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Stepmother 3:

 

His Stepmother Forced Him to Become Feminine, Part 3

 

by B C

 

We left Christine and John, her boyfriend, about to go up north with the Greens to 

their mountain cabin for the weekend. Kate, Chris’ stepmother had plans to get the two 

youths closer and to get Chris out of her and her son Grant’s way, so she could take 

control of Daddy’s business.

They arrived at the cabin late Friday night. It took time to open the cabin up for an 

overnight  stay  as  it  had  been  a  while  since  anyone  used  the  place.  They  started  by 

turning  on  the  power,  then  building  a fire  in the big  open fire place.  Then they  had  to 

take the dust  covers off of the furniture and air out  the place. Kate asked Chris,  John 

and Grant  to bring in  the groceries and supplies they had brought with them from the 

car. The guys brought in the luggage while Christine began to fix dinner for everyone. 

Her home economics class and helping Annabelle, their cook at home, were beginning 

to pay off and she was becoming an excellent cook herself.

When  John  came  in  with  his  overnight  bag,  he  asked  which  room  he  would  be 

staying in for the weekend. He couldn’t believe his ears when Kate looked at him and 

said, “Just put your thing in Christine’s room, honey. You two lovers will be sharing all 

weekend. We wouldn’t want to keep you love birds apart, now would we?”

“I’m sorry Ma’am, I don’t think I heard you right,” John said and he blushed bright 

red.

“Come now, Johnny dear, we are all adults here. There’s no need to be shy. And 

you can just start calling me Mom from now on because we are going to be family from 

now on.
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As far as I’m concerned, you married my daughter Christine the night you two lovers began practicing oral sex several weeks ago,” Kate stated.

“Mrs. Green, I didn’t do anything to Christine to take her virginity. I promised you I’d take care of her. I love her and wouldn’t do anything to hurt her, she is truly a very good girl,” John said.

“Johnny,  trust  me,  I  know  just  how  good  Christine  is.  Grant  and  I  are  the  ones  who  have trained her and you’re right, she’s really good. I’m sure you know that from first hand experience. She has lips of silk, a magical tongue and the warmest, softest mouth and throat any man could dream  of,  and  she  really  knows  how  to  use  them.  Yo u’ll  learn  these  skills  too,  in  good  time, Honey,” Kate said.

John was confused, embarrassed and speechless all at once. Kate took him by the arm and led him to the table that Christine was putting the meal on. John wasn’t sure what was happening but  he  fe lt  really  strange  and  weird.  He  didn’t  know  that  Kate had put  a  strong  sedative  in  his drink earlier in the evening. She felt he’d be easier to manage and control if he was sedated.

They sat down to eat. Christine walked up behind him, put her arms around  him and kissed his ear, neck and cheek. Then she slowly turned him toward her and pressed her soft shiny red lips to his softly. She traced his lips with her tongue teasingly, as goose bumps ran up and down his  arms,  shoulders  and  spine.  Then  she  whispered softly  in  his  ear,  “I’m  sorry  that  you  got dragged into all of this. I had nothing at all to say about any -thing that’s happened to us,” she told him.

Then Chris took her seat. “Did  you get  everything moved in  from the car and did  you help Mother  get  things  in  order  in  the  living  room?  I  can  smell  the  fire  in  the  fireplace.  It’s  always romantic to sit in front of the fire all cuddled up with someone you love. Don’t you agree?” she said, kissing him again and looking straight into his big brown eyes.

“Christine,  I’m  not  sure  if  your  Mom  was  kidding  me  or  not,  but  she  told  me  to  put  all  my things  into  your  room  and  that  we’d  be  sharing  the  room  and  a  bed  all  weekend,”  John  said uncertainly.

“I know. isn’t it wonderful. She just informed me too. You do want to stay with me, don’t you? I mean, I hope that you don’t want to sleep with Grant?” She smiled.

John couldn’t even answer; he was embarrassed and not at all comfortable with talking about things of a sexual nature in front of her mother and brother. ‘What the hell is going on here?’ he thought. He was really uncomfortable with this sudden turn of events.

They ate the wonderful meal Chris had prepared and made small talk. Chris sat side by side with John. All through the meal, she kept her right hand in his lap, rubbing his thigh or groin. It was  all  the  poor  boy  could  do  to  keep from stabbing  himself  in  the  face  with  his  fork,  as  Chris would gently squeeze his cock and balls. He did his best not to squirm and moan out loud but he was in agony from the raging hard-on cramped up in his tight jeans. John kept moving her hand off of his lap. She’d put it right back on him immediately, as ordered by Kate. Also, Christine kept leaning over and kissing his neck and ear. She play  - fully bit his ear, put her tongue  in it,  and slowly moved her tongue around, almost driving him crazy.
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As  John  drank  his  second  doctored  drink  of  the  day,  his  resistance  grew  weaker  and weaker.  Finally  with  dinner  over,  Kate  told  Chris  to  take  John  to  their  room  and  slip  into something  more  comfy.  She  took  his  hand  and  led  him  into  the  bedroom  they  would  be sharing. John followed her with this big grin on his face, unable to deny her anything.

Christine  undressed  him  completely  and  helped  him  into  a  nice  pair  of  men’s  silk pajamas. Then she sat him on the bed and slowly undressed right in front of him. Music was coming  from  the  living  room  over  the  built-in  sound  system.  Chris  began  to  slowly  and teasingly do a strip tease. Again, she was do as she’d been ordered by Kate.

John  couldn’t  take  his  eyes  off  this  beautiful  woman  before  him.  With  each  item  of clothing  she  pulled  off,  his  desire  grew  stronger.  She  was  still  wearing  the  gaff  which concealed  her  secret;  she  stood  before  him  naked,  her  new  firm  breasts  sticking  into  his face. She turned from side to side, rubbing her new tits across his face, first one  way, then the other. Just as he tried to reach up to get one of those beautiful mounds into his mouth, Chrissy backed away and began to pull a soft silky red baby doll nightie on.

“Come, Lover Boy, we can’t be rude to the rest of the family; they want to spend some time with you too!” Chris said seductively. She pulled him to his feet and out into the family room, where Kate and Grant waited.

In  the  family  room,  to  even  her  surprise,  was  one  of  the  straight  back  kitchen  chairs, standing in the middle of the room, facing the fireplace.

“Johnny, sit here, Honey,” Kate ordered. Chris pulled him over to the chair, then turned him and eased him onto the seat. “Honey, first I want you to stand him up and re-move his bottoms, please,” Kate ordered. Chris looked at her questioningly but as soon as Kate raised an eyebrow,  Chris jumped into action,  pulling John to his feet  and yanking the PJ bottoms down  and  off.  She  then  sat  him  down,  bare-assed,  on  the  chair.  The  drug  had  kicked  in enough by now that John could see and know what he was doing but, couldn’t stop it from happening.

“OK, now Christine honey, I want you to really please your future husband. I think dear Johnny  here  is  going  to  propose  to  you  tonight  and  beg  for  your  hand  in  marriage,”  Kate said. “I want your very best efforts too. I want you to use everything you’ve learned to keep a smile on his face and his cum on your face. Do you understand?” Kate ordered Chris.

“Mom!”  Chris  stopped  as  she  saw  Kate  hold  up  a  hand,  and  shake  it  back  and  forth. “You already know that I could sell both of you to a Sheik somewhere in the desert,” Kate warned. Chris looked over at the laptop computer sitting on the nearby desk and saw to her utter  shock,  hundreds  of  thumbnail  photos  of  Chris  and  John  from  their  date  a  few  weeks earlier.  They  were  taken  while  the  couple  was  parked  by  the  school.  Most  of  the  pictures clearly showed both of their faces and many of the pictures featured John with his big cock in Chris’ mouth.

Christine  immediately  fell  to  her  knees  and  began  her  task  of  pleasing  her  man.  She licked  and  kissed  her  way  up  his  thighs  and  on  to  his  very  hard  and  stiff  cock.  She  licked and kissed and bit it lightly as she traced the large vein from his balls to the head of his big dick, before finally taking him totally into her wet warm mouth. Her bright red lips formed an STEPMOTHER 3  BY BC
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‘O’  around  his  very  stimulated  cock.  She  teased  and  loved  his  member  like  there  was  no 

tomorrow. 

John,  having  been  on  the  brink  of  orgasm all  evening,  couldn’t  last  any  longer.  He  started moaning loudly and erupted into Chris’ hot mouth. Wave after wave of orgasm racked his loins, as he shot out rope after rope of heavy, creamy white cum. Christine swallowed all she could but much of it ran out the corners of her mouth and down her chin, dripping onto her firm upturned breasts. 

She licked and cleaned him until he went semi-soft. She looked up with a big grin into John’s eyes  which  were  glassy  and  rolled 

[image: ]

back.  He  had  the  look  of  a  very 

happy and satisfied man on his face. 

John  smiled  and  was  still  moaning 

from  the  intense  pleasur e  she’d  just 

given him. 

The  whole  time  this  was  going 

on,  Grant  had  been  snapping 

pictures  of  the  event.  Then  to 

Christine’s  horror,  she  heard  Kate 

say,  “OK  now  I  want  you  to  switch 

places.  Christine,  remove  your  baby 

doll  top  and  bot-tom,  then  the  gaff 

and  sit  down  in  front  of  your  lover. 

NOW!” Kate raised her voice. 

Chris  looked  up  at  Kate  in  fear 

and  shock.  “Don’t  just  stand  there 

looking  surprised.  You  knew  that 

he’d eventually discover your secret. 

I say there’s no time like the present, 

before  he  asks  you  to  be  his  life 

partner and mate. Go on, do as I’ve 

ordered you to do, or we’ll send you 

both off. I can promise you that you’ll 

get  a  lot  of  experience  in  the  art  of 

pleasing    others    every    waking 

moment  of  you  life  if  I  ship  your 

pretty  ass  to  the  Middle  East,”  Kate 

told her firmly. 

Chris wiped tears from her eyes. 

She  pulled  John  to  his  feet,  then 

pulled  her  baby  doll  bottoms  off 

along  with  the  oppressive  gaff  she 

wore all the time now. 
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She pulled the silky top over her head, sat down and spread her legs before John. She had 

to reach down with her hand and rub the poor lifeless member to get the blood moving into it again. Slowly her balls sank back down into their shrunken little sack. 

Kate  took  John  by  the  shoulders  and  turned  him  to  face  Christine.  She  pushed  on  his 

shoulders,  getting  him  to  kneel  in  front  of  Chris.  “Did  you  want  to  ask  Christine  something really special tonight, Johnny?” 

Kate  prodded  him.  “Weren’t  you  going  to  ask  her  to  be  your  wife?  Here’s  the  beautiful 

diamond engagement ring you bought for her,” Kate said, pushing him in the back. “Well, go on, Lover Boy. Ask her. You have my very sincere blessing.” 

John was confused and very suggestive from the combination of drugs and mind blowing 

pleasures  Christine  had  just  given  him.  In  a  fog,  he  reached  for  the  big  diamond  ring  and turned to Christine. Kneeling in front of her, he asked, “Christine Kay Green, will you marry me and become my wife?” 

Chris looked down at the poor drugged-up young man on his knees, knowing that he didn’t 

have  any  idea  what  he  was  in  for.  He  was  a  good  person  and  a  wonderful  young  man, destined for great  things in  his life.  Just  then, Kate interrupted her thoughts. “Well, Christine, aren’t you going to answer your lover?” 

“Yes John, if you’ll have me, yes, I’ll marry you,” Chris said. She put her arms around his 

neck and kissed him passionately on the lips as he slid the ring onto her finger. Chris thought that maybe in time they would figure a way out of this mess they were in. 

“Congratulations you two, we are so happy for both of you. Welcome to our family, John. 

Now it’s time to repay your future bride. I want you to do for her what she just did for you,” Kate said as an order, not a request. 

John looked up at Kate, puzzled and embarrassed. “Right here, right in front of you? You 

expect  me  to make  love  to  my  girl  right  in  front  of her mother? What  kind of mother are  you anyway?” John asked in shock. 

“Don’t  be  so  shy,  Honey,  we’re  all  practically  family  now.  I  mean  you  didn’t  look  all  that 

opposed to the act when my daughter was on her knees with your big cock in her mouth, right in front of her mother,” Kate said. Then she pushed his head forward be - tween Chris’ legs. 

For the first time, Christine’s little cock came into view. John nearly jumped out of his skin. 

“Holy shit! What the hell’s going on here? Is this some kind of a sick joke?” he said and started to get up. 

Kate grabbed a handful of his hair and pulled very hard, pushing him back down. “No, it’s 

no joke at all. Your wife to be, as beautiful and sweet and caring as they come, the girl you just proposed to, has just one little flaw. A little something extra, you might say. Now you get down there and you love her like she just loved on you,” Kate ordered. 

“I…I…I can’t. Please, Mrs. Green, I just can’t do this. I mean, I really, really like Christine. 

She’s the sweetest  girl I’ve ever known.  She’s the most  special person I’ve ever known but, I can’t do…this,” John said, pointing to the small penis between her legs. 
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“Oh but you can, Johnny and you will make love to your future wife’s lovely little secret, over and  over  and  over  again  in  the  weeks,  months  and  years  to  come.  Do  you  know  why?”  Kate asked. 

“No, what makes you think that you can make me do this awful, unnatural thing?” he replied. 

Kate began handing him picture after picture of the two of them over the past several weeks. Kissing, hugging, making love in the car, doctored pictures of her blowing him and him sucking on her tits and her cock.  “It’s amazing  what  you can do with Photoshop.  I’m prepared to send these  all  over  town,  to  the  school,  to  your  buddies  on  the  football  team,  not  to  mention  your Father’s office. I’m guessing that might cause quite a stir for the distinguished Congressman and his high society wife and all their country club friends, having these pictures of their gay son and his transvestite girlfriend all over the place. So get down on your knees and do what she just did for you. You had better enjoy it, or at least make it look like you’re enjoying it, and don’t stop until the task is completed. Do you understand me?” Kate threatened. 

“You’d really do that?” the shocked young man asked with hurt and contempt in his voice. 

“I don’t know. Would I do that, Christine Honey?” Kate asked, smiling from ear to ear. “Yes, she really truly would do that…and worse, in a heart beat without blinking an eye. Do you think that I chose to look like this?” Chris paused. “If you never trust me about anything, you can trust me on this one thing. Kate will not hesitate to do whatever she has to do to accomplish her goal.” 

“I’ll buy those pictures from you, all of them. What’s your price? I have money in a trust fund that I can get to,” John said 

“That’s so sweet, but, there is no amount of money in the world you could come up with to change my mind. I already told you my price. Get down on your big strong foot - ball hero knees and please your future bride,” Kate ordered. 

“I’m  so  sorry,  John.  I  had  no  choice  in  the  matter,  and  this  is  all  very  real,  Mother  is  not joking. She turned me from Chris to Christine over the past several months. She’s very serious. Please forgive me for getting you involved in all of this, but I hope you believe me when I tell you that I had no choice in any of this,” Chris said, touching John’s face and looking him straight in the eyes. John stared back. He could see the tenderness and knew she wasn’t lying. 

“OK,  enough  talking.  John,  you  either  began  right  now  doing  what  I  told  you  to do  to  your fiancé, or both of you will be on your way before the sun sets tomorrow. You can test me if you want to but you’ll lose and be sorry for the rest of your life…unless you find happiness in being some sultan’s newest wife and sex slave.” Kate smiled. 

John hung his head and began his assigned task, just wanting to get it over with and get out of  there.  He  actually  did  care  a  lot  about  Christine,  and  he  believed  that  none  of  this  was  her doing.  Once  they  were  free,  he’d  think  of  someway  to  get  even  with  this  mad  -  woman.  He’d have to come up with a way to get those pictures back, so they couldn’t be used against him. 
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He knew that Kate was right; this kind of thing would ruin his father’s political career. 

John  lightly  kissed  the  small  penis  before  him.  Then  he  kissed  Christine’s  thigh.  He stalled  there;  he  just  couldn’t  put  another  guy’s  penis  in  his  mouth.  Not  even  someone  as beautiful and hot as they had made Christine look. 

“John, you had better start making love to that pretty little cock on your future bride. Make me  believe  that  you’re  loving  it,  and  that  there  is  nothing  you  would  not  do  to  please  your woman and make her feel loved. I want to hear her squeal with pleasure or you’ll rue the day you were ever born. The alternative would not be enjoyable for you. I know you don’t believe that  it’s  possible  to  make  your  body  petite  and  feminine  looking  but  I’ve  seen  them  turn bigger, stronger men than you into absolute raving beauties. 

“Those savages will starve you, beat you and do plastic surgery on you from your head to your toe. They’ll alter your face so even your own mother won’t recognize you. They’ll even do surgery on your feet so you can’t even walk in anything but the highest high heels. They’ll liposuction your tummy to nothing and remove ribs to give  you an hour - glass  figure.  Then they’ll give you breast implants to make Christine’s boobs look tiny by comparison. 

“You thought you worked out hard as a football player? Trust me, sweetheart, you have no idea what they will put your ass through every day, until you are sexy and feminine. Then they will strip you naked, except for a necklace with a number on it and your 4” high heels, and  they’ll  march  your  sexy  ass  out  onto  the  auction  platform  and  sell  you  to  the  highest bidder.” Kate paused, knowing she had put abject fear into the young man’s rattled mind. 

John, realizing she was very serious, redoubled his efforts on the slowly growing penis of Christine.  He  tried  to  duplicate  what  she’d  done  to  him  only  minutes  ago.  He  remembered what felt so good when she licked, teased and sucked on his rock hard member. He copied her actions as closely as he could remember them. Once he got over the thought of throwing up  or  choking,  he  realized  that  it  wasn’t  that  awful.  He  tried  to  tell  himself  it  was  just  like sucking on a finger. No big deal. He tried to please Christine and make her enjoy this act. 

Christine got hard and began to moan a little and then got louder. She started squirming in  the chair,  unable  to sit still any  longer. She’d  never felt anything like this in  her life. The more she squirmed and moaned, the more John began to get into it. Suddenly, he wanted to please her. He looked up at her beautiful face and their eyes met. He saw in her face a look of  ecstasy.  Chrissy  reached  down,  put  one  hand  behind  his  head  and  with  the  other,  she started running her fingers through his hair. John couldn’t look away as he watched those big beautiful puffy red lips say, “Oh, don’t stop! I love you, John.” 

A  hot  flash  raced  through  her  whole  body.  She  convulsed  several  times  and  felt  the watery cum burst from her small but stiff penis, right into John’s surprised mouth. John sat 

up and was about to spit it out. 

Kate  slapped  him  on  the  back  of  the  head  quite  hard.  This  took  him  completely  by surprise; off guard, he swallow the entire mouthful of his lover’s creamy load of cum. He had to swallow several more times to catch his breath. Before he knew what was happening, 
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Kate  cleaned  a  glob  of  cum  from  his  chin  with  her  index  finger  and  pushed  that  finger  into John’s mouth. 

“It’s really quite good, don’t you think, Johnny? You did very well for what I assume was your first  time.  Rest assured,  it won’t be your last time by  any means. You will  get  better with daily practice from now on, as I’m sure you’ll want to make your bride happy and content. You might say your very life depends on it. If I ever hear of you treating her badly, I’ll sell your ass before the sun sets that very day,” Kate warned him. “Is that simple enough for you to grasp, Johnny?” 

“Yes, Mrs. Green, it’s clear,” John replied. 

“And  as  for  you,  Christine,  it’s  your  life’s  duty  now  to  keep  your  man  happy,  do  you understand?” Kate asked. 

“Yes, I understand. You’ve made yourself perfectly clear. I’ll do as you’ve ordered me to do, and I’ll do it to the very best of my ability,” Chris told her step-mom. 

“OK then we’re all on the same page. If you do as told, you’ll eventually learn to love taking care of and pleasing each other; if not, you’d better learn to fake it pretty damned well. Now give each  other  a  big  hug  and  kiss.  Then  I  want  you  to  go  and  take  a  shower  to -gether,”  Kate ordered them. 

 

*** 

 

They leaned over and gave each other a light peck on the lips. “Now that will never do. From this minute on,  whenever  you kiss, it had better be full of  love and passion.  If  I  ever see a tiny little loveless peck like that again, I’ll take you both to a gay bar, make you each kiss every guy in the place, then make you suck his cock!” Kate warned them. “Now do it right!” she ordered. 

John stood quickly and pulled Chrissy to her feet. She stood on her toes and they kissed long and passionately. Their mouths opened and they hungrily kissed one another. John could taste Christine’s strawberry lipstick and smell her perfume. She could smell his cologne and taste the last of her own salty cum on John’s lips. They stood there  hugging and kissing with rock  hard hard-ons. 

“Now that’s much better. That’s what I expect to see every time you kiss or every time I order you to kiss. I never want to catch you entering or leaving a room with out kissing each other, and I don’t care who might be in the room. Do you both understand what I’ve just told you? I don’t care who is around or where you are, you’ll kiss each other just like you just did.” 

Together they looked at Kate and echoed, “Yes, Mother.” Then John took Christine’s hand, led her up the stairs and into the shower. It was the first time for either of them to shower naked with another person. 

Kate walked right in and said, “John, here is the shampoo. You will wash your wife’s hair and use  the  conditioning  cream  rinse.  Then  wash  each  other  well  from  head  to  toe.  I’ve  put  out  a couple of sleeping gowns, one for each of you. I’ll see you both in the family room when you are finished and dressed.” 
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It seemed extremely weird to stand there naked with each other, under the spray of the hot shower. Christine turned to face John; her firm upturned breasts rubbed against his wet slippery  body  which  caused  a  wave  of  pleasure  to  rush  through  out  each  of  their  young bodies. Chrissy looked up into John’s face. “I’m so sorry,” she said almost inaudibly, “but, as you  can  see  now,  I’ve  had  no  choice  in  my  own  life  over  the  past  several  months  now. Mother and Grant planned and set up everything that has happened to both of us.” 

Just then her foot slipped on the wet shower floor and she fell forward, trying to catch her balance. John easily caught her in his arms and pulled her tight to his body. They froze in this position  for  several  moments  without  moving.  A  feeling  of  comfort  and  warmth  and  safety swept over them. They clung to one another and tears ran down their cheeks. Chris looked up into John’s eyes, their lips only inches apart. 

“I never meant to…” She never got to finish telling him she didn’t mean to get him into all of this, as John pulled her up until her red lips met his lips. John squeezed her tight and held that passionate kiss until each of them felt the other’s erection against their body. 

Suddenly,  perhaps  because  of  the  emotional  stress  they’d  both  been  put  through  this night, they started laughing. They laughed and laughed until tears ran down their faces, and they held onto each other even tighter. 

“Why do you have to be so damn beautiful, Christine Green?” John said. “I should re - ally hate you, you know…but I just can’t. I think that I fell in love with you, the person un - der all of this amazing beauty, that very first night I met you at the burger shack. I’ve never enjoyed being with anyone—ever—as much as I’ve enjoyed being with you. You are too incredible for words. I’ve never known anyone like you, male or female,” John said, then kissed her again. “What am I going to do with you?” John said, smiling down at her pretty face. 

“Well, if Mother has her way, I guess you’re going to marry me? I’m not sure if that’s legal but,  that  won’t  deter Mother.  She has  access  to  Daddy’s  wallet  and has  the money  to buy anything she wants. Just like she paid off the school to get me out of my college prep classes and  put  me  in  all  the  homemaking  and  secretarial  classes  to  prepare  me  for  becoming  a housewife and mother. Believe me, Johnny, she wants us married and she’ll stop at nothing to get what she wants,” Chris said, then looked around to see if anyone was near enough to hear her. 

“I believe that it’s all about money, my father’s money. She wants it all and I was in the way. She thinks as a girl I will be dishonored and disowned by Daddy. She and Grant will be there to console  him and then steal everything Daddy has.” She looked around again, and continued  in  a whisper. “She’ll stop at nothing, trust me. All that stuff about the white slave trade. I believe with all my heart that she’d sell us both in a heartbeat, to get me out of the way, and open the doors to Daddy’s vault.” Chris told him. 

John  pulled  her  tight  and  held  her  close.  “Then  we  will  just  have  to  humor  them,  play along with their game and look for a chance to get out of this mess. I’ll do what ever I have to do to keep you safe,” John told her sincerely. Chris put her arms around his neck, stood on her tip toes and kissed him passionately. 
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“Thank you” was all she could say. She couldn’t get over him reacting to her this way. Tears of  joy  welled  up  in  her  eyes  and  burst  like  a  dam.  “He  really,  truly,  means  it.  He  really  cares about  me,”  she  thought  to  herself.  This  made  her  heart  beat  with  joy  and  happiness.  Finally someone cared about her. She wanted desperately to express her gratitude to him, so she sank to her knees right there in the hot shower and took John’s member into her mouth. She looked up to find his eyes on hers. John saw that twinkle in her eyes, that cute button nose and those beautiful full red lips around his shaft. It only took a moment until he stiffened. He tried to warn her he was coming but she put her hand on his butt and pulled him deeper into her mouth. Soon, she felt him shoot another load of his man seed into her waiting mouth and throat. John moaned and shuddered, feeling unsure of his balance on his now weak and shaky legs. 

 

*** 

 

All  of a  sudden,  they  were  both  shocked  out  of  their  euphoria  by  Kate’s  voice.  “Well,  well, isn’t this sweet and touching? Boy, you teach a girl how to suck cock and that’s all she wants to do. Turnabout is fair play, I always say. Down on your knees! Return the fa -vor, Johnny boy,” Kate ordered. 

John started to say something but, saw Kate hold up her hand. “Now! Right now, or you’ll be sucking hundreds of men’s cocks in your new far away homeland,” she demanded firmly. 

John did as he was ordered, but the joy was out of the act. It was one thing to do this out of love for another person, but to be forced into it out of meanness removed the passion and joy. Those  emotions  were  replaced  with  contempt  for  Kate  who  took  such  obvious  joy  in  their humiliation.  He  did  his  best  to  try  and  get  it  over  with  quickly,  but  it  took  some  doing  before Christine finally couldn’t hold back any longer and exploded in a creamy climax. 

“For taking liberties  that  I  didn’t give  you and then not  moving fast  enough when I  ordered you to do something, you’ll get a little extra practice at this, Johnny honey,” Kate said, smiling. 

“Grant darling, come in the living room.” Kate ordered. As he walked into the room, Kate said, “Here, honey, sit in this chair in front of the fire. John, you will now pleasure your future brother-in-law and make him come just like you just did for Christine. I don’t want you to feel too much pressure,  but  if  it  takes  you  more  than  ten  minutes  to  get  his  cum  in  your  tummy,  I’ll  make arrangements to send you two lovers to the Middle East. I suggest you get going as you are on the clock…starting right now,” Kate said. 

John couldn’t believe what he was being forced to do. He was the All-American golden boy, the  star football  player,  at  their  high  school. He  had  never  had a  gay  thought  or  impulse  in  his life. Suddenly, he found himself with a girlfriend who had the same genitals he did and was about to have to orally pleasure her brother. This couldn’t be real. But it was, all too real, actually. He loved Christine and although he never anticipated being in love with a girl like her, he could deal with  it,  he  considered.  What  seemed  about  to  happen  with  Grant,  however,  was  something completely different. Christine was a girl with a birth defect. Grant was a boy, a man. 
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Grant  slowly stood and dropped his pants  to his ankles, followed by his underwear. He boldly  and  teasingly  pointed  with  one finger  down  to his  semi-hard  penis.  John  sank  to  his knees as tears filled his eyes; his mind and heart were filled with humiliation, betrayal, hatred and  finally,  submission.  He  felt  like  he  had  to  do  this  uncomfortable  act  not  only  save  and protect himself from Kate’s diabolical plan, but to rescue Christine, the girl he loved, as well. 

He started to lean in and do as ordered, but, Grant stopped h im with his hand on John’s forehead.  John  thought,  “Good,  he’s  not  going  to  let  me do  this  to  him,  he’s  not  gay.  This was all just a test to see if I would submit.” 

Grant looked down and smiled. “Johnny Boy, Super Jock, Mr. Big Man in school. I didn’t hear you ask me if you could suck my big cock,” Grant said, shocking him. “And your time is ticking away, big guy.” 

“You little bastard, “John thought. “I’ll get you for this if it takes me the rest of my fucking life,” He kept his thoughts to himself. 

“Well?” Kate said smiling. 

 

*** 

 

John  swallowed  hard  and  could  barely  make  himself  speak.  “Grant…  can…can  I  suck you off?” he said barely loud enough to be heard by anyone. 

“I can’t hear you, Johnny Boy. Say it, you big stud hero. I want to hear it from you, Mr. Super Star,” Grant said teasingly. 

John knew the clock was ticking away, so he couldn’t delay any longer. “Grant, an I suck your cock?” John said louder. 

“Why, John? Do you like to suck cock? Boy, wouldn’t the guys on the team love to know that their hero and leader likes sucking dick?” Grant said. 

“Please  Grant,  can  we  just  get  this  over  with?  You’ve  had  your  fun,”  John  responded. “Mom, I don’t even want him to suck my dick, he thinks he’s so superior to everyone. 

Let’s just send both of their sorry asses to Pakistan, Iran, or wherever!” Grant said. 

“Wait! I’m sorry, Grant. Yes, I really do like sucking cock, and I’d really like the privilege of sucking your cock,” John said. 

“Well, that’s better. We’re only thinking of you, Hot Shot. You need the practice so that you can treat my sister good and satisfied,” Grant told him. 

John began his disgusting task. “My, my, if all those big teammates of yours could see their  big  strong  leader  on  his  knees  with  his  future  brother-in-law’s  dick  down  his  throat,” Kate mocked. “Johnny honey, don’t be bashful. Look in your brother-in-law’s face. Make him believe you want to please him. You had better want to please him because time is ticking away . You’ve only got 6 minutes left to get him off,” she warned. 
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“And Johnny isn’t it going to be just a little bit awkward in school from now on when you walk down the hall and see Grant? Every minute of every school day, you’ll wonder if Grant has told everyone you know about what you’re doing right now. Whenever some -one looks at you, you’ll wonder if they know your little secret. If you hear laughter in the hallway, you’ll be convinced it’s at your expense. Won’t that be a step down in prestige for a big jock like you? But you don’t need to  worry  about  all  of  that,  if  you  just  do  anything  Grant  or  I  tell  you  to  do.  Then  none  of  those unfortunate things ever have to happen,” Kate smiled, pushing John’s tolerance to the max. 

“So,  is that  good  cock  there,  Johnny  Boy?” Grant  teased.  John  looked  up  with  tears  in his eyes, and anger, shame and hurt written all over his face. “Come on, tell me, Johnny. You know what I want to hear,” Grant said 

John couldn’t speak, he felt sick to his stomach. But Grant wouldn’t give in. “I’m waiting. Do you really like making your brother-in-law happy?” Grant asked. John just shook his head, hoping Grant would shut up. “That’s not good enough, Johnny. You’d better tell me, or I won’t let myself cum,” Grant threatened. 

John pulled off of Grant’s hard member and said, “Yes, Grant. I do…I really  do like making you happy, and I’m loving sucking your cock.” 

“Good boy, but, check that attitude and make me believe you mean it. You could be doing this all day, every day, in some far away hot, sandy place. I think it’s really cool; we are going to be such good buddies from now on. I might even give you a break if you start fixing me up with several of the cool girls in your crowd at school,” Grant said, smugly knowing that he now held the upper hand on the coolest guy in the state. 

The  rest  of  the  weekend  was  more  of  the  same  for  both  of  them.  John  and  Christine  were kept very busy, pleasing each other or Grant. By Sunday night, both of them were mentally and physically exhausted. They slept all the way back home in the car. 

Monday  in  school,  John  held  Christine’s  hand  and  walked  her  to  every  class,  as  ordered. They were the talk of the school. It caused many a broken heart with half the girls in the Junior and Senior classes. 

The  huge  diamond  engagement  ring  on  Chris’  finger  told  everyone  that  they  were  dead serious about each other. John’s parents were furious about the news. They liked Christine and thought highly of her, but were very much against them even considering marriage at their age. Try  as  them  might,  they  couldn’t get through to the young couple,  even to put  the wedding off until after college. John’s father was dumbfounded that his son may be pissing away his football scholarship, and a chance at a big time school. 

Kate  invited  John  and  his  parents  over  for  dinner  one  weekend  shortly  following  that  wild weekend  at  the  cabin.  As  they  entered  the  Greens’  beautiful  home,  Bill  and  Beth  Foster  were embarrassed  when  John  and  Christine  almost  bear  hugged  each  other  and  kissed  very passionately,  the  type  of  kiss  not  usually  done  in  public.  This  kiss  lasted  long  enough  to  make them feel very uncomfortable. The lovers had to catch their breath when they finally pulled apart. 

“Jonathan Foster, have you no shame, young man? To behave like a deviate in front of your parent s is unacceptable. We’ve raised you better than that,” Beth Foster said, embarrassed. 
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“Kids!” Kate just smiled at the Fosters and asked them in. “Oh, to be young and in love again.” Kate almost laughed at the expressions on the Fosters’ faces. 

“I  don’t  know,  Mrs.  Green.  My  mother  and  father  would  have  passed  out  if  I’d  have displayed  my  affections  in  front  of  them  the  way  these  two  have  just  done!”  Beth  said somewhat  indignantly.  “John,  you  were  taught  better  manners  than  that.  I  didn’t  raise  an exhibitionist and that shows no respect for your girlfriend either,” Beth stated. 

“Yes Mother, I know, please forgive me. I’m sorry, it’s just that I can’t help myself right now. Just look at her! Isn’t she the most beautiful woman you’ve ever laid eyes on? I can hardly breathe when we’re apart,” John sighed. 

They all talked for a while  in the family room,  getting to know each other a little better. Kate  asked  Christine  to  check  with  Mabel  about  the  progress  of  dinner.  When  Chris returned,  she  sat  down  next  to  John.  She  caught  the  look  on  Kate’s  face  and  knew something was wrong. Kate mouthed the words slowly. “You just left and re-entered a room which has your man in it. How were you told to greet him from now on?” 

Suddenly  it  hit  Chris  how  she  was  supposed  to  respond.  She  jumped  into  John’s  lap, threw  her  arms  around  his  neck  and  gave  him  a  big  wet  open-mouthed  kiss.  This  caught John off guard. Then he too rem embered Kate’s orders about greeting each other any time they  met,  no matter  where  they  were  or  who  was  present.  He  held  Christine and  returned her kiss. Once again, his parents watched his open display of affection in near shock. The uncomfortableness was broken when Mabel announced that dinner was ready. 

 

*** 

 

Half way through the meal, John worked up the nerve to finally speak up. “Mother, Dad. Christine and I don’t want to wait any longer. We’ve decided to marry now! We don’t want a big  formal  wedding, just  our  families.  I  hope  that  you’ll  give  us  your  blessings  but  we  are both  of  age  and  know  what  we  want.  We  are  going  to  be  married  with  or  without  your blessing,” he told them just as Kate had ordered him to do. 

Beth Foster almost choked on her food and looked horrified at this news. She managed to say, “You and Mr. Green, Kate, you’re alright  with this...this news? You don’t mind that these  kids  are  going  to  make  the  biggest  commitment  in  their  live,  even  though  they  are really still just babies?” 

“Well Beth, they seem to know their own minds. They are both intelligent young adults, and they seem to really love each other. I believe that if they are old enough to vote and go to  war  then  they  deserve  the  right  to  make  up  their  own  minds  about  who  they  love  and want to marry. We love our daughter and now John too. We could make a big fuss and try to stop  them  but  that  would  only  cause  them  to  run  off  somewhere  and  do  this  without  our involvement. 

“As you yourself said earlier, you have raised your son the best way you know. We’ve done the same with Christine and I feel that we must trust their decision and their feelings. So yes, I do support them and want nothing but, happiness for them.” 
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“I didn’t mean that they shouldn’t get married. It’s just that…well, I think they shouldn’t rush into it. They are very young and have all the time in the world for marriage later, after they’ve had a chance to be kids for a while longer. Your daughter is beautiful and I’m sure very smart. Don’t you  want  her  to  go  to  college  and  experience  those  wonderful  years  and  those  exciting  times college  kids  have,  being  away  for  the  first  time  and  growing  men -tally  and  physically?”  Beth asked. 

“Well Beth, life’s experiences have taught me many things. For instance, a lot of the girls who attend college go there to catch a man. A lot of the young women who go to college end up as housewives and mothers and don’t work outside the home so I no longer feel that college is right for  everyone.  I’ve  met  many  young  ladies  who  could  have  saved  their  parents  thousands  of dollars by not bothering with college because they ended up in the same lives,” Kate said. 

“Life is so short that I say they should go for it, squeeze every minute of happiness they can out of life. You only get to go around once. So what if they end up with menial jobs? I trust them to make the right choice. I’m sure you raised your son with the ability to do what’s right for him, didn’t you?” Kate said, trying hard not to grin. She knew that her crack about John ending up in a low-paying job would push his mother over the edge. Beth sat there, trying to control the rage inside her head from blowing up. 

“I  believe  they  should  wait,”  Beth  said,  trying  desperately  to  hold  back  her  anger.  “Even  if girls don’t use college as a means to a career, I believe it helps them to be wiser, more mature, and much more able to cope with the world outside. They go into college as girls and come out as  women.  If  our  kids  really  love  each  other so  much,  they  will  still  be  able  to marry  after  they graduate. They wouldn’t be the first young couple to decide that they weren’t really right for each other once they’ve had the opportunity to meet and date others. Plus you do know that John is up for a football scholarship, yes? Would you have him to give that all up and regret it for the rest of his life? He is very good, you know,” Beth said. 

“Mother,” John cut her off. “This was my decision, not Mother Green’s. Kate didn’t make me love Christine and football is just a game. I won’t miss it a bit,” he lied. “I really love you and Dad but Chris and I are both of legal age. With or without your blessings, we plan to go ahead and get married...and Soon!” John said. “Grandpa Foster told me I  could come and work with him and eventually  take  over  the  family  business.  So  I’m  truly  sorry  if  this  upsets  you,  but  this  is something I have to do. I promise you that we’ll finish high school though and get our diplomas. I know  you  don’t  like  this  plan  but  please  try  to  understand.  I  need  Christine  in  my  life.  She makes me want to be the best I can be,” John told his mother and father. 

 

*** 

 

Mrs.  Foster  fell  silent  when  John’s  father  Bill  didn’t  back  her  up  on  this  shocking  turn  of events. It was a lovely dinner and the subject wasn’t brought up again. Kate had a little special treat for her guests after dinner in the sitting room. She’d spiked their after-dinner drinks with a little something to take the edge off. The drug was strong enough to relax and mellow them out. Of course, she didn’t drink any of the special brews herself. 
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When  Kate  noticed  that  everyone  was  starting  to  get  relaxed  and laid  back,  she  tested Beth. “Beth darling, you do approve of the kids’ wedding this weekend, now, don’t you?” Kate asked. 

Beth  heard  the  question  but  she  felt  warmth  and  glow  spreading  throughout  her  whole body. Suddenly it was as though she was floating on air. Then she began to feel flush. “Oh My God!  I’m hornier than Hell. I’ve never felt anything like this  in my entire life.  Dear God, I want  to  touch  myself.  No,  I  want  Bill  to.  Goodness,  I  haven’t  felt  like  this  in  years,”  she thought. 

Beth  suddenly  felt  wet  between  her  legs  and  her  breasts  felt  alive  and  simulated.  She blushed  bright  red  as  she  looked  at  her  husband.  Bill  was  also  aroused.  She  could  tell immediately as he was unable to sit still in his chair. She looked at John and Chris; they were all over each other, which suddenly seemed erotic to her. 

“Beth, Beth dear, did you hear me, Honey? Kate asked “Yes, yes, Kate,” Beth said. 

“You do approve of  their marriage this  weekend, yes Beth Honey?” Kate asked. “Sure, Katie,  that’s  great,  I’m  fine  with  that,  Dear,”  Beth  said  with  a  blank,  spacey  look  on  her smiling face. Both John and Chris jumped up and hugged her. “Thanks, Mom,” they said in unison. 

Beth got up, grabbed her husband Bill’s hand and yanked him to his feet. “Bill, I need you to take me home…now. Something has come up, and it can not wait. Let’s go, please.” she told him. 

Kate  openly  laughed  as  she  stood  in  the  door  and  watched  the  Fosters  pull  out  of  the drive way. Beth was all over the poor man. She wasn’t positive but, Kate could have sworn that Beth’s head disappeared into Bill’s lap as they drove off. Bill had the biggest grin on his face that she had ever seen before. 

“What on earth has come over you, Elizabeth? I’ve asked you for 28 years to do this very thing and you’ve always said it was disgusting and perverted, and we were not animals. So what’s happened to you to all of a sudden feel the need to do this now…while I’m driving no less?” a very surprised Bill asked his wife. 

“Just shut up and drive, or pull over someplace. And you’d better get ready to return the favor the minute we get home,” Beth warned him, and she held him to that task the minute they walked in the door of their home. Bill was totally shocked. He thought he must be with a stranger,  as  he  knew  that  his  quiet,  Christian  wife  would  never  in  a  million  years  behave this way. This was unbelievable. 

Two  days  later,  Kate  called  Beth  and  asked  her  over  to  help  plan  a  few  small  details. Beth was still ashamed and embarrassed by her unspeakable actions two nights earlier and was  having  a  difficult  time  looking  her  husband  in  the  eyes  ever  since.  She  still  couldn’t believe what she’d done. That kind of behavior was not decent or even remotely acceptable for  a  Christian  wife and mother. What  could have  possibly  made her  do  such a  thing?  Sex was for procreation, not wanton pleasures of the flesh. She had been raised by her parents to know right from wrong. Yes, she had strayed a few times with boys back in high school, 
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but  she  had  long  since  atoned  for  those  sins.  Never  in  nearly  two  decades  as  a  wife  had  she acted so shamefully. 

Reluctantly, she agreed to go to 

[image: ]

Kate’s  house.  She  drove  herself 

over there at 11:00 AM, wearing sun 

glasses,  hoping  to  hide  her  shame 

behind their dark lenses.. 

The  two  ladies  sat  and  talked 

over  spiked  tea.  Beth  agreed  to  let 

Kate  handle  all  of  the  wedding 

details.  Suddenly,  she  felt  those 

same strange, sinful, erotic flood her 

mind  and  body.  She  felt  hot  and 

clammy all over. Kate had made this 

dose  stronger  than  the  first  one. 

She  noticed  Beth  beginning  to 

squirm around in her seat. 

Beth’s  hands  couldn’t  be  held 

still;  she  began  touching  her  legs 

and rubbed her hands up her thighs. 

She  tried  to  hide  the  fact  that  her 

breasts  began  to  itch  and  tingle, 

begging  to  be  touched.  Chills  and 

goose  bumps  ran  up  and  down  her 

body. Be - tween her legs, her “lady 

parts” felt warm and tingly. 

Her  body  and  sense  of  morality 

were  at  odds.  These  strange 

feelings    were    pleasurable,    no 

question,  but  that  just  made  things 

worse.  Sexual  pleasure  is  how  the 

Devil  candy-coats  sinful  temptation, 

Beth knew. 

They were sitting on the deck by 

the  pool  when  Beth  looked  up  to 

see  the  gardener  trimming  the 

roses. She couldn’t tear her eyes off 

of  him;  the  heat  was  building  up 

inside  of  her  like  a  raging  fire. 

Without  realizing  it,  she  was  openly  staring at  him  and  licking  her lips  in  a  very  seductive  way. Her mind filled with visions of him naked. She had the most unbelievable urge to get his cock in her mouth. This had to be the work of Satan, no question. Still, it was almost impossible 
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to resist the erotic sensations taking over her body. “Mr. Sanchez, please come over here,” Kate ordered. The rugged-looking, muscular, middle-aged gardener walked over to them. He was  very  tan  from  working  in  the  summer  sun.  Small  beads  of  sweat  formed  on  his  brow. “Mr. Sanchez, I want you to take Mrs. Foster, you may call her Beth, out to the guest house. Get her a swim suit so she can cool off but before you do, I want you to fuck her brains out and take care of her needs. Give her anything she wants. Is that clear?” Kate said. 

Beth heard what Kate said but her poor, fevered brain barely registered it, so consumed was she with her erotic discomfort. 

“Mrs. Green, I’m a married man, I can no do dis to another woman,” Carlos said. He was not 100% sure that she wasn’t kidding him. 

“Mr. Sanchez, do you like working here?” Kate warned. 

“Si, Mrs. Green, I do, and I need dis job, very much so,” he answered. 

“Then, I’d better see you moving your ass into that pool house and I don’t want to see you come out until I hear Beth here scream in ecstasy,” Kate ordered. 

Carlos  Sanchez  didn’t  have  a  green  card.  He  needed  the  job  very  much  because  he couldn’t get a job just anywhere. He spent as little as he could and sent every spare dollar to his family back in Mexico. Kate knew this and realized that it gave her ultimate leverage over him. 

Carlos, an observant Catholic, could only look at her. Knowing he had no choice in the matter,  he  said,  “Si,  Mrs.  Green,  whatever  jew  say,  Ma’am.”  Carlos  made  the  sign  of  the cross, mouthing a prayer of apology for what he was about to, to. Then he took Beth’s hand and lifted her to her feet. 

“No,  no,  that’s  OK,  Kate.  I’m  fine.  I’d  better  get  going  now,  I’ve  much  to  do  at  home,” Beth  said.  She  was  struggling  for  self-control  and  fighting  the  urge  to  undress  the  very handsome Mexican man touching her. This was causing her heart rate to rise and the heat in her loins to increase. For his part, while he knew it violated his marriage vows and rules of his Church, Carlos was a normal man; the prospect of having sex with this attractive woman was giving him an erection, against his best instincts. 

“Don’t  be  silly,  Beth  darling.  Carlos  will  take  good  care  of  you.  Just  look  at  you! Why, you’re so horny right now, you are about to explode. You are dripping right down your legs, you are so turned-on. I know a thing or two about these matters and you really need Carlos’ big Mexican cock in your mouth and up that tight pussy and ass of yours. He is more than man enough to fill you up like you’ve probably never been filled before,” Kate smiled. 

Beth’s face turned fire engine red but as Carlos took her by the hand, she couldn’t stop herself  from  getting  up  and  going  with  him.  Even  though  he  was  dirty  from  working  in  the gardens  and  he  was a  working  class  Mexican,  who,  under  any  normal  circumstances,  she wouldn’t even let in her home, she clung to him with sexual desires raging through her body like she’d never known before. He picked her up and carried her into the pool house with her arms around his neck and her lips pressed to his ear. Her tongue was darting in and out 
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of that same ear. Carlos turned his head. Their lips met and they kissed passionately over and over as the fire grew within both of them. 

This  was  wrong,  very  wrong,  Beth  thought.  But  it  was  also  very  exciting  at  the  same  time. What was making her feel like this? 

Once inside, Beth slid from his arms and went to her knees. As fast as humanly possible, she undid  his  belt  and  zipper.  She  pulled  his  pants,  along  with  his  underwear,  down  to  his  ankles, and Carlos stepped out of them. She began to take his dark-skinned member into her mouth and get  it  wet  all  over  with  her  lips  and  tongue.  Carlos  wasn’t  a  big  man  but  one  part  of  him  was larger  than  average.  His  huge  penis  continued  to  grow  bigger  by  the  moment;  she  served  and pleasured him with every technique she had ever seen in Cosmo (copies of which she hid in her underwear drawer at home). 

Carlos suddenly grabbed Beth,  turned her around and pulled down her expensive skirt, her half-slip and expensive panties before bending her forward and filling her ass with his raging dark cock.  She’d  never…ever  even  entertained  the  idea  of  letting  anyone  do  something  this disgusting to her body. Actually, tha t wasn’t true. She had thought about such things many times, but she had maintained a state of cognitive dissonance about such desires of the flesh. She was a good Christian woman. She didn’t think about such filthy things. Except, of course, that she did, often. 

She thought she was being split right  in two but even in the searing pain,  she began to cry out for more. This went on and on; Carlos’ endurance was unbelievable. Finally Carlos pulled out of  her  ass  and  moved  into  her  pussy.  Finally,  he  groaned  an d  shot  his  huge  load  into  Beth’s convulsing wet vagina. She screamed out “Oh God. Don’t stop, please. Fuck me!” 

Carlos gave several more hard thrusts into her. Then he pulled out, spun her around, pushed her  to  her  knees  and  jammed  his  cock  right  into  her  open  mouth.  She  licked  and  cleaned  up every drop. 

“You are berry good fuck, Beth,” Carlos said. He felt immediately ashamed of saying that to her, but it was how he honestly felt in the moment. Beth tried to put herself back together but she found  it  almost  impossible  to  move.  She  eventually  made  it  into  the  bathroom  and  cleaned herself up but she still felt an overwhelming desire for more dirty sex. She looked at herself in the mirror with complete and total disgust. She felt nauseous; this was totally against everything that she’d ever stood for. She was a proper wife and mother and above all else, a proper Lady. She’d never done things like that with her own husband. It was...sinful, that’s what it was. Exciting but definitely sinful. Only animals and the lower classes did these kinds of things to each other. She had let someone of the servant class have his way with her. The more she thought about it, the more she realized that that dirty gardener had forced himself on her. Yes, that’s what happened. She was the victim of some uncontrollably carnal common laborer. The real shame of the whole episode was that it felt so damn good. 

Beth tried to repair her makeup but her clothes were a mess, torn and pulled loose. As she came  out  of  the  pool  house  and  started  for  her  car,  totally  humiliated  and  embarrassed,  Kate spoke up. “Have a nice day, Beth. I’ll see you here again tomorrow, same time and place.” 
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“No, I don’t think so, Mrs. Green. You won’t be seeing me here tomorrow or any other day for that matter,” Beth said firmly. Then she added, “Nor will my son be back here either. You  can  consider  this  wedding  officially  off.  We  are  washing  our  hands  with  the  likes  of you.” She was saying what she knew she should say, even as her thighs still tingled from Carlos’ ministrations. 

“Not  so  fast  there,  my  pretentious  little  drama  queen.  What  do  you  think  your  dear husband  would  say  about  your  little  performance  with  my  gardener?  You  being a congressman’s wife, wouldn’t the voting public love to see that?” Kate grinned. 

Beth’s stomach dropped at Kate’s words but as the wife of a politician, she had learned that the best strategy when in a tight spot is to bluff. “Bill would never believe that I would even consider such disgusting behavior, Mrs. Green,” she said. “He knows me better than that.” 

“Hmm, I wonder if he’d believe the video I just made of you and your Mexican lover in the  pool  house?  Or  how  about  if  I  send  a  copy  to the  press?  I’m  sure  that  a  porn  movie starring  you  would  do  your  husbands  career  a  world  of  good.  Don’t  you  think  so,  Beth? You’d probably start getting lots of offers to work in the adult film industry. From what I just say,  you  have  a  real  talent  for  it. You  could  start  a  whole  new  career  for  yourself,  Beth,” Kate told the woman standing before her in shock. 

“You wouldn’t,” Beth said. 

“You have no idea what I might or might not do. I would do it in a heart beat. I really think I’d be doing you a favor. You’ve actually got a pretty good body for an older woman who’s getting a late start in the porn business. Funny, I’ve read that you stuck-up, re-pressed old girls are the best when you finally let your hair down and get the stick out of your ass. It’s like you just can’t get enough once you start,” Kate told her as she pointed at her big screen TV. 

Beth’s eyes focused on the screen. There she was with the Mexican gardener, looking like a common whore, doing all those disgusting things to him. Then she watched, frozen in place, as Carlos entered her from behind, like a bitch in heat. She looked for all the world as though she was really enjoying it. It wasn’t the face of someone being raped or forced she saw on the screen. No, it was the look of ecstasy; the woman on this screen was begging for more. Worst was that her face was perfectly clear on screen. There was no doubt that it was her. 

“You…you…can’t do this to me…to us! It would ruin Bill’s career, our marriage and my whole life. Why would you do something like this? You must have drugged me. I don’t even remember any of this,” Beth lied in a pleading voice. 

“Boo hoo. Do you think I give a shit about any of that, Little Miss High and Mighty? Well guess  again,  you  pompous  stuffed  shirt,  you  holier-than-thou,  tight  ass  bitch.  You  will  be here tomorrow at 11:00 AM sharp, or Congress, your husband, and every major newspaper in America will all have copies of this tape. And come off it, lady, stop lying. 

You  remember  every  depraved  minute  of  what  happened.  You  loved  it  and  you  were actually pretty good at it, according to the look on Carlos’ face anyway,” Kate told her. 

“But why are you doing this, Kate?” Beth pleaded. 
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“Let’s just say you needed to be knocked down a peg or two. You need to get down off your high horse and see what it’s like to be a common woman, see what real life is like, in - stead of being  such  an  uptight,  spoiled,  pampered bitch.  Besides,  you  can say  whatever  you  want,  you self-righteous  bitch,  the  look  on  your  face  with  Carlos  filling  you  up  with  that  big  Mexican sausage said it all. You loved it, every bit of it.” Kate said, grinning. 

“So I’ll see you tomorrow. Ooh and tomorrow, it will by my big black stud, Tyrone, my limo driver. That should get your juices flowing. So be prepared, Beth darling, because Tyrone makes Carlos  look  like  a  boy,  if  you  know  what  I  mean,”  Kate  said.  She  walked  away,  leaving  Beth Foster completely speechless and shaking at the very thought of what Kate had just told her. 

Just as she started out the door, Tyrone met her. He smiled and flashed his big white teeth and said, “I’ve brought your car up for you, Ma’am. You drive safe now. I’ll see you tomorrow,” the 6’5” black man told her, smiling ear to ear. 

Beth shuddered, shook and felt faint, but she managed to get in the car. Tyrone closed the door and stepped back.  It was all she could manage to keep the car on the road as she drove off. 

That same night, Kate informed John and Christine of her plans for the wedding on Sunday. She took both of them with her to pick up Christi ne’s dress after it had been altered. John looked at  Chris  and  still  couldn’t  believe  that  his  bride-to-be  had  been—technically  still  was—a  male. Kate  had  already  forged  or  obtained  all  the  necessary  documents  and  paper  work,  including  a fake  blood  test,  birth  certificate,  and  marriage  license.  He  looked  at  her  sweet  and  kind  face which was still the most beautiful one he’d ever seen. 

She  was  very  sweet  and  kind,  smart  and  beautiful  and  just  happened  to  now  have  a  body that  was  totally  sexy  as  hell.  Chris  had  only  just  that  one  tiny  little  flaw…a  penis,  like  he  had. John sighed. 

“She’s  fun,  she  loves  sports,  God  knows  that  she  knows  more  than  anyone  I’ve  ever  met about  the  game of football,”  he  thought.  Then  he  remembered  her  kisses  and  her  oral  gifts  to him. 

“God,  I’ve  turned  gay,  I  guess.  I  must  have  because  I  love  this  girl  who  has  a  cock.  That makes me gay, right? I do love her. Yes, that’s it, plain and simple. I’ve never had these feelings about any other girl I’ve ever dated, but what does that say about me? I’ve done things with her I never thought about doing in my entire life. I know that I have no choice in all of this…but even if I wasn’t being forced, I think I’d want to be with Christine Green,” he said to himself. Then their eyes met and he saw a little sparkle in hers. 

“John honey, what do you think of your bride-to-be?” Kate asked as Christine turned to face him. She had on her beautiful wedding dress, that would make any man weak in the knees. 

John  looked  at  her  in  the  beautiful  white  gown.  He  walked  over  to  Chris,  pulled  her  to  him and kissed her passionately. “Christine Kay Green, you are the most beautiful girl in the whole world…and  I  mean  inside  and  out.  I  love  you!”  John  said  and  kissed  her  again.  Even  as  the words left his mouth, he could feel his manhood stiffen. He wasn’t entirely sure but he thought he could feel Christine stiffening against him underneath her wedding gown. 
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What  was  disturbing  to  the  poor  confused  boy  was  that  he  wasn’t  turned-off  by  the thought of that. 

Chris stood there with tears running down her checks. She looked into John’s eyes and felt that he truly meant what he had said. “Thank you, John. I love you too and I’ll try to be the  best  wife  in  world  for  you,”  she  told  him.  Christine  felt  a  little  awkward  at  the  physical response she had had to her fiancé’s kiss and hug. It was at odds with the beautiful figure she knew she presented in her gown. 

The next morning, Beth Foster showed up at the Green’s house at 11:00 AM. True to her word,  Kate  met  her;  together,  they  went  to  the  patio  for  tea.  Beth  looked  at  the  tea  cup. Suddenly she realized that the tea was how Kate had gotten her to lose her inhibitions and do the awful things she’d done. “She drugged me!” she said to herself. 

Kate noticed the look of r ecognition in her eyes. “That’s right, Beth, I did give you a little something to relax you and help you let your hair down, so to speak. Now if you’re a smart girl too, you’ll start drinking that tea. It should help you through today’s little session. I could make  you  do  it  fully  conscious  and  aware  of  every  little  detail,  but  Honey,  when  you  see Tyrone naked, you’ll see that he makes poor Carlos look like a child. Trust me, you’ll wish you’d taken a double dose of those drugs,” Kate warned. 

 

*** 

 

With a shaking hand, Beth picked up the cup and downed the whole cup of doctored tea. Kate smiled and poured her a little more of the special brew and Beth drank that as well. In a few minutes, a warm feeling began to spread over her whole body. Kate called Tyrone; he was there in seconds, it seemed. Tyrone picked up Beth like she was a child and carried her out to the guest house, cradled in his big arms. 

Kate  decided  that  it  would  be  even  more  fun  to  add  to  Beth’s  humiliation,  so  she’d arranged  to  have  John  and  Christine  sitting  by  the  pool  in  front  of  the  guest  hose, sunbathing, so that Tyrone had to walk right between them, carrying Beth. John jumped up, thinking  there  was  something  wrong  with  his  mother  as  he  watched  this  giant  of  a  man carrying his mother. John’s first instinct was to protect his mother. 

“Hey, what the hell are you doing? Put my mother down,” he yelled at Tyrone and started towards  him.  He  was  just  about  to  reach  out  and  try  to  take  her  from  him  when  Tyron reached out with one hand and took hold of John by the neck. He didn’t completely shut off John’s breathing but he did easily lift John off the ground. “You don’t want to be messin’ with Mrs. Green’s orders, son. I got no desire to mess you up, so you just back off and mind your own business,” Tyrone warned. 

“She is my business! That’s my mother you’ve got there,” John squeaked out, trying not to cough from Tyrone’s choking. 

“I’m  truly  sorry,  son,  but  Tyrone  here’s  been  ordered  to  make  this  lady  squeal  with pleasure, and that’s what I’m about to do. See, that’s my job,” he said, flashing his big smile. STEPMOTHER 3  BY BC
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“Hi, Honey,” Beth giggled. “Have 

[image: ]

you met Tyrone, baby? Isn’t he big? 

I’m going to suck his big black cock 

and  make  him  cum,  then  this  huge 

stallion  is  going  to  fuck  me  blind,” 

Beth  said,  giggling  and  unable  to 

hold  her  tongue.  The  drug  had 

kicked  in.  She  was  beyond  any 

measure of self-control. “You want to 

come  with  us?  I’ll do you  too,” Beth 

said shamelessly. 

Tyrone  saw  the  shock  and  hurt 

in  the  boy  and  set  him  down. 

Christine  took  his  hand  and  pulled 

him back down on the towel. 

“Johnny  Honey,  don’t  judge  her. 

She has obviously been given some 

kind of drug or something. She’s not 

herself.  You’ll  only  make  it  worse.  I 

know  my  mother  is  behind  this 

somehow.  She  planned  all  of  this, 

right  down  to  making  sure  that  we 

were here to see him carry her past 

us.  Please  let it  go  for  now.  You’d 

just  end  up  hurt  and  she’d  punish 

your  mom  even  more,”  Chris 

whispered  into  John’s  ear  with  tear-

filled  eyes,  he  sat  back  down. 

Christine hugged him like a little boy 

and  whispered  in  his  ear.  “I  have  a 

plan, please be patient and don’t do 

anything  to  get  mother  pissed  at 

you.  We  just  have  to  get  through 

whatever  she  throws  at  us  for  a 

couple of more days. I have an idea 

of how we might get help. Please Johnny, you have to trust me, I know it must be hard for you to trust me, but I re - ally have come to lo ve you, and I’m going to get us out of this mess,” she told him and kissed him tenderly on the lips. 

Again, as they kissed tenderly, John felt a curious mixture of sexual excitement and shame as his and Christine’s hardnesses rubbed against each other. He shouldn’t be feeling excited by this. He should be disgusted, revolted. 
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He  shouldn’t  even  be  in  this  situation.  He  couldn’t  deny  what  his  body  was  telling  him, though.  The  more  emotional  conflict  he  felt,  the  harder  his  erection  be -  came.  He  pulled Christine closer to him and kissed her harder. 

Suddenly they couldn’t help but hear the moaning and groaning of both Beth and Tyrone. “You want more from Tyrone? Say it, say it! Yes, you’re my kind of bitch. That’s it, bitch! You suck that thing better than a vacuum cleaner. Now get on your knees. Tyrone is going to be your big dog.” 

Then they heard Beth scream. “Oh. My. God. You’re tearing me in two. Take it out.. It’s too big. NO! No, oh yes. Yes…yes, fuck my white ass,” she yelled and screamed. 

 

*** 

Chris held John tight. Two hours later, the door to the pool house opened. Beth staggered out,  her  hair  and  makeup  a  mess,  her  clothes  a  complete  wreck.  She  walked  rather bowlegged,  but  she  had  dreamy  eyes  and  the  biggest  smile  John  had  ever  seen  on  his mother’s face in his entire life. 

Kate came over and helped her to her car. “Well, Ms. High and Mighty, don’t you look all fucked out! From the look on your face, I’d say you really liked Tyrone. It’s plain to see that our distinguished Congressman, has never made you squeal and scream like that be - fore. From the sound of you in there, I’ll bet old Congressman Bill never took you over the top to a screaming  orgasm?  Are  you  going  to  be  able  to  drive  that  big  car  of  yours  home  now alone?” Kate teased her. 

“Tyrone here seems to think that you could be a pretty good lay for some of his friends. If you piss me off or try and cross me, maybe I’ll take your pampered little rich ass across town and get you hooked up with a pimp I know. You’ll be able to live a double life. Mother and Congressman’s wife by day, hooker by night in a rough neighborhood. It’s going to be hard for any small-dicked white man to satisfy you now after being with 

Tyrone.”  Kate  continued  to  humiliate  and  embarrass  the  still  half-drugged  Beth.  “You drive careful now, Beth dear. We’ll see you tomorrow at the kids’ wedding. You’d better get some rest, though. You look exhausted.” 

 

*** 

 

After Beth pulled out of the driveway, Kate ordered John and Christine into the house. “I feel bad, kids. Here it is, the night before your wedding day and you’ve not had a lot of time to be alone with each other. I’ve arranged a little surprise for you for later tonight. I want you to give your man a really sexy kiss, Christine. You won’t see him again until dinner,” Kate told her. 

“What’s  going  on,  Mother?  We  really  don’t  need  any  surprises  and  we’ve  done  every single thing you’ve asked without fail. Please, can’t we just have a nice dinner and a quiet 
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night? There is going to be plenty of excitement tomorrow, what with having to face relatives and friends I haven’t seen in months now,” Christine asked. 

“Oh  Christine,  always  thinking  negatively.  You’re  going  to  enjoy  the  surprise  I  have  all planned out…both of you. And hey, if you don’t, well then, Grant and I will.” Kate grinned that all too familiar evil grin. 

“Now, Johnny, you go with Tyrone. You know, I never thought of this until just this minute. If your Dad throws your nymphomaniac Mother out on the streets for whoring around, Tyrone could end up being your new Daddy. Wouldn’t that be cool? Anyway, you go with him and he will take you to relax a bit and get ready for tonight. You’ll be getting dressed up for dinner with your wife-to-be around 6:00 PM. Be a good boy, or I’ll have you practicing your oral services on Tyrone,” Kate teased. 

“Christine,  give your man a really big meaningful kiss, the kind that will let him really know how  you  feel  about  him.  I  want  you  to  show  him  what  a  woman  you’ve  become  now,”  Kate ordered. 

Chris  walked over to John,  still in  her very revealing bikini that  just  barely covered her new firm breasts  that  left  very  white  tan  lines  under  the two  tiny  triangles  covering  her  hard nipples and  the  thin  string  that  held  them  up  and  went  around  her  neck.  Those  tan  lines  matched  the white under the tiny triangle wedge that covered her groin and pulled back a hidden penis, with tie strings on her now full thighs and hips. Her long auburn hair  was pulled back and held  with a banana clip and her lips were still shiny red. 

She rose up on her tip toes, put both hands around John’s neck, pulled her small frame up to him  and  began  the  softest,  sweetest,  most  passionate  kiss  John  had  ever  known.  Her  full  lips began to open and close on John’s lips.  Slowly,  she moved her hands around the back of his head, running her pretty red-tipped fingers through his hair and touching his cheek. Both of their hearts  began  to  beat  faster  and  faster,  their  breathing  became  short  and  quick.  Their  tongues and  lips were now fondling each other. John and Christine forgot where they  were and felt like they were about to explode. Their insides were on fire as nerve endings twitched. Both of them had erections that felt as if they might climax at any moment. Christi ne’s thighs twitched as her penis stiffened between them, an incredibly erotic sensation. 

“Wow! Alright, now that’s what I call Love. You two can break it up for now and save some of that  hot  passion  for  tonight.  I  want  you  to  go  with  Tyrone,  John.  Chrissy,  you  come  with  me. You’ll see each other at 6:00,” Kate told them. Both of them found walking with a raging hard-on difficult.  Chris’  really  hurt,  being  all folded up  and  held  back  the way  it  was.  Despite  the  awful spectacle she had been forced to witness, she couldn’t help but wish she could be alone in her room to take care of her erection as she fantasized about John making love to her. 

John was led upstairs to his room and was told  to lie down and take a  little  nap.  Kate took Chris to her room where the girls from the Salon were waiting to give her the works; they were going to do her hair and give her a makeover, for the special evening that Kate had planned for the two of them. 

A couple of hours later, Grant walked in and woke John up from his nap. He’d only just finally dozed off and started to sleep. 
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“Hey Bro, time to get up and start getting ready for your last night as a single man. Let’s move it now, we’ve got a lot to do.” Grant smiled a big smile that told John some - thing was up, something he probably wasn’t going to like. Any time that either Grant or Kate was nice to  him  or  Christine,  there  was  usually  something  bad  coming  closely  be -  hind.  How  ironic that he used the word ‘behind.’ As soon as he stepped into the bathroom, he wondered why there  was  a  hot  water  bottle  with  a  long  hose  and  skinny  nozzle  hanging  from  the  shower rod. Suddenly the light over his head went on. 

“Oh no! You’re not going to put that in my ass. No way, Grant,” John exclaimed. “I’m not into that and I don’t need it.” 

Grant  simply  smiled  and  pushed  the  intercom  on the  wall. “Tyrone, please come up to John’s room. I believe I’m going to need a little help with our Super Star.” He released the button. 

“Why are you doing this, Grant? We’ve done everything you’ve asked of us. Haven’t you embarrassed us enough?” John asked. 

“Sorry, little brother. Mom’s orders, but even if they weren’t, you have no idea how much fun it is for a guy like me who has never had it easy, who could never catch a break, to see Mr.  Big  Shot  cut  down  to  size,”  Grant  said,  just  as  Tyrone  walked  into  the  room.  “Hey Tyrone,  it  seems  my  little  brother  doesn’t  want  his  tight  little  virgin  as  to  be  messed  with. Johnny  here  needs  a  little  persuasion  to  get  his  little  boy  pussy  cleaned  out  like  Mom ordered,” Grant told him. 

“OK, Pretty Boy, strip and get yourself in the tub now on your own or Tyrone’s going to do it for ya,” the giant black man ordered. 

John  hesitated,  looking  for  a  way  to  run.  When  he  didn’t  move  fast  enough,  Tyrone grabbed John’s arm and literally ripped his clothes off of him. John was amazed at the big man’s strength. Once John was naked, Tyrone lifted the strong athlete off the ground and into the tub. “Now here’s the deal, Mr. Johnny. You can bend over and do this the easy way with some lube to help your tight ass or I’ll just jam it in hard and dry. Makes no never mind to me, but, if it was me, and I knew what was comin’, I’d choose the easy way. Either way, trust me, it is comin’. You’re going to get your ass cleaned out like Mrs. Green wants.” 

John got in the tub and bent over. Tyrone gre ased up the nozzle, inserted it into John’s back  side  and  released  the  mixture  of  soapy  warm  water  and  douche  solution.  He  was ordered to hold it until he couldn’t stand it any longer, then they helped him onto the toilet. 

They then repeated the act again. 

In  the  other  room,  Christine  had  been  getting  her  hair  washed,  conditioned,  rolled  and set. Following that, she was given the exact same treatment John had gotten. Then she was dressed  in  a  very  sexy  little  black  dress  and  helped  with  getting  her  hair  brushed  out,  her makeup  on.  Finally,  she  was  given  a  dash  of  sweet-smelling  flowery  perfume.  “You  look really hot, Chrissy honey. I don’t think John’s going to be able to keep his hands off of you tonight. In fact, I’m counting on it,” Kate said. 
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*** 

 

Christine and John greeted each other in the dining room which was set up for a ro - mantic candle light dinner for two. They tenderly kissed as ordered and sparks almost flew into the night air as their lips met. Their hearts began to race. Christine still had to reach up to kiss John on the mouth even though she was taller in her 4” high-heeled open toe pumps. She once again rubbed the back of his head with both hands and ran her fingers through his thick hair. John responded by holding her in his big strong arms and pulling her close, rubbing her bare back. 

“OK you two, you’d better stop while you still can and sit down for dinner,” Kate said as Grant entered the room dressed as a waiter with a tray carrying a bottle of champagne and two fancy flutes. He poured each of them a glass and Kate told them to make a toast to each other. 

They picked up the glasses and John said, “To us and our upcoming wedding. May we find love and happiness and always look out for each other all the days of our lives.” They clinked their glasses and sipped the drinks. Little did they know the drinks contained the same drugs that John’s mother had been served earlier. 

They  ate  only  a  little  of  their  dinner  as  they  continued  to  sip  the  drinks.  Little  by  little,  the drugs kicked in and they were getting hornier and hornier as the night went on. Fi nally, at Kate’s orders, Grant cleared the table and the two lovers began to kiss and touch each other all over. With out being told to, they pulled each other’s clothes off. John stopped as he pulled Christine’s panties down. She lay on the table on her back completely naked with her proud breasts sticking up and her penis coming into view. 

Kate at this point stepped up and said, “Tonight you both learn about how you’ll make love from now on to each other. Christine, slide your ass up to the edge of the table. Yes, that’s it, Honey! OK now, Johnny, you walk up close, lift her legs up on your shoulders and put a little of this KY gel on her love hole and your big cock,” Kate ordered. “Come on, move it, Big Boy! Or have you already forgotten about my Middle East connections ?” she warned. 

Even under the influence of the spiked drink, John wanted Chris. At the same time, he knew this situation wasn’t right. She wasn’t a real woman, even though she had him so turned on with her  beauty  and  her  sexy  body  that  he  could  barely  stan d  it.  He  wasn’t  gay,  damn  it.  Guys shouldn’t do other guys, but as he looked down at her face and felt his hard cock begin to rub up against her love hole, lust took over. Little by little, he pushed into Chris’ rear opening. 

She moaned and bit her lips as he moved in farther and deeper. Finally the searing pain hit her as he passed through her tight  sphincter muscle. He  stopped and held still for a while until she adjusted. Then he moved his hips very slowly, little by little, in, then back out. Each time  he went a little deeper, until Christine began to moan and groan and start pushing back at him. 

“Ohhh…that’s  sooo  good!  Oh  yes,  don’t  stop.  Please  baby,  harder!  More,”  Chris  said.  She reached up, grabbed his head, pulled him down and began to kiss and lick and bite his lips 
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with her head turned to one side. She kissed harder and longer, then thrust her tongue deep into his mouth. 

John  felt  his  orgasm  getting  closer.  He  knew  he  wouldn’t  hold  out  much  longer. “Christine...I’m coming!” 

He barely got the words out in a throaty voice. This set her off as well and both of them exploded. Christine was screaming and was John moaning out loud as orgasm rocked both of their bodies. Still inside of her, he bent down and hugged her tight. They looked into each other eyes and their lips met once again in a passionate kiss. 

They  heard  Kate  and  Grant  both  clapping  and  looked  over  to  see  Grant  with  a  video camera.  They  realized  that  he’d  been  filming  their  lovemaking  session  from  the  beginning until this very moment. Kate looked at them and said, “OK you two love birds switch places!” She smiled as John’s face turned pale. 

“Please,  Mrs.  Green.  I’m  begging  you,  don’t  make  me  do  this,  this  is  not  right,”  John pleaded. 

“John, I’m surprised at you. Didn’t you just fuck my daughter and obviously really en - joy it? Don’t you believe in turn about being fair play? Let me put it to you this way, Johnny. IT IS going to happen right  here, right  now.  You can either have your wife-to-be do you or I’ll call  Tyrone  in  to  handle  the  job.  If  you  saw  Tyrone’s  monster  of  a  cock,  you  would  be begging Christine to use her cute little mouse on you. I’m not even sure that Tyrone could get inside of you without causing serious damage to your rear end,” Kate warned. 

And so it was that John and Christine made love to each other as man and woman for the first time in their young lives. Both cried and both walked a little awkwardly after - wards and Grant got the entire event on tape to use against them if needed. 

Afterwards,  they  were  ordered  into  the  shower  together  and  told  to  use  the  douche  on each  other  to  clean  their  bodies  before  bed.  Once  this  task  was  complete,  they  went  to separate rooms, were put to bed and told to rest up for their big day tomorrow. 

The morning of the wedding the sun came up bright, promising a beautiful day. The yard was  set  and  ready  and  everything  looked  perfect.  Christine  was  dressed  and  looked beautiful in her lovely white wedding gown. Kate and Dad looked great and Grant acting as best man looked very smart in his new tux. John’s younger sister Janet had agreed to be the maid of honor. John’s Dad the Congressman was walking in with Mrs. Foster. Beth looked like she’d been drinking, tired and blue. Her makeup didn’t have its usual perfect look and she was wearing large dark sunglasses. 

The wedding started right on time, with the immediate families and a few close relatives on both sides. A few close friends and the hired help attended. The wedding was simple and sweet  and  over  in  forty-five  minutes.  Christine  was  now  officially  Christine  Kay  Foster, according to the paperwork. 

Kate had planned a reception for them right there in the yard. Everything was nicely set up with style and grace. The garden patio was fully decorated and a band played throughout the celebration of the newlyweds. The meal was catered by the best company available; STEPMOTHER 3  BY BC
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the newlyweds joined their guests after signing the wedding documents. The traditional toast was made by the best man and everyone was seated for the meal. 

Mrs. Foster almost fainted when everyone sat down at the round table where they found their name plates. Bill sat directly across from Beth; to one side sat Carlos Sanchez and on the other sat Tyrone Black. With an evil smile on her face, Kate looked over  and motioned with her hand for Beth to drink up. Beth was understandably afraid to eat or drink anything all night. 

Throughout the meal, Carlos and Tyrone took turns putting their hand on her thigh under the table or touching her special mommy parts just  enough to make her squirm around in  her seat and  get  her  juices  flowing.  She  was  a  mess,  afraid  to  move  or  make  a  scene  in  front  of  the guests  and  especially  her  husband  sitting  only  a  few  feet  from  her.  This  woman  Kate  and  her goons  scared  the  hell  out  of her. Her mind began to race as she didn’t know if she was brave enough to expose her right there in front of her husband. 

Beth was afraid that if she were to drink the beverage in front of her or eat any of the food, it would  be spiked again and she’d  lose  control and do unspeakable things in  front of everyone. Once again, Kate motioned for her to drink and gave her a very stern look. 

Now she was afraid not to drink. She began to sip the drink cautiously as the men on either side of her continued to grope and stroke her under the table as if nothing were  going on.  Her mind  began  to  play  tricks  on  her.  She  was  slowly  losing  control  and  getting  very  wet  in  her panties. Her breathing was getting harder and faster with each passing moment. 

“Beth Honey, are you alright? You look a little flushed,” Bill asked his wife. She nodded her head  yes  but  before  she  could  answer,  Kate  interrupted  and  asked  Bill  to  dance  with  her.  He smiled at her and said yes. As soon as they were up and dancing on the makeshift dance floor, Carlos took Beth’s hand, pulled her to her feet and into the guest house with Tyrone right behind them. 

Christine got up to dance with her new father-in-law next. As they got far enough away from everyone else’s view,  she slipped a note into his pocket.  He felt her hand and looked down at her. She whispered, “Please do not read this here. Wait until you are home or at least alone. It’s a  very  special  request  from  John  and  me,”  she  said.  “We’d  better  get  back  to  our  tables  or Mother will be upset with me!”  Christine told him with a kiss on the cheek.  “Thank you, Father Foster.” 

“What Christine? She’ll be upset because you’re dancing with your new Father-in-law?” Bill asked, bewildered. 

“It’s all explained in the letter but promise me you won’t open it here, where my mother can see you. It’s very important that you open it when you are alone and no one can see you read it.” 

 

*** 

 

Finally the wedding was over and all of the guests went home. Kate told Cal to go on to bed, she’d be along soon. She took the kids out to the guest house. As a perverse wed - ding gift, she ordered John to give Grant a blow job while his new bride was made to sit and watch. 
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Then  if  that  wasn’t  bad  enough,  she made Christine  do  the  same for both  Carlos  and 

Tyrone while John had to watch. After that, Kate had one last surprise. She played a video of  Beth  Foster’s  little  performance  earlier  that  afternoon  in  the  guest  house  during  the wedding reception for them. John threw up at the disgusting things these two men forced his mother to do. 

“Sleep tight, pets; I’ll see you two love birds in the morning,” Kate said as she locked the door from the outside. 

Meanwhile, as soon as Bill  got home, he remembered the letter. He put on his reading glasses, sat in his big easy chair and opened the envelope. In the letter, Christine explained every  single  detail  from  the  beginning  of  Kate’s  takeover  of  her  life  and  about  all  she’d forced her and Johnny to do. She explained in vivid detail about the Middle East slave threat and even gave him the address of the cartel’s website. 

She told Bill why she or John couldn’t chance going to anyone for help. All Kate or Grant had to do was make a quick call and they wouldn’t be safe anywhere. These terrible people could and would find you no matter where you hid and take you away. The letter was long and gave every detail of the nightmare she and John had been living. 

She explained Kate’s threats to ruin Congressman Grant’s political career by releasing the video tapes of the unspeakable acts Christine, John and his mother had been forced to perform.  She  hoped  and  prayed  that  he’s  understand  why  they  couldn’t  resist;  they  didn’t dare risk being sent to the Middle East to become slaves and they feared ruining his life with scandal. 

Bill  was  furious  and  he  could  barely  control  himself.  His  first  impulse  was  to  grab  his hunting rifle and go get this mad woman. When Beth saw him jump up in rage, she was sure he’d found out about what they’d forced her to do. 

“Oh  John, I’m so sorry.  She forced me to do all of  these disgusting things to keep me quiet. She drugged me, honest to God. I didn’t even know who I was most of the time. You know  that  I  would  never  do  any  of those  things  if  I  had  control  of  myself  They’re  against everything you and I believe in as Christians.” She was afraid he wouldn’t believe her, that he’d kill her in anger and disgust. 

“What  are  you  rambling  on  about,  woman? Christine  and  John  are  in  serious trouble.” Bill said. He’d barely heard a word she said. She immediately shut up and wiped her eyes. She bit her lip and sat back down, shaking. She wasn’t sure if he hadn’t heard her, if he was in shock and denial or what. 

Bill  knew  that  he  had  to  be  really  careful  here.  He  wanted  to  call  the  police  right  then before he lost control and killed this woman Kate. He’d end up in prison for life if he did that, even if it was perfectly understandable. He sat back down, read and reread the letter several times. Then he got up, went into his study, turned on the computer and found the web site Christine  told  him  about.  He  just  sat  and  watched  in  horror;  he  could  see  that  Christine wasn’t  imagining  any  of  this.  The  web  told  the  story  of  Middle  East  white  slavery  just  as Christine had explained in the letter. 

Bill then made a call to a contact he used for special favors or very sensitive jobs. This person  wasn’t  formally  associated  with  the  police  or  any  branch  of  law  enforcement.  By noon the next day, a special envelope was delivered to Bill by courier. Inside it, he found STEPMOTHER 3  BY BC
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exactly what he wanted: two complete profiles along with several pictures of Kate and Grant. 

He immediately got on his computer, went to the web site and sent an e-mail before he could change his mind. He typed a note saying he wanted no money, if they would do their thing in the next  12  to  14  hours,  he’d  pay  them  $10,000.00  but  he  wanted  no  paper  trail  and  no  direct contact. As soon as the package was picked up, the “donation” would be in the mail. No names would be exchanged and no questions would be asked or required. 

That night at 2:00 AM, three masked men quickly and quietly entered the Green’s residence. Slowly,  they  made  their  way  to  the  bedrooms.  Chris  and  John  were  locked  inside  the  guest house,  unaware  of  the  surreptitious  visitors.  The  men  wore  special  military  issue  night  vision equipment; they identified their targets and confirmed them carefully against the photos of Kate and Grant they had been supplied with. 

They took cloths soaked with chloroform and placed them over the nose and mouths of their subjects including Cal. All three fell into a deep sleep. Kate and Grant were then carried out to a waiting  van.  With  their  prey  safely  inside,  the  operatives  wasted  no  time  getting  out  of  there, returning to the small airfield nearby where a waiting plane was ready to go. 

The  next  morning,  Cal  woke  up,  not  remembering  a  thing  about  the  strange  events  of  the previous  evening.  He  began  to  get  ready  for  work.  He  thought  it  strange  that  Kate  was  up already, apparently off somewhere. When Annabelle showed up for work that morning and found an empty house, she went out to the guest house. She unlocked the door and went in to see if anyone was in there. She found Christine and John still in bed. “Get up, you sleepy heads, come get some breakfast. I cooked up all this food and there ain’t no - body around to eat it,” she said. 

“Where is Kate, Annabelle?” Christine asked. 

“Don’t  know,  honey.  There’s  no  note  ordering  me  around  and  no  body’s  in  the  house. Everybody’s  gone  off  someplace,”  Annabelle  replied.  “You  two  better  just  put  on  a  robe  and come eat, or it will be cold by time you wash and get yourself dressed and ready,” she told them and walked back to the main house. 

They put on robes and walked to the main house where they could smell the wonderful odor coming  from  the  kitchen.  They  ate  and  visited  with  Annabelle  for  over  an  hour.  They  couldn’t believe that Kate or Grant didn’t come in and start ordering them around. It sure wasn’t like those two to both be gone at the same time. They returned to the guest house, showered and dressed for the day. 

 

*** 

 

Late  afternoon  came.  Christine  heard  her  Dad’s  car  pull  in,  then  she  heard  him  call  them from  inside  the  house.  They  walked  into  the  living  room  were  Cal  was  relaxing  with  a  drink. “Where  did  your  mother  and  Grant  go?  Annabelle  tells  me  they  haven’t  been  around  all  day. I know  that  they  were  gone  when  I  got  up  this  morning.  Did  she  say  any  -  thing  to  you, Christine?” Dad asked her. 
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“No, Daddy. She never said a word and we didn’t see either of them all day. I have no idea where they could be,” she answered. 

Cal  looked  in  his  bedroom  and  saw  that  her  purse  and  all  of  its  content  were  on  the dresser just  like always.  Surely she wouldn’t go off without her purse and money or credit cards, he thought. No clothes were missing and all of her luggage was still in the closet. He then  went  into  Grant’s  room  and  found  his  wallet  on  his  dresser  along  with  his  driver’s license, credit cards and such. 

They  all  searched  the  house  for  signs  and  waited  ‘til  midnight  to  hear  anything  from them.  Cal  was  very  worried  and  called  the  police  but  he  was  told  that  they  usually  didn’t consider adults to be missing persons until 48 hours had passed. 

That same night, Bill Foster received his first unmarked folder with no return address on it. It contained pictures of Kate and Grant standing completely naked in a cold looking cell, “Mission accomplished” were the only words written across the top of the photos. Bill called Chris and John and had them meet him at a nearby coffee shop. 

When they showed up, he showed them the photos and told them, “See, everything is under control. They won’t be back. Ever, I promise you. Now stay calm and return home as fast  as  possible.  Act  as  though  you  don’t  know  anything  at  all  about  their  whereabouts, I need you to get every computer in the house. I’ll pick them up and replace them with new ones that don’t have any information on them that could lead someone back to us. Look for any paperwork that may pertain to the subject of the slave trade and we’ll destroy it too. 

They worked quickly and quietly to carry out Bill’s orders. They found a few potentially incriminating files and they incinerated them. They loaded all the computers into the car and met Bill at a designated spot. Bill’s secret contact (who politely declined to shake hands or provide a name to Chris of John) picked them up. He took them to a basement lab and had important, non-incriminating files copied from the old  computers onto the new replacement computers. He was careful to leave off anything to do with the Middle East or slave trading. They  returned  home  early  that  morning  with  the  new  computers.  They  hooked  them  up, turned  them  on  and  left  them  right  where  the  old  ones  had  been.  To  a  casual  observer,  it was as if nothing had been altered. 

Meanwhile, Calvin called the police again. Two officers came over and took down all the information he gave them. They could find nothing in the house or on the grounds to go on. A week passed and the police had no new information about the mystery. Christine got her Dad to fire both Carlos and Tyrone and order them off the property, never to return. 

By  the  second  week,  without  any  new  information  about  the  disappearance  of  his  wife and son, Cal asked Christine and John to move into the big house. He was getting lonely for company. He wanted someone to have dinner with, as he hated eating alone. 

A month went by, then two. John’s father Bill called and asked them to dinner. It would be just the three of them. They arrived at  the nice, quiet restaurant  where Bill told  them to meet him. Once they were seated, Bill took one of John’s hands in his and Christine’s in the other. “You two are safe now. You can finally go back to your own lives,” he said and smiled. “This came today,” he said and pushed something over to them. As they opened the plain 
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brown  unmarked  envelope  and  pulled  out  several  photos,  both  of  them  gasped.  There  before them were pictures of Kate and Grant, naked except for the number around their necks hanging from a gold chain and the high-heeled shoes on their feet. 

Grant  now  had  huge  pointed  breasts.  His  long  hair  was  styled  very  femininely  and  his makeup was absolutely perfect but, there was no doubt at all that this was Grant. They were both standing  on  a  raised  platform,  and  people  were  standing  all  around  and  waving  numbered paddles in the air. Oh my God, those men are bidding on them,” Christine said. “Mr. Foster, how did you manage this?” she asked. 

“At first I wanted to get my gun and kill them but I decided I’d better calm down and think this through. I read your letter again and again. I couldn’t believe that this could still be happening in this day and age but I should have known better. I got on the computer and checked things out. I double  checked  with  some  of  my  contacts.  Turns  out,  what  you  told  me  barely  scratched  the surface of what goes on over there. There’s a whole under - ground culture of sex slavery that everyone pretends doesn’t exist. 

“Well,  it  was  a  short  leap  from  that  to  realizing  what  the  proper  punishment  for  your stepmother and stepbrother should be. After all, if it was good enough for you two, it should be good enough for them, don’t you think? The rest is history. From those pictures, it looks as if they are both in some sheik’s harem, doesn’t it?” John laughed. 

“So  now,  you  two  can  safely  go  back  to  your  old  lives  without  fear  or  worry.  We’ll  get  the wedding annulled and you can both return to your normal lives once again. I know that you have much to deal with emotionally but I’ll pay for as much counseling as you need until you get back on your feet and resume some semblance of a normal existence, “Bill told them. 

“Dad, we both want to thank you from the bottom of our hearts. I can’t believe that I let that awful woman get me into all of this mess,” John said. He paused. “It’s great to be free again but the truth of the matter is, I have come to love Christine with all of my heart and soul. She is now a part of me. 

“I know that you probably can’t understand this. I probably wouldn’t if I were you but I have never  loved  any  one  like  I  love  Christine.  No  one  has  ever  loved  me  or  understood  me  like Chrissy  does.  We  are  happy  to  be  with  each  other.  I  don’t  want  to  go  anywhere  that  doesn’t include Christine as my wife and life partner,” John said, putting his arm around her. “I hope that you’re not disappointed in me but that is my decision. I don’t want to live without her,” John said. 

“That goes for me too, Sir. I didn’t ask for any of the horrible things my stepmother did to me but being with Johnny and going through what we were forced to do, I’ve never known this kind of  affection,  or  known  anyone  as  kind-hearted  or  thoughtful  as  John.  I  have  never  had anyone look out for me like John does. I thank you a million times over for what you’ve done for your son but, Mr. Foster, you saved me too from God only knows what else Kate would have thought up to do to me. 

“Father Foster, look at me. I couldn’t change back now, even if I wanted to, which I don’t. So if your son John still wants me like I am, I’ll do my very best to be the best wife in the world. I will Love, honor and obey, not to mention do all I can to please him until death us do part,” Christine offered. 
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John then hugged her and said, “You know that I want you and I promise you I always will. I don’t know anyone on the face of this earth who could be put through what you were just put through and still be so sweet, wonderful and loving. I meant every word of what I said earlier I don’t want to go on without you, Christine Kay Foster.” Then he kissed her gently on the lips. 

“Well  then,  that’s  it,  there  is  nothing  else  to  discuss,”  Bill  said.  John  and  Chris  both sighed,  thinking  that  he  meant  he  would  not  accept  this  situation.  But  he  smiled  and  said, “I guess  that  I’m  just  going  to  have  to  get  used  to  the  idea  of  having  a  beautiful  new daughter-in-law.” 

“Oh Dad…” Christine said, running over to him and hugging him with all her might, then kissing him on the cheek. “Thank you so much! Now I see where Johnny gets his kindness and loving heart from.” 

Months passed. No one in the States found any evidence of what had happened to Kate or  Grant.  Every  6  to  8  months,  Bill  Foster  would  receive  an  unmarked  brown  envelope. Inside, he’d find a series of pictures of two harem girls, one older and one younger, in  full costumes,  laboring  around  the  Sheik’s  palace.  One  day,  the  envelopes  stopped  coming. Only  Congressman  Bill  Foster  knew  why;  his  special  undercover  friend,  accompanied  by a special  hit  squad,  attacked  a  covert  location  deep  in  the  desert,  where  the  slave  trading operation was located. The raid killed everyone in the camp. 

The sheikdom in  which  the camp was located had a “special relationship” with the CIA and NSA; members of the royal family were the owners of record of a small airline which ran covert  flights  for  the  two  agencies.  As  payback  for  those  favors,  the  raid  on  the  camp  was done  very  quietly.  It  would  not  have  been  good  for  the  sheikdom  to  be  discovered  to  be harboring  a  sex  slave  operation  in  the  very  heart  of  fundamentalist  Islam.  The  Americans promised to keep the situation a secret. 

For his part,  the head of the country was happy to be rid of  the nephew who had been running the operation. Things had been out  of control for too long. A few days later, it was reported  in  newspapers  around  the  world  that  the  private  jet  the  nephew  had  left  for a vacation in had crashed in a desolate section of the desert. He received a state funeral. 

Quietly, the American citizens who had been sold into slavery were found and returned to the U.S. where they were given new identities and lives. 

Somewhere  in  Toledo,  Ohio,  if  you  went  to a  certain  McDonald’s restaurant  during  the day,  you’d  find  a  rather  pretty  and  exotic  Mother  and  Daughter  team  working.  Under  their drab  uniforms,  they  had  piercings  on  their  breasts  and  navels,  multiple  piercings  in  their nose, ears and tongues. Each wore a pretty ruby stone on her forehead. Their names tags read “Kate” and “Grantina.” 

Three years later, John worked for his father-in-law’s company and was rising to the top quickly. The two men had become very close. Calvin Green was proud of his new son-in-law. After  learning  the  shocking  truth  about  what  Kate  had  done  to  Chris  and  John,  he  asked Christine for her forgiveness. They once again became very close but now it was as Father and Daughter. He was very proud of his beautiful son-turned-daughter. 

It had also been three years since John and Christine Foster adopted twins who were six years old now. Christine looked out in the yard and saw them playing. They were beautiful STEPMOTHER 3  BY BC
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just like their Mom. She suddenly realized what they were doing, and yelled at them to get in the house. 

“Kelly Sue Foster and Shelly Lynn Foster, you two get in here right this minute,” she hollered out the back door. The two came running in with their long hair and pretty little dresses flapping in the breeze. “What, Momma?” the pair echoed. 

“What  do  you  two  think  you  are  doing  out  there?  You  know  better  than  that.  I’ve  told  you a hundred times now, you cannot roll around in the dirt like that. You are not rough-necked little boys anymore !” Christine told them. 

“Now  go  get  cleaned up  and put  on  your  new  dresses.  Grandpa Bill  and  Grandpa  Cal are taking  us  all  out  to  dinner  tonight  at  a  nice  restaurant.  You  know  how  they  like  their Granddaughters to look pretty so they can show you off to their friends.” 

 

The End 
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