She knew this was dangerous and that it would ruin her life if her activities were ever revealed to her family or friends, but she just couldn't stop. She needed it. And that was the main reason for this trip to Dallas. Her parents still lived there and she would take a few days each month to drive there and see them. But her main reason was to be away from prying eyes and to be where she could get picked up and used as a fuck toy by as many black men as she could find. Her routine was to go to a restaurant around noon and to be in a room getting used within 30 minutes. Then she would be back at her parent's home for dinner and tell of meeting up with some old friends or going shopping up in Plano. She wore her hair permed so it would be much easier to wash up and rinse out the cum when they were through with her. Jodi had a well worked out plan. Her routine was always set except for this time when her trip would detour and her life would change forever.

With her excitement about finally being able to get away from home and get what she needed, Jodi felt relaxed as she anticipated the next few days. She saw the Atoka exit ahead for the stop she always made on this drive south. It was more of a convenience store with a bar/diner connected to it and it was way out in the country with not much else around. They served food in the bar and she knew if she didn't eat now that she wouldn't get the chance again before she reached Dallas. So after parking her car and getting out and stretching, she walked the 20 feet to the bar entrance and walked inside. It was fairly dim inside and she knew the place from the other times she drove this road. Booths were along the walls and tables were scattered in the center of the place. Tonight it was slow and she walked to a booth and slid in.

Looking around she saw an older couple who were at the register paying their bill and one other guy who looked like a trucker getting some coffee. The bar had two older men sipping their draft beer but the rest of the place was empty. The bartender came over and she ordered some chicken and a Coke. As she sipped the Coke and waited for dinner, she heard a low rumbling sound that seemed to vibrate the building as it got nearer and nearer. She couldn't place the sound but could feel the vibrations and wondered if several big rig trucks had just begun to pull out at the same time. The sound then got much louder and then started to drop off until it was gone.

Jodi was still a bit puzzled by the noise but then the door to the bar opened and she was shocked to see a stream of big black bikers begin to come inside and head for the bar. The two older white guys immediately threw some money on the bar and left. Jodi could see the backs of their leather vests which read "Black Knights." They kept coming in and eventually there must have been 25 of the toughest looking black men she had ever seen. She was also surprised when she saw that there were several white women with them who were all dressed in biker type clothes and were obviously with this group. The women seemed to be ignored by the bikers except when they would get shoved out of the way when a biker wanted to get closer to the bar.

Jodi took in the sight with both fear and excitement. She loved the hard look of these black men and their presence made her tremble with sexual tension. She looked over the white sluts with them and it seemed they all were dressed the same way. They had on tight tank tops with no bra and each wore the gang vest (the colors) over it. They all wore short black denim jean shirts and it was obvious that they either had on thongs or nothing at all underneath. All had short black cowboy style boots on their feet. The thong question was answered quickly as a big, tall biker grabbed one of the women and pulled up the back of her skirt to deliver a hard slap before he just moved on down the bar. The sound resounded in the room as Jodi saw that the woman had no panties on at all. She also made no attempt to pull the skirt down as the biker moved away from her. Jodi's cunt was getting wetter by the minute.

As she was watching the bar area, she noticed that a sudden shadow was cast over the front of the booth she was in and as she turned her head she saw a huge black gang member standing about a foot away from her and looking down at her. He had massive arms and a bare rippled chest and the jeans he wore were tight and showed the endowment he possessed. His head was shaved bald and his face was very dark and shiny. He looked down at her and it was easy to see he was at least 6' 4" or taller. As their eyes met she was lost and began to slide out of the booth. When she got to the end and was about to drop to the floor on her knees, he placed a hand on her shoulder and she knew what to do. Sitting there on the edge of the booth she reached out and undid his large shinny buckle and then pulled his zipper down and released his fat black cock. He stood there with hands on hips as her small hands circled the big piece of meat and then she began forcing her mouth around it. Her hands were jerking the black dick as her mouth took as much as she could between her stretched lips. Her actions and her need were something very familiar to her and this is what she craved more than anything. She loved the feeling of the cock growing harder as she worked it. She wanted to service him and let him use her any way he chose.

"Sit your slut ass on the table, whore." He demanded.

She reluctantly released his cock and stood and moved over until she felt the edge of the table top on her ass and then moved back until she was on top of it. With Jodi now in front of him he reached down and with one motion grabbing her summer dress at the shoulders and tearing it down until it ripped open to her waist. Then dropping his hands lower her ripped again and it was gone. Her thong was next and then she was totally naked in front of him. His big black hands took a knee in each palm and she was then spread wide for the monster in front of her. His fat cock pushed forward and then as he split her swollen pussy lips he thrust into her with one hard push. She gasped loudly at the sudden invasion and from the initial pain, but it was all welcomed and all part of what Jodi had to have. Her legs pulled back and her heels locked at his hips as he pounded her exposed cunt savagely. He looked down at her as he kept up his hard stroking.

"Tell me, you bitch," he snarled down at her.

"Oh, fuck me. Fuck me like a whore. Please fuck me," Jodi almost screamed as he increased the assault on her. She was delirious with the sensation and the abuse and then she was cumming on the hot black dick and she moved her cunt with him and came like the cheating wife she knew she was. She came from the hard cock and the rough treatment and also from the humiliation of knowing what a dirty black cock whore she had become. Her orgasm was a very long one that kept rolling through her and she reveled in the sensation and knew she would do anything to have this again and again.

But he wasn't done with her and pushing her back flat on the table he could see her small tight ass hole. He placed his wet dick at the entrance and forcing himself forward, he popped into her as she screamed from the initial pain. He pressed hard and she felt the pain and pleasure of the big man lodge himself fully into her. Again he kept his pace as he took her ass and relentlessly fucked her until she was panting from the incredible sensation building inside her again and racing to another orgasm. Sneering down at the white wife beneath him he spoke again.

"Tell me, bitch. Say it."

"Fuck my ass with your big cock. Pleaseeeeee, do it hard. Cum in my ass, please cum in your slut's ass."

Jodi was near delirium as he used her so brutally and kept this pace going for so long. She loved this cock that had already been in her mouth and cunt and now her ass. She wanted to feel his cum shoot inside her ass and she also knew she was about to cum again. Her moaning and crying was continual as he brought her to another earth shattering orgasm as he began to cum deep in her ass. She couldn't stop cumming on his cock and squeezing it and draining it of the cum she craved. Her breathing was ragged as she stared up at him as his big cock slowly pulled from her ass and was followed by a stream of flowing cum. He reached over to her torn dress and wiped off his dick before pulling his jeans back up and walking over to the bar.

Jodi watched as she lay there with cum flowing from her ass as her black attacker went over to one of the white female followers and pointed back toward her. She seemed to protest but he reached out and grabbed her by the neck and then slapped her hard. She stumbled over to where Jodi was spread on the table and immediately dropped her face into her open cunt and began to eat her. Jodi looked at the sexy woman work on her clit and then lay back down and enjoyed the sensations. The woman was expert at eating pussy and Jodi was approaching another orgasm quickly. Her right hand reached down and took a fist full of the blonde woman's hair and pulled her mouth tight to her cunt. She felt two fingers enter her wetness and go deeply inside as she fucked her hips at the mouth that was bringing her to orgasm once again.

"Oh, yes, eat my cunt. Make me cum," she shouted as her body exploded in ecstasy and her fluids flowed into the sucking woman's mouth. When she finally pulled the woman off her, this blonde slut stood and began to take off her vest and tank top and jeans skirt until she was naked and the clothing was neatly folded beside Jodi on the table top. The woman's body was very hot, with big full breasts and a thin waist and nice hard ass. Even though Jodi had just cum again from this woman's very talented tongue, she was aroused when she saw how sexy this blonde was.

As the naked woman turned to walk away, she said to Jodi, "These clothes are now yours. Rodney just replaced me in the gang with you. You are now a cum dump for the Black Knights. Rodney wants you in, so I'm out."

Jodi was stunned by this statement but both excited and very afraid. She was a wife and mother and couldn't just drop her existing life and disappear with a black motorcycle gang. But, another voice deep inside her said how much she wanted them to take her everyday and use her and allow her to worship their big black cocks. She looked over at Rodney who looked at her with a hard look and just slightly nodded his head in her direction. Jodi slowly nodded her head to answer.

It was done and she had just accepted a new life and a new reality as she felt hands on her knees and looked to see another biker with his jeans opened and his hard black cock pressing forward and plunge itself deeply into her waiting cunt. Instinctively, her legs pulled up as she felt him take her ankles and place them on his shoulders as he drove hard and deep and made her groan from this attack. She knew the rules without them telling her. She was their cunt to have any time and in any way. She also knew that one day this new life would end just as abruptly as it did for the blonde whore who had just sucked her to orgasm. But Jodi accepted this and would do whatever she could to please them and be their cum-dump for as long as they would have her.

Her biker pulled her ankles down and flipped her over on her belly and spread her legs wide as he entered her from behind. His cock pounded her from behind and Jodi could tell that she would cum on this cock very soon. Then there was a big hand in her hair pulling her sideways and then forcing another big dick into her mouth as the one in her cunt kept her moaning. She sucked and licked the new cock and tightened her lips to give him maximum satisfaction. Her ass was moving on the cock behind her and taking the fierce fucking and giving him the best ride he could remember. Suddenly, she had another huge orgasm and moaned and bucked on the black dick as it move deep within her. He pulled out of her cunt and she felt herself being pulled down to the floor and to a kneeling position. She then saw both men stroking their cocks in front of her and she opened her mouth as they both began to shoot cum on her face and in her hair and down her throat until they were empty. Both men zipped up and walked away as she kneeled there covered in cum and recovering from the hard orgasm she just experienced.

One of the other women walked over to her and asked for her car keys and registration and any cash that she had with her. Jodi complied with this request and knew that as soon as they had her things that she was stranded and totally at their mercy. Strangely enough, this feeling did not upset her at all as she gladly gave the short dark haired woman her things. Her life would never be the same and she knew it. She welcomed it and wondered how many more black cocks would use her body before the day ended.


Motorcycle Gang Ch. 02

Jodie couldn't believe that just a few days ago she was a suburban wife and mother who was a valued member of her church and also on the PTA board. She baked cookies for the fund raiser and in charge of the church Women's Guild Spring Flower Sale. No one would have ever suspected the deep, dark secret this 38 year old red haired beauty had buried for the past several years. She did her family and community duties and not a soul would have dreamed that Jodi was a slut for black men. She had been very careful and discreet about her addiction and never did anything near her small Oklahoma town. Her trips to either Tulsa or down to Dallas were carefully planned so her child was picked up from school, her meetings were either covered or not planned that day, and her husband was busy with his work.

But Jodi had a deep and nagging need to be used by big black cocks. She couldn't go more that a week or two before she had to make a trip to Tulsa or Dallas to meet one or two or many more black men to use her the way she needed to be used. But things changed drastically a few days ago when she had arranged a two day trip down to Dallas to visit with her parents. This always gave her many opportunities to hook up with black men to satisfy her gnawing and consuming needs. During past trips she would visit with her parents and then go out all day on the pretense of seeing old friends that she had grown up with. Of course, the only people Jodi saw on these all afternoon "friend" trips were black men with big cocks who made her do all the things she had desired and craved and fantasized about for the past many weeks.

But this trip hadn't gone as planned and Jodi was taken by a black motorcycle gang and was now their property. They took her at a roadside bar/diner in the small town of Atoka, Oklahoma, where she was fucked by several of them and also by one of their white female gang whores. Jodi was hooked from the start and powerless to do anything but follow their directions and orders. She was living out a fantasy that others would have called a nightmare. Dressed in the gang's colors with a tight tank top and gang vest and a very short black denim skirt with heeled black boots, Jodi looked very sexy. Her body was meant for these clothes and she was a stunning slut in this new outfit. Since being taken by the Black Knights, she had never gone more than 3 or 4 hours without a cock in her mouth, cunt or ass. The more they used her the more her addiction grew.

The Knights had also taken everything of value from her including her cash, credit cards, jewelry and her car. Her wedding band and engagement ring were taken from her as one man fucked her like a brutal animal and made her beg him to please take her rings. The car disappeared the first day and she had never seen it again. She knew they sold it on the black market to a chop shop and it would never be seen again. Now she was being called into the leader's small bungalow in the middle of a compound that was way out in the middle of the plains. As she entered the room, she saw Rodney, the leader sitting in a chair beside a small wood stove with his legs extended and his face drawn up in a sneer.

"Come here slut and let me take a look at you," he barked at her and Jodi walked the 10 feet to him and immediately dropped to her knees in front of him and lowered her head.

Rodney put his hand under her chin and looked at this beauty that now belonged to him.

"Stick out your tongue, whore," he said as Jodi complied.

"I think today we are going to pierce that tongue so our bitch can give us more pleasure. Is that okay with you, whore?" he said looking directly into her eyes and not giving her any will to resist.

"Yes, please pierce my tongue, Sir," she whispered as her body shuddered and her cunt became wet. Many times she had wanted to have her tongue pierced but knew that it was forbidden by her church and she would have been vilified by the congregation for degrading her body. Also, how could she tell her husband, who believed that oral sex was a sin, why she was doing it? But Jodi had wanted to feel the heavy metal ball on her tongue and wanted to feel the reaction of her black men when she sucked their cocks.

"Stand up and take your top off, bitch," Rodney commanded.

Jodi rose to her feet and dropped her vest onto a nearby chair and then pulled her tank top off revealing her nice 34 b breasts for her owner. He looked them over and reached out to feel their size and to squeeze the nipples and see how they reacted.

"These tits need to be bigger and fuller, don't you think so, cunt?" he said in a matter-of--fact way as if he were discussing a loaf of bread.

"Yes, Sir, they should be bigger for you," she said as she welcomed his hands on her sensitive flesh.

"Take off your skirt and thong now and let me see the rest of my bitch," he ordered as she quickly unzipped the skirt and then dropped the skirt and panties to her ankles and kicked them away. Rodney reached out and placed his large index finger between the folds of her cunt lips and ran it the full length of her pussy. She was so wet already that his finger was coated with her juice in no time.

"Take your hands and spread your cunt open for me, slut." He told her and then watched as she reached down to open herself up to him. Jodi was trembling as she did this and her arousal was continuing as he made it clear that he had full control of her and he indeed 'owned' her. His finger played with her swollen clit and ran into her accepting cunt and then back to her clit again.

"I also want your hood pierced just above here," he said as he rubbed her clit a bit harder. Jodi gasped as he fingered her and stood still in front on him while he continued his playful fingering and teasing.

"Yes, Sir," she moaned as his hand moved on her and then forced two fingers deep into her cunt.

"Turn around and when I have my cock out, I want you to sit on it and fuck me," he told her and she moved quickly to comply. Looking through her naked legs she saw his big hard cock come into view and as he held it up, she lowered her cunt down onto him until he was fully inside her. Placing her hands on her knees, Jodi began to lift up and then drop down onto this very big, fat cock that was buried in her. Her ass acted like a machine piston and kept pounding down on Rodney's dick and drove her crazy from the sensation. Jodi couldn't control her rising feelings and suddenly she came hard as she rode him. She cried out from the intensity of it and knew that she needed to keep moving or Rodney would turn brutal very quickly. Her body was trembling and out of control for a minute or so until she finally gained some muscle control and keep fucking his rock hard dick.

"You like to fuck don't you, bitch," he said softly as she worked her wet cunt on his cock.

"I love getting fucked," Jodi admitted to him as she was again starting to feel the very beginnings of the sensations she craved.

"In a few weeks when we have changed you up into a big-titted white bitch, I want to turn you out and sell your white ass whenever I need some money. You don't mind if I turn you out do you bitch?" Rodney said as he slapped her ass hard as she drove down onto him. The effect of the slaps to her ass and the hard cock deep in her cunt started her moving ever closer to another orgasm. But she also knew that the idea of becoming a prostitute for them and fucking strange men for money was making her that much hotter. Again, he smacked her and she increased her movement on Rodney's hard cock.

"I asked you a question bitch," he snarled at Jodi as a hand went around the front of her and took a hard nipple and squeezed and twisted it.

"Yes, I want to be your whore. Anything you want me to do, Sir," she groaned from the mixture of pain and pleasure that filled her body.

"Good, I knew you wanted me to be happy with you," he said as he felt her cunt spasm again around him as she increased the speed on his cock. Rodney shouted and moaned and then began to fill his new bitch with cum. They were both cumming and grinding at each other for several minutes until at last Rodney shoved her hard and sent her sprawling onto the floor.

"Leave now," was all he said and Jodi slowly got up, grabbed her clothes and moved out the door into the night air. As her naked body felt the light breeze outside, she saw two of the bikers look over at her and then motion for her to come to them. They sat out by a fire pit and were drinking beer in the semi-darkness. The fire was going strong and Jodi didn't bother to put her clothes back on as she walked to them.

One stood and grabbed her hair and dragged her to the big tree truck that was lying on its side and served as a long bench. He sat down and pushed her to her knees and Jodi immediately went for his zipper and belt and managed to free his big black cock from his pants. Her small hands grabbed the man's meat and stroked it a few times before she bent her head to take as much of it in her mouth as she could. Her hand stroked as her head bobbed up and down when she felt someone positioning her on her knees and she knew that she was about to be entered from behind. Then she felt the head of his cock push into her wet cunt and plow deep with one powerful stroke. Even with Rodney's cum still in her, Jodi could feel this bikers cock totally fill her. She gasped around the other cock and began to moan as she felt this black cock take her cunt with hard strong strokes.

"What a hot cunt you have bitch," he whined as he felt every place that Jodi had inside her needy pussy. Jodi pushed back at him and moved hard on the cock that filled her so much. The other biker had her head in his hands and was face fucking the slut and forcing his cock into her throat and cutting off her air for brief time periods. Jodi loved this rough treatment and could feel the tight grip he had on her hair as he used it to leverage his cock deep in her throat. She loved two cocks at once and these men were driving her crazy.

"Wait a minute James," the man in her mouth said as he pulled out his cock and looked down at her face. "Maybe she doesn't want our cocks. Maybe we should stop," he said as the other cock in her cunt stopped pounding her.

"Do you want us to stop bitch?" he asked her. "Or do you want to get fucked by us both?"

"Please, I need to be fucked. Don't stop. I need your cocks and your cum. Please fuck your whore. I need your cocks so muck...please...please...fuck me, fuck your slut" Jodi whined at them. It must have done the trick because they both started up again and Jodi was being hammering deep in her cunt and her mouth once again. She was so overcome with sexual frenzy that when the cock in her mouth erupted she was surprised and almost choked on the massive amount of cum before she was able to open her throat and swallow it down. No sooner had this biker pulled out of her than another one took her hair and began to force her mouth down on his black cock. Her cunt then exploded again in a shattering orgasm as the black cock in her pussy fired cum deep inside her welcoming womb.

"Look at the fucking whore cum on my cock. What a slutty piece of fuck meat," the man said as she was then mounted again from behind and stuffed by another cock. He used her for some time and then pulled out and flipped her over on her back and grabbed the ankles of her high heeled boots and really fucked her hard.

Jodi looked up at this lighter skinned black biker and said, "Oh yea, fuck me like that. Use my cunt hard baby. I like to be fucked hard like that. Give me that hard black cock. Fuck your whore baby...fuck her good."

He was working very hard on her and his body crashed hard onto hers with repeated blows from his hips. Each blow smashed her clit onto her pubic bone and was making her crazy. His hands took her nipples and pinched and twisted them and this drove Jodi off again and she was screaming from the intensity of the orgasm. He pulled his hard dick out of her and moved over her face and stroked it until he began to cum and shoot all over her beautiful face. He covered her nose and eye and she tried to catch as much as possible with her tongue. When he was done she looked up and another big cock was just beginning to erupt over her face and more cum joined the first batch to soak the slut with the white cream.

Another cock now took her cunt and buried itself in her and pumped her hard for a minute or two before pulling out and positioning the head at the opening of her tight ass.

"You want your ass fucked, don't you cum whore?" he said as he pushed forward and popped into her ass.

"Oh, God, please....yes, please fuck my ass. Push that black cock in my white ass. Ass fuck your whore...please, please," she begged as he drove it deep and settled all the way inside her ass. She screamed from the pain and penetration but she wanted this too. She needed to be used like this and by so many of these hard black dicks. He held her thighs to his chest as he worked his cock deeply in her ass and made her scream and beg as she looked up through her cum drenched eyes at this man who was making her his cum dump.

Jodi looked to her right and saw a hard cock being stroked by a biker and she instinctively reached out and took it in her hand and began to jerk him off. A cock was over her head again and she opened her mouth and took it in her sucking lips and relished the size and taste of it.

Jodi knew that this could last for hours and that they all wanted to take a turn at the new white cunt. Thoughts of her home and husband and family were far away and the only thing she wanted right now was more cock and more cum. Compared to these men her husband didn't have a cock at all. His short skinny little dick was a joke and she needed exactly what these bikers were giving her.

The night ended for her about an hour later when she had a cock in her ass and one in her cunt at the same time until they both came and forced one final orgasm from her. Then as she lay there on the ground, several bikers jerked off over her naked body and several even pissed all over her well fucked sexy curves. Then left alone, she finally was able to get herself up and walk to the shower room to clean up and then to the small shack she shared with 3 other white sluts.

Sleep came quickly that night and she was awakened the next morning by the sound of motorcycle engines revving up and a strong hand on her back pulling her out of bed.

"Time for your trip to town, bitch," Rodney said as she rose and began to dress in her usual outfit. She had no idea what a trip to town entailed but she followed him outside and climbed on the back of his bike and they rode off with 5 other bikers alongside them. It was a 45 minute ride into the small town where the bikers turned off the main street and pulled up to a small tattoo shop off a side street. As they all walked inside it was obvious to Jodi that they had been there many times before. The white owner was a huge man with tattoos and piercings that seemed to cover his entire body. His head was totally shaved and his muscles rippled under his tank top.

"What do you need Rodney?" he said as the two men exchanged a brotherly embrace.

"My new bitch needs her tongue and cunt done, just the way you always do it," Rodney smiled.

"Are we paying in money this time or something else?" the owner asked.

"No money this time, Steve, just use her any way you want to before you pierce her. I'll leave her here with you for a few hours and you can bring her back over to the bar outside of town when she's done," Rodney said as the rest of the group walked out of the place and started up their bikes.

"Is she a good piece of ass?" Steve asked.

"Yea, the bitch she loves cock and moves her cunt real good. You won't be disappointed," Rodney said over his shoulder on the way out.

As the biker left the store, Steve walked to the door and locked it and put up the 'closed' sign. He turned to Jodi and pointed to the back room and watched her move her sexy ass in front of him as he followed her. Inside the treatment room was what looked like an old barbers chair and a few cabinets and tables with tattoo needles and piercing tools and rings and silver studs. Jodi shuddered as she looked at it all around her and was both afraid and excited by it. The walls were covered with designs for tattoo art and she saw the emblem of the Black Knights prominently displayed there.

"Strip, cunt," Steve said as he moved to sit on the barber chair and watched as Jodi took the vest and put it over a side chair and the tank top and skirt and thong followed. She stood there and knew what he wanted so she walked to him and undid his huge western belt and unzipped his jeans and reached in to pull out a very big cock.

"Suck my cock, whore," Steve said in a snarl and watch Jodi drop her lips around the fat head and begin to jerk him off with her hands. Her tongue worked at the sensitive underside of the white dick in her mouth. He became harder and harder and finally his cock was as big as any of the black bikers she was with the past many days. As she worked on Steve's big dick, she knew that after today, with the tongue piercing, she would be able to really make men go crazy when she sucked their cocks. She had dreamed about having the tongue ball in her mouth and was becoming highly aroused from her thoughts and also from the big cock she was sucking. Many minutes went by as she sucked Steve like a cum crazy whore until she felt his hand grab a fistful of her permed red hair and pull her off him.

"Go sit your ass on the end of that table so I can fuck you," he told her as she moved back to the table's edge and leaned back spreading her legs open for him. He moved up between her thighs and placed his hard cock on her wet cunt lips and began rubbing it along the full length of the aroused flesh. Jodi moaned as he kept rubbing her this way and her hips jumped every time he teased her clit.

"You want my cock to fuck you, bitch?" he asked her as he continued to rub it along her exposed pussy.

"Yes, I want your cock. I need to be fucked hard. Please put it in me and cum in my cunt." She pleaded as she looked at him through half closed eyes in the haze of her sexual lust. He then forcefully moved his hard cock into her and drove it all the way. Jodi screamed from the invasion but her legs went up to grip his waist with her boots and pull him into her even more. Steve pulled back and then began to fuck her very fast and with a savage fierceness. His hips moved back and then pounded in her again and again as Jodi was going crazy from this brutal attack. She liked it rough like this and she could feel her body almost ready to cum.

"Oh God, yes, do it hard. Fuck me like that," she pleaded as Steve kept up the pace and felt her convulse around his cock as her orgasm hit her and drove her into massive spasms. He used and battered her like a rag doll. She kept cumming as Steve continued his assault on her until finally she was released from this amazing orgasm. Steve knew she had cum hard and as she backed off a bit he pulled out and then flipped her over on her stomach. His fingers dipped into her wet cunt and he then took her hot juice and smeared it on her tiny ass ring. His wet cock pressed hard on the small ring and with a hard push, he was able to get the head inside her ass. Jodi moaned from the feeling. It was painful, but the pleasure was also just below the surface. As Steve moved more and more of his huge meat inside her ass, Jodi moved her hands to grip the edges of the table and steady herself to take his deep plunges. She knew Steve was almost ready to cum and she began to push her ass back to meet every thrust from him.

"That's it whore, fuck me with your ass. Move your ass, you bitch. Make me cum," he said out of tight lips as his orgasm hit like a train wreck and he started to shoot cum deep in her ass. His hand reached out to grab her red hair and pull it back to force her deeper onto his exploding cock. Jodi felt the pulsing of him inside her and was pleased that she had made him cum so hard.



When Steve pulled out he went over to the sink in the corner and wet down a small towel and cleaned his cock off. He then threw her another wet towel and told her to clean up so he could get to work. He directed her to his barber chair and put the back down and moved an adjustable metal table and pulled it to his side. It contained a few instruments on a clean white towel and Steve went to the sink to wash his hands in soap and water before putting on a pair of latex gloves. The piercing procedure took less than one minute and although it was mildly painful, Jodi was pleased to have it done and permanently inside her mouth. He told her he would give her a special mouth rinse that was to be used four times a day and to make sure she turned the tongue ball everyday to make sure it healed correctly.

Next, he raised her legs and put them into stirrups like at her doctor's office. It suddenly occurred to Jodi that he didn't cum in her cunt because he was going to pierce her hood and didn't want cum to drip on it. He cleaned and sprayed the area and it had a mild numbing effect on her. Then with what felt like a very fast pinching sensation, he pierced her skin and the ring was placed just above her clit on her labial hood. He took some antiseptic ointment and ran it over the silver ring and again told her to use the ointment several times a day and to move the ring in the holes each day to help it heal correctly.

Jodi was helped from the chair and walked over to the big floor to ceiling mirror and he asked her how she liked her new jewelry. She stuck her tongue out and was surprised by the metal ball in the center of her tongue. It looked good and she was surprised that the tongue wasn't at all swollen. She then spread her legs and pulled her cunt lips opened and saw this silver ring sitting right on top of her slit. It gleamed and looked sexy as hell and she was very pleased with how good it looked.

"I like them, thank you," she said sincerely.

"Good, now come back over here and lean down on the chair seat so I can fuck your ass again," he told her. Jodi was somewhat surprised by his demand but she knew that Rodney had given her to him and she needed to pay for her piercings. As she bent over she felt him behind her and he was already hard again.

"You are a great ass fuck, bitch, Rodney was lucky to get you," he said as his cock plunged forward and he began driving her ass hard and deep. He kept up a strong pace and Jodi was surprised to start to feel herself getting very excited again as Steve took her from behind. She knew she was going to cum on his cock and she moved herself with him to maximize the feeling. Steve could feel her getting excited and he increased his pace until her ass began to squeeze tightly on his cock from her intense anal orgasm. Jodi was screaming from the pleasure his cock was giving her. This drove him over the top and again he emptied his cock deep in her ass. Steve's cum began to run out of her as he withdrew his massive spent cock from her ass.

"Okay bitch, clean up, take your mouth rinse and ointment and lets get over to the bar."


Motorcycle Gang Ch. 03

It had been several months since the surgery and Jodi was feeling very good about her new breasts that the gang leader had decided she needed. During the initial healing period she was very disappointed because of the numbness and total lack of feeling in her new breasts. But as time went by and with the healing behind her, the sensation was now returning and she was happy with the results. In her old life, it would have been a scandal for her to have breast surgery and her straight-laced church friends would have been horrified at the thought of Jodi defiling her body in this way. If they only knew that her 34 B tits were now 34 DD and her tongue and pussy were pierced. The transformation was obvious but not just physical.

Jodi had harbored dreams and desires for many years of being used as a slut for black men and had acted out those needs and desires very discreetly and on out of town trips only. But when the gang, the Black Knights, had taken her from the small diner where she had stopped, her fantasies had become reality and she had now become accustomed to having the big hard cocks she had fantasized about inside her every day. She now serviced the needs of many of the gang members, as the other gang women did, but it was obvious that Jodi not only enjoyed it, but needed it like a junky on smack. She had always been a highly sexual person from the first time she first discovered black cock, and the last few months had only deepened her need to be fucked hard on a daily basis. In her old life she was lucky to be able to get away from home for a 'break' two or three times a month, but now she had all the hard dick she could ever want and she was living that dark fantasy.

Last night, Rodney, the leader, had called her into his cabin to tell her that his new plans for her were going to happen very soon and that she needed to go to town again to get a new wardrobe. With his cock buried deep in her ass, and one hand tightly gripped onto her red hair he told Jodi that she was soon to become a whore for him up in Tulsa. The gang was always looking to make more money and using Jodi's pussy was just one of the ways to get it. As he kept fucking her ass and telling her how she was to be "turned out," Jodi became more excited and turned on and came fast and hard.

The idea of being a whore for Rodney and the gang made her wet and excited. She had a restless nights sleep and was grateful when they left early in the morning to go to town. She didn't know what it was that made her so anxious to start this new episode in her life with the gang, but she knew she wanted this and was trembling just from the thought of men paying Rodney to fuck her.

It was about 8:00am when they arrived in town and the bikers pulled up in front of the local café. They went in for breakfast and sat down at a large round table in the corner. There were six of them including Jodi as they sat down and ordered. Rodney saw his tattoo artist friend Steve sitting by himself with some coffee and waved him over to the table. The men were obviously friends as they gave each other a bear hug and back slap as Steve pulled a chair over next to Jodi.

"I see, your bitch got some new tits, Rodney." He said looking down at Jodi's very pronounced cleavage and firm looking tits.

"Yea, show Steve your tits, slut," Rodney said.

Jodi reached down and pulled her tank top up over the tops of her big breasts and held the garment there while the men had a good look. Since her breast surgery, Jodi had no need for a bra for support.

"Feel 'em Steve, they're nice and firm," Rodney smiled as Steve took one in each hand and squeezed them and then tweaked the nipples until they became hard.

"Did Doc Bradley do these for you, Rod," Steve asked as he continued to pinch and grab her nice new tits. Rodney nodded to his buddy and watched him work on her exposed flesh. Jodi loved the feel of being touched like this and she remembered so well how Steve fucked her the day he pierced her tongue and her hood. She was getting wetter by the second as she gave herself up to his big powerful hands.

"Yeah, Bradley does a nice job and he knows exactly how I like the tits to look on my bitches. After she gets some clothes today, I am going to make some money off this slut's pussy," Rodney said to Steve.

"Suck his cock, bitch," Rodney snarled at her and Jodi wanted nothing more than to get at Steve's big cock. She reached down and began to unzip his jeans as his hands mauled her big tits. She was so glad that the feeling had returned to her nipples. As she took a hard grasp of the big cock and pulled it out she felt Steve pushing her head down onto him. Her lips wrapped around the fat head and then dropped down as she forced more of it into her mouth. Her hand pumped his cock as she sucked. Jodi was so turned on that it didn't matter that she was doing this at 8:30 am in a crowded café. She was moaning and grunting as she sucked Steve while he sat with his back to the restaurant customers. His cock was now fully erect and she felt herself being pulled off him by the shoulders and then her hips were yanked across Steve's lap so she was facing him and directly on top of his hard dick. He moved up while pushing her shoulders down and his entire length was forced deep inside Jodi. A loud moan escaped as she dropped her head onto his shoulder and began moving her hips down onto him. Steve pulled her head back up and began sucking her tits. He moved from one to the other while Jodi bounced her hungry cunt on him. In her sexual frenzy, she knew she was ready to cum. When he bit down on her nipple, she exploded in a screaming, moaning fit. Her pussy moved at lightning speed and she could feel Steve about to unload into her.

"Yeah, baby, cum in my cunt," she pleaded. "Please fuck all that juice into me baby," she urged as her orgasm stretched and she felt the first blast deep in her womb. It amazed her that even with the multiple times each day that she was entered by so many hard cocks, that she was always ready for more. She not only was ready, but she needed it more and more all the time. In the few short months she was their 'captive,' Jodi had become everything she ever dreamed she wanted to be in the dark hidden recesses of her mind. Now she was living it and loved the excitement and the sex more than she could have ever imagined.

As Steve finished filling her cunt, he pushed her down off his lap and onto her knees under the table. She knew what to do and began to suck him clean and swallow every drop of cum that still oozed out of him. Finally, she took him and put his cock back inside his pants and rose back to her seat at the table.

"I gotta tell you, Rod, this bitch can fuck. She will make you a lot of money, man," Steve said as he sipped his coffee and relaxed in the aftermath of the great piece of ass he just started his day with. Rodney smiled at him and told the group to finish up so they could get her going with the new wardrobe she would need in Tulsa.

"We may bring her back for a tat sometime," Rodney said on his way out.

"I may still want to take my fee out of her ass, if that's okay with you," Steve asked.

"No problem, my brother," Rodney said as the café door slammed behind him.

They went to a surprisingly upscale boutique in town where there was a huge assortment of lingerie and dresses and stiletto heels. Rodney let her go through on her own and pick things out, but she needed to get his approval on every item. After the first fifteen minutes, Jodi realized that Rodney wanted her in very high heels with open toes, stockings and garters and very short dresses or skirts with tight plunging tops. Bras and thongs were all top quality and very sheer and revealing.

But Jodi also realized that these clothes were way too upscale for street walking so she was beginning to understand that her customers would not be coming to her to negotiate a deal on the street. They probably would be pre-screened and a better clientele. Jodi didn't know if she was happy with this realization or not. She loved the way she was used at the camp. They all took her hard and often and made her feel like a cheap piece of fuck meat and she was getting very addicted to it. She liked it when a gang member just grabbed her and forced her to her knees and shoved his cock in her throat. Or when a black stud would push her up against the outer wall of a cabin and lift her skirt and take her from behind until he came and just walked away. But Rodney was in charge and he was out to make money. A higher class of customers would pay more money and Jodi had no say in this at all.

After about a two hour spree in the store, they were done and the packages left on the counter to be delivered later in the day. The small group of gang members saddled up their bikes and Jodi jumped behind Rodney and they were off to the camp again.

After getting back, Rodney walked back to his cabin and Jodi started out for hers. As she walked across the compound, she saw two bikers just coming out of their cabin and they told her to come with them. One took hold of her hair and dragged her into the cabin and threw her toward an open wall. The men sat down in lounge chairs and told her to turn the music on and give them a strip show.

"Rodney has booked you to dance at his topless bar in Tulsa when you are not hooking for him. So show me how you move that sexy white ass, you slut," he said as she pressed the play button and started to move for him. For whatever reason, Jodi was immediately was turned on by the idea of stripping and dancing in front on a crowd of men at a bar. She started to move her hips and rub her body with her hands. They moved over her arms and shoulders and then down over her big tits to her belly and then over her hips to her crotch. She turned her back to the bikers and bent forward. Slowly they watched as her ass became more and more exposed. As she did this, she unzipped the skirt and stood up, feeling it slide slowly down her legs and onto the floor where she kicked it to the side.

Jodi stood with just her thong and top and her high heeled boots as her ass gyrated and pumped to the beat. She felt hands on her hips and then suddenly a forceful pressure on her wet cunt lips popped a hard cock deep into her. Jodi stayed bent over and took her top off and dropped it on the floor beside her. The grip on her hips was tight as he pounded her using long hard strokes with his big dick. He pulled his cock back and before pushing forward again he slapped her ass hard and the sound echoed against the cabin walls. As always, Jodi was getting very close to cumming now and met his every deep stroke with her ass moving back onto him.

"Oh. Yes, baby, just like that. I like it hard and rough like that baby. Oh, fuck me hard. Please do it harder," she begged as he drove her even more powerfully.

Jodi felt her head being turned by a set of hands and as she turned, a cock moved to her lips and pushed ahead into her yielding mouth.

"Blow me you fucking whore," he ordered as she went down on the big black cock and began to use her tongue and lips to work him into a bigger erection. She was going to cum soon from the hard cock deep in her open cunt and she wanted to taste this biker's cum at the same time. Jodi was grunting and sweating as she rotated her ass. She felt her cunt begin to spasm on the biker who was fucking her senseless. Her loud muffled scream onto the cock in her mouth was easily heard by both men as they too began to join her in a satisfying and powerful orgasm. Cum flooded her cunt as she moved in tune with each driving thrust. Her mouth went deeper on the other cock as it exploded in her and she sucked and swallowed as fast as she could. As they all started to come down from the hard animal sex that filled the cabin, one of the bikers told her when and how it was all going to happen.

"Tomorrow you leave for Tulsa and they have you staying in a suite at the Ambassador Hotel on Main Street. Nice place to meet some well heeled business types. On nights when you have no dates, you'll be dancing at the Cloud 9 on 3rd Street. Be ready to move out at 7am tomorrow," he said as he pulled up his jeans and pushed her toward the door.

It had been about two weeks since Jodi arrived in Tulsa and it was a constant parade of men in expensive suits visiting her in her hotel suite. Some nights it was one or two of them and other nights she was the center of attention for several men at once. In the two weeks she had been there she had danced at the Cloud 9 about 3 times a week and she really got incredibly turned on showing her body off to the men and doing table dances or some private dances in the back. The management told her that she could not go any further than allowing some minor touching and rubbing but she was not permitted to suck any cock or allow them to fuck her. So many nights she would be as worked up as the men she danced for and when no one was looking she would take their hand and let them finger her for brief periods. Most times this was not enough to get her to orgasm.

Unlike most dancers and hookers, Jodi was in it for the sex and not the money. The truth was that she never was allowed to keep any of her tips and it all was collected each day and sent to Rodney at the camp. Even though it was rare for her to go a day without being fucked in her hotel suite, most times the men could not last long enough and their cocks weren't big enough to make her cum. But on those other occasions when there were several men she was hired to entertain, she got enough hard cock to satisfy her needs at least for that day.

What she really missed were the big black cocks she had become accustomed to at the biker camp and the rough treatment that added to her excitement. The men who paid for her services were usually respectful and polite and sexually boring. She liked being treated like a slut and used hard and then discarded after it was over. The several gang bangs she had been involved in were much more satisfying because the men quickly recognized that she wanted it rough and nasty. The men could tell that she was not "faking it' and they would react with their more animal instincts. Also, when she got excited, Jodi became very vocal and it was easy to tell how much this hooker want to be fucked hard.

Her appearance from the past had been altered with the addition of the surgically perfect large breasts and her hair was now much shorter and worn in a sexy pageboy style rather than her long red perm. And Jodi was now a blonde which Rodney had decided suited her new career as a hooker. Her clothing was sexy and provocative and nothing that she would have worn in the past. She used very heavy make-up which enhanced her appeal in her new role as a call girl. All in all, Jodi had been totally transformed from a suburban church woman to a sexy looking high priced whore. She recalled those days from the past when she was able to get away on occasion and meet black men in motel rooms or even in the back rooms or rest rooms of bars. These infrequent trips to Tulsa or Dallas were the thing that kept her going in her normal life. Her need and craving for this type of sex was overpowering and she got such tremendous relief from being fucked by one or two or many black men who would have no mercy on her and make her their sex slave for these brief periods of time. When it was over, they usually just left her there on the floor or the bed or in a bathroom stall to clean herself up and find her way home.

Her time with the bikers at their camp had been like a dream come true for Jodi. She was used sexually everyday and was treated as their sex servant and as owned property. She couldn't have been happier with her new life and had mixed feelings about her new assignment for Rodney as a hooker. Yes, on one level it was exciting to her and she loved the new additions to her body. But, on another level, she was sorry to leave the camp and the men she needed and who used her so often and with exactly the right combination of deep fucking and total dominance.

Tonight Jodi was entertaining a visiting businessman from out of town and as she was getting dressed she was hopeful that he would be what she needed so badly. It was more probable that she would be disappointed and frustrated but she could feel herself getting wet as she dressed for the date. He would be in her room within the hour. To assure security for Jodi, since she also lived in the hotel, she had a suite on the higher, exclusive Club floor. This meant that anyone coming to her room needed a special elevator key to get to that floor. Arrangements were always the same. Rodney would arrange an envelope to be waiting at the front desk for the client. The envelope contained the elevator key and the room number. The men never knew she also lived there so she was doubly assured of not being bothered by returning 'johns' after they left or having them show up unannounced. Also, since most hookers were caught or turned away from the better hotels as they tried to visit their clients, this arrangement allowed no such troubles and also allowed Rodney to make sure the men also paid for a room night along with the hefty fee he charged for Jodi.

After bathing and doing her hair, Jodi went to the huge walk-in closet to pick out an outfit. She decide that black looked very sexy with her short blonde hair and selected a lace thong and sheer black bra that looked very hot with her black garter belt and sheer black stockings. Her open toed black heels were four inch stiletto's that made her look as good as any Victoria Secret model. Then with a wide collar white silk blouse that buttoned just up to the center of her abundant cleavage, she stepped into a short red skirt that barely covered her stocking tops. Her matching red jacket which had one center button accented this outfit beautifully. She looked like a mix between a professional woman and a woman who loved showing off her many physical assets. As a high priced hooker, this was what the men expected, and Jodi knew how to pull this off.

Closing off the one side where her private bedroom was and walking into the living room area, she opened the double doors leading to the second bedroom which she termed the "business" bedroom. As she lowered the lights she put some music on the CD player and looked around to make sure the atmosphere was just right. The subdued lighting made for a very sexy mood. The lighting was definitely dim but it was by no means dark. Just as she was finishing preparing the room she heard a soft knock on the door and called for the person to come in. Jodi watched a tall well dressed man enter the room and stand near the door.

"Hi, my name's Danielle and you must be Jack. Can I get you a drink, Jack?" she said as the man slowly moved toward her. Rodney had cautioned her to use an invented name in this business and she had always liked the sound of the name Danielle. She danced at Cloud 9 using another name which was Crystal.

"Yes, it's nice to meet you. I would like some Scotch, if you have it," Jack asked from about ten feet away.

Jodi went to the small bar and poured some Johnnie Walker Red over some ice, turned and held it out for Jack. He saw she wanted him to come to her and he walked the few steps to take the glass. As he did this, Jodi slowly took off her red jacket and began to unbutton the silk blouse.

"Enjoy your drink, honey, and watch me. I am doing this for you," she said with a slight smile as the blouse was pulled apart and then discarded beside the red jacket. Jack saw the swell of her big tits and the sheerness of the bra allowed him to see her hard nipples through the material. His hand reached out to lightly touch the exposed flesh outside the bra but Jodi just smiled and moved back slightly out of reach.



"Now is the time to watch, baby. Soon you can touch as much as you want," she purred. Jodi loved playing the role of the sexy hooker and she could feel herself getting wet as the scene played out.

Her hands moved to the side zipper of the red skirt and she slowly pulled it down until it was at the bottom. Jodi lifted her hands and shook her hips as the shirt made a sensual side to her ankles. She kicked the skirt to the side and stood there in her black lingerie, stockings and stiletto heels. She could already see the tent in Jack's pants. She posed briefly and then moved her hand to his bulging pants and started to rub him through the material.

"Did I do that, baby," she asked as her hand took the zipper and yanked it down.

"Un-do your pants and let me play with you," she said as he unbuckled his pants and dropped them to his feet.

As Jodi's hand took his nearly hard cock in her hand, she was surprised to see that it was a fairly good size. As her fingers wrapped around it she felt her cunt gush more fluid and knew she was getting very excited by the sheer size of him. Tonight would be one of those nights when she got what she needed as well as her client, Jack.

"You have a nice big cock, Jack, does it feel good in my hand," she said as she started to stroke it from the top to the base. It got even harder and she was pleased that it grew in width and length as she worked on him.

"That's it, Danielle," he breathed out at her, "jerk it just like that." He began stripping off his shirt and necktie and soon was totally naked in front of the sexy hooker.

"Go over to that nice easy chair and sit down so you can watch me," she instructed as she pushed him toward the chair near the coffee table. His cock never left her hand as his naked butt hit the chair. Jodi was on her knees between his legs and he watched as her mouth descended onto him. Her lips were around the fat head of his cock and she slowly moved her mouth down the shaft and into her throat. Rising slightly to pull her mouth up the shaft her small hand started to jerk him off on each up stroke. The tongue piercing was positioned directly on the sensitive underside and she put just enough pressure on him to drive him crazy.

"Oh, fuck that's good," he moaned as she kept her pace and he watched her blonde head bounce up and down as her hand worked him in between strokes.

"Take your bra off so I can see those big tits," he told her. Jodi used her free hand to pop open the center clasp and wiggle off the bra from her shoulders and onto the floor. Her nipples were rock hard as his fingers reached forward and squeezed them. Jodi moaned as he played with her big tits and her extended nipples. She was accelerating her sucking and stroking and he knew she would be rewarded soon with a huge cum load if he allowed her to continue. But he wanted more from her and after several minutes. He pulled her by the shoulders and had her move her mouth off him.

"Get up here and slide that cunt onto my cock," he told her. Jodi did as she was told and knew she want this as much or more than he did. Moving her black stocking covered knees outside his thighs and pulling her thong out of the way, she took his hard cock to position it at her wet opening. Then, with a forward plunge of her hips, she drove his cock deep inside her.

"Is that what you want Jack," Jodi hissed at him. "You want Danielle to fuck that big dick?"

As she said this she moved again and began a steady movement of her demanding hips. As she really got going, Jack was getting into it and reached out and grabbed her blonde hair and pulled her head back. His eyes were directly on her full face for the first time this evening and he gasped suddenly.

"Jodi, is that you. Shit, Jodi, stop. Where have you been? Everyone has been looking for you for months," Jack cried out as Jodi was stunned by this revelation and looked at him closer. She realized that this was Jack Cutter, the board president at her church who was beneath her with his cock buried deep inside her. In the dim lights she had not recognized him and truthfully she didn't know him that well. But Jack knew her husband very well and the two of them were friends.

"Jack, I don't know what to say. Please don't say anything to my husband. I need you to keep this secret," she pleaded. Jodi knew his cock was still very hard and she began to fuck him again.

"Stop, Jodi and get off me. This is wrong and we need to stop," he said but made no move to stop her hips from moving his cock in and the out of her.

"Please, Jack, you know you want to fuck me. I know you like the way it feels. Please Jack, I need you to not say anything to anyone. I am begging you Jack. I will owe you anything but please don't tell anyone about me," Jodi begged as she kept her body moving on him.

"God, you're a slut," he snarled at her but reached out and took her pounding hips in his hands.

"Yes, Jack, I'm a slut. I'll do whatever you want. Just don't tell my secret. I'll fuck you so good. Please don't tell," Jodi begged again as she could feel his cock moving under her to meet her every movement.

"You'll fuck me any time I want it, won't you slut," he barked at her.

"Yes Jack, whatever you want. I'll do what you want. I'll blow you or let you fuck me whenever you want. No money, Jack. You can always use me free. I love that big cock, Jack. Please keep my secret. I beg you Jack," she exhorted him as she fucked him viciously.

"Okay, you slut, fuck me now and when I want it and I will keep your secret."

When Jodi heard this she rose higher on her knees and began to piston her hips down hard onto Jack. She had him now and he had agreed to her bargain. Reaching forward and grasping the back of his chair she moved on him with a need to seal the bargain. But Jodi also knew that her need for this cock had also brought her to the brink of orgasm and she knew she would begin to cum soon.

"Yes, Jack, anytime you want me. Cum inside me, baby. Cum inside your slut, baby. Fuck my cunt Jack. Fuck you slut's cunt," she panted as she began to cum.

"Oh, fuck, oh, fuck," Jodi gasped as the feeling overwhelmed her. Her cunt was slamming into him and bringing him along with her. She could feel him start to explode in her and she was going crazy from the sensation and the danger of him knowing the secret and the deep hunger she had to be fucked so hard.

"Oh. Shit, you fucking whore. Take my cum you bitch. Take it," he roared as his climax erupted and filled her with his hot white cum. He was convulsing under her and her orgasm was bigger than most she had recently experienced. Her hips slowed as she milked his cock and drew out the sensation and the last of his seed.

"Oh, you fucking slut that was so good. I needed that Jodi. Audrey can't fuck like you can. You are so good, baby," he said as he was catching his breath. Jodi knew his wife Audrey from Bible study class at church and she always appeared to be very proper and straight laced. But maybe that is what they all thought about Jodi, she thought. Pushing herself back from him Jodi reached down to grab his cock as it left her and then dropped to her knees again in front of him as she kept stroking it.

"And does Audrey suck your wet cock, Jack? I love the taste of your cum on my juice. Does she suck you back up so you can fuck her again," Jodi asked as her mouth took his partially deflated cock in her mouth as she cleaned him and tried to get him hard again. Taking her mouth away she looked up at him to speak again.

"I want you to fuck my ass Jack. Does Audrey let you fuck her ass? Does she beg you to fuck her in the ass, Jack," Jodi said as she jerked his cock and then went down on it again.

"No, she doesn't you whore. God, I want your ass, you nasty fucking whore," he gasped as he felt his cock coming back to life as Jodi worked hard to get him ready.

Jodi stood and pulled off her lace thong and then pulled Jack up to stand in front of her. He reached for her and she slowly spun her body around while never losing contact with him. Now facing away from him Jack pushed her shoulders forward and watched her kneel on the cushion of the chair Jack was just seated on. Leaning forward and dropping her head down, he could see her exposed ass in front of him. His hands took her ass and grabbed at it and massaged it.

"Wet your cock inside me Jack and then just take my ass. Do it hard, baby. Don't be afraid of hurting me," she instructed him.

He moved his cock onto her wet cunt lips and rubbed it along the glistening slit before plunging it deep into her and stroking it hard and fast inside her. Jodi loved the feeling of his urgency and moved her ass back to meet his pace.

"In my ass, Jack, please put it in my ass," she pleaded as he continued to fuck her. Then with a sudden feeling of emptiness, Jodi felt him pull out and immediately press his fat cock head against her tight ass ring. He didn't wait for her to adjust to the pressure or the size or the tightness. He plowed forward with a desperate need and his cock forced itself through the tight barrier and went deep into Jodi all at once. Her scream was muffled by the fabric of the chair against her mouth. The pain was stinging but she was used to it and needed it.

"Take it you whore," he groaned down at her as he began to ride her ass and pick up speed.

This was what she wanted and needed and Jack was not being kind or gentle or considerate now. He was taking what he wanted and was so aroused that he needed this as much or more than Jodi. Something had snapped in him and he had become a dominant and forceful lover. But the way he took her was more like a rapist who cares nothing for the victim but only for his own needs. Jodi was fast approaching another orgasm as he gave her a deep and savage ass fucking. Her hand had crept to her clit and she was rubbing it as he fucked her to orgasm.

"That's it Jack, take your whore's ass. Fuck your hot cum into your whore's ass," she begged as her climax arrived and swept her away in a rush of sensation. Jack was starting to pump harder and groan and Jodi could feel his cock expand and begin to unload cum deep within her. Jodi was moaning and screaming as he grunted his climax into her willing ass. Soon, Jack's grip on her hips slowly loosened until he just fell forward onto her back. Her ass kept moving slowly on his cock until they were both done and he finally stood up and pulled out.

Jodi moved off the chair and before he knew what was happening she had is cock in her hand and was licking him clean and sucking it with her mouth. She looked at him as she did this and he had a slight smile on his face.

"Anytime I want your ass, it's mine."


Motorcycle Gang Ch. 04

Jodi was torn after Jack had left her. If she kept her mouth shut and Rodney found out about Jack being able to have free sex with her, both she and Jack were in deep trouble. But Jodi also knew that she didn't want her secret to get out. People back home were still wondering how she disappeared and why. She never planned it but when it happened it made her deepest fantasies and desires become reality. She loved her new life and she loved being a whore for Rodney and his gang. She needed it more every day.

Her mind was made up and she knew that when she saw Rodney the following day, that she needed to tell him about Jack and hope for the best. She was afraid of being exposed, but she also was even more afraid of losing this new lifestyle and particularly the hard black cocks she regularly craved and got from the gang members. Her selfish needs won out. She had no choice but to hope that Rodney would still keep her. He showed up most days in the early afternoon and Jodi prayed that he would come to see her tomorrow.

As Rodney entered the suite, Jodi was sitting on the sofa reading a magazine. She immediately put it down and waited for him to speak to her. She was wearing a very short silk robe that just covered barely covered her pussy as she sat there. It was pink and tied loosely with a silk belt. Her only other garment was a matching pair of pink stiletto heels. For some reason, when in his presence, she never spoke until he allowed her to and sometimes he had no interest in her speaking at all. She was owned by him and his gang and they would decide how they were going to use her. She instinctively knew her position and accepted it as if she had found the true meaning for her life.

"So how have you been doing for me, slut," he asked her.

Her head dropped down when she spoke and she wanted to make sure he understood that she was with him and no one else.

"The man who came here last night knew me from my church at home. He told me he wouldn't tell anyone back home that he saw me if he could have me free of charge from now on. I knew I had to tell you so you could decide how to handle this," she said in a small voice that was barely above a whisper.

"I see. So this pillar of the community is trying to hold me up, is he? Well we can take care of him. You did well in telling me. Never try to keep anything from me. It just isn't smart." Rodney smiled as he said this and Jodi knew she had made the right choice by telling him. He reached out and pulled her to her knees in front of him and Jodi immediately began to unzip his pants and undo the buckle. She pulled his big cock out and had it in her mouth a moment later.

"Suck it good whore and get it nice and hard," he demanded as his hand took her head and moved it down onto him. Jodi pumped and sucked on Rodney's cock and felt it growing quickly in her mouth. Her tongue worked over the head as it expanded and she was immediately felt wet fluid between her legs. Her head bobbed up and down on the hard cock meat until he pulled her off his cock by her hair and ordered her to bend over the edge of the couch. Jodi held the fabric of the couch tight in her grip as Rodney positioned himself behind her and with one hard thrust, he forced his huge cock deep into the sexy slut. He then began to move himself in and out of her with hard long strokes and Jodi knew she would cum very fast on this black cock she needed so much. Rodney had a firm grip on her hair as his pounding increased.

"Oh, yes, fuck me hard. I love your cock in me. Please fuck me hard," she groaned as he kept up his constant pace. She looked over at the other two gang members and they had dropped their pants and were stroking their big dicks. She watched them walk to her as Rodney was moving deep into her. Reaching out, she took one of their cocks in her left hand as the other gang member came up in front of her face and watched as she placed her sexy lips around his fattening dick and begin to swirl her tongue around it.

Rodney had found her hips with his big hands and was pulling her back onto his cock as she sucked the other biker into her mouth and jerked the other one's hard cock. Even though Jodi was getting regular sex everyday from a string of well heeled customers, nothing ever compared to the savage brute force and sexual stimulation she got from Rodney and the other gang members. They owned her and she was theirs for the taking at any time. This coupled with her deep submissive desire for big black cock drove her crazy whenever they used her. Her wet cunt was being battered by the rough gang leader but she needed it just like this; all savage carnal lust with her as their receptacle. She was conscious of Rodney talking to the other men as he used her.

"You boys see that sexy new ass we picked up on the road the other day? He asked. "I let the other boys break her in but I want to get some of that ass later today."

Hearing him casually discuss another woman while he was pounding her so hard drove Jodi crazy with lust. She wanted to prove to him that she was the best of all. She knew she was going to cum very soon. It was another proof to her that she was a possession and a sex slave to them and she was driven over the edge just by that knowledge. She was screaming onto the cock in her mouth as Rodney brought her to orgasm and kept plowing her relentlessly. Her loud moaning was vibrating the cock in her mouth and suddenly she was flooded with the warm cum which she eagerly swallowed.

"That's it you fucking whore," the biker roared as he filled her mouth, "take my cum, that's it, take it all!"

Jodi continued to suck him and clean off his cock before he finally pulled away from her and walked to the bar to get a drink. The other biker quickly took his place and she began to suck him as hard and deep as the first black biker.

"Let's sandwich this bitch, Rodney," the biker said and pulled away from Jodi's mouth. He had her hair and as he pulled her upright, Rodney's cock also pulled out of her. The biker grabbed her under her thighs and lifted her up until he could slowly sink her wet pussy down onto his hard cock.

"Oh, God, yes," Jodi groaned as she was fully impaled on him and wrapped her arms tightly around his thick muscular neck. She then felt Rodney move up behind her and place his cock at her tight ass opening and begin to force himself into her. The fat head popped inside and she screamed from the pain and the pleasure which all mingled into an amazing sexual sensation. Sandwiched between both men, Jodi was bounced on both huge dicks as the worked into her and drove her near another climax. The closer she got to cumming, the more she screamed and moaned and pleaded with them.

"Oh, please, fuck me hard. I need your cocks. Oh, please, I need it so bad. Fuck your slut, oh, please," she wailed as they increased their pace and made her into a crying piece of fuck meat. And then she felt Rodney stiffen and knew he was about to unload inside her. With this knowledge, she started to cum so hard and with such intensity that she dragged the other biker over the top and they all were cumming together and groaning and pounding at her helpless cunt and ass. They battered her in between them and she drained their cocks with their fluids deep inside her. As they finished, they let her go and she slid slowly down their bodies and to the floor. Still coming down from the intensity of her orgasm, Jodi crawled between Rodney's legs and began to suck and clean him with her mouth until he just pushed her aside. She then went to the other biker and used her mouth to clean him up as well. Rodney had already pulled up his pants when the biker pushed her aside and she fell onto her side on the thick carpeting of the suite.

"I will be back tomorrow morning for you and we are going to make a road trip back to your home town and see this asshole who wants to cheat me out of my property." He said as they all followed him out of the room.

As they approached her town, Jodi was frightened that she would be recognized riding on the back of the big Harley behind this huge black outlaw gang member. But the more she thought of it the less she was worried. First, she was dressed in the gang colors which consisted of a sleeveless denim jacket that was left opened so that her braless tight tube top could be seen to about an inch above her skirt waist, leaving her mid section bare. Her new breasts were so much larger than they had been that they alone would attract attention away from her face. Her black denim skirt was short and rode high up on her legs as she sat behind Rodney and she held him tightly as they entered town. Her head was partially covered by a black patterned bandana/scarf that covered a lot of her red hair, which was her most distinguishable feature. Her big sunglasses also helped her hide her identity.

It was early afternoon and Jodi pointed out the way to get to Jack's house. She then realized that it was too early for him to be home and told Rodney he would probably be at the church and just his wife would be home right now. Rodney smiled and kept going toward Jack's house.

"He took advantage of my property so now I take a piece of his property," he chuckled as his cycle pulled in the back of Jack's driveway which was hidden from the street. The other bikers were behind Rodney as he came to a stop behind a row of hedges that blocked the view from the street. He walked toward the back door of the house and rapped hard on it. A tall blonde woman came to the door. She was pretty but very modest in the way she dressed in baggy tan slacks and a blue cotton button down shirt. Her hair was pulled back in a ponytail which ended in her mid-back.

"Can I help you," Audrey asked as she saw only the large black man in front of her who seemed to block out the entire door. She looked nervous just staring up at this enormous man. Most people came to the front door and she didn't expect to see someone ringing the back door. She had few black people visit her and never black men.

"Yes, Ma'am, your husband Jack sent me over to look at something in the house. He's over at the church and wanted me to drop by to look at it," Rodney said with a captivating smile on his face.

"Oh, Jack sent you? Then please come in," a relieved Audrey Cutter said as she opened the door and moved aside as he entered her home through the kitchen door in the back. He went into the center of the room near the counter and turned as she looked up at him.

"What was it that Jack wanted you to take care of Mr.," she asked, "I'm sorry, I didn't get your name."

"He wanted me to come over and take care of you Audrey. He said you needed some attention," Rodney said softly but with a large smile on his face.

"I'm not sure what you mean Mr., whatever your name is. I don't need anything at all from you," she said as the panic started to enter her voice.

She watched Rodney walk back to the door and was relieved that he was heading out of her home. When he got to the door he held it opened and then she watched the other men enter her kitchen along with a red haired white woman who was dressed just like them.

Audrey asked again, "Please, what is it you want?"

"I am told that you don't give your man what he needs in the bedroom. So I thought I'd come by and give you some lessons. That way Jack won't have any need to fuck my working girls when he visits Tulsa," Rodney said softly as his hand reached out to slowly unbutton her shirt.

Audrey backed up in an attempt to get away from him and then felt the edge of the kitchen table on her ass.

"Please don't do this," she begged as her blouse was opened and pulled off her shoulders. Her breasts were larger than they looked when hidden behind her oversized clothing.

"Take the bra off and let me see your big tits. Do it now!" Rodney said raising his voice and leaving the frightened housewife no alternative. The bra was unsnapped in the center and she dropped it to the floor and put her hands down to her sides.

"Now take off your pants, bitch, and do it fast," he ordered as she undid her belt and then the zipper and slid them down her long legs to her feet. Stepping out of the tan pants, she stood frozen in front of the black giant in just a pair of white cotton bikini panties and brown leather three inch high heels.

Pulling a knife from his pocket, Rodney saw the total fear in the woman's eyes as he moved closer and then reaching forward and taking the cotton fabric in his hand, slit each side and let the panties fall to the floor. Except for her heels, she was naked. Her husband Jack was the only man to ever see her like this and she was ashamed for being forced to display her body. She wondered how Jack was involved with these men and she recalled the statement about her husband being with one of this man's women. It didn't make sense.

Rodney placed a hand between her legs and slowly began to rub her softly between her pussy lips. Two other men were at her sides and one leaned forward and began to suck on her right nipple while the other black biker had his hand all over her other breast. Audrey closed her eyes to force this scene from her mind. But her body felt the caresses and the big finger slowly work into her exposed pussy. The only sounds in the kitchen were those of the men working on her naked flesh and taking their time to get her nipples rock hard and to extract some juices from deep inside her. Rodney would put his finger deep into her and then slowly pull it out. He would then rub her clit for a second or two before moving back inside her.

Audrey had a very simple and unrewarding sex life. Jack would move above her in their bed when he want sex and with no foreplay at all begin pushing his large cock into her. At first it always was dry and painful, but when he started to pump in and out of her, she always got wet and began to move back at him as her enjoyment increased. But every time she became aroused and started to get into the moment, Jack would climax and grunt and roll off her. Audrey never had an orgasm from Jack and had on many occasions resorted to using her hand the exact way that Rodney was now using his. Her nipples had always been very sensitive and the double attention they were now getting was also stimulating her. Her nipples were very hard and aroused as the men sucked and pinched them harder. Her body was reacting to these men even as her fear and confusion as to why and how this could happen in her quiet suburban world clouded her mind.

Rodney turned his head to motion Jodi to join them. As she got close to Audrey she noticed that the tall blonde had her eyes closed and she could see that her body was becoming aroused.

"Eat he cunt," Rodney said as Jodi kneeled down in front of the woman and moved her face closer to her pussy. She could see the wetness surrounding Rodney's finger as he pulled it out and stepped back to allow Jodi some room. Audrey almost jumped when Jodi's tongue first licked her swollen clit and then worked all along her pussy lips and back up to her clit. Her eyes shot open from the sensation as she looked down to see the top of the head of this redheaded woman between her legs.

"No, please, not a woman," she pleaded as Jodi began to tongue fuck her between bouts with her clit. Audrey was becoming very aroused but the idea of having a woman eating her was something she just couldn't comprehend.

Both men were sucking her tits now as Rodney stepped on a chair and got on top of the kitchen table the blonde wife was leaning on. He pulled out his cock and straddled himself over Audrey. She was leaning back and being supported by her outstretched arms. Pulling her hair back he began to force his big cock into the woman's mouth. She automatically opened and accepted him before she even knew what he was doing. Then she realized that she had the black biker's cock in her mouth and she tried to move away from it. It was hopeless because of the grip Rodney had on her hair. Never in her life had she done this to anyone although she had heard of many women who did this for their men all the time.

Jodi had pushed her up onto the edge of the table to allow her more room to get at her wet cunt and she could feel Audrey slowly moving her hips along with the tongue assault. Jodi loved knowing that this up tight church woman, this pillar of respectability, was spread out on her own kitchen table have her tits sucked on by two black bikers while she had a cock in her mouth and a woman eating her cunt.

Rodney could feel the woman begin to suck on him as he moved in and out of her open mouth. Her tongue began to swirl over the large cock head as she allowed more of the hard black dick to use her face. Jodi took two fingers and pushed them into the woman's cunt as she sucked on her clit. Remarkably, Jodi felt Audrey's high heels come to rest on her shoulders as her long legs were now pulled back and she humped the biker redheads face with her needy cunt. With all these conflicting and competing sensations racking her helpless body, Audrey began to moan loudly. It wasn't a sound of a person being taken against her own will but one of a woman who wanted this to continue. As this was going on for several minutes, Rodney decided to pull his cock out of her mouth and get down off the table top.

As soon as the cock left her mouth, Audrey opened her eyes to see why it had been taken away. She saw Rodney pull the woman away from her soaking cunt as the big biker moved to take her place between her legs. He placed his cock at her cunt opening and took hold of her under her thighs. Looking down at her he slowly pushed his big dick into the blonde wife as she looked up at him and moaned out loud. Taking her legs and pushing them back, Audrey rested her high heels on Rodney's broad shoulders as he began to work harder with a constant in and out motion.

"Oh, God, you're so big," she moaned as he moved in her cunt. Her body was in such a highly aroused state that she met each hard stroke with her driving hips. Leveraging herself using her heels on his shoulders she was able to move with him as her ass drove up at him. She felt her mind was going off into space as she experienced the first orgasm of her life from being fucked. It was something she could never have dreamed of being this good as her body rocketed with the explosion and she moaned and cried out as never before.

"Oh, please, oh, please, it's so good. Don't stop, please don't stop," she begged. "More, oh, please more," she called out as Rodney kept his massive cock deep in her and moving with a hard and steady motion. Her orgasm continued for a very long time and Audrey knew she wanted this to go on forever. As it slowly subsided, Rodney pulled out and pulled her forward and then turned her face down on the table as he sunk his cock back into her and began fucking her again. One of the other bikers lifted her up a bit and placed himself between the woman and the table so she had no choice put to have his cock in her face. She placed her mouth around it and as Rodney fucked her from behind (a position she had never tried before) she began to suck his cock. Although she had never used her mouth on any man before today, she had an instinct for what he wanted. Her mouth tightened on his cock and she used her tongue all over the fat cock head and the sensitive underside. Audrey felt hands on her head forcing her down on him and she willingly submitted to his needs. At the same time, Rodney was using her from behind and she loved the way she felt as he filled her with more hard cock than she ever knew any man possessed. The sensations once again starting to envelope her stuffed cunt and she knew she was building to another big orgasm. Rodney pulled her mouth up and off the other biker and asked her if she wanted him to make her cum again.



"Yes, please make me cum again. I need it now, please make me cum," she whined as he kept his cock pounding into her from behind. His taunting words along with her building desire set off every nerve ending in her body.

"Yes, yes, that's it. Oh, God, I'm cumming. Oh, God, Oh God...." She screamed as she felt Rodney pick up the pace and then empty his balls deep inside her begging white pussy. It kept up at a feverish intensity as he fired his cum inside her body and extended her climax until she thought she would pass out from the amazing sensation and pleasure. As she began to come down from the climatic peak, she again opened her mouth and began to suck on the other bikers cock. Rodney had pulled away from her and immediately was replaced by another biker who pushed himself into her and grabbed her hips to help him leverage into her.

"Oh, yea, this bitch sure knows how to suck cock, boss," the biker said as she worked hard on his big dick. With that, he groaned and began to fill her mouth with his cum. This was a completely new sensation for Audrey and she felt the warm cum fill her mouth. Not knowing what to do but realizing that if she didn't swallow, she would choke, she began to gulp down his big cum load. As she did this she gained an instant appreciation for the new taste and hungrily drank it down. But as quickly as this happened, the next biker moved under her mouth and pulled her lips down onto his dick. With the cock working her cunt from the back and the new cock in her mouth, Audrey gave herself fully to this new role. She loved the feeling and the need and the brutal use of her body and she loved the mind numbing orgasms they gave her. As she felt the tingles begin again in the depths of her cunt, Rodney pulled her head up and made her look at him.

"I want you to understand me, whore. I own you now and when I want your cunt you give it to me. Do you understand?" he said as she looked up at him in a glazed unfocused stare.

"Yes, anything you want. Oh, God, please, it feels so good," she panted as the biker increased his speed from behind.

"The next time your husband wants to fuck one of my girls, I am coming back here to take you twice as hard. You tell Jack I was here and what I said," he snarled at her and then pushed her face down on the hard cock. He turned and grabbed Jodi and the two began to walk out of the kitchen.

"I'll meet you guys back home at the camp when you're done with her."

Jodi got back on the bike with Rodney and they rode off with Jodi giving directions to the church. She had no idea what was going to happen to Jack when Rodney say him but she knew Jack was still in trouble. Pulling into the side lot they parked the bike beside Jack's Caddy and Jodi gave directions to the office through the opened side door. Few lights were on but as they rounded the corner she could see Jack sitting alone and going over some church receipts. He was the only one there. Jack was pretty good size man but not even close to the size of Rodney who walked in and reached across the desk and dragged him over the desk and onto the floor beneath him.

"I need you to understand something, my friend Jack," Rodney smiled down at the surprised and stunned man. "My girls are never free and if you ever dare to touch one of them again with a finger or your cock, you are dead. Hurt my business in any way and you die." With this Rodney balled up his big fist and buried it hard into Jack's soft gut, knocking the wind out of him and making him gasp to desperately catch his breath.

"Tell me you understand me, Jack," Rodney said in a soft menacing voice.

Looking over and seeing Jodi standing at the door, Jack knew what this was about and also knew he was no match in this game for the big biker.

"I promise. Never again, I promise," he breathed up at Rodney.

"Good, Jack, that's real good. I know where you live and I know Audrey real well now. If you want me to come back and take her as one of my girls, I can do that. She is a good piece of ass, Jack and she loves black cock. So stay alive and you may keep that blonde whore of yours in your house and not mine."

"Audrey, what did you do to my wife," Jack said as the realization of what Rodney just told him sunk in. Rodney stood up laughing and walked out of the office and left the beaten man lying there on the floor.

As the motorcycle revved up and pulled out of the lot it was dark and Rodney asked Jodi where her house was. She told him where to turn but was very afraid of what this might mean. Rodney was a cruel and powerful man and she was afraid that a visit to her home and her husband would end very badly. But she had no control and just clung to the biker leader as they turned onto her street. Rodney was in a mood, she knew, to set things straight and show who was in charge. A flood of emotions ran through her as they passed her house and went just a few houses down before stopping and parking the bike. He told her to come with him as they walked back to her driveway and then into her private fenced backyard. It was obvious that someone was home and Jodi had a lump in her throat as Rodney took her into the backyard and onto the back porch. They could hear the TV on in the front room as Rodney pushed her face first into the back wall.

"Strip," he command her and Jodi immediately unzipped her tight denim skirt and let it fall to the ground, quickly followed by her thong. She pulled her vest and tank top off and dropped them too. Rodney was behind her and forced his big cock into her welcoming pussy. She had been wet from being made to eat Audrey's cunt and she had hoped that she would have been included in that fuck session. She had been on edge and horny all day and the feeling of Rodney's big cock working deep into her brought her arousal to the surface. She pushed back at him but also knew she didn't want to make any noise and disturb anyone inside her house.

It felt so good and Jodi knew that the life she had led inside this house was in the past and she was another woman now who belonged to other men. These emotions coupled with the sensation of Rodney using and dominating her brought her close to her orgasm faster than she would have thought possible. Trying to hold back a primal scream at the hard orgasm that rock her she moaned softly as her body reached the peak and continued to spasm on his cock. She moved on him until she finally came down from the climax as he kept moving inside her. Then he stopped and pulled out and immediately began to press his cock into her ass. The hard pressure was followed by a pop as his cock head opened her up and was forced deeper and deeper. The pain was there and so was the pleasure and she needed to moan and groan and scream as he took her ass. She loved getting ass fucked but never was able to be quiet.

Rodney must be testing her by doing this against the back wall of her own house with her family inside. She felt Rodney pushing her down and her knees hit the wood of the porch as he pounded her ass. Her fingers scraped the floor boards as he continued and she knew they were both going to cum soon. With a renewed power he drove her ass with his cock until she moaned into her arm under her head as she came again and felt him unload in her ass. The intensity of cumming from anal intercourse was an intense feeling for Jodi and her body was shaking and rocking as Rodney stood up and waited. She knew her role and immediately turned to suck his wet cock clean and to put it back in his pants. She then gathered her clothing and dressed quickly and caught up with Rodney as he was about to get on the bike. Looking at her hurry after him he turned slightly.

"Stay or get on, your choice."

Jodi threw her leg over the leather seat and reached out to hold onto the black biker as they rode off.


Motorcycle Gang Ch. 05

Jodi felt a sincere sense of relief as she sat on the back of Rodney's Harley on the trip back to Tulsa. So much had happened in the last few days and the culmination was her decision to stay with Rodney and forever leave her family and town. He offered her freedom. Strangely enough or maybe perversely enough, it was freedom based on her continued servitude. It was what she wanted. Jodi was content with her choice to remain with the gang. She knew why. She craved Rodney's power and his brutal domination of her more than she could ever acknowledge. She needed the gang and all those big hard black men who owned her beautiful white body as much as Rodney did. She would never deny any of their desires. She was there for them to use as they pleased. She reveled in this feeling of being taken and used by them at any time. Her mind was thinking of all these things as the wind refreshed her during the evening ride to Tulsa. She was looking forward to the future; her new future.

Yet there was one nagging thought that kept coming back. She heard the talk about this sexy young girl that the gang had recently taken in. They all wanted a piece of her. She heard then talk about having a shot at her when they returned. Even Rodney seemed anxious to have this new girl. This was the very first time that Jodi felt competitive for attention and the thought was disturbing to her. She knew she was good and knew how incredibly aroused she became from sex with the gang members. They all seemed to seek her out because of how responsive she was and how obviously addicted she was to their black cocks. But this new girl worried her.

Jodi felt that with her current age at just over 40, she would find it hard to compete with a young sexy girl. She always knew that although she was still sexy and attractive, her age would play against her down the road. Was this the time when it would happen? The thought wouldn't leave her mind as they approached the city limits and headed to the hotel where she worked for them as a high classed call girl. They had a big investment in her. They gave her breast surgery and she was now a blonde instead of a red head. Her clothes were expensive. The hotel suite she lived in was definitely a luxury accommodation. Her life was exactly as she wanted it. It fulfilled every desire she had. She loved this lifestyle and the daily parade of hard cocks and sexual demands. She even loved the daily unnamed men who spent hundreds of dollars for a chance to fuck her.

"Get upstairs and dressed up. You have a client coming by in one hour and he wants you for 4 hours tonight," Rodney told her as she slid off the back of the bike and walked through the front door of the hotel. The doorman greeted her by name and she walked to the elevator. Her thoughts were fixed on where Rodney was going and if this was the time for him to break in the new girl. She had hoped he would have fucked her before she had to go to work. But the Harley roared off and she knew Rodney had other plans. She hit the up button.

Jodi showered and dressed and waited the last few minutes until the front desk called and told her a guest was on his way to her suite. The knock came quickly and she answered it to find that she was looking up at the tallest man she had ever seen. He was black and powerfully built and his smile seemed to come from a level so far above her that her neck hurt as she looked up.

As they came into the living room, she made him a drink as he explained that he was a professional basketball player with the Oklahoma City Thunder. They had a few days off and he needed to relax and get away from home. Jodi handed the drink to him and began to sit down next to him.

"Stand up in front of me," he told her.

She was surprised that he had immediately taken control. She did as she was told. Most of the men she entertained needed her to take the lead but this man was different. He obviously knew what he wanted. She liked that.

Tonight she wore a very short red dress that exposed a good amount of leg. Her black thigh high stockings hugged her nicely formed legs and the four inch red stiletto heels made her look very sexy. The top was scooped low to reveal her nice full breasts and a generous cleavage. Her dyed blonde hair was shoulder length and her lips had a nice red gloss.

"Since I paid for you for the next four hours, I own that sexy body of yours, don't I bitch?"

She looked down at him as she stood there and was surprised by his statement. She didn't answer right away.

"Did I ask you a question, bitch?"

"Yes, Sir," she answered, "you own me for the next four hours."

Jodi began a slight tremble as she uttered these words and felt herself become aroused by the way he spoke to her.

"Tell me whore, are you wearing a bra?"

"No, Sir."

"I can see how hard your nipples are through the dress. Are you excited bitch," he asked her as his eyes seemed to penetrate her.

"Yes, Sir, I am," she confessed as her cunt seemed to quiver.

"Take off the dress and show me your body."

Jodi reached behind her and took the zipper and pulled it all the way down. The fabric peeled away from her and then dropped at her feet. Her firm breasts stood out and her nipples seemed long and hard. She stood there with just her red thong, thigh high black stockings and red heels.

"Turn around so I can see your ass, slut," he demanded.

Jodi spun around and then on her own, she bent at the waist so he could see her ass so close to his face. She put her hands on her knees and began to slowly move her ass for him. Then she felt his hand on her, pulling aside the thin stripe of the thong and exposing her cleanly shaved brown ass star and her moist cunt. He placed a finger between her cunt lips and ran it up and down the juicy slit. He slipped one and then two huge long fingers inside her and began to move them in and out.

"Oh yes, baby," she groaned as he took control of her arousal.

"Is this the wet cunt I own for the next four hours, whore," he asked her.

"Oh baby, you own it. Whatever you want, baby" she moaned.

Suddenly she felt the sharp pain of a hard slap across her ass as his other hand continued to work on her needy cunt. Her arousal increased and spread even as the slaps continued to redden her butt. Then, suddenly, he removed his fingers and stopped the spanking. But Jodi did not move. She felt so empty and wanting. She almost begged him to hit her some more or to just fuck her. But she remained silent.

"Turn around and take the thong off. Then get on your knees and get my cock out. You want to suck my cock don't you tramp?"

"Oh please," she whimpered back at him.

"Yes what? Tell me what you are going to do?"

"I am going to get on my knees and pull out your big cock so I can suck it, Sir. I love sucking cock."

Jodi dropped to her knees and unbuckled his pants and pulled them down and off. She then did the same for his boxers. She stared at his huge black cock and then leaned forward and took it in her hand and placed it against her lips. This man was so big, so tall and his cock was long and thick.

He watched as she began to drive her mouth deeper onto him as her hand pumped his hardening meat. She squeezed and stroked him and he was getting bigger than she thought possible. Her mouth was totally filled and she pushed her face down to lodge as much of him in her throat as possible.

He placed a hand on her head and forced more cock into her throat. Jodi was amazed at his size and how aroused this giant was making her. He grabbed her hair and pulled her off his cock. Her eyes seemed glazed over and she was in a sexual trance as her saliva and his pre-cum dripped from her opened mouth.

"Do you want me to fuck you, bitch," he told her.

"Please fuck me, I need this big cock inside me," she panted up at him. Jodi's eyes never fully left the image of his hard dick.

"Get up here and slide that wet cunt onto it. Show me how good you are," he smiled at her with an evil grin.

Jodi got to her feet and climbed onto the lap of this big man. Putting her hands on his shoulders she moved above his giant cock and positioned her open cunt just above it. Reaching down, she tool hold of his hardness and placed the head at the entrance of her cunt. Jodi slowly lowered herself onto him and felt his cock moving slowly into her. It was so big, but Jodi loved big cocks. She dropped her weight further and then fully impaled herself on him.

"You like my big cock, whore," he asked her.

"Oh fuck, it feels so good." Her eyes rolled back in her head with pleasure.

"Then move your ass and show me how good a piece of white ass I bought," he demanded.

Jodi did what she was told. Lifting all the way up she again dropped back onto him. It was driving her crazy. He completely filled her. There was no empty space and the feelings that were ignited in her were incredibly amazing. His cock head was battering her cervix. After just a few movements of flexing her hips on him she was ready to cum. She was suddenly out of control as the climax started to crest.

"Oh God, so good baby, I'm going to cum. Oh baby, fuck me hard," she screamed from the power of the orgasm that gripped her.

Her hips urgently pounded his cock with a need that she could not control. She was moaning and screaming and begging like her body was connected to a high voltage line. The orgasm would not stop. The orgasm seemed to peak and then start up all over again.

"More cock baby, please give me more cock," she pleaded through her sensual trance as her hips kept moving on him.

He then scooted forward and stood up while he held Jodi pinned on his big cock. Her arms encircled his neck, holding her body to him. He walked her through the bedroom door and then placed her on her back on the big king bed. Her legs were pushed back and the back of her thighs were smashed to his massive chest. He wasted no time and began to slam into her with a power and strength that drove Jodi crazy. His athlete's body pounded her and she went through another series of intense orgasms as he used her.

Jodi was moaning and screaming and almost incoherent from this amazingly dominant and skilled man. He was so big and powerful as he took what he wanted from his hired whore. He fucked her so brutally. It was just the way she needed to be taken. Then she felt him tighten as he approached his climax.

"Yes, fill me with your cum. Shoot it deep in my white cunt. Cum inside me," she panted as he roared, then stiffened and exploded. His face contorted and she could feel him deliver spurt after spurt within her frantically humping body. When he finally was done he pushed himself back and stood over her.

"Suck it up, slut, and get me hard again," he told her. "I'm not near being done with you."

Jodi was on his big wet cock immediately. She stroked and sucked him with a skill and need that drove her. Her hand jerked his cock as her mouth sucked hard. She loved the taste of his cum mixed with her cunt juice.

"Get it nice and hard. When I put it in your ass I want to hear you scream," he snarled down at her.

Jodi nodded her head as she worked even harder.

"Are you going to scream for me when I make you my ass whore," he said looking down at her.

"I am going to scream so loud when you take my ass," she panted as her hand moved on his cock.

One hand went down to her cunt and she began to tease her clit. She was on fire and knew that this treatment along with his powerful cock had made her his slut for however long he wanted her. If he wanted her all night, it was fine with her. She stroked and sucked and felt his shaft begin to gain hardness again. Pulling her mouth off him she used two hands to work his big dick.

"What a fucking whore you are," he said to her as she pumped him.

"Fuck my ass, baby. I need you to push that big black dick into my tight white ass," she said looking up into his eyes.

"Turn over and get your ass in the air," he demanded. Jodi complied and presented herself for him to take.

Without waiting, he drove back into her wet cunt and started to pound her again. She was expecting a brutal ass rape but he wanted her cunt again. This was quickly moving her to another orgasm. Her huge hands gripped her hips and he used them to pull her back and forth on his hardness. Jodi was screaming and moaning as he kept up this pace. Suddenly he pulled out of her and she groaned from the emptiness.

"Please," she gasped when he pulled out.

But just as quickly, he put his soaked head of his massive cock at the entrance to her ass and began to force it into her. The pressure was intense and when he finally popped his huge rod inside her ass, she wailed as if she was stabbed. But he didn't care. He continued to batter her ass with long deep strokes until her crying turned to whimpers and then back to guttural moans again. His brutality was driving her crazy and she felt more submissive than she had in a long time.

"Oh, God," she moaned, "Fuck my ass, baby. Take it hard."

As he moved deep and stroked her without mercy she heard movement in the room and looked over her shoulder to see a strikingly beautiful dark haired woman strip down and crawl onto the bed in front of her.

"Spread your legs girl and my little white slut will eat your cunt," he told her.

She smiled down at Jodi and slowly opened her legs and showed her a smooth bald cunt with pouting wet lips.

"You want me don't you baby girl," she teased Jodi as her wet cunt seemed to call her. This woman's skin was flawless and she was maybe 10 to 15 years younger than Jodi. Her beauty was captivating. She was smiling up at the kneeling older woman who was being brutally ass fucked by this amazing athlete behind her.

"Oh God yes, I want you," she moaned down at this beauty.

"I know you do. Come on now and suck my wet cunt," the younger woman ordered. She also reached up to take Jodi's head in her hands and pull her down between her open legs. Jodi's tongue ran the full length of the well lubricated slit and then teased her clit.

"Yes, baby, like that," she groaned from below. Her hands now grabbing Jodi's hair and directing her mouth with a firm grip.

Then as her tongue snaked its way inside the young woman who was writhing under her, she tasted a man's cum. She knew immediately that this woman had been fucked recently and telling from the large amount of cum that was bathing Jodi's mouth now, it was more than one man. Looking up at the young beauty, their eyes met and the woman smiled at her.

"Yes, baby, eat their fuck juice out of me. Taste that nasty, hot man-cum they put into my little cunt. You like it, whore, don't you," she taunted.

"Oh yes," Jodi moaned as she ate the warm cum out of the woman who was gripping her hair. At the same time the big cock behind her was trying to destroy her ass, but only added to her sexual delirium.

Jodi was gone. Transported to another place where just these amazing body sensations existed and gripped her. Then orgasm after orgasm ripped her to pieces. She screamed into the sexy girl's cunt as she climaxed uncontrollably. She felt this beautiful girl shudder under her mouth and cry out from the crushing releases Jodi repeatedly brought her through. Time seemed to drift as the three of them floated on a continual sexual high. Jodi was shouting and moaning and begging for more cock and more of this sweet cunt nectar.

When it was all over, Jodi couldn't tell how many times this huge man had fucked her and how often she had cum from his big black cock. She only knew how incredibly satisfied and content she felt. She seemed almost unaware of it when the man also took this rare beauty as she lay beside them. She lay there half dazed but heard the young woman crying out and begging him for more. And then there was darkness and she was asleep.

Later when she awakened the basketball player was gone and the young woman was almost done getting dressed. A handful of hundred dollar bills were scattered all over the bed. Jodi sat up to watch her and even now was stirred by the body and skin and beauty of this woman.

"Who are you," Jodi asked as the woman was ready to leave.

"Angel is my name. I am the new girl Rodney just took in," she smiled as she left the room swinging her sexy ass.

Jodi was both shocked and afraid. This must be the woman they all were talking about when they were on that road trip to Jodi's hometown. This woman was indeed everything they had talked about and maybe even more. Jodi was about 15 years older and although she had her looks and a really good body, it was obvious that this girl had it all; youth, beauty, sexiness and a killer body. This was serious competition and Jodi already knew that she had dropped from the top spot to number two or worse. She suddenly was afraid that the life she had chosen and had committed to just yesterday was hanging by a thread. She needed this life. She craved this life. It had nothing to do with money or fancy hotel suites or beautiful clothes. For Jodi it was all about her deep and continual need for the type of hard sex that the gang provided her. She had to have it. She had no interest in anything else. This is what her life was about. It centered on this need and this burning between her legs.

But to Jodi it had become more than a hard cock riding her repeatedly. She needed the feeling of being owned and taken and used. She needed the names they called her and the hardness with which they treated her. It was the humiliation and the degrading behavior that added to this feeling. It was like a narcotic. Being made to beg or crawl or cum for them on demand was an overpowering emotional and sensuous experience. This was what she was. This was what she needed to be. Jodi was afraid of what the future held. She was afraid of losing Rodney and the gang.

