The virgin_s naughty lessons
J T Watson
	J T Watson. The virgin_s naughty lessons
	CHAPTER ONE
	CHAPTER TWO
	CHAPTER THREE
	CHAPTER FOUR
	CHAPTER FIVE
	CHAPTER SIX
	CHAPTER SEVEN
	CHAPTER EIGHT
	CHAPTER NINE
	CHAPTER TEN


J T Watson
The virgin_s naughty lessons


CHAPTER ONE

Susan Johnson was worried as she drove along the bumpy mountain road. She knew her mother had expected her home hours ago. She had not intended to go off the pavement, but somehow she had made a wrong turn. Now it was getting dark and she was lost. She was thankful to see a small farmhouse at the side of the road.
She stopped her car at the edge of the road and got out. She noticed a young man working at the side of the house. He was tall and dark-haired, and he wore only bluejeans. She tried not to think about how muscular his arms looked.
He watched her closely as she walked across the muddy yard. Susan was used to being stared at by men, although she hadn't gone out much in her twenty-three years. She'd had lots of opportunities. Men loved shapely blondes and Susan's lush shape was something out of a man's dreams. Susan would have been married a long time ago if she hadn't had her sick mother to care for.
"Excuse me," Susan called out. "Could you help me? I was looking at the pretty scenery and I got lost. Could you show me where the highway is?"
Susan was wrong. She hadn't been stared at before. Not the way he stared at her. His dark eyes seemed to undress her right down to her panties. She had never felt so naked. She had never felt like that with any man.
"I need to find the highway," Susan insisted.
"I'll show you," he said. "but come on in the house first. Have a beer."
"I don't drink," Susan said.
"Then I'll have one by myself," he said. "You come on."
Susan felt uneasy, but she followed him. She was surprised at how clean the inside of the house appeared. She felt a little better. It looked like a real home.
"I was lucky to find you," Susan said. "I was starting to think I was going to be driving around all night."
"It's a big mountain," the young man said.
Susan waited in the living room while he went into the kitchen. She thought she heard him speak to someone. He came back out alone. He had two beers.
"I really don't drink," Susan said. "And I'd like to use your phone. I'd like to call my mother."
"No phone," he said.
The young man sat down on the couch and sipped his beer. Susan stood. She tried not to look at him. She wished he'd put on a shirt. His muscular chest was hairy. She could see his muscles ripple each time he took a sip of his beer. It made her nervous.
"You're a fine-looking woman," he said. "I think I want to fuck you."
Susan felt frozen. She'd never been spoken to that way before. She felt shocked, but she also had a queer feeling in her stomach. Her legs felt weak. She wanted to run away.
He finished off the beer and crumpled the can. She noticed that his hands looked very strong. He was powerful enough to take her by force.
"I just want to get to the highway," she said. "I'm late."
"You won't be going home tonight," he said.
She knew he meant it. She could see the hot lust in his eyes. She started backing out the door. If she could only reach her car. She hadn't gone ten steps when he caught her.
"There's no sense fighting me, honey," he said. "I'm going to fuck you!"
"No," she said.
She screamed and struggled as he dragged her back to the house. He kicked the door shut behind them. Suddenly she felt his strong fingers around her throat. He nearly choked her.
"Now I don't want to hurt you, honey," he said. "Don't make me. The bedroom's that way."
Susan nodded. She had always been a coward. She could picture herself being beaten up and dropped in a ditch somewhere. Maybe if she would give in to him, then it would be over quickly.
She walked into the bedroom. She wondered what she should do next. She couldn't bring herself to take her clothes off. She sat down in a corner chair and waited. In a few minutes the young man came in. He had stripped down to his jockey shorts. Susan swallowed nervously. His hairy body was thick. His shorts barely contained his huge bulge.
"You're not undressed yet," he said. "Take those clothes off."
She couldn't put it off any longer. She trembled as she stood up. She, kicked off her shoes. That part was easy. It wasn't as easy to take the bottom of her sweater and pull it over her head. She dropped it on the floor and dropped her arms to her sides.
Her ripe-looking tits threatened to spill out of the cups of her white bra. She felt his eyes on her creamy flesh. She could feel her nipples hardening.
"Don't waste time!" he snapped. "I'm horny as hell. Take the rest of your clothes off!"
She could tell he wasn't going to be patient. She quickly unhooked her skirt and slid it down her legs. She slipped her hose down her legs and stood in her bra and panties. She didn't want to strip further but his eyes commanded her.
She unhooked her bra and dropped it. She heard his gasp of approval as he took a good look at her big, round tits. She saw him licking his lips as he looked at her hard, pink nipples. She felt like an animal about to be devoured.
"You're looking good, baby," he said. "I haven't looked at a pair of tits like yours in a long time. It gets awfully lonely up here. A man can save up a real load!"
She wasn't sure what he was talking about. But she was sure of one thing. He was going to stick his hard cock between her legs.
"The panties," he said. "Take off the panties." She nodded and slowly skimmed the panties down her long, shapely legs. Automatically, she covered her blonde muff with her fingers. He grinned at her.
"Move your hands," he said. "You're not going to hide anything from me."
She dropped her hands to her sides once more. Her heart pounded as he walked across the room. He put his arms around her waist and pressed his crotch against her. She could feel the hot pole of flesh trying to tear out of his jockey shorts.
"I'm scared," she said. "I've never been fucked."
"You're going to get royally fucked this time," he told her.
He took her hand and pressed it between his legs. She felt the swollen flesh through his shorts. He forced her to trace the outline of his cock. It felt huge. She knew the monstrous hunk of flesh would rip her in half.
"Does that feel good?" he asked. "You seem to be enjoying it!"
"I've never felt one before," she answered.
"Put your hand inside my shorts," he said. "Feel it for real."
She put her hand into his shorts and her fingers touched naked flesh. She was so afraid. She almost jerked her hand back. Somehow she made herself finger the bloated head. After a few seconds of gentle massage, he pushed her away.
"You can take them off now," he said.
She was still scared but she wanted to take his shorts off. There was something about him that stirred her. He was an animal.
She gripped the waistband of his shorts and pulled them away from his big prick. She edged his shorts down his legs and let him kick them off. She turned her face toward his swollen meat. His prick was standing straight out and it looked like some kind of furious weapon. She had not expected a cock to look so fierce. It frightened her but it also excited her.
"Put your hand back," he said.
She touched his burning flesh again. Her fingers seemed to wrap around his pale all by themselves. She tightened her grip and she could see a drop of thick white stuff on the purplish knob.
He put his arms around her again. She felt his hands slipping down her back and then cupping her full asscheeks. No man had ever touched her there. His fingers gripped her asscheeks and sent shivers of fire through her. She found her body pressing closer to his hot cock.
"You're a hot pussy," he said. "I knew it the minute I looked at you. You're a cunt."
She wasn't sure what was wrong with her, but she knew it felt good. Hot shivers made her want to crawl all over this muscular young man. Her pussy was a hot, aching hole that needed to be filled. She didn't know why she'd waited so long to be this close to a man.
He picked her up and carried her to a bed. She didn't resist as he put his big rough hand between her legs. Her muff was already dripping with her juices. She felt his fingers gently caressing the lips of her aching cunt. Her ass began to writhe in response to the soft touch of his fingers.
She reached for his rigid cock again. She made a fist and began to jerk his dick up and down. Immediately, she felt a few drops of his sticky cum run over her fingers. She gasped as she felt one of his fingers parting the petals of her pussy.
"Ohhhhh," she moaned. "Ohh, what are you doing to me?"
His finger slipped inside her far enough to touch her cherry. She sensed his surprise as his finger rubbed against her hymen. She saw his face, ant he looked shocked.
"My God," he said. "You really are a virgin!"
She knew what he was going to do as he took his hand away. He put his head down to her tits. She felt his hot lips sucking at one of her hard nipples. Strange feelings went through her. She reached for the back of his head. Her fingers tangled in his hair as his lips sucked more of her creamy flesh into his mouth.
"You're making me hot," she moaned.
He spread her legs and he rolled over on top of her. His heavy weight crushed her tits and she felt his hard knob against the sensitive lips of her cunt. She felt his broad hands underneath her ass, lifting her higher against the bloated knob of his dick.
"I don't think I've ever had a virgin before," he moaned. "I'm going to enjoy tearing your cherry up."
She kept trembling as he lunged forward with his hips. She felt his big cock stabbing her cunt. He forced his knob between her cuntlips and started a steady pressure.
"You're going to kill me!" she cried.
It hurt, but she knew he wouldn't stop. She felt him draw back and slam his cock into her again. The resistance of her hymen lasted only a few seconds. He jabbed through and his thick cock went into her cunt all the way to his balls. For a moment he rested. She had time to catch her breath and to marvel that every inch of his huge, throbbing cock was deep in her wet cunt hole.
"Oh fuck," she finally whispered. "I can't help it. It does feel good. It does!"
He started to move. He pulled back and slammed his dick back into her. He began a slow, sensuous rhythm with his cock. It sent a shiver through her each time his cock split her cunt. He reached up and took her hand and pulled it between them. He made her feel his big balls with her fingers.
He used his free hand to play with her tits while she caressed his balls. For some reason, Susan thought of her mother. Her mother was a sickly woman who had divorced Susan's father soon after she was born. Susan's mother had constantly warned her about sex. It wasn't something you were supposed to enjoy. It was something that a woman simply had to endure.
Susan moaned as she felt the sweet, hot pole driving into her. She wasn't just enduring it. She was loving it. She loved every inch of his thick cock. She could squeeze her cunt walls and feel every inch of his powerful dick.
"Yes," she moaned. "I do like it. Fuck me good!"
He lifted himself up. He put both his hands on the bed while he drove his cock into her tender cunt. He stared into her face. There was no sense in trying to hide the hunger in her body.
"It's gone, baby," he said. "Your cherry's gone. You're just another cunt now!"
She could feel a warm tingling through her body. She reached for him. Her arms wrapped tightly around him and she pulled him down against her full tits. She started frantically rubbing her tits against his hairy chest. The sensation of his wiry chest hairs against her creamy skin made her feel so good.
She lifted her legs and wrapped them around the backs of his thighs. It was hard to believe this was happening. She was really getting fucked. She was getting six inches of hard dick in her wet cunt.
"Fuck me hard," she moaned. "Fuck me really hard!"
She was going crazy. God, she'd never felt anything like this. She had waited so long for her first taste of cock. She started moving her ass back and forth on the bed. She felt him thrusting harder and faster into her wet cunt.
"Christ," she moaned. "Oh God! It's happening to me! I never thought I'd come like this! It's happening to me. Ohhhhhhh, cock!"
Her hot pussy juice soaked his cock. She hunched down hard against him as the fires in her belly raged. He began to drive his cock deeper into her. Each time, she could feel his bloated knob stretching her cuntlips as they'd never been stretched before.
"Give it to me," she moaned. "That feels good!"
She could hear his balls slapping her each time he thrust into her. She locked her legs a little tighter. She felt the hot swelling of his prick and knew he was about to shoot his thick wad into her. She had never felt that before. She found herself looking forward to it.
"Come in me," she whispered. "I want to feel your cum in me!"
"You're going to feel my cum, you fucking cunt," he groaned. "You're going to feel my fucking cum. I'm going to soak your pussy. I've got a heavy load!"
She could sense the tense excitement in his body as he kept moving his prick in and out of her cunt. She felt the first few hot drops of his jism pumping into her.
"You fucking bitch," he groaned. "Bitch. Your cunt feels nice, baby. Real nice! I'm going to shoot my wad! I'm going to shoot my wad. Oh shiiit!"
His big prick seemed to explode inside her. She felt his cream gushing into her hot slit. She began to grip his swollen cock with her pussy walls as he shot another wad into her snatch.
He kept moving his slimy cock in and out of her pussy for a few moments more. Finally, she could feel his dick going soft and slipping out of her. She felt his wet cockhead rubbing against her thighs.
"Oh God," she said softly. "I've been fucked. I've really been fucked. Just like a real woman."
"You sure as hell have, baby," he said. "And we're not finished yet!"

CHAPTER TWO

"I'm getting hungry," Mike Adams said. "Go get me something from the kitchen."
"I'm not your slave," Susan answered. Susan had responded without thinking. It was the last time she would do that. She had been lying beside him on the bed, still not quite believing that she had been fucked. She felt his hand stroking her hair. Suddenly his hand gripped her thick blonde hair in a cruel way. He pulled her face around to where she could see him. He had a funny look in his eyes.
"Remember this," Mike said softly. "You are my slave. You'll do everything I say."
"You're hurting me," she whispered.
"Remember that I hurt you," Mike said. "Remember that I'll hurt you every time you don't do as I say. Remember that I'm strong enough to break your Goddamn neck!"
She knew he meant it. She trembled as he moved his hand down to lift one of her big, soft tits. Immediately she could feel a shiver going through her. He did something to her. She didn't understand it. Just his touch could make her knees weak and her pussy ache. She knew he was telling the truth. She was his slave.
"Now go get me something to eat," Mike commanded.
She was not even tempted to talk back. She quickly slipped out of bed. She pulled her panties up her legs, but he put his hand over hers when she reached for her bra.
"That's enough clothes," he said. "I like to see your tits bounce when you walk."
"All right," she obeyed him.
She was blushing as she left the bedroom. She blushed even harder as she stepped into the kitchen and found another young man sitting at the table. He had the same muscular build as Mike. He also had the same dark, curly hair. He didn't look surprised to see her standing there.
"My name's Kevin," he said. "You're a nice one. Mike really picked up a nice piece of ass this time."
"I'm not a piece of ass," she said.
"The hell you're not," Kevin said. "That's all you are while you're in this house. Just a cunt to be fucked!"
Susan wanted to run out of the room. But she couldn't return without bringing Mike something to eat. She didn't want to make him angry. She tried sot to think about the way Kevin was watching her as she walked to the refrigerator.
"You've got a nice ass," Kevin said. "I like a girl with a nice ass. I didn't like the last redhead Mike brought back. She could fuck, but her ass was too fucking fat!"
Kevin stretched out his legs in front of him. He liked the way the pretty blonde was blushing. He wondered how Mike had managed to tame this one. Mike had a way with even the most beautiful women, but this blonde was special. She was the kind a man wanted to fuck to death.
"Stop what you're doing," Kevin said. "I want you to come over here."
"I can't," she said.
"Come over here, bitch!" Kevin commanded.
He could tell she was confused and scared. This was more than she'd bargained for. Kevin didn't give a damn. He liked them scared. A woman really tried to please a man when she was scared. A scared woman could fuck a man to death.
She came toward him slowly. She wasn't sure how she should behave. She trembled as he reached up and caressed one of her pretty, soft tits. Her nipple became hard. He was going to enjoy putting it in his mouth.
"Did you like having Mike's big cock in your pussy?"
"Please don't talk to me that way," she begged him. "It makes me feel dirty."
"You are dirty, bitch," he said. "You're a dirty cunt with a hot hole. Isn't your hole hot, pussy? Don't you like to fuck?"
She didn't answer him. He ran his fingers up to her throat. Slowly his fingers gripped her. He heard her gasp for breath. A scared look came to her eyes.
"That's right," Kevin said. "You just stay scared of me. You stay scared and do what I say!"
Kevin pulled her down onto his lap. Susan didn't have the will to resist him. She felt his hands moving up to one of her lust-swollen tits. His fingers burned her as she went to work massaging her aching nipple. She started moving her ass against his half-hard cock. She couldn't help herself.
"You've got nice tits, baby," Kevin said. "I want to taste one of them."
He pushed her back slightly. He lowered his head to one of her pink nipples. He took the aching bud into his mouth. He knew how to make a woman cry with pleasure when he started working on her tits. Susan was no exception.
She felt his mouth open as he took more of her hot flesh into his mouth. She didn't want to behave so wickedly. She wanted to get away from him. She couldn't understand how she could let two men maul her this way.
But she couldn't move away from him. There was already a pleasing wetness between her legs. She began to rub her ass a little harder against his lap. His cock was almost totally hard. She could feel the bloated prick between the cheeks of her ass. She could feel the heat through his trousers and her thin panties.
"Oh God," she moaned. "Oh God, I can't help feeling this way. It makes me hot!"
She heard footsteps. She turned her head. Mike was standing in the doorway. He didn't look angry. She expected him to say something, but instead he walked to the refrigerator and took out a beer. He popped the top and sat down at the table.
"I wondered what had happened to the food," he said.
"I didn't know what to do," Susan said. "Just do what you're doing," Mike said. "I like to watch!"
Kevin kissed her throat. His rough hands kept mauling her firm tits. She could hardly stand it.
He leaned over and brushed her lips lightly against his. He put his hands on her head and pulled her hard against him. His tongue thrust deeply into her mouth. She touched her tongue against his and that seemed to make him go crazy.
"You little cunt," he moaned. His big hands slipped down her back and into her panties. She felt his fingers parting her asscheeks and exploring the crevice between them. He was making her pussy hotter than hell. She was ready for his cock. He pushed her gently off his lap.
"Sit on the table, baby," he said.
"What do you want me to do?" she asked.
"I want you to show me your pussy," he said.
She quickly slipped her flimsy panties down her legs. It seemed like she was taking her panties off a lot that evening. She dropped them on the floor and turned to look at him again, he motioned her up onto the table. She blushed as she realized that he really did want to look at her cunt. She climbed upon the table.
"Spread your legs," he said. "Do it, Goddamn it!"
She felt really lewd as she spread her creamy thighs. She knew she was really giving him a view. He was looking right up her pink, quivering cunt. Her body trembled but she didn't try to hide anything.
"Yeah," he said. "You've got a beautiful pussy. I'm going to enjoy fucking your cunt!"
He licked his finger and worked it into her cunt. She didn't know what was the matter with her. Just his touch seemed to make her crazy. She hunched down on his thrusting finger and she could feel her pussy juices soaking him.
"Does that feel good, bitch?" Kevin asked.
"Oh yessss," she moaned.
He worked another of his fingers into her cunt. She was squirming with pleasure. She couldn't seem to get his fingers deep enough. She felt his free hand moving to her tits again. His hard fingers caressed her flesh and made her juicier.
"I need that," she moaned. "I need your bit dick!"
She reached between his legs. Her fingers traced the outline of his hard dick. A few hours ago she wouldn't have dreamed of touching a man's cock. Now she couldn't seem to get enough of feeling his prick.
"Jesus," Kevin moaned. "We really got hold of a hot box this time!"
He kept working his fingers in her cunt. She moaned when she felt one of his fingers brushing her hard clitty. She frantically worked with the zipper of his trousers. She wanted to feel his cock in her fingers. She got the zipper down end she slipped her hand inside. He wasn't wearing shorts. She touched his hot prick and felt him jerk with excitement.
Slowly she worked her fingers around his swollen pole and lifted it out of his trousers. She tightened her grip around his slimy prick and moved her hand up and down. It was only the second cock she'd touched but she somehow knew how to make him feel good. She worked her fingers up around the sensitive crown and he couldn't stand it any longer. She felt him jerk away.
"No, please," she moaned. "Let me hold it. I want to hold it!"
"You're going to hold it, bitch," Kevin said. "I'm going to let you hold it in your twat!"
"Oh yessss," she moaned.
"Now turn around," he commanded.
She didn't understand what he wanted until he grabbed her by her hair and made her turn around. He made her bend across the kitchen table so that her full tits pressed flat against the tablecloth. Mike moved his chair around so that he could watch her face. She felt Kevin moving behind her.
"I'm going to fuck you like a dog," Kevin said. "Just like a bitch in heat! I'm going to give it to you from behind."
She was so excited that she didn't care. She felt his cockhead pressing her wet slit. He didn't push inside her. Instead he held his cock and rubbed the thick cockhead in her pussy groove. She tried to turn around but he pressed her flat again.
"I need it," she moaned.
"I know you do, bitch," he said. "But I'm not ready yet. Just stay where you are. I'll give it to you."
"I'm ready," she begged him. "I'm so ready!" He laughed as he slammed his prick into her all the way to his hot balls. She hadn't expected it at that moment. She screamed in pleasure and pain.
She could see Mike laughing at the astonished look on her face. He reached across the table and pressed the beer can to her lips. She took a sip of the chuffed brew.
"Little bitch," he said. "You're going to learn all there is to know about cocks and fucking. You're going to learn everything. We're going to teach you how to be a real cunt!"
Kevin pulled his cock out of her. He hadn't left it in her pussy long enough. She could feel her wet cunt aching for more. She felt his hot cock back against her wet groove.
"Tell me what you are," Kevin demanded.
"I don't understand," she said.
"I want you to tell me what you are," Kevin said. "I want you to call yourself names. Admit that you're a cunt. I want you to think of yourself as a dirty cunt!"
She didn't want to do that. It was just another humiliation. But she needed his hot dick in her pussy. She needed it badly enough to do anything he asked. She looked at Mike for some sign of mercy. There was only amusement on his face. She made up her mind, but she was too late. She felt his hand jerking her hair. He pulled it back until she thought her head was going to snap.
"Talk to me, cunt," he said.
"All right," she sobbed. "I'll do what you want. Don't hurt me anymore. I'm a cunt. I'm a fucking cunt. I was made for hard cock. Please put your hot dick in my cunt!"
"Now you're being smart," Kevin said.
She gasped as Kevin rammed his throbbing tool back into her snatch. She closed her pussy lips on the throbbing length of cock. She could feel sweet spasms of desire shaking her body. It hadn't taken her long to learn to love the raw, animal pleasure of a hard dick.
"Fuck me," she moaned. "Fuck me hard!"
"Give the little bitch what she wants," Mike told his brother.
Kevin kept laughing as he began to brutally fuck her cunt. He had one hand on the back of her head and he kept her pressed against the table. His huge dick was thrusting deeper inside her each time he rammed her.
"Ram her good," Mike said. "Really give it to her. Fuck the cunt!"
Kevin released her head but it was only to reach around her body. Her tits were lifted off the table by his cupping hands. He squeezed them brutally as he drove his hard dick into her. She could hear the sounds of his breathing and the heavy slapping of his balls. She thought that she was made for fucking. She had discovered the sweetest pleasure a woman could know. It didn't matter that they had forced it on her. The only thing that mattered was his big cock.
"Oh, baby," she cried. "I love it. Keep giving it to me like that. I love your cock!"
In her position his stiff cock rubbed her clitty each time he pulled back. The sensation of his cock nabbing her aching little bud was more than she could stand. She felt the first intense explosions her body.
"I'm coming," she cried. "Coming. It feels good. Oh thank you, Kevin! Thank you for your cock! It feels good! Oh Kevinnnnn!"
She gripped his throbbing dick with her pussy walls as her juices flooded him. Wet with her juice, his prickhead seemed to slide even deeper into her. She could feel his knob in her cunt.
"Now really give it to her, Kevin," Mike said. "Pound the bitch's ass. Pound her!"
Kevin was willing. He seemed to be trying to drive ha through the table. His rhythm got faster he bent over her. She could feel him breathing against her car. She could feel the hot swelling of his knob and she knew she was about to come again. She remembered the sticky feeling she'd had before and she found herself hungry for it again.
"OK," she moaned. "Do it to me!"
"Give her a shower, Kevin," Mike suggested.
She didn't know what he meant. She was surprised when she felt Kevin pulling his dick out of her aching pussy. She knew he hadn't come yet. She felt him pulling her off the table.
"Get on your knees, cunt," Kevin said.
"What do you want me to do?" she asked.
"Don't ask questions, Goddamn it," Kevin said. He slapped her face and she bit back tears. "Just get on your Goddamn knees."
She didn't question him anymore. She fell down on her knees in front of him. She was really scared. She knew she'd heard about women doing all sorts of things for men. She even knew of women who talked about putting cocks in their mouths. Susan didn't want to do that. She knew she would get sick.
Kevin moved over her. His cock brushed against her cheek. She expected him to press it against her lips and she knew she was going to gag. Instead, he reached down and got a handful of her waist length blonde hair. She could see him wrapping his prick in a few strands of her silky, fine hair.
"Play with my balls," Kevin said. "Finger them."
Quickly she slid her hand up under his heavy balls. She began to caress them as Kevin moved his cock in and out of her silky hair. She could feel her hair growing wet from his lubricating fluid. She breathed a sigh of relief. At least he wasn't going to come in her mouth.
"I'm going to give your head a shower," Kevin laughed. "A cum-shower. We're going to baptize you, cunt!"
She heard him groan and she made the mistake of looking up. She felt a sticky drop of jism on her cheek. She turned her head quickly. She felt his thrusts getting violent.
"I'm showering you, cunt!" he screamed. "I'm giving you a fuck-shower! You� cunt!"
His hips jerked wildly as he shot his thick wad into Susan's blonde hair. He groaned again and she could feel sticky rivers running down the sides of her face. She had never felt so degraded, and yet she had never felt like so much of a woman. These two men had used her roughly and made her feel more feminine than she'd ever felt.
And they weren't done using her. She knew that. She also knew, that she wouldn't escape or try to call her mother. Not until they were finished with her and they kicked her out!
She found herself hoping it wouldn't be for a long time yet.

CHAPTER THREE

Susan awakened early the next morning. She couldn't find her clothes. Instead, there was a black waitress outfit over the back of one of the chairs. It was a skimpy thing. The skirt barely covered her creamy thighs. The top barely contained her big tits. She was given black hose and high heels. It made her look like a whore. It also made her feel deliciously wicked.
They made her fix breakfast for them. She moved around the table, serving them. She didn't protest when either of them absently fondled her lush body. She let them pull her down into their laps and kiss her on her hungry lips.
"You're learning, bitch," Kevin said. "You're really learning. It's a damn shame we have to go to work."
"Do you have to leave?" Susan asked.
She thought about what she was saying. Her mother had probably alerted the police that she was missing. People were probably searching for her. She should feel ashamed of herself. Yet, she knew she didn't want to leave. She had never felt so much like a woman.
"We have to make a living," Mike said. "But we'll be back. And you'll be here waiting on us."
"I'll be here," Susan promised.
Susan walked them to the front door. Mike gave her a casual pat on her shapely ass. His rough, hard fingers sent shivers of need through her. She could hardly wait until they came home again.
She stood at the door until they had driven out of the yard. She was free of them. For a moment she thought that she might grab her clothes and leave. Her car was still parked at the side of the road. The temptation passed. She knew she couldn't leave. She had to stay. She had to experience all the things these men could teach her.
Susan remained in her costume. She didn't try to find her clothes. She knew it would please them to find her that way when they returned. She started cleaning up the house for them. She started at the back bedroom. She found the leather-bound books in the closet.
Susan was curious. They were photo albums. She pulled them down and sat on the bed. There were four, big, black albums and she opened the top one. A huge picture of a blonde woman covered the first page. Susan gasped. The good looking young blonde was completely naked and had the biggest pair of tits Susan had ever seen. She couldn't tear her eyes from those creamy peaks.
"Oh my God," Susan said softly.
She turned the page. A lot of little pictures of the same blonde woman. This time, it looked like the young blonde had just been fucked. In a couple of pictures she was sprawled out on the bed with her cunt exposed. Susan could almost see the thick drops of jism in the blonde's pink pussy.
Susan gasped again as she turned the page. There were more pictures of the blonde with the big tits. Each one showed the blonde in a new position and she had a pleased expression on her face. Susan licked her suddenly dry lips.
She was feeling strange. She wanted to stop looking. Her hands had started trembling. There was something a little sick about looking at pictures of another woman. Yet, she was excited. She had to keep turning the pages. In a picture near the bottom of one page the young blonde was on her back with her legs spread. This time she had three fingers buried in her warm muff. Susan could feel those fingers. It was crazy but she could feel those fingers working in her own cunt.
"Oh God," Susan moaned. "What's wrong with me? I'm so hot!"
She turned to the last page. It was covered with pictures of the blonde and two men. It took Susan a moment before she realized the men were Mike and Kevin. In the top picture Mike had his cock out and the blonde was kissing his balls. Susan could see the blonde's pink tongue working under the heavy sacs.
Susan remembered how she had been disgusted by the thought of sucking Kevin's cock. She hadn't wanted to suck him then. Now she found herself wondering what it would be like to touch her tongue to a man's heavy balls, and to actually take a cock into her mouth.
Mike was in the next picture. He had his cock out and the blonde squatted over him. She gripped his big, red prick in her fingers and she was about to stuff it into her twat.
Susan was hotter than hell. She touched her hand to her thighs. She suddenly felt like she had too many clothes on. She was burning up. She stripped the costume off in one, quick motion. Her stockings came off next. She ran her hands down her long legs. She could feel fire in her aching pussy and her fingers didn't help. She stretched out on the bed and reached for another photo album. She thumbed through it quickly. There were more fuck-pictures in the second album. This time a few more girls appeared. They were all getting fucked in every position possible.
"Oh Jesus," Susan moaned. "Jesus!"
Susan dropped the album. She couldn't look at any more pictures. She leaned back and closed her eyes. She kept mentally picturing Kevin's big cock. One of those pictures had shown the blonde lustily sucking on Kevin's prick. Kevin's hot dick had been deep in the blonde's mouth and the blonde looked as if she were enjoying it. Susan didn't know why, but the pictures made her sick and jealous at the same time.
Susan kept rubbing her hot thighs but that wasn't helping. She knew what she was going to have to do. She'd done it before to ease the pressure of being a young single girl. She moved her hand between her thighs and covered her hot pussy.
She wormed her finger into her hot pussy and felt the tingling sensations begin to grow. She worked her fingers over her clitty and made the bud hard. Her ass began jerking from side to side. She felt her fingers getting wet from pussy juice.
"Oh fuck," Susan moaned. "Oh fuck! Fuck!"
She kept remembering that picture of the blonde sucking cock and she kept thinking that it was her. She could almost taste the hot meat, and it didn't seem nearly so disgusting as it had a few minutes before! She kept working her fingers in and out of her cunt and she could feel the excitement growing again. God, she didn't know what kind of animal she was turning into. All she knew was that she craved pleasure. She couldn't get enough.
Susan was sitting on the couch brushing her waist length blonde hair. She could hear the shower running Mike's bedroom. She heard Kevin coming into the room from his own bedroom. She turned her head to see him. He was holding one of the big photo albums.
"You've been a busy girl," he said. "What do you mean?" she asked. "You've been looking at our books." Susan stopped brushing her hair. She had thought that she'd put the albums back the way she'd found them. She had almost worn her pussy out finger-fucking that afternoon, but it hadn't satisfied her. She kept thinking about stiff dicks.
"Did you enjoy our pictures?" Kevin asked. Kevin sat down beside her. He put his hand on her bare knee. Again she felt the brutal strength of his rough fingers. She remembered his big dick and she shivered.
"I asked if you enjoyed our pictures?" he asked again. "Yes," she admitted.
"Did you get hot looking at them?" Kevin asked. "Did it make you hot enough to finger your cunt?"
Susan could hide nothing from these two men. They had started to dominate her completely. The words stuck in her throat. She was too ashamed. But she had to answer. She nodded her head. She found herself blushing again.
"Take that outfit off," Kevin said.
Susan stood obediently. She stripped out of the skimpy costume and dropped it at his feet. She found that she was proud of the way he ogled her body. She was glad she had big tits. She knew he liked her body.
He reached up to fondle her tits. She could feel them growing hard and achy. She couldn't control the way her body began to tremble. She put her hand over his.
"You cunt," Kevin said.
Suddenly he was twisting her flesh and she screamed in pain. He forced her down on her knees and slammed his balled up fist into her beautiful face. She went backwards on the floor. He stood over her and he took off his belt.
"You cunt," Kevin said.
"What did I do?" she asked.
"It's time you learned your lesson. You don't do anything until you're told to do it. You're ours, bitch. You don't belong to yourself anymore!"
She tried to scramble away from him. He caught her and began to strike her with his belt. The tough leather belt didn't cut her skin but it hurt like hell. In a few seconds she was sobbing and begging for him to stop.
He didn't stop. He kept swinging the belt. There was no place she could go. She kept sobbing as the hard belt kept whistling through the air.
Mike came out of the bedroom with a towel wrapped around his middle. She scrambled toward him but Mike showed no mercy. She felt the belt hitting her again. She put her hands over her head and let him hit her until he grew tired.
He finally grew tired enough to stop. He dropped the belt beside her and walked back to the couch. He knew he had beaten the last traces of pride out of her. That was the way he wanted it. Now there was nothing she would refuse to do.
"Quit your damn crying," Kevin said.
She tried to control herself. Mike told her to fix them a drink. She tried but she couldn't stop trembling as she hurried into the kitchen to fix the drinks. She felt them watching her as she brought the glasses back out. Her flesh was red from the belt. She was bruised and hurt, and yet she had never felt more like a woman.
Kevin reached for her tits again. They were already swollen and achy. She could hardly stand because her knees felt so weak. She felt his fingers moving her nipples, sending little shivers through her. She felt his hand moving down her belly to the furry bush between her legs.
"I don't think you're going to give us any more trouble," Kevin said.
"No," she whispered. "I'll do whatever you want. I'll be a good girl. I promise."
Kevin grinned as he sipped his drink. His free hand still played in her furry bush. He wiggled his fingers around until he felt the wet lips of her cunt. He could feel her trembling as his fingers wormed up inside her slick box.
He moved his fingers in and out and could see her entire body responding to his touch. Kevin liked to see the female animal like this. The little blonde bitch would do anything to satisfy him. Kevin took his fingers out of her pussy.
"Undo my zipper," he said. "Take my prick out!"
Suddenly Susan couldn't wait another moment to feel his fat cock in her fingers. She dropped on her knees between his legs. She fumbled with his zipper for a few moments. Kevin slapped her gently.
"Hurry up, cunt," he said. "Before it gets too big for you to take out."
He felt her fingers tugging his zipper down. Her hot hand slipped inside the small opening and her fingers touched his bare flesh. His cock was nearly hard. It didn't take much to bring it to a steely hardness. She gasped as she pulled the huge bunk of hot meat out of his trousers.
"You like that, cunt?" he asked. "You like cock."
"Oh yessss," she whispered.
"Then kiss it," he said.
Susan looked up in alarm. She wasn't ready yet. She had thought about it all afternoon, but she wasn't sure she was ready. She saw the flicker of anger in his eyes and she knew she couldn't refuse. She quickly put her head down to his hot cock. Her lips touched the purple swell of his cock. For the first time inter life she tasted a man's salty cockmeat.
It wasn't a bad taste. The flavor of hot cock filled her nostrils as she touched her full lips to it again. She felt Kevin's hands in her hair.
"Are you ready to suck it?" Kevin asked.
"Yes," she answered. "Yesss!"
"I thought you were," Kevin said. "But I'm not quite ready to let you suck it yet."
He jerked her head back. He held her thick blonde hair in one hand while he freed himself of his trousers. She saw the big dick waving in front of her face. She reached for it but he slapped her hand away.
"Look at the cunt, Mike," Kevin said. "She's crazy for it. She wants it bad. Well, I'm going to give it to you, bitch. I'm going to stab your slimy cunt!"
Kevin could feel his balls churning as he pushed the luscious, trembling blonde back on the floor. Kevin had fucked a lot of women but he had never had one as nice as Susan. He could feel his dick throbbing with pleasure as he thought about sticking it up her twat.
"Spread your legs," he told her. "Let me see that pretty pink twat."
She obediently spread her legs. She was like a whipped puppy. He could see her blushing as he stared at her pink slit. He dropped to the floor beside her. His mouth covered one of her huge pink nipples. He sucked the hard bud deep into his mouth and then released it. He felt her hand on his hard dick.
"I need it," Susan moaned. "I need it so bad." He rolled over on top of her. His big dick pressed against her tight opening. Susan spread her legs wider. She was crazy. She had never needed anything so badly as she needed that big cock plunging into her. Maybe it was the beating that had done it, but at that moment she needed a big cock filling her hole.
"Don't tease me anymore," she cried. "Put your cock in me. Please put your big cock in me!"
Kevin slammed forward. Susan gasped as she felt his long hard pole splitting her snatch. She lifted her legs and wrapped them around his back. She felt his dick sliding deeper into her wet cunt. She began to move her ass back and forth along the floor, each time feeling his big cock slide deeper into her.
"Fuck me," she cried. "Oh, that feels good! Fuck me good! Fuck me like a whore!"
Kevin felt like the little bitch was going to shake his cock off. Her ass was bucking wildly and he could feel her using her cunt walls on his prick. It was like she, was trying to squeeze the hot cum out of him. He tried to give it to her harder. He could feel his balls slapping into her pussy. She felt so damn good.
"You little cunt," he moaned. "Work on my cock like that. Shit, you're turning into a good fuck!"
"I want to be a good fuck," she cried. "I want to be the best fuck you ever had!"
Susan opened her eyes to see Mike sitting on the floor beside them. She felt his fingers sliding between them and caressing her tits while Kevin fucked her. These two brothers were good far her. She had never known such pleasure. It didn't matter that they treated her like a whore. They made her feel good.
"My turn, Kevin," Mike was saying. "Let me get into the saddle for a while."
She hardly thought about why they were doing as they switched places. Mike's cock felt only a little smaller than Kevin's magnificent meat, as Mike thrust it into her. She knew that no woman had ever been fucked this way.
Mike thrust his hard cock into her cunt a couple of times and then the men switched places again. They seemed to do that for hours. She could feel the fires boiling up in her each time they changed places. They seemed to know exactly when she was about to come. Finally she could stand it no more. Kevin was again inside her and they were about to change places. She wrapped her arms tightly around him and pulled his chest against her round tits. She began to rub her tits against his hard chest, and she knew she was making him hotter. She could feel his prick getting harder and more swollen with cum. She knew, that he would soon be shooting his hot jism in her cunt. Both men would shoot off in her pussy.
"Please don't tease me anymore," she begged him. "Keep on fucking me. Keep fucking me hard. I need it bad!"
"All right, you cocksucking bitch," Kevin moaned. "Remember. You asked for it!"
Kevin slipped his big hands underneath her asscheeks. He lifted her higher and he began slamming his hard cock into her cunt. He could feel her shaking each time he thrust into her. He was trying to stick his cock into her pussy as far as she'd ever felt cock. He squeezed her asscheeks tighter and worked his finger into her tiny anus.
"Ohhhhh," she gasped. "That feels funny!"
Kevin laughed. He drove his cock into her faster and faster. He felt her cunt juices making his entry easier. Damn, she could move her sweet ass! Her cunt was gripping his cock like tiny fingers.
"Move it, bitch!" he yelled. "Move that ass!"
"I'm coming!" she screamed. "I'm going to come! Oh God, your cock feels so nice! So nice! I'm coming, Cominggggg!"
Susan jerked around like her ass was on fire. She clawed at his broad back as her cunt juices soaked his cock. At the same moment she could feel his hot cum leaking into her cunt.
"Give it to me," she moaned. "Fill up my cunt!"
"You little bitch," Kevin said. "I'm going to blow your Goddamn ass off! I'm going to soak your cunt with juice! You little bitch! You little cunt! You cunt!"
Kevin rammed his throbbing cock farther into her cunt. He felt the liquid fire shooting through his dick and exploding into her tight cunt. He kept moving his hard cock in and out of her pussy until every drop had leaked into her. He pulled his cock out of her pussy and rubbed his juice against her inner thighs.
"Hell," Mike said. "Don't take all day. I want to finish!"
Kevin rolled out of the way. Mike took his place between the creamy thighs of the young blonde. She had a faraway look in her eyes as he kissed her on the mouth. He stabbed his tongue into her mouth at the same moment that he thrust his cock into her cunt.
Her pussy was still tight even after Kevin had finished with her. It didn't take Mike long to reach his peak. He could feel the tightness of his balls as he slammed into her faster and faster.
"Shit," Mike groaned. "Grab my balls. Hold on to my balls, cunt. Grab them!"
Her slender fingers touched his heavy balls. She began to caress him gently as he slammed into her. Even the first time, they had never fucked her like this. They were beating her into complete submission with their hard cocks.
"Your cunt feels good, baby," Mike groaned. "Real good. I love pussy. I love fucking pussy! Your pussy's good!" His swollen cock slammed into her a last time. She felt the hot prick juice spilling into her for the second time. She felt flooded with hot jism. She kept wiggling her ass until she had drained his cock. She kept fingering his balls until he pulled his prick out of her.
"That was sweet fucking, baby," Mike said. "Real sweet. But you'll get better. I promise you. You'll get better!"

CHAPTER FOUR

Susan shaded her eyes as she stepped out into the bright sunlight. She hadn't been out of the house in four days. During that time she'd been fucked again and again by the two brothers. She had been fucked until she'd started feeling light-headed and silly.
Susan started to understand what was happening to her. She realized that she had to escape from the mountain house. Soon she would have no life of her own. She was glad they had made a woman out of her, but she didn't want to spend the rest of her life with them.
And pretty soon she wouldn't be able to leave.
Susan was able to find her clothes and repair them as much as she could. She still looked a little indecent. Someone had torn her blouse and she couldn't find her bra. Her big soft breasts pushed invitingly against the sheer fabric. She knew she looked vulgar but there was nothing she could do.
She also found her car keys. She was glad of that. Her car hadn't been moved. It was as if the two brothers weren't afraid she was going to try to escape. Perhaps they believed they had completely broken her. But there was some spirit still left in Susan.
She slipped into the car and put the key into the ignition. She turned it, but nothing happened. She tried again and still nothing. She started feeling a little sick. No wonder the brothers hadn't moved her car. They had done something to it.
She started to feel frightened. Up to that point everything had been happening in a dreamy way. Now she started thinking of all the things that the two brothers were capable of doing.
She got out of the car and started walking. Her heart was pounding. She could think of nothing except getting away from them and from that mountain house.
Susan hadn't walked very far when she heard a car coming up the road. She didn't recognize it but she was afraid to try and stop anyone. She hid until it was past and then she started walking again. She had no idea where she was going. She only knew she had to escape.
She felt like she'd walked half the afternoon when she heard another car coming up. Again she hid in the bushes. This time she saw the bubble on top of the car and she knew it was a police car. She breathed a sigh of relief as she hurried out of the bushes and started waving at the car.
Immediately the car slowed and she could see the driver. He was a heavy, red-faced man. She was almost sorry she'd flagged him down as she felt his small eyes caressing her. But she couldn't get away now. She needed his help.
"Please," she said. "I'm in trouble."
"That's funny," he said. "Dressed like that you could cause the trouble."
"You don't understand," she said. "I've been beaten and raped and made to live with two men."
"I see," he said.
The heavy police officer got out of his car. He put his hand on her shoulder and she could feel the steely strength of his fingers. She could also smell beer on his breath. She didn't think policemen were supposed to drink on duty.
"So you've been raped," he said. "You took it pretty well. You look damn good for a woman who's been through something like that. Maybe you didn't protest too much?"
"What do you mean?" she asked.
"I've seen a lot of women who were raped," he said. "They were beaten and hurt. You have a few bruises but you're not bad off. I don't think you fought too much."
Susan could feel him squeezing her shoulder and suddenly she didn't think she needed his help so much. He was looking at her so strangely. He wasn't acting like a policeman was supposed to act. She had the feeling he was about to add to her trouble. She started to back away but he wouldn't let her go.
"Don't be in a hurry," he said.
"I want to leave."
"You'll leave when I say it's all right," he said. "Not until then."
"You can't make me," she said.
"Sure I can," he insisted. "I'm arresting you for indecent exposure. Running around with your tits hanging out."
"Leave me alone," she said.
She couldn't get away from him. He twisted her around and pinned her arm up behind her. It hurt. She screamed as he pressed her against the side of the car. She felt his heavy body pressing against hers.
"I don't think you're going to like jail very much," he said. "It's dirty and there's lots of perverts inside. You ever been raped by a bunch of female perverts? You ever eat another woman's pussy, bitch? That's what they'll make you do. They'll make you put your face to another woman's snatch and suck that stuff!"
His strong arms hurt her but his words hurt her worse. She was scared to death of the idea of having to do that to another woman. She couldn't imagine how someone could do that. She was not stupid. She'd beard the stories. She knew it really went on.
"Oh God," she said softly. She stopped struggling to be free. "Oh, please don't take me to jail. I don't want to do anything like that. Please don't."
"Maybe I won't," he said. "Maybe I won't, but you'll have to be nice to me. Really nice."
She knew what he meant. She didn't struggle as his hand came around to cup one of her big round tits. His fingers brushed across her nipple. It was crazy but there was a hollow feeling in her belly, and her nipples began to grow hard. She was responding to him. She was responding to this ugly animal.
"Are you going to be nice?" he asked.
"Yes," she answered softly.
His rough hand brutally cupped her tit. He squeezed it until she gasped in pain. She understood that he was going to be rough. He wasn't going to be easy with her. He was going to treat her like a whore. He moved his hand to her other tit and squeezed it. She felt a shiver of excitement in her cunt.
"You really got nice tits," he said. "That's the first thing I noticed about you. You've got nice big tits. I like a woman with a real pair of tits!"
He turned her around and kissed her on the mouth. She felt his fat tongue rubbing against hers. His big hands slipped down her back and gripped her asscheeks. She was forced to rub her pussy against the front of his uniform trousers. She could feel his cock growing against her. She could already tell that he had a thick cock.
"You feel that, cunt?" he asked.
"Yes," she answered. "I feel it."
"Feel it with your hand," he commanded. "Feel how big it is. I'm going to ram it in your pussy pretty soon."
She reached down and touched his cock. She moved her fingers along the entire length of it. It felt swollen and hard. It was as big as Kevin's, and it made her tremble.
He kept gripping her ass, his strong fingers almost burning her flesh as he played with her. She found herself wanting to press against his front.
Her tits felt cushioned against his massive chest. She didn't like this man but she liked his strength. It made her horny.
"Unzip it, cunt," he commanded her.
She couldn't refuse. With trembling fingers, she unzipped his trousers and put her hand inside the small opening. She felt his hot flesh jumping against her fingers. She moved his shorts out of the way and gripped his throbbing cock. She gently eased the hot meat out of his trousers. She wrapped her fingers a little tighter around the thick staff. She moved her hand up and down and felt a little of his cock cream leaking onto her fingers.
"That's nice," be said. "Play with my prick like that. You've got nice hands."
She kept moving her hand back and forth until more of his cock cream covered her fingers. His jism felt hot and sticky. She moved her hand a little faster, but he wasn't going to allow her to jerk him off. He let her hand massage his pride for only a few moments longer. Then he pulled her hand away.
"You're starting out good, bitch," he said. "But now I want you to strip and get into the back seat. I want to see what you look like. I know you've got a good-looking body."
He stood by licking his fat lips as she undressed. She had never felt quite so naked as she pulled off the tattered blouse. She saw his eyes widen at the sight of her full creamy breasts. She knew he could tell that she was also aroused. Her nipples were hard as rocks.
"Let me feel those first," he said. She stood quietly as he ran his hands over her tits. He couldn't seem to get enough of feeling her. His fingers sent delicious tingles through her body. She couldn't seem to help reaching for his head.
"What do you want, bitch?" he asked.
"I want you to kiss them," she murmured. "Please, I want you to kiss them a little!"
His hot mouth covered one of her nipples. She screamed as he sucked the hard bud into his mouth.
She felt his tongue running over it, and then he was sucking hard at her flesh. He was sucking half her big tit into his wet mouth. He was wickedly using his tongue around her aroused nipple. She closed her thighs together as she started feeling itchy and wet. She caressed the back of his head.
"Oh, yessss," she moaned. "That feels good. Your tongue feels good!"
Both his hands still gripped her asscheeks. She felt him pulling at her skirt until he had it above her waist. She pressed closer to him and she could feel his bloated cockhead against her naked thighs. She began to rub his cockhead against her. The insides of her thighs started feeling sticky with jism.
"You're so big and hard," she gasped. "God, that feels good!"
His hands slipped into her panties. He brutally parted her asscheeks and his rough finger found her anus. She jumped against him as his finger slid into her tiny puckered hole. He began to ram his finger in and out roughly.
"You make me so crazy," she moaned. "Crazy!"
She had both hands on his big cock. She was fingering his balls as she slid her hand up and down his swollen pole. She no longer wanted him to come quickly. She only wanted to feel his big cock inside her twat. She couldn't get enough of feeling him.
"Shit," he groaned. "Christ, take your clothes off, bitch. Take the rest off!"
She did a teasing little dance as she slid out of her skirt and panties. His face was hot with lust as he stripped off his shirt and trousers. For the first time she saw his magnificent cock. She licked her lips as she stared at the purplish head.
"You're beautiful," she moaned.
"Get in the back," he said.
Susan opened the back door and climbed in. The seat was small and uncomfortable. The police officer seemed to fill the entire back seat. He pushed her back against the door and his hands moved her tits again.
"You feel soft and nice, baby," he said. "I can't get enough of your big tits."
He started sucking on her boobs again. She grabbed the back of his head and tried to cram her tit as far as she could into his mouth. She couldn't see how he could get all of her flesh inside. She could feel his tongue working on her aroused flesh.
She parted her legs as far as she could for his cock. His knob pressed against her hot hole. She reached around and grabbed his buttocks and pulled at him urgently.
She gasped as she felt his bloated cockhead stretching the pink lips of her cunt. He went half inside her. She squeezed her cunt walls together and felt his hot throbbing cock. She slid down farther in the seat. His cock slammed into her the rest of the way. God, it felt nice. She squeezed her cunt walls again. Her cunt walls could caress every delicious inch of his big pole.
"Jesus, you're tight," he groaned. "Jesus, you've got a nice pussy, bitch! Fucking good pussy!"
"Then fuck me," she gasped. "Fuck me, you big bastard!"
She thought that Kevin and Mike had been rough. The big police officer knew what do with his fat cock. He started moving back and forth as violently as he could. His buttocks drove his hot spear deep into her cunt. Again his big rough hands slipped underneath her. She felt his big hands lifting her up in the seat. His hot cock slid deeper into the tight wetness of her pussy.
"That's the way," she cried. "Oh, fuck me. Fuck me good!"
She turned into a wanton as he slammed his hard dick into her. She loved it. His hot dick filled her as she hadn't been filled before. She slammed her ass off the car seat, feeling his cock go deep into her. She grabbed him around his back and pressed her tits against his chest.
"Feel my tits," she whispered. "You said you liked my big tits. Feel them!"
"I feel them, bitch," he groaned. "God, you're shaking that sweet ass. You cunt! Cunt!"
His big balls slapped harder against her. She tried to get all of his big dick inside her. She could feel his knob working in and out of her pussy lips each time he thrust into her.
"Kiss me," she moaned.
His mouth covered hers. She frantically wiggled her tongue into his mouth and rubbed her tongue against his. She could feel hot tingles all over her body. It didn't matter that she didn't like this big cop. All that mattered was how good he made her feel.
He had her pressed tightly against the door as he slammed his hard dick into her. She could feel his cock swelling and she knew he was ready to shoot his wad. She relaxed and let the delicious feelings take over her body.
"Oh, God," she cried. "God, I'm going to come. You're making me come! Fuck me, bastard! Fuck me good! God, fuck meeeee!"
She nearly shook him off as her hot juices exploded. She felt him driving his cock into her faster and deeper. For a moment she was afraid he was going to tear her into pieces with his brutal thrusting. Then she could feel his hot jism leaking into her. She reached down and found his hard balls. She fingered the hard sacs as he drove into her.
"It feels good, bitch," he moaned. "Your hot cunt feels good. I love your pussy! I love your fucking pussy! I'm going to come inside you! I'm going to shoot my cum!"
He rammed into her again and she felt his jism exploding into her pussy. He had a gallon of hot juice that he shot up her pussy until it was running down the sides of her thighs. Still, he kept ramming his meat into her.
He pulled his hard cock out of her and rubbed his meaty cockhead against her pussy hair. He kept rubbing his prick against her thighs and hairy bush until he had rubbed himself dry. Then he lifted his heavy body off her.
For a few minutes Susan could barely move. She felt crushed. She could still feel his hot cum juice between her legs. He had nearly flooded her with jism. She rubbed her sticky thighs together.
"Oh God," she said. "That was so fine."
"Good," he said. "I'm glad you enjoyed it. Now how about crawling out of here and getting dressed."
She sensed the impatience in his voice. She climbed out of the car and quickly dressed. He was dressed before she was and motioned for her to get into the back seat.
"Where are you going to take me?" she asked. "I'd like to find a place with a phone."
He didn't answer her. He started the car and began driving back the way she'd come. She was silent for a few seconds. Then she couldn't contain herself any longer. She knew she didn't want to go in the direction he was taking her.
"I don't want to go this way," she said. "Take me the other way. I don't want to go back."
"Sure you do," he said.
"Why are you acting like this?" Susan asked frantically. "I told you the things they did to me back there. Why are you taking me this way?"
"They won't hurt you," he said. "I know Kevin and Mike. They're good guys. They'll take care of you. You see, we're all kin around here. You'll never escape until they're ready for you to go. So just sit back and relax, bitch. Just sit and enjoy!"
"Oh, no," Susan said softly. "Oh, God, no!"

CHAPTER FIVE

"So you tried to get away," Kevin said.
"I just wanted to let my mother know where I was," Susan said. "I really wasn't trying to leave."
"You lying cunt," Kevin said.
Susan was sitting on the edge of the bed. The police officer had left her in Mike's bedroom, but he had first taken her clothes away. Then he had described some of the wild animals that roamed the mountain country. Susan was convinced that she didn't want to try running away again.
"How do you want to be punished?" Kevin asked.
"Please don't punish me," she begged.
"You have to understand that you belong to us."
"I do belong to you," she said.
Kevin was taking off his belt. Susan didn't want to be whipped again. She fell down on her knees in front of him and pressed her, face against his crotch. Her warm lips pressed against the throbbing hardness in his trousers.
"Please don't punish me again," she begged. "I'll do anything but please don't bit me with the [missing text]."
Kevin could feel her warm lips against his cock and he started thinking that there might be another way. It was time she learned about sucking cock. A woman wasn't complete until she could give a good blow-job. Kevin dropped his hand to the back of her head. He stroked her silky feeling blonde hair.
"There could be another way," Kevin suggested. "Anything," she said. "I'll do anything. I promise I'll never run away again."
"No," Kevin said. "I don't think you will."
Kevin gently pushed her head away. Susan remained on her knees. She was thankful he hadn't decided to beat her with the belt. She knew she could stand anything but that belt. She waited for his command.
Kevin walked over to the bed. He stretched out on his back and put his hands behind his head. He enjoyed the sight of the gorgeous blonde on her knees. He pinned at her.
"Yeah," Kevin said. "There is another way. I know how to let you make things up to me."
"What do you want me to do?" Susan asked.
"You can start by sucking my cock, bitch," Kevin said. "And I don't want you to play around I want the best blow-job I've ever had!"
Susan sighed. It was what she'd been expecting. All along Kevin had wanted her to suck his dick. Now she had no choice. She was nervous. She remembered how big his fat pock had felt when he'd had it in her tight pussy. She wasn't sure she could get that monstrous thing all the way into her mouth, but she knew she was going to try. She would try to give him the best blow he'd ever had. Anything was better than feeling that belt again.
"Come over here," Kevin said. "Let's get started."
"All right," Susan told him. "But I'm kind of scared. I've never sucked a man's cock before."
"That's what makes it better. Virgin mouth," Kevin said. "I'm going to be the first one who ever shoots a wad into your sweet mouth."
Susan thought about what he was saying. He was planning on shooting his jism into her mouth. He was going to make her swallow it. She knew it felt nice shooting into her pussy, but she was sure she couldn't take that thick juice in her throat.
Still, she couldn't hesitate. She walked over to the bed and climbed in beside him. Susan bent over. She could see that he was already half hard. She could see the long outline of his thick cock pressing at his trouser front. Again she remembered how big it was.
"Oh God," she said softly. "I'll never be able to get that big thing in my mouth."
"Oh yes you will," Kevin said. "You'll work at it. Or you know what will happen."
Susan shivered. She could almost feel that big black belt. She bent over him and let her long blonde hair brush against his chest. Her silky hair outlined her face as she unbuckled his trousers.
"Yeah, baby," he moaned. "Go after it like a bitch in heat. Dig out my cock!"
She pulled his trousers down around his knees. She glanced at the huge throbbing monster in his shorts. It made her apprehensive again. She had learned not to be afraid of cock. She knew she could take a huge cock in her pussy. But taking that hard prick into her mouth was a different matter. His huge cock could choke a horse.
She pulled his shorts gently away from his cock. She rolled them down to his knees. Her silky hair brushed against his red hot flesh and she heard him moan.
"Sweet Jesus," he groaned. "Sweet Jesus. Take it in your mouth, cunt!"
She wrapped her fingers tightly around the base of his cock. She felt her fingers resting against his swollen balls. She raised his cock straight up so that she could look at the ruby tip. She could see the tiny eye, blinking at her.
"Oh shit," Kevin moaned. "Let's get with it, bitch. Take that cock in your hot mouth."
She put her head on his belly facing the purplish tip. She began licking at the tiny eye. She tasted some of his salty jism. She jerked her head back but he put his hand on the back of her head.
"Don't be scared of it, bitch," he said. "It's not going to bite you. Take that fucker in your Goddamn mouth!"
She moved closer and licked at the tiny eye again. This time she didn't jerk back as she tasted the salty jism on her tongue. She could feel his hips moving as she kept licking around the bloated cockhead. Her tongue stabbed at the slit.
"Oh Jesus Christ!" he yelled.
Both his hands clamped down on her head and he slammed her closer to his red prick. This time she was forced to take the rubbery-feeling cockhead into her mouth. She felt her tongue sliding up over the slimy knob and she felt her stomach almost turn. She wanted to jerk her head back again, but he was holding her too tight. His hips pushed his cock deeper into her mouth.
"Oh shit yessss," Kevin groaned. "Shittt. That feels nice!"
She began to swirl her tongue lavishly around the swollen cockhead. Her only thought was to get it over with. She felt the pressure on the back of her head as he urged her to suck it deeper. She felt it sliding deeper into her throat.
She tried. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and she let nearly all his hard cock slide into her mouth.
"Oh God," he moaned. "God, that's nice. You've got a nice mouth. Suck it, baby!"
Susan held her head still for a few minutes. She'd never felt anything like this. His throbbing erection felt strange in her mouth. Finally she pulled her head back and gasped for breath. She could see her saliva had made his red prick glisten.
"Don't stop," Kevin groaned. "You're doing just fine. Christ, don't stop now!"
She put her fingers back around the base of his cock and she slid her lips down the length of his big cock. His hands tangled in her blonde hair and his hips began jerking.
"Now you've got it, bitch. Suck it. Suck it deep!"
Her lips made a tight circle round his cock and she began to move her head up and down. She felt his hard knob swelling with excitement. She tasted more of his cock juice leaking out of his cock and spilling out the corners of her mouth.
His rough hands moved from her soft shoulders to her round tits. He caressed them gently and then gripped the creamy mounds with all his strength. She squirmed in pain and pleasure.
"Be gentle," she moaned. "Don't hurt me!"
He relaxed his grip, but he continued to massage her flesh. He began tweaking her nipples between his fingers. She felt them grow hard and itchy.
There was something about Kevin's rough handling of her that made her hot.
"Lick it all over, baby," he cried. "Massage me with your tongue!"
She pulled her head back. She began to slowly work her tongue around the tip of his cock. She discovered how sensitive he was around the crown. Her tongue kept rubbing the skin underneath the crown and she would let her teeth nibble gently at the flesh.
"All over, baby," Kevin moaned. "Really give me a tongue bath. Please me, bitch!"
Her tongue worked down the length of his cock. She found his balls. She slowly pulled his heavy sacs into her mouth and rolled the balls beneath her tongue. They were so damned heavy. They were filled with cum for her. She knew he would soon shoot that hot load into her mouth. She grew nervous again. She wasn't sure she could take that thick jism into her mouth.
She kept moving her tongue down until she was licking at his tiny asshole. He really went crazy. She stabbed her tongue into the tiny hole a couple of times. She felt his hands pulling her back to his prick once more.
She moved her tongue up the underside of his thick shaft. She was back at the red crown again. She brushed her lips against the tip and then took the pulsating shaft into her mouth again.
Kevin had been thinking about that sweet cunt of hers. He could feel her tongue working around the head of his shaft and he knew he wanted more. He knew how to make her really crazy with excitement. She would really suck his cock after he was done with her.
He reached down for her and pulled her face away from his cock. She looked at him in surprise but she didn't question. She had learned obedience well. The luscious blonde had learned better than any of the women he'd had before.
"Turn around, baby," he told her. "Turn around and put your cunt over my face. Hurry up! I want to taste that sweet pussy of yours."
Susan was confused but she could feel a delicious warmth in her pussy. She couldn't imagine what his tongue would feel like in her pussy but she had the feeling she would enjoy it. She was learning all kinds of new things.
"Hurry up, damn it," Kevin said again. "I'm tired of waiting, cunt. Get that pussy on my face!"
Susan quickly switched herself around. She lowered her pussy into his face. She nearly screamed as she felt the hot pressure of his lips against her pussy lips. She felt his tongue slipping between the lips of her cunt and touching against her clitty, lust that gentle touch made her feel as if her body were burning up.
"Oh God," she moaned. "What are you doing to me? I've never felt anything like that before."
"You're going to feel even better before I'm done with you," Kevin told her. "You're going to get your pussy eaten like no woman ever has!"
She still kept her hand on his hard cock as she felt his tongue moving around the inside of her pussy. She knew she was dripping hot cunt juice into his mouth but he didn't seem to mind. He kept moving his tongue in her cunt.
"Oh God, Kevin," she moaned. "You're doing funny things to me. You're making me crazy!"
She rubbed her pussy harder against his hungry lips. She had never felt anything so good. She sensed his impatience and she bent back over his cock. She lifted it up and started blowing hot air over the top. She felt him trembling with excitement.
"Now I want to eat you," she moaned. "Now I like the taste of your meat. I don't want to disobey anymore. I like to eat cock!"
She lifted his prick to her lips and sucked his swollen knob into her mouth. She sucked his prick as deep as she could. His hips responded by moving in a slow circle. She released his prick and then sucked it back up again. His fat cock filled her mouth and made her pussy tingle with excitement.
She began bobbing her head as quickly as she could. Her lips made a tight circle around his massive cock. Each time she bobbed her head she could feel his meat sliding deeper into her mouth. She could finally feel his balls slapping against her chin.
That excited him so much that he started savagely driving his tongue into her dripping twat. Susan didn't understand how it was possible for his tongue to fill so much of her cunt. He seemed to touch every sensitive part.
She cried out as she kept rubbing her cunt against his face. She slipped her hand up his inner thighs until she was gently touching his cum-filled balls. She nearly choked as he grew so excited that he tried to ram his huge prick deeper into her mouth. His tongue thrust deeper into her pussy. She could feel a tightness in her belly. More of her hot juice filled his mouth.
She was forced to release his cock. There were too many good things happening inside her. She sat up straight and rammed her pussy onto his face.
"Oh yessssss," she moaned. "Eat me. Oh God, eat me! That feels so good! Oh God, eat me!"
Her body shook as his wet tongue worked in her pussy. The warmth of his tongue spread shivers through her lush body. She loved the feeling. She leaned over far enough to take his hefty cock in her hands and start gently stroking him. She could feel his sticky cream bubbling over her fingers.
"Oh Jesus," she moaned. "You're making me come. You're making me come! Jesus, it feels good! It feels gooooodd!"
She'd never come like that before. She ground her pussy into his face and she knew she was filling his mouth with cunt juice. She could hear him making swallowing sounds. The last trembling spasm left her body. She had to remain still for a few moments as she caught her breath.
"Oh God," she moaned. "It's never been like that before. Never like that!"
Her slender fingers still worked on his hot cock. She felt him getting thicker and more slimy as his cum juice spilled from the huge knob. She tightened her fingers around his flesh and worked her hand up and down. She didn't think he could stand that for long. She felt him pushing her away.
"Come on, turn," Kevin insisted. "Now get down on it!"
Susan quickly scrambled away to her place between his legs. She lifted his hard cock in her hands and began licking the slimy tip like an ice cream cone. She tasted more of his salty cum but this time she didn't care. She wanted to taste it. She felt so good. She wanted to take his hot jism in her mouth.
She moved her hand up and down his rigid pole as she took the tip into her hot mouth. She drove him crazy by using her tongue all around the red tip. She caught cum on her tongue and she swallowed it. She made her tongue a velvet cushion to slide his cock all the way into her throat.
"Oh Christ," Kevin groaned. "Now you're getting the hang of it. Oh Christ!"
She was bobbing her head faster than before. She let her teeth scrape his cock each time she drew her head back. She kept swirling her tongue around the bloated head.
"Keep it up, baby," Kevin groaned. "Keep it up and I'm going to shoot my wad in your mouth!"
A few seconds before and she would have been scared by the thought of his cum filling her mouth. Now she only wanted to make him feel the same kind of pleasure she had felt. She wanted to make him happy.
"You're going to swallow every drop, bitch," Kevin said. "You're going to swallow every Goddamned drop. You're going to learn how to make a man feel good!"
She felt both his hands on the back of her head. He was going to make sure she didn't escape when he shot his wad into her mouth. He held her head still as his hips began to drive his prick between her soft lips. She was no longer able to suck him. Now he was mouth-fucking her. He was brutally ramming his thick meat all the way into the back of her throat. She could taste more and more of his jism leaking down the back of her throat.
"Swallow it, bitch," Kevin moaned. "Swallow every drop!"
She was gasping for breath but Kevin had no pity on her. She could feel his prick swelling as he got ready to shoot his cum into her mouth. She was afraid again but she immediately began to swallow. She didn't want to choke when he sent his load down her throat.
"Here it comes, bitch," Kevin moaned. "Here it comes! I'm going to shoot it in your mouth! Here it fucking comes! Here it comes! Oh Jesus, it's coming! JESUS!"
He slammed upward and she felt the hot load fill her mouth. She kept swallowing as the thick juice went down the back of her throat. She kept swallowing but she couldn't contain it all. She could feel it dripping out of the corners of her mouth. He had a gallon of cum to shoot into her mouth.
He slammed upward and she felt the hot load fill her mouth. She kept swallowing as the thick juice went down the back of her throat. She kept swallowing but she couldn't contain it all. She could feel it dripping put of the corners of her mouth. He had a gallon of cum to shoot into her mouth.
"You little bitch," Kevin moaned. "You little cocksucking bitch!"
She kept sucking until he had no more jism to shoot into her mouth. Then he made her carefully clean his flesh with her tongue. She felt like a cat cleaning her kittens. She licked all the way down to his balls and then carefully cleaned them off. By the time she was finished, she had completely cleaned his cock of prick cream.
Suddenly Kevin was pushing her away. "Now get dressed, bitch," Kevin said. "You'll find your new outfit in the closet. You're going to have a busy night tonight."
She didn't like the way Kevin looked at her.

CHAPTER SIX

Everyone turned to look at Susan when she walked out of the bedroom. Susan understood the looks. She was stunning. The skin-tight gown the brothers had given her was the same golden color of her hair, and very low cut in front. Plenty of her creamy tit-flesh was revealed. She wore no bra and her nipples showed plainly.
"My God," a young man said. "You two really know how to pick them. How do you do it?"
"Just natural talent," Mike said.
Susan felt almost naked as she looked around the room. She hadn't expected so many people. There were nearly a dozen people in the room, most of them men. But there were two women. A redhead wearing a clinging green skirt, and a mousy-looking, dark-haired girl standing in a corner. Susan wondered how the mousy-looking thing had gotten to the party. She didn't look the type for an orgy.
"How about a drink?" Mike asked.
Mike didn't wait for an answer. He pressed a drink into her hand. She lifted it to her lips. The strong liquid made her eyes burn. She swallowed and felt the alcohol warming her a little. Mike put his arm around her and guided her to a couch where a balding, plump man sat. He smiled at her.
"This is Mayor Hugh Johnson," Mike said. "I want you to be real nice to the Mayor."
"I'll be nice," Susan promised.
She really didn't like the Mayor, but she knew she would do anything to please the two brothers. She sat down beside him. She moved as close as she could and she could see beads of sweat breaking out on his forehead. She put her hand on his knee.
"Do you know Kevin and Mike well?" Susan asked.
"Pretty good," Hugh answered. "I've known them for a long time."
Susan moved even closer. She was nearly sitting on his lap. She rubbed her breasts against his side. She could tell she was making him nervous and that wasn't what she wanted. She wanted to make him happy. Perhaps he didn't understand that she was his, that she would do anything he wanted.
Susan was trying to think of a nice way to tell him, when Mike stood up to make a speech. Susan watched Kevin walking over to the lights. For the first time she noticed a projector in the middle of the room.
"We're going to show a film," Mike said. "I think all of you will enjoy this."
The lights went off and Kevin turned on the projector. Susan immediately recognized the woman in the movie. It was the same blonde with the big tits that Susan had seen in the photograph album. This time the blonde was dressed in her panties and bra. She was staring into the camera as she reached behind her back to unhook her bra. She took a deep breath and the cups fell away from her magnificent tits. Susan heard Hugh gasp as he looked at the big creamy mounds. She also felt his hand on her knee. He squeezed and Susan knew he was getting turned on. That was fine with Susan. She wanted him hot.
On the screen the blonde was stripping out of her panties to reveal a thick, blonde bush. A man walked up behind her. It was Susan's turn to gasp as she recognized the police officer who had fucked her.
The big man put his arms around the blonde and began to fondle her tits. The blonde's big tits grew even bigger and her pink nipples pressed against his palms.
Susan could feel Hugh rubbing her leg. She slipped her own hand farther up his thigh and she could feel the end of his hard prick. She began to rub his prickhead through his trousers and she felt him groan. His hand gripped her leg a little tighter.
The blonde was bending over. She took hold of a chair and they both turned sideways toward the camera so that the audience could watch all the action. The big man unzipped his trousers and pulled out his hard dick. Susan shivered as she remembered how good that big dick had felt. They could all see the blonde's expression as the big man began working his prick into her cunt.
"Oh Jesus," the Mayor said. Susan slid her hand all the way up his thigh and gripped his cock. She felt him slipping down on the couch so that she could fondle them better.
"God," Hugh said, as the big man plunged his cock all the way into the blonde's steaming silt. Susan wished she could hear them fucking. Just watching them wasn't enough. She wished she could hear the blonde.
"Oh shit," Hugh said. "I'm hard. I'm so fucking hard!"
Susan knew how to remedy that. Her searching fingers found the tab of his zipper. She slowly pulled it down and slipped her hand inside his trousers. Her fingers wrapped around his thick cock and she lifted his prick out. She turned her eyes back to the screen as her hand moved up and down on his hard cock.
The blonde had changed position. She was on her hands and knees on the floor and the big man was fucking her doggie-fashion. Susan felt a warm tingle in her cunt as she watched this. One thing about Mike and Kevin. They knew how to make good porno films.
"Do something for me," Hugh told her. "I'm getting turned on! Do something!"
Susan knew what he would like. She didn't hesitate even thought she knew there were a lot of eyes on her. She gripped the base of his shaft and bent her head. She had to hold her long blonde hair back from her face as she started to lick the crimson head of his prick.
"Dear Jesus," the Mayor moaned. "Oh Jesus!" Kevin had taught her well. Though she'd only sucked his cock one time, Susan had discovered a dozen ways to make him happy. She kept licking the bloated tip, smearing her full lips with his cum. Finally she opened her lips and took the rubbery cockhead into her mouth.
"Christ," the Mayor moaned. "Oh Christ, that feels good. I've never had it sucked before. Oh Christ!"
The thought that she was the first to suck his cock made Susan tingle all over. She really wanted to do a good job. She closed her eyes as she worked on his feverish flesh with her tongue. She let her teeth scrape the sensitive crown as she drew her head back.
Susan risked a moment to look around the room. Mike was sitting next to the redhead. His hand was underneath her slinky skirt and she had a look of pure pleasure on her face. Susan closed her thighs a little closer together. She could easily imagine Mike's fingers working inside her own cunt.
Hugh put his hands in her thick blonde hair and forced her head back to his cock. She gulped almost all of his thick cock into her mouth, feeling the swollen crown at the deepest part of her throat. She let her head come back slowly, letting her teeth scrape his flesh.
"Oh God," Hugh moaned. "God, it's too quick. You're tearing me up! It's too quick! JESUS!"
She wasn't expecting the sudden gush of cum that exploded into her mouth. She choked and had to spit some of his cream out. She could feel it dripping on her gown as she tried to swallow the rest of his shooting cum.
She kept sucking like a wild woman until she had drained him dry. Then she raised her head again. The Mayor was moaning in pleasure and she looked back at the screen. The big man had quit fucking the blonde. Now he took ha tits and held them together over his swollen cock. He was moving back and forth between the cushions of her big tits.
Susan couldn't turn her eyes away. She saw the first few drops hit the blonde in the face. Then the sudden eruption of all his thick cum splashed against her face and ran in rivers down her cheeks. It was the most exciting thing Susan had ever looked at.
Susan heard a scream. She turned her head as the lights came back on. She turned her head farther toward the corner and she saw the little mousy girl. She was standing up, her face angry. She slapped a man's hands away from her legs.
"I'm not staying here anymore," she said. "This is disgusting. I won't stay another minute."
She started toward the door and suddenly Kevin was standing in her way. Susan could hear her heart pounding. She knew what the mousy little girl was about to go through. She knew that Kevin would never allow the woman to leave. Not until he'd had his fun.
"Where are you going?" Kevin asked.
"I'm leaving," she said. "I'm a nice girl. I'm not going to have anything to do with this."
"You're not leaving," Kevin said.
She made the mistake of trying to push her way past Kevin. Kevin swung a roundhouse right that knocked the young woman to the floor. Her skirt slid up and they were treated to a surprisingly shapely thigh.
"You're staying, Linda," Kevin said. "I invited you and you're staying."
"I'll have you arrested," she threatened. "You can't keep me here. That's kidnapping."
"You stupid bitch," Kevin said. "You need to learn a lesson. No little cunt talks to me that way."
Linda still didn't look frightened. Susan was afraid the young woman was going to have to have to learn her lesson the hard way. Susan still had one hand on the Mayor's cock, and she could feel it starting to stiffen a little. She looked at him in surprise. The Mayor was getting turned on watching this.
"Does it excite you?" Susan asked Hugh. "Does it excite you to watch Kevin beat her up?"
"She's a bitch," Hugh said. "She needs to be knocked around."
"You know her?" Susan asked.
"She's my daughter."
That really surprised Susan. She looked back at Linda and she did see some resemblance to the fat Mayor. No wonder the Mayor was getting hot again. Susan wrapped her fingers around the base of his cock and she slowly started jacking him off.
"You'd better let me go," Linda said.
"Just keep fighting me," Kevin said. "I like it when they fight."
Kevin took off his belt. Susan shuddered. She had never been more afraid of anything than that belt. Kevin walked closer and let the belt snap the air beside Linda's head. For the first time Linda looked a little less confidant. Kevin swung again and this time the belt slapped her flesh just above her knee.
"Oh," Linda cried. "Stop that."
"I'll stop," Kevin promised her. "I'll stop when you get all your clothes off."
"My clothes?" Linda asked. "I couldn't do that. That's disgusting. I couldn't take my clothes off."
Kevin started swinging the belt. His rough belt kept slapping her flesh and Linda tried to back away. She couldn't get away. The men formed a circle around her and they wouldn't allow her to escape. Linda started sobbing.
"Take your clothes off, bitch," Kevin said. "Take them off or I'm going to beat you to death!"
Susan knew it was only a matter of time. The spirit was being beaten out of Linda, just as Susan had been beaten. Susan wasn't surprised to see Linda fumbling with the buttons of her blouse. The men started shouting encouragement as she ripped the buttons down the front and peeled out of the blouse. Her breasts were small and creamy. They were topped with tiny pink nipples that looked hard as rock.
"That's it," Kevin said. "Now the rest, bitch. Take the rest of your clothes off."
"Please don't make me," Linda begged.
"Do it, bitch," Kevin insisted. "Hurry!"
Linda kept sobbing as she slipped out of her skirt and panties. Linda's body was nicely formed. Kevin leered as she stripped the panties off and revealed her black bush. He reached down and parted her legs so that he was looking into her pink-lipped cunt.
"Don't," Linda was begging. "Please don't."
Kevin wasn't listening. He dropped on his knees between her legs. He spread her thighs farther apart and dived between them. Susan saw the look of horror on Linda's face when Kevin's face disappeared between her creamy thighs.
"Oh Jesus," Hugh moaned.
"He's eating your daughter out," Susan whispered to Hugh. "He's got his tongue in her pussy. Doesn't that make you feel hot?"
"God yesss," Hugh answered.
Susan could hear Kevin sucking at Linda's pussy. Linda's face had changed. She no longer looked so frightened. It was beginning to look as if she were enjoying herself. Susan turned her attention to what Mike was doing with the redhead. Susan felt a flush of pleasure. Mike had the redhead's bra off and he was greedily nuzzling her breasts. The sight made Susan's nipples hard and tender. She felt a shiver between her thighs.
The other men at the party were starting to feel horny. A big, sandy-haired man came to the couch and sat down on the other side of Susan. She didn't protest when she felt his strong fingers gently massaging her knee.
"I get carried away at these parties," the man said. "I get to the point where I can hardly control myself."
"Ummmm," Susan said.
She felt him tugging at her gown. Susan looked at the Mayor. Hugh wasn't really interested in Susan at the moment. He was busy watching what was being done to his daughter, Susan released his hard cock and turned her attention to the man beside her.
He kept tugging up her gown until her knees were bare. She felt his hand slipping underneath her gown and touch her bare flesh. She liked the feeling of strength in his hand. She opened her thighs and let his hand slip up until he was touching her pussy.
"Ummmmm," Susan said. "You're making me feel wet all over!"
"Good, baby," he said. "I like cunts that just melt in my hands."
Susan laughed. She liked this man. She didn't know his name but she liked him. She leaned against him and kissed his lips. She stabbed her tongue deep into his mouth. He felt her shoulder and then slipped his hand down the front of her gown and cupped her naked tit.
He massaged her plump tit until she couldn't stand it anymore. She leaned back and let him pull down her gown far enough to free both her big tits. He cupped them both and sent delicious shivers through her cunt.
"Lie back," he told her. "I want to suck your boobs."
"Oh yesss," she moaned. "I like to have my boobs sucked!"
Susan leaned back and let his mouth cover one of her nipples. She looked around the room as he sucked her. Hugh had left her side. He was kneeling beside his daughter's head. Kevin was really eating Linda's cunt. He had her begging for relief. Susan was just in time to see Kevin raise his head.
"You little bitch," he told her. "Your cunt tastes just like the rest of the cunts. You're nothing special!"
Kevin was unbuckling his belt. He pulled his trousers down to his knees to reveal his massive prick. Linda's eyes widened. Susan knew just how she felt. It was hard to believe that his huge prick could get into a pussy.
"What are you doing?" Linda asked.
"I'm going to fuck you," Kevin said. "I'm going to stick my cock in your tight little twat!"
"Oh nooooo," Linda screamed.
Kevin was kneeling between her knees. Susan could see the bloated head of his prick ready to slam into Linda's cunt. It made Susan hotter. She reached for the back of the sandy-haired man's head and pulled his face closer to her tits. She could feel him sucking more of her tender flesh into his mouth. She could feel his tongue working her nipple over.
"Oh Godddd," Susan sad. "That feels nice! Suck my tits like that. It feels so good!"
She felt his teeth biting at her nipple and making her feel hotter. She could feel him rubbing his crotch against her leg. She could hardly wait until he took his big cock out and slammed it into her pussy.
She heard Linda scream and she turned her head again. Kevin was still but it was easy to see that he'd slammed his hard cock into Linda's cunt. Linda was moving around like she was trying to buck him off. Finally she gave up. Kevin was there to stay.
"Now move that sweet ass," Kevin said. "Move it around while I fuck you. I'm going to make you feel good!"
Susan could feel the young man biting her flesh in his excitement. She knew that he was getting turned on watching what Kevin was doing with Linda. Susan kept caressing the back of his head and urging him on. She enjoyed the delicious tingles his hungry mouth was causing inside her.
"Ummmmm," Susan moaned. "Why don't you take that big thing out?"
She reached down and ran her fingertips along the length of his big cock. It was too much for the young man to take. He frantically tore his belt open and jerked his trousers down to his knees. He barely got his shorts down before Susan was grabbing his cock.
"Oh shiiiit," he groaned as Susan wrapped her fingers around his throbbing cock. She gripped him savagely and she could feel his hot cock cream rushing over her fingers.
"Damn," Susan moaned. "That feels good. I bet it's going to feel real good in my pussy."
Susan could hear Linda making sobbing noises as Kevin continued to drive his big cock into her.
Susan turned her head so that she could see the redhead and Mike. Mike had all her clothes off, and had her on her knees in front of him. Susan's cunt grew hotter as she watched Mike's hard cock thrusting in and out of the redhead's ripe lips.
Susan felt the young man pulling her legs apart. She was willing. His hands slid up her shapely thighs to her wet pussy. He began to rub her panty covered pussy until the cloth was soaked.
"Take them off," Susan moaned. "That feels so good. I can't stand waiting another minute. Fuck me!"
He had trouble with her panties. Finally he ripped the flimsy material apart. Her wet, juiced-up cuntlips were exposed to his hungry eyes. Susan let one leg fall off the couch as she widened her cunt for him. She wasn't surprised when she felt two of his fingers slide easily inside her hot box.
"Ummmmm," she moaned. "Ummmmm, I like that. Do that to me. I like that!"
She worked herself against his fingers until she could feel him rubbing her sensitive clit. She felt it growing achy and swollen. She slid down a little farther on the couch and she tightened her cunt walls against his fingers.
"Oh God," Linda cried. "God!"
Susan turned her head again. She could see Linda thrashing around the floor, her shapely legs high in the air, as Kevin kept slamming his cock into Linda's virgin cunt. Susan could see some of the other men in the room had started to undress. Susan had never looked at so many different cocks. It was turning into a real orgy.
"I've got to fuck you, sugar," the young man said. "I've got to put my cock in your cunt."
"Oh yesssss," Susan agreed.
The man took his fingers put of her sopping pussy and he moved on top of her. Susan felt the first gentle pressure of his meaty cockhead against her cunt. She didn't want it gentle. She wanted his big cock slamming into her.
"Don't be slow," she urged him. "Put it in. Put your big cock inside me. Now!"
The young man didn't wait. He thrust forward and his hard dick filled her easily. Susan shut her eyes and let her head fall back. She knew she looked crazed with pleasure. She started moving her ass in an attempt to get him to fuck.
"Move, baby," she moaned. "Move. Fuck me good with that big cock of yours!"
He leaned on top of her, crushing her big tits against his chest. He began moving his cock in and out of her pussy. She lifted her slender legs and locked them around his back, thrusting her pussy at him so that she could get his cock in deeper.
"That's the way, baby," she moaned. "Fuck me hard. Fuck me hard!"
She felt his hot lips at her neck. His teeth bit at her tender skin while his hands slipped between them to caress her tits. She couldn't stand much more. The slapping of his balls against her raised asscheeks was slowly driving her crazy.
"Put it in me deep," she cried. "Fuck me like a whore. That's all I am. Fuck me like a whore!"
He went crazy. He started thrusting his prick between her legs as hard as he could. His dick wasn't that big but she hadn't been fucked so roughly before. She could feel herself getting bruised from his violence.
"I'm going to come," she screamed suddenly. "Oh God, your cock feels so hot and nice. If feels good! I'm going to come! Oh sweet Jesus, I'm comingggg!"
She nearly bucked him off as the delicious spasms shook her pussy. She clamped her legs tightly together and her hot juices drenched his cock. He kept moving into her. His cum-filled balls slapped against her a little faster.
"Come on, sugar," she said. "Fill my pussy. Fill up my pussy with cum-juice. Fill me!"
She could feel his cock getting fuller and she knew he was getting ready to shoot his load. She started moving her ass a little faster. She rubbed her big tits against his chest until she knew she was driving him crazy.
"Oh Jesus," he groaned. "Jesus, you bitch. I'm dumping my load. I'm going to shoot it in your twat! CUNT!"
His hot jism was thicker than that of most men. She could feel his sticky wetness filling her pussy and wetting the insides of her thighs. Hell, it felt kind of nice as he pulled his cock out and began rubbing against her pussy mound.
"You sweet bastard," she moaned. "That's nice. You sweet bastard!"
The young man was depleted and he rolled off her. Susan sat up and looked around the party. The redhead was really having a good time. She was on her hands and knees. One man was driving his prick furiously into her pussy. Another man was pumping his hot rod into her mouth. Already, someone had come because Susan could see a drop clinging to her cheek. Susan shivered as she turned her face to Linda.
Linda wasn't enjoying herself quite as much. There were cum stains on her belly but that wasn't what was bothering her. They had the young woman backed up against the wall. Kevin was holding one of her arms and Mike had the other. Susan watched with breathless excitement as they forcefully bent her over so that her red-lipped pussy was revealed to everyone at the party.
"All right, Hugh," Kevin said. "Now you can have a party."
"Oh God," Linda sobbed. "God no. Not my father. Please not my own father."
"Shut up, cunt," Kevin said. He hit her across the ass as hard as he could. Susan looked at Hugh. He seemed to be fascinated by the idea of fucking his own daughter. He had stripped off all his clothes and his big red cock was throbbing in excitement. Susan could see that the red cockhead was already covered with milky sperm.
"Come on, Hugh," Kevin said. "Fuck her."
Linda kept struggling but the two strong brothers had her under control. They kept her bent over from the waist as her father came closer. He put his cock against her asscheeks.
"Oh God, Daddy," Linda cried. "Please don't do this!"
"Go ahead," Kevin insisted. "You know you've always wanted to. Go ahead and fuck your bitch daughter."
Hugh was red-faced but Susan knew it wasn't from shame. He had a look of pleasure on his face as he suddenly stabbed ruthlessly into his daughter's wet pussy. He drove his cock all the way into her cunt. He stopped. His balls rested against her hairy cunt and Linda quit trying to escape.
"Oh, Daddy," she moaned. "Oh God, Daddy!"
Susan had been well-fucked. Now she was beginning to get aroused again from watching the lewd scene. There was something forbidden about father fucking daughter.
"Fuck her," Susan cried. "Fuck her. Fuck her ass off!"
Hugh reached around Linda's body and cupped her hanging breasts. His fingers gripped her roughly as he began to slam his meat into her from behind. He grunted each time his big prick went deep into her twat.
"Be gentle, Daddy," Linda cried. "Oh please. Don't act like an animal."
"I am an animal," Hugh told her. "I'm an animal fucking a whore. Just a cunt whore. I'll teach you for treating me like you have all these years! I'll teach you, bitch!"
He was really punishing her with his cock. He was driving it into her so hard that Linda's entire body was shaking. Some of the other men had stopped to watch.
Linda stopped struggling. She was staffing to respond. Her ass was moving back against the thrust of her father's cock. Kevin and Mike let go of her. They wore smug grins. They had known she wouldn't be able to stay cold for long.
"Give it to her like that," Susan cried. "Fuck her good!"
"Oh yessss, Daddy," Linda moaned. "Fuck me good! Oh yessssss. That feels nice. That feels wonderful! Oh yessss, dadddyyyy!" Suddenly Linda was sobbing and jerking around like her cunt was on fire. Hugh increased his thrusting until he had practically driven her up against the wall. The sound of his slapping balls was louder than anything in the room.
"Little cunt," he groaned. "Little bitch. Give me a hard time. You thought you were better than your daddy! Now I'm showing you. Now I'm showing you. You bitch!"
He didn't come inside her. At the last moment he pulled his hot dick out of her steaming slit. He grabbed a handful of her thick hair and forced her to turn around. He forced her to her knees and held his prick over her face.
"You little cunt," he moaned. "I've always wanted to do this. I've always wanted to cum in your face!"
"No, Daddy," she whispered.
It was too late. His prick erupted into her face with thick wads of cum. He wasn't satisfied with just that. He bent over and began rubbing his prick against her lips and then into her hair. In a few moments she was covered with her father's cum.
"There, bitch," he said.
Linda looked ashamed. Nobody felt sorry for her. Not even Susan. Susan knew how it felt to really be a woman. One thing for sure. Linda would never forget what had happened to her that night. Susan felt like Linda would remember with pleasure. Susan knew that she would remember that night with pleasure.

CHAPTER SEVEN

"Did you have a good time tonight?" Mike asked.
Susan was lying on the bed. She had bathed and perfumed herself and then slept for a long while. She'd been exhausted from all the brutal fucking. She had awakened only when she felt Mike sitting on the bed beside her. When she'd first come there she would have felt shame at being completely naked in front of him. Now she didn't feel that way. She felt natural.
"I did have a good time," Susan admitted.
"I think you got turned on watching Linda get fucked by her father," Mike said.
"Everybody at the party got turned on," Susan said. "I've never seen anything like that."
Mike grinned at her. He put his hand on her thigh and she immediately felt a tingling warmth in her belly. She moved down on the bed so that his hand was resting on her pussy mound. She parted her legs and caught his hand against her furry bush.
"Ummmmm," she said. "It always feels so nice when you touch me like that."
Mike leaned over and kissed her gently on the lips. She didn't feel like being gentle. She slipped her arms around his neck and crushed her mouth on his. She stabbed her tongue into his mouth.
She moaned as she felt two of his fingers slipping into her wet cunt. She began to move her hips in response to his hard fingers. She couldn't control her body movements. The two brothers had turned her into a wanton. Even, a touch could set her on fire.
Mike kept fingering her cunt as he moved his mouth down to her throat. He kissed and nibbled at her flesh before he moved down again. His hot mouth slowly took one of her nipples under his tongue. She arched her back and pressed more of her hot flesh into his mouth.
"Oh, Mike," she moaned. "Oh, I love that."
Mike was also naked and she had no trouble finding his long, thick cock. He was already hard and her fingers encircled his pulsating flesh with excitement. She remembered that she hadn't sucked Mike off. It was hard to believe that she'd hated the thought of sucking dick only a few days before. Now she could hardly wait until she could get his huge hunk into her mouth.
"Oh, baby," she said. "Let me suck you off."
"Oh hell yeah," Mike said.
Mike rolled over on his back and Susan put her lips against his belly. He tasted salty. She moved her lips down his belly until she was touching her lips against the crown of his prick.
"Yeah," Mike moaned. "Suck my cock. You're a regular cocksucking bitch!"
There was something about sucking cock that really excited Susan. She could feel her pussy juices soaking her bush. Her clit felt hard and swollen. She couldn't understand how she could enjoy it so much, but there was no doubting the excitement.
She could see a drop of cum on the red prickhead. She started moving her finger around the bloated cockhead. Her fingers smeared his cream all over the hot meat. Then she put her head down and licked the cum away.
She started moving her tongue around the cockhead and she knew she was driving him crazy. His hips were bucking and she felt his hands tangling in her blonde hair. She let him push her down and she took the rubbery cockhead in her mouth.
"Oh shit," Mike moaned. "Shit, that feels nice."
She was enjoying his excitement. She took more of his blood-engorged meat into her mouth. She had half his steaming prick in her mouth and she began swirling her tongue all around. He tightened his grip on her head and he drove his prick even deeper into her mouth.
"All right, cunt," Mike said. "You want to suck cock. I'm going to give you some cock to suck!"
She no longer controlled the action. Mike pushed her away from his cock. He grabbed her by her hair and made her get off the side of the bed. Mike put his legs over the side and spread his knees. He pulled her down between them.
"All right, cunt," he said. "Suck it. Show me how much you've learned from us!"
He grabbed her head tightly as he forced her face into his crotch.
Her hot lips encircled his cock. He rammed his cock into her mouth as far as he could. He felt her lips snug against his heavy balls. Shit, she had good lips. She was really learning how to work her tongue.
"Yeah, baby," Mike said. "Take it deep. Suck it!"
He began to ram his meat into her mouth again and again. She wasn't fighting. He stroked her blonde head as he mouth-fucked her. He was starting to grow tired of Susan. He knew Kevin was also. She could suck and fuck like a high-class whore, but there wasn't any fight left in her. They were no fun once they quit fighting.
Mike knew it would soon be time for Susan to leave. He was enjoying mouth-fucking her but he knew it was getting to be close to the last time. He felt himself leaking into her mouth. She was gagging and swallowing.
"You sweet bitch," Mike said. "Sweet bitch! I like your mouth. I like your fucking cunt. I like all of you, bitch. All of you!"
He could feel the warmth in his balls. He made sure that she couldn't escape by gripping her a little more tightly. Not that she wanted to escape. She wasn't struggling at all.
"Take it in your mouth, cunt," Mike said. "Drink it down. Take it in your Goddamn mouth!"
He stabbed again and he felt the hot wad rush out of his heavy balls. He could hear her gagging and he could see some of his cum juice leaking out of her mouth. Then she was swallowing faster and her tongue was working. She was licking every inch of his swollen meat and taking every drop of his hot cum into her mouth.
"Ummmm," she moaned. "Ummmmm, that tasted good."
"You're getting good, baby," he said. "You're getting real good."
Susan felt pleased at his compliment. Like a good puppy given a pat by her master.
They both turned their heads when they heard Kevin walking into the room. Kevin was also naked. Susan wondered how two brothers could both look so powerfully muscled and handsome.
Usually there was only one handsome brother to a family. But Kevin and Mike were so much alike. All except for their cocks. Mike was a little larger, but both guys knew how to use what they had.
"It looks like you two have been having a party without me," Kevin said.
"You're invited," Susan said.
Kevin sat down on the edge of the bed. "You know something. I've been thinking about you."
"You have?" Susan questioned.
"Uh-uh," Kevin said. "I've been thinking that maybe it's about time we sent you packing."
"You mean send me away?" Susan asked. "You don't want to send me away. Haven't I been good?"
"You've been very good," Mike said. "But you can't stay forever, honey. We don't keep a woman here all the time. We like change."
Susan was frightened. Somehow she had never thought about leaving the two brothers. She had thought she was going to spend the rest of her life being fucked by them, and waiting upon them. It was what she wanted to do. Suddenly the world outside seemed very cold and cruel.
"Please," Susan moaned. "Don't send me away. I'll do anything but please don't send me away."
"We have to," Kevin said. "We don't keep a woman around long. But I think it's time for a final lesson."
"A final lesson?" Susan licked her lips. She wasn't sure she liked the look that passed between Kevin and Mike. She was sure of one thing. She didn't want to leave. The thought frightened her. She felt like she belonged to Kevin and Mike.
"Come to Poppa," Mike said. He pulled Susan back up onto the bed with him. She shivered as she felt his hands gently caressing her tits. They were still aching from excitement. He brushed his palms across her nipples and she felt a tightness in her belly.
Mike put his lips on her nipple. He sucked the hard, red bud between his lips and moved his tongue over it. She caressed the back of his head as he began to gobble her creamy flesh. She felt that gentle caress of his fingers on her other nipple and it was driving her crazy.
"Oh, Mike," she moaned. "Oh, you know I like that!"
She felt Kevin getting onto the bed on her free side. His fingers touched the inside of her thigh. She quickly clamped her legs together over his hand. She felt very nice. She loved having both of the brothers in bed with her this way.
Kevin's fingers inched into her cunt and began rubbing her pulsating clit. Her shapely ass began to move from side to side. Kevin kept one finger in her cunt while he used his other hand to probe at her tiny anus. She trembled when she felt his finger thrust into her puckered asshole.
"That feels strange," she moaned.
She found Mike's cock with one hand. He wasn't hard yet but she sensed his excitement. She found Kevin's rock-hard cock with her other hand. She pulled him a little closer so that she could rub his prick against her thigh.
She rolled his hard dick back and forth across her thigh. She felt his jism wetting her leg.
"I love your cock," she moaned. "I love hard dick!"
Kevin kept working his fingers in her cunt. He was going to be sorry to see this blonde bitch go. He was almost tempted to keep her around for a while longer. But it wouldn't work out. She was too willing, too easy. That type would get boring after a while.
"I'm getting so hot," Susan moaned. "So hot!" Kevin rolled over on top of her. He held his cock against her pussy but he didn't put it in. He rubbed the big cockhead in her wet groove a couple of times. He could feel her ass moving in response to the hot pressure of his dick.
"Put it in me," she begged.
"Keep begging like that," Kevin said. "I like to hear you beg. Beg me like a cunt."
"Please fuck me," she begged him. "I'm a cunt with a hot hole and I need your big cock. Please fuck me. Fuck me. I'm a cunt! I need a cock!"
Kevin was pleased at her response. He slipped his hands underneath her and gripped her asscheeks. He pulled back a little and then thrust his meat between her pussy lips. He drove his cock into her, all the way to his heavy balls.
"Feel that, cunt," he gasped. "One stroke and I've got you."
"Ummmmm," she cried. "You've got me. You've filled my cunt. You've got me!"
Kevin began working his prick in and out of her cunt. He could feel her tight cuntlips working on his meaty cock. She really was tight. It was like haying tiny fingers massaging his hot flesh each time he stabbed into her.
"Move your ass, cunt," he said. "I like it when you move your ass that way!"
She was trying to buck him off. He could feel her cunt juice making him wet. He kept cramming his meat into her as far as he could. His brother was still licking her tits. He worked one finger against her asshole. He stabbed his finger into her roughly and he felt her shiver.
"Your finger feels so funny," she cried. "You make me feel so funny all over."
Kevin had her really excited and it was time for a new trick. Kevin had plenty of experience in making a sandwich, but he knew that Susan would be frightened. The only way was to get her so excited that she didn't care what was done to her.
"What are you doing?" Susan asked. "Please don't take it out. Oh God, please don't take it out!"
But Kevin was already pulling back. He felt his prick throbbing with excitement as he pulled completely away from her. He wanted to come. He could feel the cum boiling in his balls and he was ready to shoot his load. But he held back. He was afraid that in another few minutes he would also come.
"Don't treat me like this," Susan moaned. "I need your cock. I need it."
"Goddamn bitch," Kevin said. "Don't tell me what you need. I'll tell you what you need."
Susan was confused about what they were doing to her. They had her hotter than she had ever been. She needed a dick. She reached for Kevin but he had moved out of her way. She grabbed Mike's cock. His wasn't hard yet. She started to frantically massage his bloated prick. She could hear them laughing at her, but she didn't feel ashamed. She could only think about the hot ache in her cunt. She tried to pull him on top of her but he wouldn't move.
"She's hot for it," Kevin said. "I've never seen the bitch so hungry for prick!"
"Then let's give her some," Mike said.
This time Kevin reached for her. He pulled her over on top of him and guided his hard prick into her aching slit. She clamped herself down on him and drew all of his meaty cock into her aching hole.
"Ooooooh," she cried. "That feels so much better!"
She began to bounce up and down on his prick but she soon discovered that this wasn't what the guys wanted to do with her. She felt Mike's weight on top of her. He held her so that she couldn't move. She felt his big hands slipping around her waist and cupping her tits. He pulled on them hard, his fingers moving over her nipples.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
"Don't you know yet, you dumb cunt," Mike said. "I'm going to take your last virgin hole. I'm going to give your ass a good fucking!"
"Oh nooooo," Susan cried.
The brothers had frightened her before, but nothing was this bad. She knew she couldn't stand the pain of having Mike's big dick up her tiny asshole. She tried to twist away but the two brothers held her too tightly. And she couldn't help but being juiced by the slow movement of Kevin stabbing his prick into her pussy.
"Oh please don't," Susan cried.
"Just keep begging like that, cunt," Mike said. "I like it when you beg and squirm!"
She couldn't escape from him as he pressed his bulbous cockhead against her asshole. He moved forward slowly and she could feel his thick cock edging into her asshole. It hurt. She screamed in pain and Mike drew back for a moment.
"Just relax, baby," he said. "Relax, I promise you it'll feel good if you relax."
"Please don't fuck my asshole," Susan begged. "I'll do anything you want but please don't fuck my asshole!"
Mike pressed his cockhead against her asshole again. He moved slowly but hot slow enough to keep the jolts of pain from shooting through her lush body. She kept trying to wiggle out of the way, but each time she moved she could feel his prick getting harder. She realized that her frantic movements were just exciting him.
She groaned as she felt Mike's cockhead popping into her asshole. He let it test there for a moment. Kevin began to push his cock in and out of her again.
"See, baby," Mike said. "It's not so bad once I get it in. Just relax a little!"
"You bastard," Susan moaned. "Bastard. It hurts!"
She heard Mike laughing as he started pushing his cock into her again. She screamed as she felt all of his thick meat pushing into her asshole until his balls rested against her asscheeks. She had never experienced anything like that. His pulsating meat filled every inch of her tight asshole.
"Get it out," she moaned. "Get it out of me, bastard! Take it out!"
"It'll be all right in a few minutes," Mike promised her.
Mike didn't move for a long while. His cock kept throbbing and each throb sent another spasm through her. Finally she could feel her ass start to relax. She was giving in to them. She couldn't fight them anymore.
"That's it," Mike said. "Relax."
The two young men had evidently done this to many women. She felt them starting to move at almost the same moment. They fucked her slowly, deliciously, and she forgot the pain a few minutes before.
"Oh God," she moaned. "I've never felt anything like this! God, what are you doing to me?"
"We're making a real woman out of you," Mike said. "For the first time you're going to be a whole woman."
She was starting to love it. It was a strange experience. She was getting two big dicks inside her at the same time. She didn't believe any woman had ever felt this way before. Two strong, handsome men were really giving it to her.
"Oh yesssss," she moaned savagely. "I do like it. I love it. Give it to me. Really give it to me!"
"All you cunts are just alike," Mike laughed.
Susan felt like her body was being torn in half as the two brothers starting to drive their cockmeat into her hot holes. She was getting juiced up. She started rubbing her tits against Mike's hands. Mike hadn't lied to her. It was starting to feel good. There was something lewdly exciting about being fucked by two men at once. She felt Mike's teeth biting her shoulder as he grew more excited.
He had really loosened her up. She couldn't believe that she had taken all of his thick cock into her asshole. She could feel both cocks very plainly through the thin walls of her cunt and ass. She was even starting to buck her hips back, causing her silken asscheeks to slide back and forth over his cock.
He was starting to bruise her as he slammed his prick into her tight hole. She could feel his balls bouncing against her furiously. The two brothers had lost their rhythm but that didn't matter. She was only longing for the feeling of them shooting their cum into her twat and asshole.
"Ooooohhh," she moaned. "Goooood, I love it. Keep fucking me like that. Keep it up!"
"Sweet Jesus," Mike groaned. "Sweet Jesus, she's really moving her ass now."
She could feel Kevin's cock growing thicker and she knew he wasn't going to last much longer. She began to concentrate on keeping her cunt walls tight. She didn't want Kevin to send her away. She wanted to make this the best cum he'd ever had.
"Oh shit," Kevin moaned. "Shit, I'm going to shoot my wad. I'm going to shoot my fucking wad! Oh shit!" She moaned as his hot cum juice shot up into her twat. She kept squeezing her cunt walls to drain every drop of his cum. She could immediately feel her own juices boiling, and the first pleasure spasm almost caught her by surprise.
"It feels good," she cried. "Good! Oh shit, it feels good. I love it. I love it!"
Her juices drenched his cock. She could still feel him squirting jism as she ground her cunt down against him. Then she could feel his cock getting soft and slipping out of her. But Mike's cock was still there. Mike was pounding her tender asshole harder and harder. She couldn't escape the hot fire in her asshole. She kept bucking back against his swollen cock, feeling his swollen knob slipping into her again and again.
"Oh yessssss," she moaned savagely. "Give it to me."
"You bitch," he groaned. "I'm going to flood your asshole with jism. I'm going to tear you up. I'm going to fill your asshole. You cunt. You goddamn cunt!"
She felt his body jerking wildly and then his cum was gushing into her asshole. She felt his slimy jism leaking out. He kept driving his hot dick into her asshole until she couldn't stand it anymore. She felt herself coming again. It had never happened to her so fast before. She had really been turned into a cock-loving cunt.
"Jesus," she moaned. "It's killing me. You're killing me with your cock. JESUS I'm COMING AGAIN!"
The violent convulsions rocked her body until she felt his dick slipping out of her asshole. She fell over on her back completely exhausted. This time they had managed to fuck her half to death.
"God," Susan moaned. "I loved that. I really did!"
"I loved it too," Kevin said. "You know, I really am going to be sorry to see you go."
"Then don't make me go," Susan pleaded.
"Sorry," Mike said. "We'll get bored with you. It's time for you to go. In the morning."
Susan knew there was no sense protesting. The decision had been made. She was going to leave them in the morning.

CHAPTER EIGHT

"I don't know what's the matter with you lately," Susan's mother said. "Ever since you spent those days in the mountains you've been so strange."
"Have I?" Susan asked.
"You sure have. Something happened to you up there. Why won't you tell me about it?"
"There's nothing to tell," Susan answered. "I just felt like taking some time off."
"Without telling anyone? We were worried sick."
"I said I was sorry."
Susan's mother shook her head. It was easy to see that she didn't believe any of Susan's story but she didn't know how to find the truth.
"I'm going out for a while, baby," Susan's mother said. "You'll be all right, won't you?"
"Of course," Susan said.
Susan was sprawled on the couch. She heard her mother close the door behind her. Susan brushed a nervous hand through her long blonde hair. The truth was that she wouldn't be all right. She was listless and unhappy. She kept thinking about the brothers and how they had treated her. She had been nothing but a whore to them. She'd been a slave to their every need. Yet, she'd never been so happy.
Now she was back home and her body was a smoldering pit of need. She'd been home three weeks and she'd had one date. She'd gone out with a regular boyfriend and he'd done very little for her, even though Susan had tried to make it obvious that he could have her.
The men around her town were such inexperienced gentlemen. They didn't know how to command a woman as Kevin and Mike had commanded her. Susan missed the two brothers with all of her mind and body. But she couldn't go back to them. They'd made that clear. She wouldn't be welcome back at the mountain cabin.
Even now, Susan knew they had another girl up there. Another fresh and innocent type and they were teaching her the same tricks they had taught Susan. Then they would get rid of her also. Susan was jealous of the girl they had up there now.
"Oh my God," Susan moaned. "What am I going to do?"
Susan heard the doorbell ring. She didn't feel like getting up. The doorbell kept ringing and finally Susan knew whoever it was wasn't going away. Susan got off the couch. She was dressed in her panties and bra and she grabbed a robe to wrap around herself.
"I'm coming," Susan called out.
The doorbell was still ringing as she reached the hall and angrily pulled it open. It was a red-headed guy with his arms full of groceries. Susan recognized him immediately. Many times she had noticed him delivering groceries in the neighborhood. A lot of times she had noticed girls following him around. She knew the reason. He was a husky, good-looking guy.
"I'm sorry I had to keep ringing the bell," he said. "But your mother told me to make sure I delivered these today."
"It's all right," Susan said. "She's not here right now but you can bring them in."
He had a bag of groceries in either arm but he carried them easily. He knew the way to the kitchen. He walked past her and she could see the rippling muscles of his back and ass. For some reason, Susan was reminded of the two brothers. The young man had the same powerful-looking build. Susan followed him into the kitchen.
"We've really been busy today," he said. "I've already made a dozen deliveries."
"Oh my," Susan said. "I bet you're tired and thirsty."
"I am kind of thirsty," he said.
"Let me get you something," Susan said.
Susan didn't want the young man to leave. He was bothering her strangely. He was giving her a feeling that she hadn't had in a while. She opened a Coke and handed it to him.
"I've seen you around town," Susan said. "But I don't know your name."
"Bill Rogers," he said.
"I'm Susan," she said.
"I know your name," Bill said. "I've seen you around town too. And I asked your name."
"You did? Why?"
"I just wanted to know," he said.
Bill finished off his Coke and started to leave. Susan followed him out of the kitchen and into the living room. He had his hand on the door, and Susan knew she couldn't let him leave.
"Don't go yet. Come and sit down and talk to me."
"I've got a job," he said. "Mr. White will kill me if I stay gone long."
"Just a few minutes," Susan pleaded. Bill couldn't understand what the older woman wanted to talk to him about. He knew he didn't want to lose his job. But he also knew that Susan Johnson was a very good-looking woman and she had a strange look in her eyes. He nodded his head.
Susan laughed and took his hand. She pulled him over to the couch and made him sit beside her. She crossed her silken legs and let the robe fall away. He was interested. She felt his hot eyes touch at the expanse of white thigh she had just revealed.
"I've noticed you with a lot of girls," Susan said. "I bet you have a lot of fun."
"I do all right," Bill said.
Bill still couldn't understand what was going on. The luscious blonde acted like she was coming on to him. Bill knew about pussy. He'd laid a girl in the back seat of his Ford just the week before. She'd really been a wild one. And the blonde woman was acting the same way.
"I shouldn't stay," he said.
"Don't leave yet," she said. "You have to stay. I want to make you stay."
Susan pushed at him until he was lying back on the couch. She hardly thought about what she was doing. There was a burning hunger inside her cunt. It didn't matter that she was practically raping this guy.
She kissed his mouth, forcing her tongue between his lips. She tasted his tongue. She could feel his tense excitement. She put her hand in his curly red hair. She stroked him with her fingertips while she kept kissing his mouth.
"Miss Johnson," he gasped. "Susan."
"Don't you like kissing me?" she asked.
"I like kissing you," he said.
Bill was hotter than hell. He kept tasting her soft, fiery tongue. He wanted to put his arms around her.
He could feel his prick getting hard and itchy. How much nicer it would be to put his seven inches into an this woman's pussy. Bill couldn't control himself. He put his strong arms around her waist.
"Yessss, Bill," she moaned. "Yes, I like that." He moved his hands down her back until he was cupping her asscheeks. She had a gorgeous ass. His fingers stroked her until he cock feel her cunt rubbing against his crotch. His prick was about to break out of his trousers.
Susan was feeling hot in the robe she wore. She sat back up and opened it. She felt Bill's surprised eyes on her as she peeled the robe off her shoulders and sat in only her bra and panties. She was glad she'd chosen to wear her low cut black bra that morning. Her tits spilled out of the front of the bra cups, and he could see her pink nipples pressing against the material.
"Oh my God," Bill said.
"What's the matter?" she asked.
"I've been with girls before," Bill said. "But I've never looked at boobs like yours. They're so big."
"Don't you like them?" she teased.
"God yessss," Bill answered. "I like them so much that I hurt from looking at them."
Susan laughed. She could feel her heart pounding as she unhooked the bra. She felt no guilt about being with such a young man. He had a cock and that was all that mattered. He would be man enough to satisfy her.
She arched her back as the bra fell away from her creamy tits. She saw him licking his lips but he still acted too frightened to reach for her. Susan knew how to cure his fright. She took one of his hands and pressed it against her hot tit.
"Feel me, Bill," she gasped. "Feel my tit. It's yours, Bill. You own it. You can do anything you want."
What Bill wanted was to push her down on her back and press his lips against one of her hard pink nipples. He sucked the pink bud into his mouth and began rubbing his tongue over it. She gasped as she felt him sucking more of her creamy flesh into his mouth.
"That's the way, baby," Susan moaned. "Suck them hard!"
Bill moved his hot lips from one pink nipple to the other. His teeth gently nipped at her while his tongue lavishly covered the excited nipple. Susan put her hands against the top of his head and pushed. She moaned as his wet tongue trailed down her belly to the top of her flimsy panties.
"What do you want me to do?" Bill asked.
"Have you ever sucked a pussy?" Susan questioned.
"No," he answered. "But it sounds like fun."
Susan couldn't believe this young man. He was so agreeable. She lifted her hips as he slid her panties off her long legs. She let one leg fall off the couch to expose her wet cunt. She could sense him hesitate as he looked into her wet pussy.
"What's the matter?" she asked.
"I've never done this before," he said. "I always thought it was kind of dirty. I don't know if I can do it."
"You can do it," Susan told him. She put her hand in his red hair and began to gently pull him down. "You can suck me. You can do it. I know you can."
His lips touched her pussy and it was like someone had touched her with a live wire. She nearly jumped off the couch. She tightened her legs over his face as his tongue stabbed into her wet cunt. She put both hands on his curly head.
"See there, honey," Susan said. "You can suck me. That feels good. You can suck me!"
Bill was getting the idea. His warm tongue was moving all over the inside of her cunt. She felt his lips trying to get deeper into her wet pussy. His searching tongue found her tender clit and he sucked it between his lips. She felt him chewing on it, and it nearly drove her crazy. Her ass bucked up against his face, her juices flowing into his sucking mouth.
Bill moved his hands up her body to cup her big tits. His fingers started to caress her hard nipples as he sucked, her. Susan was fast reaching the point where she couldn't stand it anymore. It felt too good. Her cunt was an empty, aching hole, and she needed to be filled.
"Ummm," she told Bill. "That's enough. That feels nice, but it's time for something different."
Bill was enjoying himself. He hated to give it up. She had to force his hungry mouth away from her cunt. Quickly she lowered her face into his lap. Through his trousers her lips traced the long length of his cock. God, he had a nice one. She knew she wasn't going to be disappointed by his cock.
"Let me do something for you," she whispered. "I bet you've never had your cock kissed."
"No," Bill admitted.
"Then you're in for a treat."
Bill had forgotten all about getting back to work. He didn't give a damn if Mr. White did fire him. This was the most exciting thing that had ever happened to him. He wanted it to last forever. He quickly unbuckled his trousers and slid them down his legs. He could feel the good-looking blonde's hot breath against the front of his shorts. He frantically pulled them down his legs.
"Ummmmm," Susan said. "You have a beautiful cock. It's so big and hard!"
He groaned as she lifted his hot cock with her slender fingers. She pointed his dick straight up and let her mouth brush gently against the bloated tip. He felt a sensation he'd never felt before. A warm tingling went through him. He was afraid he was going to shoot his load at that moment.
"You're so excited," Susan said. "I'd better take this easy."
Her warm tongue began licking around his crown. He could feel her teeth nibbling at the sensitive edge. He bucked his hips up but she wasn't ready to take his prick into her mouth. Instead she moved her head farther down. Her silky hair fell around his dick and balls, causing a hot ache in his balls.
"Oh God," Bill moaned. "You're making me feel so hot!"
She licked down to his heavy balls. She was excited by the idea of being the first to tongue-caress this guy. She lightly licked around his aching balls, and she felt him tensing. She felt his hand touching the side of her face.
"Take it in your mouth," Bill pleaded. "Please take it in your mouth. I want to feel that."
She knew she'd have to be careful. She didn't want him to come too soon. She moved her tongue back up the underside of his cock and she gently took the meaty crown between her lips. She could taste his strong-flavored cum on the tip of her tongue.
"Christ," Bill moaned. "Jesus Christ!"
She slowly started sucking his long shaft down her throat. She managed to get all of his meaty cock into her lips. She hollowed her cheeks and used her tongue. Bill was going crazy. He put both his hands on the sides of her head. He began to push his cock in and out of her ripe lips. He had never felt anything like this. His cock felt a lot more sensitive than when he was fucking. He wanted to drive his bloated cockhead all the way into her belly.
"Suck me, Susan," he groaned. "Suck me. Suck my prick! Suck my Goddamn prick!"
She began to bob her blonde head up and down on his shaft. Her lips and teeth kept gently massaging his shaft. He could feel his hot jism already leaking into her mouth. Bill felt an ache in his balls as he got ready to shoot his wad. Susan felt it. She pulled her head back.
"No," he groaned. "Don't stop now. Don't stop. Let me fuck your mouth. It felt so good!"
That made Bill hotter as he thought about sinking his cock in her sweet hot pussy. He knew her pussy would feel wonderful, and she would know what to do with it. She was good but inexperienced. Susan Johnson would know how to use her pussy.
"Yeah," Bill said. "I want to fuck you too. I want to put my prick into your hot cunt!"
Susan grinned at him as she lay back on the couch. She spread her, legs and pulled the young man down on top of her. She felt his wet prick brushing against her thighs and leaving a wet feeling. She spread her legs a little more and felt his hot knob against her cuntlips.
"Oh, yessss," Susan moaned. "Put it in. Put your big cock into my pussy!"
Susan leaned back on the couch a little more. She put her hands on Bill's face and pulled it around. She kissed his lips, stabbing her fiery tongue into his mouth. She began to move a little against his prick. She felt his heavy knob split her cuntlips and half slip inside her.
"Oh, yesssss," Susan moaned.
Bill shoved forward roughly and his cock thrust all the way into her cunt. She felt him trying to move and she kept herself very still. In a moment he got the message and he rested. She felt her tits being mashed by his heavy chest. She rubbed her hard nipples against his skin.
"You make me feel so good," she said. She started to move in a slow, circular motion. "Now fuck me. Fuck me!"
Bill could hardly believe his luck as he began thrusting into the sweet pussy of the lusty woman. Her pussy felt so tight and hot. He was afraid that he was going to blow his wad too soon. He kept up the slow movement. He reached underneath her and grabbed her asscheeks.
"You feel so damn good," Bill groaned.
"Ummmmm," Susan said. "That's the way to fuck me. You feel big and hard. Let your hands squeeze my ass like that. I like that!"
Bill began thrusting into her hot cunt a little faster. The only sound was the loud slapping of his balls against her. This was what Susan needed. A good fucking. His seven inch cock felt like Kevin's. It was filling her up. She started squeezing her cunt walls against his throbbing prick.
"Cunt," Bill groaned. "You cunt!"
"Fuck me hard," Susan groaned. "Fuck me really hard. I don't want it to be easy! Fuck me hard!"
Bill listened to her. He pulled back and rammed his rock-hard cock into her dripping snatch. She moaned and lifted her legs and wrapped them around his asscheeks. She felt his swollen cock slipping deeper into her cunt.
"That's it, Bill," she cried. "Fuck me like a cunt!"
Bill began to thrust his cock in and out of her cunt. His heavy balls slapped her loudly with each hard thrust. She began to squeeze her cunt walls each time he moved. That way she could explore every inch of his hot dick with her cunt walls.
"Make me feel like a whore," she moaned. "Like a whore. Make me feel like a fucking whore!"
"I'm fucking you like a whore," Bill said. "I'm fucking you as hard as I can!"
Susan could feel the cunt juice boiling up in her. She began to frantically shove her ass off the couch, taking his prick as deep as she could with each thrust. She loved the feeling of his bloated knob sliding so far into her cunt.
"Oh Jesus," Susan groaned. "Jesus, I'm coming. It feels so good! I'm coming, Bill! I'm going to come! OH, COME!"
Bill could hardly keep his cock inside her as the spasms of pleasure shook her body. She rubbed her big tits against his chest and reached behind him to grip his asscheeks. She kept his big dick as deep as she could while waves of pleasure washed over her.
"I love it," she moaned. "God, I love it!"
Bill kept slamming his thick cock into her pussy. She felt the first drops of jism leaking into her. She started violently thrusting her ass up to meet his cock.
"Fill me, Bill," she moaned. "Fill up my pussy!"
"Oh yes, you fucking cunt," Bill groaned. "I'm going to shoot my wad. I'm going to shoot my fucking wad!"
He was really giving it to her. She could feel his cock growing longer and thicker. She felt another few drops of jism leaking into her wet cunt.
"Give it to me," she shouted.
"Oh God," Bill moaned. "God, I love it. Oh God, I love your sweet pussy! I'm shooting my cum! I'm shooting!"
She felt his cock spurting thick jism into her tight pussy, so much that it was spilling out of the sides of her cunt. He kept ramming his prick into her until she could feel his cock growing limp. Finally, it slipped out of her.
"Now you'd better go back to work," Susan said. "I wouldn't want you to get fired."

CHAPTER NINE

Susan kept thinking about Bill during the next few days. The guy was quite a stud. Yet, there was something missing. He had satisfied her but not with the completeness of the brothers. She needed a man who would take control of her, ravish her until she belonged completely to him.
But she didn't know where, to find such a man. Meanwhile, she still needed someone to scratch her painful itch. In a few days she couldn't stand it anymore. She dressed in a sexy, short, red skirt and a frilly blouse without a bra. She pulled on white, knee-high boots and brushed her waist-length blonde hair until it was shining. No man would be able to resist her like this, especially not a youngster like Bill.
Her mother noticed her on her way out.
"Susan," her mother said. "Where are you going dressed like that? You look like a�"
"Like a whore?"
"I didn't say that. Sometimes I wonder what's wrong with you. You haven't been the same since you came back from the mountains."
"There's nothing wrong with me," Susan said.
Susan left before her mother could say anything else. She didn't want to answer any more questions. She could only think about the hunger she felt inside. The brothers had started a fire inside her. She needed big cocks to quench it.
Ed White was behind the counter when Susan walked into the grocery store. Ed was a big, beefy man with small, close-set eyes. She had never liked him much. He noticed her come in and he grinned.
"I'm looking for Bill," she told him.
"He's off today. Bad cold or something. Can I help you?"
"I don't think so," Susan said.
"Was there something wrong with your mother's order the other day?" he asked.
"No," Susan answered. "It was just fine."
"Then why the interest in Bill?"
"I just wanted to talk with him. I suppose I can find him at his home."
"Sure," Ed said. "But like I say. He's got a bad cold or something. You could catch something."
"I'll take my chances," Susan said.
"I think you should hang around. I can give you anything Bill could give you, and a hell of a lot better."
Susan should have expected it. She was dressed like a whore and she was looking for a young, good-looking guy. Of course, Ed White would have, guessed what she, wanted to see Bill about. Still, she didn't like him. She gave him an ugly look as she went toward the door. She heard him come quickly around the counter. She stopped before she got to the front door. He stepped in front of her.
"You don't want to leave so soon," he said.
"I have to go," she said.
"You didn't come here dressed like that just to waste it on a kid like Bill," Ed said. "I didn't believe him when he told me what happened, but I'm beginning to. I think you're hot for him."
"That's not true," she protested.
She tried to brush past him but he grabbed her arm and held her. She could feel his fingers digging into her flesh. Her knees started to feel a little weak. Kevin had gripped her like that.
"I want to leave," she said.
"Don't waste all that on a punk like Bill," Ed said. "Why don't you find yourself a real man?"
"Like you?"
"Sure, you could do worse."
"I don't think so," Susan said. "You disgust me. I think you're a pig."
She had gone too far. She had hurt his feelings. She saw his open hand coming toward her face.
She wasn't quick enough to dodge and she felt the hard blow. He turned away from her and shut the door. He pulled down the "closed" sign.
Susan was holding her reddened cheek. "You crazy man. You have to let me out of here."
"Call me a pig, bitch," he said. "What do you think you are?"
Susan was backing away from him. She was frightened but she could also feel a hot flush of desire for this beefy man. It was exactly the same way the brothers had made her feel. She knew she couldn't resist him any longer.
"You always thought you were too good for me," Ed White said. "You were always sticking up your nose around me. Well, I'm going to make you pay for that, cunt."
"I'll pay anything," Susan said. "Only don't hit me anymore. I'll give you all my money."
"Money wasn't what I had in mind," he said.
He had her backed against the counter and there wasn't anyplace she could go. She closed her eyes as she felt his heavy hands on her shoulders. His hands moved down her body until he was lifting her tits. She could feel the heat of his fingers through the flimsy material of her blouse. Her nipples started to harden in desire.
"I've always wanted to touch your big tits," he said. "I've dreamed about this for years!"
His thumbs brushed over her hard nipples. She couldn't help her shivering excitement. She leaned forward and pressed her warm boobs into the palms of his hands. Her smooth knee slid between his legs and she felt the warm pressure of his cock. "Yeah," he groaned. "I knew you were the type. You are a real hot whore!"
Ed wasn't used to wasting time. He began to unbutton her blouse. The luscious blonde offered no resistance as he unbuttoned her all the way. He peeled the flimsy blouse apart to reveal the two most magnificent tits he'd ever looked it. The little bitch really had a pair of knockers.
"Sit up on the counter," Ed said.
He helped her up. Her big boobs rested right in front of his eyes. And his mouth. Especially his hungry mouth. He leaned forward and touched his lips to one of her hard nipples. He felt her shiver.
"Oh God," she moaned. "Taste me. Taste my tits."
Ed opened his mouth wider and sucked more of her creamy tit into his mouth. She tasted fresh. He moved his lips aver her nipple and then bit down gently with his teeth. She cried out loud and put both her hands in his hair. He could feel her hands pulling his mouth closer to her sweet-tasting tit.
He lifted his other hand up to massage her hot tit as his lips kept sucking at the other. He was so busy that he didn't hear the key turning in the lock of the front door. He only heard it when the front door was pushed open. He turned his head and saw his wife Nancy standing there.
"Oh my God," Susan shouted.
She frantically started trying to pull her blouse together. It was too late for that. It was obvious what they had been doing. Oddly, Ed didn't look alarmed.
"Come in, Nancy," he said. "Don't stand there with the door open."
Nancy White was a lot younger than her husband. She had very dark hair and eyes. She had a slender figure that made her look like a young girl.
Susan had never felt so ashamed as she did at that moment. She had started to button her blouse but Ed caught her hand. She saw Nancy staring at her big boobs.
"She's Nancy," Ed said. "I bet you haven't ever seen boobs like hers."
"She is nice," Nancy said.
Susan couldn't believe what she was hearing. The young, dark-haired woman wasn't upset. Susan would have been yelling her head off if it had been her husband. Instead Nancy walked across the room and stood near the counter. Her eyes kept caressing Susan's swollen tits.
"You're very pretty," Nancy said.
"Don't look at me that way," Susan said. "I think that I should leave now."
"You're not going anywhere," Ed said. "Stay where you are. The party's just starting."
Ed pulled Susan's blouse apart again. Somehow she couldn't resist as his big hands began to caress her flesh. In only a few seconds she was gasping for breath and her nipples were rock-hard again. She moaned as dark-haired Nancy bent to one of Susan's tits.
It was odd to feel Nancy's gentle lips on her flesh. Nancy seemed to know how to please Susan. Her gentle lips sucked hard at Susan's flesh, her tongue rolling over the hard nipple. Susan couldn't help but respond. She put her arm around Nancy's shoulder. She felt Ed playing with her other tit.
"God," Susan moaned. "Oh God!"
Ed peeled the blouse off Susan's shoulders. Ed could hardly believe what was going on himself. He had talked with Nancy many times about doing a little swapping. She had always been shocked by the idea. Yet, he'd always had the feeling she was a little excited by his suggestion. She knew he messed around. He had admitted that. But she had never caught him before. He was glad she had.
"Do you like sucking on her tits?" Ed asked.
"Mmmm," Nancy answered.
"Let's take her into the back room," Ed suggested.
Susan couldn't refuse. She allowed them to lead her into the back room of the small store. The space was dark and gloomy, but it contained a cot. Ed helped Susan stretch out on a cot. Nancy kneeled beside Susan and began to lick Susan's nipple.
Susan felt Nancy's hand on her inner thigh. She spread her thighs farther apart as Nancy moved her hand up the inside of her soft thigh. Susan shivered. She reached for the back of Nancy's head and pulled her face closer to her luscious tits.
"Suck them, Nancy," Susan moaned. "I've never felt so good before. Please suck my tits. Suck them hard!"
It didn't disgust Susan to have both a man and a woman playing with her body. The brothers had rid her of all her inhibitions. Nothing mattered as long as it felt good.
"Mmmmmmm," Nancy said, raising her head. "I'm getting hot!"
Susan watched as Nancy stood up. The dark haired young woman very slowly stripped off her clothes. Clothes had made her form deceptively slender. Nancy wasn't that thin. Her creamy white tits were nearly as big as Susan's own. Susan had never desired to suck another woman's tits until that moment. Now she wanted Nancy's.
"Mmmmmm," Susan moaned. "Come here!" In the background Susan could see Ed undressing. She gasped as she saw his long, thick cock sprouting from between his legs. It was a huge purple monster with a bloated head. It was one of the most beautiful cocks she'd ever seen.
"Oh my God," Susan moaned. "Let me taste that."
"First me," Nancy said.
Nancy dropped down to her knees in front of her husband. First she lovingly lay her cheek next to the fat prick. Then her tongue began to slowly lick up and down the length. Her tongue moved around the bloated crown and Susan could see her ripe red lips being smeared with hot cum cream.
"Oh Jesus," Susan moaned. "Come and kiss me. I want to taste."
Susan hardly thought about what she was doing. Nancy came across the room again. They touched lips and Susan tasted Ed's cum against her lips. She touched her tongue against Nancy's.
"Rub your tits together," Ed said. "I like to see two women rubbing together."
Susan pulled Nancy down on top of her. It was a new experience to feel her tits rubbing against another woman's. She could feel shivers of excitement going through her. She couldn't stop herself from sliding her hand between them. She cupped one of her big tits, and felt the hard little nipple rubbing her palm.
"Let me taste them," Susan moaned.
She pushed Nancy over on her back and pulled one nipple into her mouth. She had never tasted another woman's nipple before. It excited her. She sucked the hot nipple farther back into her throat. She began to roll the nipple beneath her tongue. She felt Ed climbing onto the cot with them. She felt his strong hands cupping her own tits.
"You feel great, woman," Ed groaned. "Beautiful. I can hardly wait to get my cock into you."
Susan was so turned on that Ed was behind her. She wasn't surprised when she felt Ed lifting her skirt and sliding his prick between her buttocks. She didn't know where he was going to put it and she didn't care. Either hole would do, so long as she got that fat cock inside her.
"I want you to fuck me," Susan groaned. "I need it."
Ed quickly removed her short skirt. She felt him rubbing his cock back and forth between her cuntlips. His fat meat felt so damn good. She arched her back and felt him pushing his cockhead between her hungry pussy lips.
"Put it in," Susan screamed. "Put your fat cock inside me. Oh God, please put it in!"
Ed slammed his swollen prick into her tight pussy. He began to rock back and forth, his huge meat splitting her cunt each time he drove his cock into her. It made her hungry to taste Nancy's titflesh. She kept trying to suck more and more into her mouth.
"That's it, baby," Nancy groaned. "I like that! I like it. Keep sucking my tits!"
Ed grunted each time he thrust his dick into her pussy. She could feel her tits swelling with desire. She grabbed Nancy's hands and pulled them against her hot flesh. Nancy knew what to do. The young woman's fingers gently caressed Susan's aching flesh.
"Mmmmmm," Susan moaned. "God, it feels so good."
"Now let me fuck her good," Ed said.
Ed took his cock out of Susan's hot pussy. Susan was desperate. She was hot as hell. She didn't want it to stop. She turned frantically and tried to grab at Ed's cock. Her slim fingers circled his bloated flesh and she acted as if she was trying to jerk it off. She could feel his cum all over her fingers.
"Oh, I need to be fucked," Susan moaned. "I need to be fucked."
"Then get on your back, cunt," Ed said. "Lie on your back and spread those pretty legs. I'm going to give you a fucking you won't forget."
Susan fell back and spread her legs. She was surprised when Nancy's head went into her muff. She wanted cock, but Nancy's long tongue started swirling around inside Susan's pussy. Susan had never felt anything like that. Her head fell back and she moaned. Her fingers kept gripping Ed's cock.
"God," Susan moaned. "I've never felt anything like that before. It feels good. God!"
Nancy was making loud, sucking sounds as she worked in Susan's pussy. Susan screamed again when she felt Nancy's hot tongue working around her hard clitty. Susan arched her ass up off the bed, riding Nancy's tongue.
"Do that to me," Susan groaned. "Oh God, do that!"
"Turn your head, bitch," Ed groaned.
Susan could feel Ed rubbing his thick cock-meat against the side of her face. She turned her head and felt the bloated tip against her lips. She didn't hesitate about taking the rubbery cockhead inside her mouth.
"Oh shit," Ed moaned. "Oh shit!"
She hollowed her cheeks as she took the beautiful cock deep inside her mouth. She felt the cockhead pushing at the back of her throat. She swirled her tongue around the vibrant flesh and she could feel it growing. She felt Nancy's hungry mouth sucking her clit and sending new shivers of excitement through her body.
"Fantastic," Ed groaned. "Keep sucking the little bitch, Nancy. Keep eating her out. Now she's sucking cock like it's going out of style. Keep chomping, bitch!"
Susan tasted jism and she began to bob her head as fast as she could. Ed grabbed both sides of her blonde head. He began to ram his meat so deep that he was choking her. She could feel his swollen balls slapping her chin with each stroke.
"Goddamn bitch," Ed groaned. "Eat me, bitch! Eat my hot cock. You Goddamn hot cunt, eat me. Eat me!"
He kept ramming his entire cock into her mouth. He felt the hot jism boiling in his balls. He wanted her to have it all. He wanted to shoot his jism all the way into her cunt. He wanted her to swallow every hot drop.
"Take it, you bitch," Ed moaned. "Take it in your mouth. I'm going to shoot my wad, bitch! I'M GOING TO SHOOT MY WAD!"
He shot his thick jism into her mouth and she began to swallow as quickly as she could. She couldn't swallow it all. She felt his cum dripping out of the sides of her mouth. She kept sucking on his dick until he pulled back.
"Hot damn," he groaned. "You keep sucking and you're going to suck the damn thing off!"
He laughed as he rubbed his bloated prick against the side of her face. Susan was still shivering as she felt Nancy's hot mouth still working on her pussy. She reached down and grabbed Nancy's head.
"Oh God, Nancy," she cried. "God, you're making me come. Oh God, you're making me come. OH GOD!"
She bucked up and ground her pussy in Nancy's face. She knew she was filling Nancy's mouth with her juices, but Nancy didn't seem to mind. She could hear Nancy swallowing. Susan kept rubbing her pussy against Nancy until the excitement quit going through her body.
"Oh God," Susan moaned softly. "God, that was fantastic. That was what I wanted. That was fantastic!"
"The fantastic part is yet to come," Ed said. "We haven't even started with you yet."

CHAPTER TEN

"I don't understand," Susan's mother said.
"There's nothing for you to understand," Susan said.
Susan was in her bedroom packing her bags. Her mother had been standing there for an hour. Susan felt kind of sorry for her, but she couldn't explain why she was doing this. Her mother would never understand. Susan wasn't sure that she completely understood why herself.
"But why do you have to move in with these people?" her mother kept asking. "You've got a good home."
"Because I have too," Susan said.
"But you hardly know these people. What are you going to do at their house?"
"I'm taking a job," Susan said.
"But you have a good job."
"This is different. I'll be cooking and cleaning and things."
"But why? I just don't understand."
"I can't explain," Susan said.
Her mother kept begging her to stay but Susan wouldn't listen. Susan couldn't explain that she wanted to move in with Ed and Nancy because they would put excitement into her life. It would be like living with the brothers. She had already agreed to become their complete love slave. She would be a plaything for them. She had already decided to be anything they wanted.
Susan took a taxicab to where they lived. Their house looked like all the other houses on the block. There was nothing unusual about it. Susan knew that the unusual things would happen only on the inside. She paid the taxi driver and walked to the door. Nancy opened the door before she could ring the bell.
"I didn't think you'd come," Nancy said.
"I promised," Susan said.
Nancy nodded. She let Susan in and then showed her the room she would have. Susan saw a skimpy maid's costume on the bed. Her heart began to pound. There wasn't much to the costume. Ed was quickly putting her in her place.
"Do I put that on?" Susan asked.
"Of course," Nancy said. "There's a list of things you're to do on the kitchen table. Get with it."
"Yes, Ma'am," Susan said.
Susan hurriedly dressed in the revealing black costume. She went downstairs and found the list. There weren't many things to do and she finished them in a couple of hours. The last thing on the list was to find Nancy and I ask for more directions.
Susan found Nancy's room at the top of the stairs. Her heart was hammering as she pushed open the door. The dark-haired woman was lying on the bed. She was naked and her legs were spread wide to show Susan all of her pink-lipped cunt. Susan had a feeling she knew what her next instructions would be.
"Come here," Nancy said. "Kneel on the bed?" Susan obeyed. She knelt on the bed beside Nancy. Nancy took her hand and placed it on top of her vibrant tit. Susan caught the nipple between her fingers and rubbed it until it was hard. She saw Nancy licking her lips.
"I want to come," Nancy said. "I want you to come."
"I'm not sure if I can," Susan said. "I've never sucked a woman before."
"You can do it," Nancy said. "You will do it."
Susan nodded. She knew what to do first. She dropped her head and took one of the soft tits into her mouth. She sucked hard on the sweet-tasting flesh. She could feel Nancy squirming with desire as Susan's wet tongue worked on her.
Nancy put her hands on Susan's head and pulled her face up. Susan kissed Nancy's lips softly. Nancy pushed her tongue into Susan's mouth. Susan sucked on it hungrily until she felt Nancy pushing her down once again.
Susan sucked one of the hard pink nipples into her mouth. She bit down gently on the flesh. She put her hand between Nancy's legs and covered her black bush.
"Mmmmmmm," Nancy moaned. "You're making me hot, baby! You're making me hot!"
Susan kept sucking on Nancy's tits until the pressure on the back of her head forced her down. She pushed her tongue into Nancy's navel and felt the young woman shiver. She moved farther down. She had never done this before but she knew she wasn't going to stop. She could already smell the musky odor of Nancy's cunt, and she wanted to taste that sweet flesh. She wanted to do anything Nancy wanted.
She moved farther down until her lips rested at the top of Nancy's curly pussy hairs. She sucked some of the pussy hairs into her mouth and rolled them beneath her tongue. Her tongue moved farther down until she was gently touching Nancy's cunt.
"Oh God," Nancy moaned. "That feels good. Now eat me, baby. Eat my pussy!"
Susan hesitated only a second before diving into the soft muff. Her senses reeled from the musky odor of pussy. She slipped her tongue inside the pink walls and tasted another woman's cunt.
"God," Nancy groaned. "God, that's nice!"
Susan began to stab her tongue in and out of Nancy's cunt. She could feel her own cunt juices boiling as she ate Nancy out. It was exciting for her to suck another woman. She moved her hands up so that she could caress Nancy's tits.
"That's it, baby." Nancy moaned. "That's it!" Susan found Nancy's clit. She remembered what Nancy had done to her. She tried to repeat it. She sucked the hard little clitty into her mouth and began licking it with her tongue. She could feel Nancy getting more excited. The young woman's ass was moving frantically from side to side. Her juices were dripping into Susan's mouth.
"Eat me," Nancy cried. "Oh God, eat my pussy! Eat me good!"
Susan could feel Nancy trembling as her tongue worked faster and faster. She began to swallow the hot juices dripping into her mouth. She took her hands away from Nancy's breasts and slipped them beneath her ass. She lifted Nancy slightly so that her tongue was getting deeper into the young woman's cunt.
"That's it, baby," Nancy cried. "I'm coming. I'm going to come. Oh God, I'm coming. Cominggg!"
Nancy nearly jerked away from Susan's hungry mouth. Susan began to swallow as fast as she could. She choked but she kept swallowing the thick juice until there wasn't any left.
"Mmmmm," Nancy moaned. "That was good, baby. That felt so good!"
"I'm glad you liked it," Susan said.
Nancy rolled over on her side and shut her eyes. Nancy was still breathing deeply. Susan ran her fingertips over Nancy's curvy ass. Her heart still pounded. She needed satisfaction but Nancy wasn't what she needed. Her cunt was hungry for a fat cock.
"Mmmmmm," Nancy said again. "Ed's going to be home in a little while. You'd better make dinner for him. And he likes a strong drink when he comes in the door. I'm going to take a nap."
Susan had been dismissed. This was exactly how she thought it was going to be. She was there to be used. It excited her even more to think of herself as a woman to be used. Susan hurried downstairs. She found everything she needed in the kitchen to fix Ed a steak dinner. She fixed him a double mai tai and kept it on ice until she heard him coming through the door.
Ed didn't look surprised to see her there. He grinned and took the drink from her. He sipped it while he admired her good-looking body. The costume fit her well and it left plenty of flesh visible. He especially liked the way the top hugged her big tits. He could already feel his mouth watering for a taste.
"This tastes good," he said. "What have you and Nancy been up to all day long?"
Ed almost laughed at the guilty expression on her face. He damn well knew what they had been up to. He didn't mind. Her face was flushed and she looked ready for anything he could give her. That was the way he liked for her to be.
"How about supper?" he asked.
Susan didn't feel like eating but Ed had a good appetite. She felt his eyes on her as she sat across from him. She knew his dick was getting hard. She moved closer to him and put her hand on his thigh. She slipped her hand up his thigh until she felt the end of his cock.
"Mmmm," she said. "You feel nice and hard."
"You know I'm hard," Ed told her. "A man can't help but be that way around a woman like you."
"I'm ready to be fucked," Susan said.
Ed hurriedly finished his meal and had another drink. Then he led her into the living room. Susan let him pull her down on the carpeted floor. She felt his hands pulling the top of her maid's outfit down. This was what she lived for. She felt the air touching her bare tits and, making her nipples hard.
"God," he said. "You really do have a pair of them!"
He began to caress her tits. His fingers cause nervous shivers all, over her body. She reached for his cock again. Her fingers traced the outline of his huge cock, God, he had a big one. She parted her legs and caught his leg between them. She felt the snug pressure against her pussylips.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned. "That's nice."
She began to rub her pussy up and down on his leg while he caressed her tits. Her hungry pussy was dripping juice as his fingers ran over her hard nipples.
"Suck them," she moaned. "Suck them!"
She pulled his head down to her big tits. She felt his hungry mouth closing over one nipple. She grabbed the back of his head and pulled him tighter. More of her creamy flesh went into his mouth. He was biting her but she didn't care. His tongue rolled over her nipple and made her hotter.
"God," she groaned. "Suck the other one. Suck my other tit!"
His mouth moved to the other and he sucked it into his lips. He bit down on it gently before sucking half of her big tit into his mouth. He acted like he was trying to swallow her tit. She felt one of his big hands cupping her asscheek.
"God, you're making me so crazy," she moaned.
She reached for his big dick again. Her fingers caressed him through his trousers. He was getting so big that she was afraid he was going to hurt himself.
She found his zipper and pulled it down. She put her hand inside the opening and found his hard cock. Her hand, gently eased his throbbing meat out of his trousers.
"Ahhhh," he moaned. "Ahhh shit!"
She moved until she was facing his cock. Her hungry lips closed over his hot spear and she sucked him deep into her mouth. She rolled his swollen meat in her mouth and slowly pulled her head back. He wasn't done with that. Ed liked the feeling of her warm mouth around his cock. He wanted it to last a while longer. He reached down and gripped her by her hair.
"Suck me for a while," he said. "Suck!"
She was worried that he would come. She didn't know if he could satisfy her after he came the first time. But she couldn't stop herself from doing as he demanded. She belonged to him. She moved her head back to his throbbing meat.
She began to lick around the crown until cum smeared her lips. She let her blonde hair flow about her face as she licked him. She knew it would excite him more. Finally she took the purple head into her lips. She scraped her teeth gently against the sensitive crown.
"Oh shittttt," Ed moaned. "Shit, that's what I like!"
She sucked him in her mouth again. She could feel his throbbing cockhead against the back of her throat. She could taste his jism leaking into her mouth and mixing with her saliva. She began to bob her head the way she knew he'd like.
"Shit, you're killing me," he groaned. "You're fucking killing me. Oh shit, that feels good!"
Her hot lips moved up and down his cock as fast as she could. She felt some of his jism leaking in her mouth. She wanted to stop herself. She didn't want him to come so soon. But she was also excited by the thought of having him come in her mouth. She had turned into a cock-hungry cunt.
"Suck me, bitch," Ed groaned. "That's the way. You cunt. You know how to use your fucking tongue, you cunt!"
Ed loved it, but it was time to stop. He wanted to fuck her hot pussy before he shot his wad into her mouth. He made her pull her head back, and that wasn't easy.
"That's enough, baby," Ed said. "Enough. I don't want to shoot it now."
He made her quit sucking him. He moved his hands over her big tits again. He squeezed until she moaned. He stopped back and hurriedly stripped off all his clothes. He could feel her admiring eyes on his rock-hard cock.
"Take it off, baby," he said. "It's your turn. Take off all your clothes."
Susan didn't have that much to remove. In a moment she was standing naked in front of him.
She put her hands under her tits to lift them out to him. He licked his lips.
"Come over here, bitch," Ed said.
Ed sat on the couch and she stood over him. She moaned as Ed pressed his face against her wet snatch. She felt him licking all over her hairy bush. She spread her legs as his hands slipped behind her to grip her asscheeks. She felt his tongue licking between her legs.
"Mmmmm," she moaned softly. "Ed, that's nice."
"Not half as nice as when I fuck you, bitch," Ed said.
Susan gasped as Ed pulled her into his lap. She faced him as she felt his hard dick pressing against her snatch. She had never fucked this way before. But she was willing. She spread her legs and slowly eased herself down onto his hot spear.
"That's it," Ed told her. "Take it all. Take every Goddamn inch of that big prick!"
"It is big," she moaned. "So big!"
She moved down onto his lap until his dick was all the way into her wet snatch. She felt him splitting her cuntlips as they'd never been split before. She could feel his hot knob all the way into her cunt. She began to tighten her cunt walls around the stiff cock.
"God," she moaned. "God, that feels good!" Ed wrapped his arms around her back and pulled her tits against his hard chest. Over her shoulders he saw Nancy coming down the stairs. She sat down across from them. She was enjoying watching. He grinned at her.
"Do you want seconds?" he asked. "If you're man enough," she said. "God, you know I'm man enough." Ed laughed as he bounced up and down. Susan slid up and down his hard prick, feeling spasms of pleasure all the way through her body. Her nipples felt as hard as rocks. She kept rubbing them against his chest.
"I love your cock," she whispered. "I like your big cock."
He kept moving his hands up and down her back. He could feel her cunt squeezing his hard dick. She could feel his prick leaking into her cunt. She bounced faster.
"That's enough, baby," he groaned. "Slide off and spread your legs on the floor. I want to stick your pussy good!"
Susan reluctantly slipped off his stiff dick. She stretched out on her back and spread her legs so that he was looking at the pink lips of her cunt. She started squirming with pleasure.
"Come on, honey," she said. "Come on and fuck me!"
He came to her quickly. He dropped down on top of her and stabbed his hot cock into her hole.
He felt her shiver as his thick cock went all the way home. He rested with his balls against her. She felt so damn good. She looked at Nancy again. Nancy was nodding her head in approval.
"Fuck me," Susan moaned. "Fuck me good!" Ed began to slam his hot meat into her pussy again and again. Susan could feel his big, swollen balls slapping her. He moved his hands up her body to cup her tits again. His hands gripped her tits roughly as he fucked her.
"That's the way," Susan cried. "Fuck me just like that!"
Ed felt her long legs locking around his back. His long cock slipped deeper into her hot cunt. He fucked her faster, as fast as he could. He tried to drive her ass into the carpet. He could feel the hot liquid in his balls.
"I'm going to give it to you, bitch," he said.
"I'm going to fill your cunt! I'm going to flood you with cum, baby! I'm going to fill your fucking cunt with jism. Get ready, bitch! Get ready!"
"I can feel you coming," she moaned. "I feel you squirting my pussy. I feel you squirting! Oh God, that feels good! Fill me up. Fill my pussy! Fuck meee!"
They were like wild animals coming together. Their bodies jerked together and Susan scratched his back bloody. She felt his jism pouring into her as her own juice mixed with hit. She kept moving her ass until the last pleasure spasm went through her.
"That was so good," she said. "That was better than I ever thought anything could be."
"Yeah," Ed groaned, as he rolled away from her. "You're going to be nice to have around. Very nice!"
Susan curled up into a ball. She had found a good thing with Ed and Nancy. She would remain with them until something better came along. Or someone better. She didn't care who fucked her. As long as they knew how. As long as they left her happy. She was really changed. The brothers had made a real woman out of her. A woman who knew how to enjoy life.
Enjoying life was all Susan was going to do from now on!
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