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CHAPTER ONE


Freddie and his brother, Tommy, stood back and looked at what they had done.
The girl hung from her arms, a rope tied overhead to an open rafter of the garage. Her feet barely touched the cement floor, her ankles bound by a strong cord. Across her mouth they had placed a wide strip of adhesive tape, effectively cutting off her screams.
Freddie and Tommy walked around the girl, looking at the way her body stretched. They were pleasedwth their handiwork, pleased by the fear in the little girl's eyes, pleased to have her tied up and helpless.
The girl was very lovely, with golden hair that hung past her shoulders and flashing blue eyes that were now shining with fright. She was younger than they were by a couple of years. But Freddie and Tommy weren't very old, either.
Janice, the girl, had been treating them shabbily for a long time. Both Freddie and Tommy, as young as they were, had some very strange erotic idea. They had caught Janice once in a field and had removed her panties. The girl fought them, crying and screaming, but there was no one around to hear. They held her down in the tall grass and weeds and poked at her succulent cunt and spread the cheeks of her ass, peering at the tiny pucker of her asshole.
Freddie and Tommy were interested in her hairless cunt and sweet little asshole.
Now, they had Janice, had her tied up securely, walking around her, looking at the way her cute ass arched, her back bowed, her legs dangling. Her short skirt was lifted by the way she was stretched, and they could almost see her cotton panties.
They trembled with excitement, wanting to lift her dress and peek, but they always wanted to tease themselves first. It was the anticipation of what they wanted to do with Janice that made them tremble.
They had not tied Janice's hands, not yet. The girl hung silently, her eyes tear-filled, afraid of the boys walking around her. They were working themselves up, she saw. Both had hard-ons bulging at the front of their pants. She didn't want them to take those cocks out, not like last time. They had made her hold them that day in the field, and she knew how hard they could be. Her small body shook as Freddie stood in front of her.
"Let's see her fucking panties," Tommy said. "She can't hit or scratch us now, Freddie. Come on, let's take a look at her panties."
"You just wanna look, that's all?" Freddie asked his brother.
"Hell, no!" Tommy snorted. "I wanna feel her cunt, too. I didn't get to feel her up in that fucking field."
Freddie lifted the front of Janice's dress. Her white panties hugged her hips tightly, showing a slight bulge where her sweet cunt was.
"How sweet it is!" Tommy said, his eyes glazing as he gazed at Janice.
"How's this?" Freddie asked. He hooked his hands into the elastic of Janice's panties, pulling them up, causing the crotch to outline her tender cunt.
"Beautiful," Tommy said, rubbing at his straining cock.
Tommy walked behind the girl and looked at how the panties pulled into the crack of her ass. The half-moons of Janice's creamy young ass showed, and Tommy touched her flesh.
Janice tried to scream a protest, but the only sound she could make was a muffled moan.
Tommy pinched Janice's ass cheek, causing Janice to jerk her hips forward, tears of pain in her young eyes. He moved back in front of Janice, where Freddie had now tucked her skirt into her waistband of the tight panties.
Freddie dropped to his knees, caressing the frightened girl's smooth, slim thighs. Tommy shoved his hand to Janice's cunt, stroking it through her anties.
"She's hot as hell." Tommy giggled. "Feel her cunt, Freddie, I swear her cunt will burn your fucking hand."
Freddie stroked Janice's panties, a grin on his face. "This is better than wrestling her in that fucking field. Tying her up was a damn good idea, wasn't it?"
Tommy pulled his cock from his pants, and started rubbing the head of his prick against her thigh.
"I'm gonna jack off on her fucking legs," he said. "I'm gonna come on her fucking legs and I don't care if she likes it or not."
"I've got a better idea," Freddie said. He stood up and pulled a small pocketknife from his pants. Me opened the blade, and Janice struggled against the ropes, watching the knife fearfully.
Freddie cut her panties away, pulling them off her thighs. Tommy found the zipper to her skirt and jerked it from her small body. Janice hung now, naked from her waist down. Her body trembled with fright as the two boys whooped happily, touching the hairless slit of her cunt, pinching the cheeks of her ass. The pinches hurt, but she couldn't cry out.
Freddie and Tommy removed their pants, leaving their white T-shirts on. Janice tried to avert her eyes from them, but found herself staring at their hard cocks and hanging balls. Her eyes were wide. She had seen their cocks that day in the field, but not their balls. She was, despite her tied-up position, curious about them.
She made a whimpering sound as they pressed the rounded, smooth heads of their cocks against her legs. She felt her flesh becoming wet and slippery.
Tommy moved behind her and slipped the head of his cock into the crack of her ass. Janice felt her tiny asshole pucker from the contact, afraid he might try to shove his cock into it.
In front of her, Freddie was trying to rub the head of his cock along the slit of her hairless pink cunt, but her closed thighs prevented it.
Tommy came back in front, watching his brother trying to push his cock between Janice's thighs.
"You can't fuck her that way, Freddie," he said. "You have to hold her legs open to get it in."
"She'll kick if we untie her feet," Freddie said.
"Then you ain't gonna fuck her, that's for sure," Tommy said, pressing the head of his cock against her hip and working his fist back and forth on it. "Let's just come on her fucking legs and turn her loose."
Janice cringed. She wasn't sure what they meant by coming, and she didn't want to find out. She looked down at them, watching their hard cocks as they both began to jack back and forth. She saw the bubbling liquids on their piss-holes, but she had no idea what it was.
They took turns rubbing her cunt, sometimes with their fingers, and sometimes with the heads of their cocks. Janice hought her shoulders were going to come out of their sockets, and her hands felt numb. She could lift her legs and try to kick, but that would put too much strain on her already pain-filled shoulders. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she closed her eyes.
Freddie and Tommy were pumping furiously on their cocks now, grunting with the effort. They kept the heads of their pricks close to Janice's flesh, ready to gush hot come over her. Janice opened her eyes, wanting to see those cocks, yet not wanting to see them. There was a tingling sensation between her legs that she had never felt before, almost as if she had to piss. Only it felt better than that.
"I'm gonna let go!" Freddie groaned.
"Me, too!" Tommy echoed.
Janice saw the spurts of white liquid come gushing from the tips of their cocks, felt it burning on her hips and running down her thighs. Her young face flushed with embarrassment, yet she could not take her eyes from what they were doing on her half-naked body. The tingle between her legs became more pronounced, and she felt as if she were going to faint.
"Look at that!" Freddie said, smearing the head of his cock into the come juice coating Janice's thigh. "I came on her fucking leg!"
"I did, too," Tommy said.
They stepped back, giggling in an evil sound.
Janice shivered, feeling the come juice dripping down her flesh. It felt hot on her, almost like scalding water. Yet, there was something exciting about the sensation, something she couldn't describe.
"Now what are gonna do to her?" Freddie asked.
"Let's really tie her up," Tommy replied.
They untied Janice's wrists, letting her feet go flat on the garage floor. When she lowered her arms, they ached as feeling returned to them. She sobbed quietly, head down to conceal the shame burning on her pretty face.
Janice gave a muffled cry as her hands were jerked behind her back. She would have fallen if Freddie had not been holding her upright. She felt ropes being wrapped around her wrists again, and she wished they would turn her loose. She promised herself she would not tell on them if they would let her go right now. She wanted to tell them that, but the tape prevented any sound other than moans. She felt Tommy's cock brushing against her hands as he tied her wrists securely.
Freddie and Tommy were taller and bigger than her, and so much stronger. She was, after all, just a tiny little girl, and her cunt was as bald as the day she had been born. Tommy and Freddie at least had a little hair on their cocks, she had seen. That fascinated Janice as much as those cocks and balls had.
She wondered if she would let them play with her without being tied up this way. It was naughty, she knew. Her mother had told her many times how nasty it was to let a boy see under her skirts and it was especially nasty if they touched her there. But Janice didn't know if it would be nasty or not. Sometimes she wanted it and sometimes she didn't.
"Sit down, Janice," Tommy said. "Sit down here."
Janice sat down awkwardly, drawing her knees to her chin as a means of concealing her nakedness. But that was just what the boys wanted.
A rope was tied underneath her knees, then around her back. She couldn't straighten her legs out now. She looked down as ropes were tied about her ankles, pulling her feet apart. She blushed in shame when she realized they could see her hairless cunt.
A short, round piece of wood was placed between her feet to hold them apart. She lifted her head, her eyes pleading with them. They glistened with hot, shameful tears, and she choked as she tried to say something. She saw both had hard cocks again, and her eyes widened. There was something about seeing those hard cocks that made her shiver. If she weren't tied, Janice thought it might be fun to touch their cocks, feel how hard they were.
Freddie and Tommy stood back looking at her, their cocks standing up, pointing at the roof of the garage.
Janice felt the gritty cement of the garage floor on her naked ass. She wanted to squirm, just enough to scratch a place on her right ass cheek that itched. At least she could move her head about. She felt the come juice on her thighs smearing her stomach, and she hoped none of it would get on her blouse. Her mother would see it, guess what had happened, and blister her ass good.
"She has a pretty cunt, don't she?" Tommy said, leaning down and gazing between her spread feet. "She don't have any hair, though."
"She's not old enough to have hair on her cunt," Freddie said. "Besides, you ain't never seen a hairy cunt in your fucking life."
"This is the only cunt I've ever seen," Tommy said. "Just like you."
"I've seen pictures," Freddie bragged.
"So have I," Tommy replied. "Pictures of women. I ain't seen any as young as Janice, though. You think there's any pictures of young girls around, Freddie?"
"Shit, who needs pictures when we have a real cunt like Janice?"
"You're right." Tommy giggled.
"What are we gonna do with her now?"
Freddie aked.
"When does Mom come home?"
"About an hour, I guess," Freddie asked.
"Wanna fuck Janice?" Tommy asked.
"You ever been fucked, Janice?" Freddie asked, playing with his cock. "You ever had anything like this cock of mine in your fucking cunt?"
The words they were using made Janice's face burn with a bright pink color. She shook her head, her golden hair dancing from movement. Her eyes were enormous with fear. She had heard that boys stuck those things in girls.
Tommy arched his hips forward, holding the base of his cock. He had a huge grin.
"What are you gonna do?" Freddie asked, watching his brother.
"I'm gonna piss on her," Tommy laughed.
Janice's eyes went wide, looking up at the boy. She began to shake her head from side to side violently, her beautiful hair dancing. She screamed against the tape covering her mouth. The fear in her blue eyes encouraged Tommy. She stared at his cock as though it were a snake, her small body shaking. She fought against the ropes binding her hands behind her, but it was hopeless.
Tommy let loose a quick spurt of golden piss. It splashed on her foot.
Again Janice tried to scream her outrage.
She tried to jerk her foot away, but that, too, was impossible. Tommy giggled, waving his cock.
"You like that, Janice?" he asked, his high-pitched voice excited. "You like it when I piss on your fucking foot?"
"Sure she does," Freddie laughed, finding himself excited this. "Go on, piss on her again, Tommy."
Tommy squirted another stream of piss on her foot, then he aimed his cock at the other. Me laughed all the time he was pissing on her feet.
Janice, feeling the hot piss soak her feet shivered, feeling disgusted. Tears came to her eyes again. She hadn't done anything to them, she told herself. It wasn't her fault they had thrown her down in that field and took her panties off. She had never teased them or made fun of them. She didn't know why they were making her so ashamed of herself, tying her up, taking her panties and skirt off, touching her in places they weren't suppose to. Her mother warned her about boys like this, how nasty they were.
Tommy finished pissing on her feet, and she looked down to see them resting in a puddle of his piss. Her ankles were as wet as her feet, the piss still warm on her flesh. She looked up at them, her young, innocent eyes pleading, glistening with tears.
Freddie was squatting near her, looking between her legs. Janice wanted to cover herself but there was no way. She couldn't bring her feet together; the piece of wood between them prevented that. She looked at Freddie's eyes, feeling his gaze on her vulnerable cunt. She felt her cunt lips try to suck inward, as if cringing from his hot gaze. The way tie stared, she knew he was getting some ideas.
Freddie shoved at her shoulders, and Janice, already tied into a ball, fell backward. She would have remained on her back if her hands had not been tied this way. She rolled onto her side, feeling the gritty floor of the garage against her thigh and cheek. Her face flushed with shame. Her tight little ass and cunt was even more exposed to them.
Tommy and Freddie squatted at her ass. Freddie moved a hand out, feeling her totally hairless cunt.
Janice felt his fingers there, and she sobbed, her breath coming in raggedy wet sounds. She felt them caressing the cheeks of her ass, the puffy lips of her cunt.
Freddie pulled her cuntlips apart, peering into her cunthole as far as he could. His finger probed, and Janice felt a sharp pain. She groaned against the tape as Freddie's finger moved deeper into her pussy. It felt as if he were stretching ter cunt very wide.
"She's real hot in there," Freddie said in a husky voice. "Tight and hot. I bet my cock would feel good in her cunt."
"You gonna fuck her?" Tommy asked. "You gonna put your cock in her, Freddie?"
"I might."
"We could get in trouble," Tommy warned. "I thought we were just gonna tie her up and look and feel. She's gonna tell on us."
"Janice won't say anything," Freddie replied. "She knows we can grab her anytime we want."
He fucked his finger in and out of her tight, hot cunt.
Janice was sobbing again, but not with pain. Her cunt was strangely moist, and there was a sensation in and around it that she had never felt before. It seemed to her that Freddie's finger went awfully deep, and her cuntlips seemed about to tear, the way they stretched around his finger. Freddie pulled his finger from her pussy, then pinched the tender lips together, bringing a muffled cry of pain from Janice. He laughed, pinching her cunt again.
Janice tried to move, but that was impossible. Searing pain shot through her body as Freddie kept pinching the lips of her cunt.



CHAPTER TWO


Susan Burke entered the house, feeling the air-conditioning cool her body immediately. She dropped her packages on the couch and went to the kitchen for a cold glass of water.
She was a tall willowy woman. In her early thirties, she had lost none of her good looks. Her dark hair swung about her shoulders, glittering from constant brushing. Her dress swirled about her long legs in a most attractive manner. Her tits, still firm with uptilted nippies, strained at the bodice.
She was a happy woman, even though divorced for the past two years. The only thing marring her happiness was the behavior of her two sons. They refused to obey her, running wild around the neighborhood. She was afraid they would get into serious trouble some day. She had no control over them anymore, not since losing their father. She was going to have to do something about them, she felt, and soon.
Placing her glass on the sink, she turned toward the living room again, but she stopped when she heard a strange sound coming from the garage.
She went to the door. She heard the sound again before she reached it. It sounded like someone was crying, but muffled, as though they were trying to be quiet.
Opening the door, she froze.
Susan recognized the little girl tied up on the floor of the garage. She saw Janice was naked from her waist down, and what shocked her most of all was Freddie and Tommy were also naked.
The boys were pinching her, pinching her cunt and the cheeks of her little ass. Susan saw her sons' hard cocks, and their expressions indicated a cruel delight as they tormented that sweet little girl.
She saw all this in a fraction of a second, then she was in the garage jerking her sons away, shoving them against the wall of the garage.
"Damn you!" she shouted angrily at them. "What are you doing to this little girl?"
Susan squatted and began untying Janice, soothing her with quiet words. Once she had her loose, she helped Janice to her feet, then hugged her tightly as she glared at Freddie and Tommy.
"How could you?" she said. "Janice is only a little girl. And look what you've done to her!"
Freddie and Tommy pressed against the garage wall, their cocks no longer hard. Hatred came from their eyes as they watched their mother comforting the girl. The hatred was soon gone, however, when they saw the way their mother looked at them. They were going to be punished, they knew.
Susan hugged Janice tightly, feeling the girl trembling as she cried softly against her tits. She looked around and saw Janice's skirt. When she located the girl's panties, her anger grew. Helping Janice into the skirt, she turned to her boys again.
"In the house, you two, right now." When they reached for their pants, she stopped them. "Naked!"
They left, trying to swagger, looking back at their mother.
"They've ruined your panties, darling," Susan said to Janice. "You'll have to go home without them. Please, honey, don't say anything about this. I'll make sure they're punished for what they did to you."
"I won't," Janice sniffed. "I'd be too ashamed to say anything."
Susan cleaned the girl up as best she could, then kissed her at the door. "Don't forget, don't say a word."
She watched Janice going down the walk, then closed the door and turned, leaning there for a moment, almost crying. She was going to have to punish Freddie and Tommy, yet she hated to do it. It had been a very long time since she had spanked them, but that was what they needed right now.
Steeling herself, she walked almost stiff-legged to their room. They were on one bed, on their stomachs, whispering to each other.
Susan looked at her sons, their thighs and naked asses. She went to a drawer and pulled out a belt.
Freddie and Tommy watched her warily. They turned onto their backs, ready to cringe from the belt.
"You know that was wrong," she said, trying to keep her eyes away from their cocks and balls. "You can't go around tying up little girls and tormenting them. It's cruel for one thing, and for another, what if you were caught? We'd be run out of the neighborhood."
"Aw, Janice didn't mind, Mom," Freddie lied. "She liked it. She even asked us to tie her up and pinch her."
"That's right, Mom," Tommy said. "We didn't do anything she didn't ask us to do."
Susan glanced at their cocks. They seemed to be swelling, but she wasn't sure. The hand holding the belt trembled, and she was about to cry. Her legs shook and she sat on the bed opposite them. Her gaze kept coming back to their cocks, and her face was warm.
Freddie and Tommy looked at each other. A message seemed to pass between them. They sat up on the edge of the bed, not trying to hide their cocks and balls.
Susan gazed at them with transfixed eyes, and suddenly she dropped the belt and covered her face, sobbing. She couldn't spank them, and she couldn't keep her eyes off those young cocks, and she didn't know what was happening to her. There was a strange feeling inside her body, one she didn't understand.
Freddie and Tommy left the room, still naked from the waist down.
"She didn't have the guts to spank us," Freddie said as they entered the garage.
"I know," Tommy said. "I bet we could tie her up, too."
"That's something to think about," Freddie said. "Why don't we do it? We'll tie her up and take her fucking panties off and see a real hairy cunt."
"You wanna make her pissed at us, don't you?"
"She ain't gonna spank us," Freddie said. "You saw her sit down and start crying, didn't you? No, Mom ain't gonna do a fucking thing to us."
They worked in the garage for a couple of hours, getting it ready, talking about what they were going to do, keeping their excitement at a high pitch. Their cocks stayed very hard as they worked. By the time they finished, they were sweating despite the cool air coming into the garage from the duct above the door.
"Now, let's get her out here," Freddie said.
"She won't come."
"Goddamn it, call her and see," Freddie said. "It's the only way we can do it. She's bigger than us; we can't just grab her the way we did Janice. Go on, call her."
Tommy opened the door of the garage, peeking into the kitchen. "Mom, Freddie wants you."
"Tell him I'm in the living room," Susan called back nerously.
"He wants you out here," Tommy called out, his voice shaking as he tried to make it sound firm.
Susan entered the kitchen, seeing Tommy's face just before he let the door close. She felt apprehensive, almost as if she were afraid to open the door. Turning the knob, she shoved it open.
Immediately a looped rope was shoved over her hand and she was jerked into the garage. Susan gave a cry of surprise. Another rope was looped on her other wrist before she could recover, and her hands were pulled behind her back.
"What are you doing?" she snapped, struggling.
Her arms ached as her hands were pulled behind her and upwards. She was pulled backwards, and her arms were tied to the wall of the garage.
"Turn me loose, now! You two are going to get yourselves into serious trouble."
Susan struggled, but the more she writhed, the more pain she felt in her shoulders. She stamped her feet in frustrated anger, glaring at her sons.
Freddie and Tommy stood back, looking at their mother as she twisted. The look in their young eyes was frightening to her. How could she allow two youngs boys tie her up, walk into their trap, after seeing what they had done to Janice? Freddie and Tommy were too young for this, she thought, wondering where and how they had gotten such ideas.
"Let's take her panties off," Tommy said. "Let's see her cunt. I wanna see if she's real hairy on her cunt."
"Tommy!" Susan snapped.
"Aw, Mom," Freddie said. "You might as well shut up. We ain't gonna let you loose for awhile. We were having fun with Janice until you came home."
Susan saw that his cock was standing up hard. So was Tommy's cock. They were excited, she realized. They intended to go through with this. None of her threats had affected them. She was as helpless as Janice had been. She tried to straighten up, but the pain in her shoulders became more severe.
"Please," she said, thinking perhaps that pleading would help. "Please, untie me. I'm your mother. We'll forget about Janice, and forget about this, if you'll untie me now. My arms hurt."
"We gotta see your cunt first, Mom," Freddie said. "We wanna see if you've got a real hairy cunt."
"Don't say that!" Susan whimpered. "Don't say those words!"
"We can say any fucking thing we wanna say," Tommy said.
"And see any fucking thing we wanna see," Freddie replied, stroking his throbbing cock. "And use this if we wanna."
As they approached her, Susan struggled again. She tried to keep them from grabbing her feet, but they were fast. She looked down as they looped ropes about her ankles, then pulled her feet apart, very wide. The only thing that kept her from falling was her arms lifted high above her. The ropes at her ankles were secured to the wall of the garage. Her legs were stretched almost three feet apart.
Next, leaving one of her wrists tied, the boys worked together until she had one arm up and out, secured to a hook they had driven into the wall. Next they retied her other arm, making their mother spread-eagled against the wall.
Susan felt so humiliated to be tied up this way. Tears were in her eyes. She couldn't move at all, and most of her weight was on her arms.
"Lift her dress," Freddie said, still stroking his cock. "Let's see Mom's panties."
"Don't!" Susan said quickly. "Don't you dare!"
"You think we should put a gag in her mouth, Freddie?" Tommy asked. "She might start screaming."
Freddie looked at their mother. "Are you, Mom? If you scream, we're gonna have to stuff something in your mouth."
Susan didn't want a gag. She was afraid it would cut off her breathing. She shook her head.
"You shouldn't be doing this to your mother," she said. "It isn't nice. Let me go now, and I won't ever say anything about Janice or this, never."
"It's too late, Mom," Freddie said. "You were gonna spank us."
"But I didn't," Susan pleaded. "I didn't spank you! Why are you being so cruel to me? I didn't spank you."
"But you were gonna," Tommy said.
"Oh, God – please!"
"Raise her fucking dress, Tommy," Freddie said.
Tommy grabbed the hem of his mother's dress, lifting it.
Susan began to sob softly as he pulled it up, exposing her long, slim, creamy thighs. Her body shook as tears streamed from her eyes. She felt the hot flush of shame come over her cheeks, and she turned her head to one side, as if trying to hide her shame.
They gazed at her thighs, seeing them stretched wide. Tommy lifted his mother's dress higher, and his eyes went wide as her panties were expsed.
Susan wished she had worn another pair, not the tiny, flimsy bikini one that hugged her ass so tightly. The shadow of her cunt hair, formed in a lovely triangle, could be seen through the thin panties. The crotch was pulled tight, and hair curled from the edges of it.
"Look at her cunt!" Freddie gasped. "She's sure got the fucking hair on it."
Tommy was more excited now. "Let's take her dress off. I wanna see everything."
"Yeah, let's do that!"
"Oh, please don't," Susan sobbed. "You've seen enough! Don't take my dress off."
"How are we gonna do it? We've got to untie her," Tommy said.
"No, use the knife and just cut it off," Freddie urged.
Tommy got the knife and opened the top of his mother's dress, slicing downward.
Susan cringed from the knife, hearing her dress being torn all the way down the front. It hung open, her bra showing, almost overflowing with her creamy tits. She felt naked before their eyes. Shame came hotter than ever to her face.
Tommy pulled the ruined dress from his mother's body. He stood back with Freddie, both of them staring at their mother in bra and panties. Their eyes glowed with awed excitement. Their cocks stood up in throbbing hardness, quivering.
Susan glanced at them, and through the blur of her tears, she could not help but see their cocks. A lurch went through her, a burning sensation. Her mind cried out at what was happening to her. Her cunt, she realized, was getting wet!
"She's pretty!" Freddie said in a low voice.
"Beautiful, you mean," Tommy corrected, gripping his cock hard, making the head bulge from his fist.
Susan wanted to scream, to get free. She twisted and turned, not knowing that her movements made her sons even more excited.
Freddie came close, and she felt him running his hand over her tits. She whimpered as he squeezed one, then the other. Tommy had stepped to her side, and she felt his nervous hand moving along her stomach, then it was between her legs, moving back and forth Susan felt her cunt twitch, sucking inward as his palm rubbed the growing wetness.
"Let's get her naked," Freddie said, his voice sounding husky. "Let's take everything off her."
They worked feverishly, their hands shaking, removing their mother's bra and then cutting her panties off.
Susan felt so ashamed as she became naked before their hot eyes. Her tits strained out, nipples hard and arching upwards.
She whimpered when her sons began to feel her tits, massaging them, squeezing the firm flesh. She felt a sharp pain when her nipples were pinched and twisted. She felt wet heat on one nipple, and she turned to look down. Tommy was sucking at her tit, sucking vigorously, his tongue swirling as his lips pulled.
Freddie was watching his brother sucking their mother's tit, and then he, too, began to suck on the other one. Susan felt the hardness of their cocks pressing against her thighs, throbbing and dripping, leaving a wet spot on each thigh near her hip.
"Please, please," she begged. "Don't do this to me! I'm your mother! You can't do this… it's not right!"
She felt hands on her naked ass, hands that stroked and squeezed. They kept sucking at her tits, using their teeth now, biting hard, making Susan cry out in pain. They began to pinch the cheeks of her ass brutally.
Fingers pulled at the hair of her cunt, sending a searing pain through her crotch. She twisted and wiggled, but the ropes held her secure in the obscene spread-eagled position.
Freddie and Tommy pulled back, looking at her tits. She watched them step back, then squat down. They looked up between her legs, staring at her cunt. Susan knew her cunt was open from the way her legs were stretched. Shame flooded her face as they looked at her pussy.
Freddie and Tommy saw the pink lips of their mother's cunt. They saw her slightly swollen clit. Freddie slipped his hand to his mother's cunt and cupped it, squeezing with a finger almost inside.
Susan's shook, her hips jerking back.
"Don't!" she snapped. "Don't do that!"
Freddie laughed. "Why the fuck not, Mom? What are you gonna do to me – spank me again?"
He thrust his finger into her cunt.
"Ohhh, damn you!" Susan shouted. "Damn you! Damn you!"
Freddie began to plunge his finger in and, out of her cunt, and, to Susan's horror, she was becoming wet. She tried to will her cunt to stop, but the more his finger thrust into her, the wetter she became. She was responding to them, not wanting to, but responding just the same.
There was a tingle in her cunt that she had not felt in over two years. Susan knew that if her son kept fingerfucking her, she would come.
"Let me do it," she heard Tommy say.
Freddie pulled his finger out, and Susan felt Tommy shove his into her. She could not resist looking down her naked body, watching them. They were so absorbed in staring at her cunt and watching their fingers fuck her, they didn't look up.
Susan could see their cocks, thick and long and very hard, pre-come seeping from their piss holes. A shiver rippled up and down her spine, and her cunt seemed to steam.
They were taking turns fingerfucking her. The insides of her thighs were slippery with juice as they switched fingers. She could hear them breathing faster and she began to hope it would end soon. Maybe, she told herself, they would come fast, then untie her. Could they come? she wondered. They were very young, and she knew nothing about young boys, at what age they started to come.
Susan began to whimper softly. There was that familiar tingle in her cunt, and she could feel her clit swelling, distending into a throbbing hardness. She choked back a squeal, not wanting to come, not wanting them to know she was going to come. But she couldn't prevent it. Her hips were thrusting now, moving back and forth, grinding within the limits of the ropes.
She clamped her mouth tight, her bottom lip between her teeth.
She came.
"Hey, look at what her cunt is doing!" Tommy said with excitement.
"She's coming, Tommy!" Freddie exclaimed. "Hey, we're making Mom come!"
Freddie plunged his finger in and out of his mother's cunt fast, feeling it suck and squeeze it. Her clit was throbbing visibly, and Susan was crying with shame, yet with ecstasy, too. She had been betrayed by her cunt, and there was nothing she could do about it. Her face was flaming with shame, and her hips thrust back and forth, fucking on Freddie's finger.
"Look at her come!" Tommy shouted gripping a cheek of his mother's tightening ass. "She's really coming!"
"Her fucking cunt is about to squeeze my finger off," Freddie said. "Look how wet her fucking cunt is!"
The orgasm increased, and Susan cried out as she began to come a second time.
"I gotta gotta come, too!" Tommy shouted, gripping his cock in one tight fist and his mother's ass with the other.
Tommy shoved the head of his cock to her thigh, and Susan felt the hot, bubbling come juice spurt over her smooth flesh. It seemed to scald her leg, and her orgasm increased suddenly. She shot her hips forward, crying out again with unwanted ecstasy.
"I'm coming on her fucking leg!" Tommy shouted, pumping frantically on his cock. "I'm coming all over her fucking leg!"
Freddie grunted, and his cock spewed suddenly. He came on the floor of the garage between his mother's spread feet, his finger still stabbing into her wet, hairy cunt.
Susan, still spread-eagied, looked at her sons. They sat on the floor, looking at her, cocks dangling between their legs. She felt come juice running down her thigh, and her cunt seemed to keep pulsating. The ropes were cutting into her wrists and making her hands numb.
"Untie me now, please," she said quietly. "We'll forget about this if you untie me now. We'll pretend it never happened."
"You won't spank us, Mom?" Tommy asked.
"No," Susan whispered. "Please, my hands are numb."
"You promise not to punish us?" Freddie asked. "If we let you go, you won't hit us?"
"No, I promise," Susan whispered.
They got to their feet and began untying their mother.



CHAPTER THREE


Susan soaked in the tub, her mind spinning with what had happened to her.
When feeling returned to her hands, they had hurt with needle-sharp tingles. She had stood before her sons without trying to conceal her body, shaking her hands until feeling returned. She felt as if she had been degraded, come juice running down her thigh, her cunt quivering and feeling as if those fingers were still in her.
Every inch of her naked body seemed to blush when she walked nakedly from the garage, feeling their eyes on her ass. She went straight to the bathroom and ran a tub of very hot water, hoping it would wash away her shame.
Something was wrong, she thought. She had never come that way before in her life. In fact, she had seldom experienced an orgasm, even when she had fondled herself or even when her ex-husband had fucked her.
There was unwanted excitement still bubbling deep within her lovely body, and she couldn't think of anything else except being tied up so lewdly with her sons fingerfucking her. It was burned into her brain, the feeling still between her legs.
She climbed from the tub, rubbing her flesh dry with a huge towel. With her mind on what had happened, wondering how she could have allowed herself to get into such a vile position, she wrapped the towel about her body and walked into the hall.
She met her two sons.
They looked at her, grinning. They had put on fresh jeans and T-shirts.
Susan stopped abruptly when she was them, hugging the towel tightly. She trembled slightly as a flush crept over her face again.
"You naked under that towel, Mom?" Freddie asked, his eyes burning with lewdness.
Susan nodded, biting at her bottom lip. They knew, she thought frantically. They knew what she was feeling inside her.
Tommy giggled, and jerked the towel away from her.
Susan tried to cover her cunt with one hand, her tits with the other, crouching down.
"Aw, come on," Freddie said. "We already seen it all, Mom. Don't be bashful now."
As if in a dream, Susan felt them take her arms, and she went passively with them back to the garage. She stood still as her hands were tied to pulleys attached to the ceiling. Next her ankles were tied, and then Tommy began pulling on a rope.
Her legs lifted off the floor, and soon she was swinging by her feet and hands, hair hanging down almost to the floor. Her legs were up and she was bent in the middle, her ass hanging down.
"You know what we're gonna do with you, Mom?" Tommy said, twisting her nipple hard enough to make her gasp. "We decided we're gonna fuck you."
"No! You can't do that!" Susan said, her eyes dulling with shame. "I'm your mother! You can't do that to your mother!"
"You just watch us," Freddie said. He was looking at the way her hairy cunt pooched between her creamy thighs. "I'm gonna stick my cock in your cunt and fuck you good, Mom. There ain't anything you can do about it."
"And I'm gonna fuck you, too," Tommy said, leaning down and biting one of her nipples. "We're both gonna fuck you."
"Freddie… Tommy, you know this wrong," Susan pleaded, knowing it would do her no good. "You're not supposed to fuck…" Susan stopped, her face flaming as she realized what she had just said.
Tommy and Freddie giggled. She felt Freddie rubbing the head of his cock up and down the hair-lined slit of her cunt. There was an immediate response, and Susan felt her cunt twitch, getting wet quickly. She began to cry with shame, not wanting this, yet knowing she did.
She felt Freddie's cock penetrating her pussy, and she gasped when he suddenly rammed it all the way in. Her eyes bugged out and a hiss came from her lips. She felt her son's cock throbbing deep inside her cunt, and to her horror, Susan came.
Freddie cupped his mother's hanging asscheeks and began to fuck her. Each thrust made her swing back and forth. She felt his cock going deep, the friction between her suddenly fiery cuntlips sending sparks of erotic pleasure through her naked flesh.
Tommy was pinching her sensitive tits very hard as his brother fucked her, and Susan cried out with a strange, pleasure-pain. She could feel Tommy's cock brushing along her side, leaving a searing wet trail. Her cunt closed about Freddie's cock, and Susan had never felt her pussy do that before. It seemed as if her cunt wanted his cock, wanted to pull it deeper into her body.
She began to moan.
"She likes it!" Freddie said, wrapping his arms about his mother's thighs and jerking her cunt onto his cock. He had shoved his pants down to his ankles, and he was pushing and pulling her, making her cunt ride back and forth on his cock. "Mom loves this cock up her fucking cunt! Look, I'm making her fuck me!"
When Tommy moved to watch, Susan felt her shame burn even deeper. It was humiliating to have anyone, and especially her son, watch her cunt moving back and forth on a hard cock. But Susan could not deny how good it was starting to feel. She began to gasp and pant, enjoying the long hardness of her son's cock fucking her.
"I don't want this!" she shouted. "I don't want to be tied up this way! Stop it, Freddie! Take it out of me!"
A stinging slap across one of her tits shut her up.
"You don't have anything to say about it, Mom," Tommy said, digging his hand into her tit, making her cry out with pain again. "If you scream any more, I'm gonna pull your fucking tit off."
She began to cry. Susan didn't know if she was crying because of the pain in her tit or if it was because she was experiencing something she had never felt before. Something seemed to snap inside her mind. She wanted to be treated so shamefully. She wanted her sons to degrade and humiliate her. She wanted them to do anything they wanted with her. It would make her very ashamed, yet that very shame was part of her desire and pleasure.
Feeling Freddie fucking her cunt, Susan wondered if she was losing her mind. She wanted it! His cock felt so good.
She began to moan softly.
Freddie, hugging her thighs with his arms, was thrusting his cock into her cunt faster. Tommy was pulling and twisting her nipples painfully and Susan was coming again. Her cunt gripped Freddie's cock very hard, squeezing it as she came.
"More!" she heard herself moan. "More, please!"
"More what, Mom?" Tommy asked, stretching her nipples as far as he could.
"C-Cock!" Susan shouted.
Freddie laughed as he rammed his cock hard into her tight cunt.
"Tell me how much you want it, Mom," he grunted, ramming powerfully into her pussy, his balls beating at her swinging ass.
"I don't want to say… ohhhh, give it to me!" Susan wailed. "Don't make me say those things! Ahhh, ram it hard, Freddie! I'm so ashamed I can't say those things. Fuck me! Oh, fuck me hard!"
The pain in her arms was forgotten, replaced by the most exquisite feelings in her cunt that Susan had ever felt. She was coming in wild, fiery bursts, coming more than she had in her entire life.
There were tears of ecstasy in her eyes.
"Fuck me… fuck me fuck me!" she moaned. "Oh, give me your cock! Mother's cunt wants that hard cock! Fuck Mother's hot cunt! Fuck my cunt!"
She couldn't believe she was saying those things, yet she knew it was her voice. Her eyes were open, gazing blankly up at the ceiling of the garage, her body being swung back and forth by the powerful thrusts of her son's cock, and she was urging him to fuck her faster and harder.
"Fuck Mother's cunt deep! Go deep! Ohhh, stretch my cunt – fill my hairy cunt with cock! Hard, hard, sweet cock! Fuck your beautiful hard cock in Mother's cunt, baby! Fuck me, fuck me!"
Freddie could not hold off. The words his mother was yelling, the scalding way her cunt was squeezing his cock, his balls growing tight at the base of his cock, made him come. Susan, feeling her son's come juice splashing into her pussy, screamed with lewd ecstasy.
"Yes, yes!" she wailed. "Squirt it to me, darling! Squirt your sweet come juice up my fucking cunt! Drown Mother's cunt with come juice… come, come! Don't stop coming in me! I want it all, every fucking hot drop of come in me!"
Freddie gave a final gush into his mother's cunt and pulled his cock out. Susan moaned, feeling come juice seeping out of her cunt and running along the crack of her naked ass. It seemed to burn the pucker of her asshole, and she shivered.
She felt shameful as her son's examined her cunt and ass, watching the jizz seeping from her hairy cunt. She felt Freddie thrust his finger into her pussy and then he was shoving it toward her face. Susan clamped her lips tightly, and Freddie smeared his come-wet finger on her lips, laughing about it.
Susan almost gagged. She had never tasted come juice before.
"Let me down now," she whimpered, ashamed of the things she had said, of letting those insane emotions free, exposing herself to her sons in such a vile, lewd manner. Now that her orgasms were over, shame had returned to her, turning her naked body pink. "Let me down, please. Don't make me more ashamed of myself than I already am."
"Sure, we'll let you down now, Mom," Tommy said.
Her feet were lowered first, and she stood on wobbling legs as her arms were lowered. They did not untie her hands, however. Instead, she watched a rope being drawn between her thighs and cutting into the crack of her ass, then up onto her cunt. She was straddling the rope, with an end tied from one wall to another. She lifted on her tiptoes, trying to relieve the pressure on her cunt and asshole, but it didn't do much good. She felt as if the rope was slicing her in two parts, cutting into her cunt brutally.
"It hurts!" she moaned. "Oh, God, it hurts me! Please, let me off before it cuts me!"
"You look pretty that way, Mom," Freddie said.
"But it hurts terribly!"
"Too bad," Tommy said.
The pain was severe, and Susan begged. "If it hurts me down there, you can't…"
"Can't what?" Freddie prompted.
"You know!" Susan cried.
A leather belt came swinging across her naked tits. Susan screamed with the searing pain, feeling fire burn through her shapely tits.
"Say it, you fucking whore!" Freddie said. "Say it or we'll beat your fucking tits raw!"
"I will! Oh, God, I will!" Susan sobbed.
Tommy slapped his open hand against the lower cheeks of her ass, just below where the rope cut into the crack.
Susan flinched, and feltthe rope cut deeper into her cunt.
"You won't be able to fu-fuck me!" she said quickly. "If the rope cuts my cunt, you won't be able to fuck me!"
"Oh, is that right?" Freddie said, swinging the belt across his mother's naked tits again.
Susan screamed with pain.
"Please, oh God, please!" she sobbed, the pain becoming unbearable. One of her nipples felt raw now, burning with a pain she could hardly stand. "Fuck me, but don't hurt me like this! Please, fuck me, both of you! I want you to fuck me. I want both of you to stick your cocks in me and fuck me!"
Freddie swung the belt against her thighs, making a loud snap.
Susan jerked her ass, and the rope seemed to burn into her cunt and asshole.
"You ever gonna stop us when we play with Janice?" Freddie snarled.
"No!" Susan cried. "Never again! You can do anything you want with her! I won't stop you, won't tell on you! I'll watch! Yes, that's what I'll do… I'll watch you do things to her! I'll help you. I'll tie her up and you can fuck her and do anything you want with her! Just don't hurt me any more, please!"
When they lifted her from the rope, Susan was sure her cunt had a rope burn. The pain between her legs was horrible, yet there was a delicious sensation there, too. If her hands weren't tied behind her back, she would have felt her pussy to see if any damage had been done.
Freddie and Tommy didn't give her much time to wonder what was next. She was shoved to her knees, a rope looped around them and tied to her neck. Shoving her back on the dirty floor of the garage, they pulled her knees to her tits, trying the rope securely.
She couldn't straighten her legs now. She felt so exposed to them, her cunt pooching from her thighs, the cheeks of her ass parting. She felt her asshole pucker as she was turned onto her knees and head. Her ass stuck in the air now and she couldn't see her sons, but she could feel their hands as they stroked her spreading ass cheeks. Hands ran up and down the backs of her smooth thighs, cupping her cunt and then her ass cheek.
"You can have her pussy now, Tommy," she heard Freddie say. "Mom's got a good pussy, too. You won't ever feel anything wrapped around your cock as hot as her cunt is."
Her mind screamed against it, but she couldn't scream. She felt her cunt getting hot again, and she knew, to her hrror, that she was anticipating Tommy's cock plunging into her cunt. She shivered, causing her ass to wiggle lewdly.
Tommy went to his knees behind his mother's ass.
Hands moved along her back, over her ass, cupping the cheeks. She knew it was Freddie's hands. He parted the cheeks of her ass wide, and Susan felt heat on her face because her asshole was exposed. She could not help the involuntary pucker of it when she felt a finger probe the sensitive ring. Freddie's hands slipped farther down, and her cunt was pulled wide.
"Slip your cock up her fucking cunt, Tommy," she heard Freddie say. "Go on and fuck Mom. She can't do anything about it now."
Knowing protest would do her no good, Susan held her breath, rage growing inside her. They were horrible boys, using her this way, tying her helplessly, performing incestuous things on her. She tried once more to get her wrists loose, but found it still impossible.
Tommy's cock lunged inward.
"Noooo!"
Her youngest son's cock went into her cunt fast and deep, spreading the hairy lips with a suddenness that startled her. She had been expecting it, of course, yet she was surprised. It went into her cunt so far, she thought the swollen head was in her stomach. His hairless balls smashed against her clit and the lower part of his stomach smacked against the cheeks of her rounded, upraised ass loudly.
"Hey, it's hot!" Tommy groaned.
"Wet enough for you?" Freddie laughed.
"Oh, shit, it's good!"
Susan listened to them, her body shuddering. Her cunt, betraying her once again clasped tightly about Tommy's cock as he started fucking her. The tightness of her hairy cunt created an intense friction, and Susan began to moan as Tommy banged into her pussy faster.
She felt herself being scooted on the dirty floor of the garage with his power, her cheek in the gritty filth. She knew her knees would be scraped raw, and her nipples were dragged on the floor, long and hard and very sensitive.
She saw Freddie standing off to one side, watching as his brother fucked her. There was a gleam in his eyes that terrified her. She knew this would not be the last time they abused her body. She also knew she was losing her will to fight against it.
Tommy was grunting as his cock rammed smoothly in and out of her cunt. Susan moaned, but now it was with pleasure again. Her son's cock excited her, just as Freddie's cock had done a while ago. She could not lie to herself; she loved being fucked by Freddie and Tommy. Her uplifted ass twisted from side to side, moving of its own volition.
Her cunt was stretching about Tommy's cock, sucking it into her as he plunged with vigorous strokes. She felt his hands clawing at her hips, jerking her ass back against his stomach. His balls swung back and forth, beating against her clit. Her ass cheeks were held wide apart, and she could feel his flesh against her tender asshole with each forward stab of his cock.
Susan realized her cunt was becoming hotter and wetter around her son's cock. She was quickly approaching orgasm once more. She tried to will her cunt to be calm, not to come, not to let them know they could make her come in this vile, torturous way. But her cunt refused to obey the frantic signals of her whirling wind.
Susan came.
She screamed as she came, unable to choke back the ecstasy of it. Her cunt rippled in fiery waves along Tommy's cock, her convulsions strong.
Tommy pushed his cock into his mother's gripping cunt, lifting his head back and starting to groan as his balls tightened.
"I'm gonna come!" he yelped. "Ohhhh, shit, I'm gonna come!"
"Fill her fucking cunt, Tommy!" Freddie urged. "Mom loves to have a cock come in her rotten cunt!"
"Yes!" Susan screamed. "Yes, yes, yes! Do it! Do it now!"
Her cunt was convulsing tightly, holding the base of Tommy's throbbing cock, milking and sucking. She felt his cock swell, then the powerful squirts of his come struck the velvety walls of her burning pussy, sending her into a series of groaning orgasms.
Tommy's cock, buried as far as possible inside his mother's cunt, gushing copiously, flooding her pussy with the thick juices of his young balls.
She felt his body shaking her ass as she came, and she mumbled under her breath, "More, please… give it all to me, Tommy… your cock is so sweet to Mother's cunt… love it so much."



CHAPTER FOUR


Susan's arm were tied, her wrists almost up between her shoulder blades, her shoulder sockets on fire. But that wasn't all that was painful. They had cut off a broom, and the handle was now tied behind her knees, and she was squatting near the window of the front room. A leash, leather and made for a big dog, was around her neck, a leather strap attached and secured to a hook they had driven into the wall.
With the way her arms and hands had been bound behind her back, the handle of the broom behind her knees, Susan had to sit with her shoulders back. The position caused her tits to lift and strain outward. Her nipples, to her horror, were like hard rubber, tingling until she thought she would go out of her mind if she couldn't scratch them.
They had allowed her to sleep, but she had been secured in a spread-eagled position on her bed. Now, almost at noon of the second day of her torment, she was near the window, helplessly and painfully bound again, squatting with her knees pulled apart, her cunt quite visible. She was thankful that they had fed her last night and this morning. But they had not allowed her to use the bathroom.
She wanted to piss so bad.
She wanted to ask them to release her so she could take a piss, but it would have been useless. They ignored her pleas, looking at her with those lewd eyes.
Last night she had asked for a drink of water, and Tommy had slapped her face hard, bringing tears to her eyes. She finally got water just before they tied her to the bed for the night. This morning she felt some hope when they gave her coffee.
Now Susan was beginning to be afraid. Not so much of her sons, but of someone coming to the door. A salesman, a delivery man, anyone. She would not put it past either of her sons to open the door wide and let a stranger see her tied up so lewdly, naked, this way.
She could look out the window, see people walking by. It was so unreal to her. Everything was normal out there, yet inside the house she was both prisoner and victim to her teenaged sons.
Freddie and Tommy were wearing pants, their chests bare. Tommy, though, allowed his cock to hang from his open fly, proud of his prick, proud to show it off to his mother.
They loved seeing her tied up and helpless, she knew. They enjoyed being able to touch her any place they wanted, anytime they wanted. The more lewd they could position her, the better they liked it.
And, God help me, Susan thought, so do I!
She was ambivalant in her feelings, though. When she wasn't tied up, she didn't want it, but once they had her bound, she found herself enjoying it more and more. She was thrilled by the shame she felt, by the horrible sense of humiliation and degradation.
At first she was horrified to find her cunt getting soaked when they tied her up, but no longer. She now anticipated her arousal. This morning, when they first made her squat by the window, she had come, but not so hard the boys were aware of it.
"Let's stick something up her fucking cunt," Freddie said suddenly, looking at the way their mother's cunt was spread out. "Let's stick something up her pussy and make her keep it in."
"What?" Tommy asked. "We don't have anything."
"Sure we do," Freddie said, getting to his feet and going to the kitchen. He returned with a huge cucumber, holding it in front of his pants and rubbing a fist back and forth as though it was his cock. Susan stared at it, feeling fear.
"Freddie," she said, pleading with her son, "please, don't make me more ashamed than I am now. Don't put that thing in me. Please, baby, don't!"
He stood before her, pretending the cucumber was his cock, smashing it against her nipples, sinking it into her firm tits. He rubbed the end of the vegetable against her face and lips, trying to push it into her mouth.
"Wanna have a suck of my big cock, Mom?" he taunted her. "Come on, Mom. Suck my great big cock."
"Please," she whimpered.
Tommy stood at her side, and, while Freddie was trying to press the tip of the cucumber into her mouth, he grabbed her tit and twisted cruelly. Her tongued shot out of her mouth, licking frantically at the cucumber, her tongue swirling.
"That's better, Mom," Freddie laughed nastily. "Lick on my cucumber cock."
Tommy was still squeezing and twisting her tit, sharp pain shooting through her chest. Susan licked furiously at the end of the cucumber, hoping her action would make Tommy release her tit.
"I bet you'd lick a real cock even better, Mom," Freddie said. "I bet you're a damn good cocksucker, huh?"
Susan, her tongue racing about the end of the cucumber, stared up at her son, her eyes wet with shame.
"Wanna lick on my cock, Mom?" Tommy said. "You can suck my cock. I bet your mouth is as wet and hot as your fucking cunt, too."
"Let me shove this thing up her cunt," Freddie said, squatting and then leaning between his mother's wide-open knees. "I'll put this in her pussy and you can fuck her cocksucking mouth, Tommy."
Susan felt her son pressing the cucumber into her cunt. She closed his eyes in shame and felt tears roll down her cheeks. The cucumber was huge, three times the size of either of their cocks. It stretched her cunt painfully, and she felt as if she were being sliced in half.
The cucumber entered her cunt after a few thrusts. Susan felt searing pain shoot from her cunt to the top of her head. Over half the cucumber was up her pussy, the other end resting on the floor. If she slipped and sat down, it would be driven into her body all the way, causing serious harm, she knew.
The boys stepped back and looked at her, eyes glowing with her shame. Tommy's cock had become very hard with excitement, thrusting outward with a swollen head.
"We need something to shove up her fucking ass," Freddie said.
"Take it out of me!" Susan begged, tears rolling down her smooth cheeks. "It hurts! Please, take that thing out of me!"
"Fuck you, cunt face," Freddie said.
"Oh, God!" Susan sobbed. "Why? Why are you doing this to me? I've been a good mother, haven't I?"
"You untied Janice," Tommy said. "We were having fun with her, and you let her go."
"I won't ever do it again," Susan promised, trying to lift her ass upward, but the cucumber was firmly inside her aching cunt. "You can do whatever you want with her… I won't interfere anymore. Just take this thing out of me, please!"
"What thing?" Freddie laughed.
"This… this cucumber!"
"Take it out of what, Mom?" he taunted.
"Out of my… oh, damn you, Freddie! Take it out of my cunt! Yes, my cunt! Does that make you happy, hearing me say those things? Take it out of my cunt, my pussy, my twat, my snatch! Is that better? Is that what you want your mother to say? Cunt, pussy, snatch, twat!"
Susan's words caused her skin to ripple, and she knew she was excited too. She enjoyed saying those words in front of her sons, enjoying hearing them use such words, and to her horror, found it quite pleasant when they called her lewd names.
The pain in her cunt was becoming pleasure. Her cunt felt stuffed to capacity, stretched more than ever and Susan was finding pleasure in it.
She saw Tommy's cock standing up very hard, and she wished they would take the cucumber from her and Tommy would fuck her. She could hardly believe she was the same woman of two days ago. She was becoming a wanton, she knew, a wanton who wanted to be tied up, bound helplessly, and have her sons do all kinds of degrading things to her body.
She ran her tongue over her lips as she stared at Tommy's cock. If her hands weren't tied up, Susan would have enjoyed feehng that hard-on, playing with it, jacking him, maybe watching the come gush from that tiny piss hole. It was something she had never done before, jack a cock off and watch it squirt, but the idea was appealing to her.
Tommy stepped closer to her, waving his cock in circles. Knowing what he was about to do, Susan trembled. She had never had a cock so close to her face before. She watched his cock come closer, warily, as if it were a snake about to strike. She tried to pull her head back, but Tommy grabbed a handful of her hair, twisting it hard, making Susan cry out with pain.
Holding his mother's hair, Tommy ran the head of his cock over her throat and chin Susan felt the wetness on her flesh, the slippery heat of his dripping fluids. She swallowed, almost choking because Tommy had pulled her head back. He rubbed his cock over her lips and the tip of her nose, leaving it wet. She felt the burning heat of his smooth cock when he moved the tip over her upper lip, then the bottom one, circling her mouth.
"Tommy, please," she whimpered, her eyes staring into his. "Don't do this to Mother. It's… it's shameful."
Tommy shoved the head of his cock between his mother's lips. Susan gulped, holding her mouth open as wide as she could, not wanting her lips to touch his cock. She felt his cockhead on her tongue, then she felt the head of his cock touch the back of her throat. She gagged, causing her lips to close around the hard, hot, throbbing shaft.
Freddie laughed, twisting her naked tits painfully, watching his brother's cock slide inside their mother's mouth.
"Give her that cock, Tommy," he said, twisting hard on Susan's tits. "Mom, you better suck his cock. If you don't, I'm gonna tear your tits off."
The pain was excruciating, and Susan tried to bob her head back and forth on Tommy's cock. She didn't know how to suck him, but she was trying desperately, willing to do anything to stop that searing pain in her tits.
Tommy, still twisting his fingers in her hair, jerked her face back and forth, watching her lips riding on his cock. Susan wasn't sucking her son now; he was fucking himself with her mouth. The heat of his cock, the hardness, the throbbing of it against her lips and tongue, the way it beat at her throat, surprised Susan. It wasn't as unpleasant as she thought it would be.
Freddie was still twisting her tits, and Tommy was still jerking her head by the hair, but the pain they were inflicting on her no longer felt so bad. Susan began to enjoy herself. The wet sounds of her mouth being jerked back and forth on Tommy's cock even sounded good to her.
The cucumber, still stuffed up her cunt, began to feel like a real cock to her. She began to lick at Tommy's cock as he jerked her head back and forth. She felt him dripping on her tongue, making it slick. She was sure her throat would be bruised; he was jerking her so hard that the head of his cock banged against her tonsils.
"I think I'm about to come," Tommy grunted, looking down at his mother's face.
Susan's eyes went wide. She didn't want her son to come in her mouth. It would make her choke, maybe throw up. She tried to jerk her mouth off his cock, but he twisted her hair hard, making her scream in pain around his cock. She wanted to open her mouth, hoping his come would drip out and not go down her throat.
Tommy cupped her chin, holding her mouth around his cock.
He came.
Susan's eyes bugged as she tried to scream her horror. The come juice was squirting against the back of her throat, hot and scalding. She gulped, afraid not to swallow. When she gulped, her tongue pressed at his cock, and she felt the spasms of it as he spewed his come into her mouth. His balls pressed against her chin, his cock going deep.
To her horror Susan felt her cunt explode, gripping in waves of orgasm around the cucumber. Her eyes rolled. Her mouth was filled with hot, thick, creamy come juice. Some of it seeped from the corners of her lips, dripping to her tits. The orgasm went on and on, and Susan was groaning around Tommy's cock.
"That was good," Tommy gasped, pulling his cock from his mother's mouth. He ran the wet tip of it about her lips, smearing them with come juice. "That was as good as her hot cunt, Freddie."
"I could see," his brother said. "I think Mom is going to be a damn good cocksucker. She just needs a little more training, but she's gonna be good, that's for sure."
Tommy slipped out of his pants, and Susan stared at his cock and balls. His cock and balls were hairless. The taste of his come juice lingered on her tongue, and she decided it wasn't as bad as she had thought it would be. In fact, she told herself, it was delicious. She wouldn't mind sucking his cock of her own free will, without all this tying up and pain.
Her mouth was coated with come juice, and she was afraid to lick her lips. She didn't want her sons to know she enjoyed it. The more she could hide from them, the better it would be for her, she thought. If they knew she was learning to love all this, there was no telling how far they would go to torment her.
She turned her head.
Freddie was doing something with a strong cord, attaching something to it. They were clips of some sort, she saw.
"What are you going to do?" she asked, fear in her voice.
"Just this," he replied.
Freddie clipped one to her nipple. The spring was very strong, and it sent boiling pain through her tit. She cried out.
"Stuff this into her fucking mouth, Tommy," Freddie said, handing his brother a pair of her panties. "They're nice and dirty in the crotch. Mom won't mind the taste of her own cunt, will you, Mom?"
"Don't you dare, Tommy!" she snapped, then her mouth was stuffed with her panties. She tasted the crotch, making a face. She groaned.
Her nipple felt as if it was being cut from her tit. Freddie clamped the other nipple, drawing the cord around her neck and tying it there. Her tits were lifted higher, her nipples stretched, a searing pain in them. Her eyes looked wild, her torment showing in them.
Her hands felt numb, her shoulders almost pulled out of their sockets. The broom handle beneath her knees had already caused her legs to go numb. The cucumber up her cunt felt even larger than before. The taste of her panties inside her mouth was sour, and she had to piss badly. Her tits burned with pain.
"We should have a picture of her," Freddie said. "We could show it around at school."
Susan shook her head violently. She would die of shame if anyone saw such a picture of her. Her shame would be exposed to all, and that would humiliate her until she couldn't show her face outside ever again.
Naked now, Tommy straddled his mother's face, rubbing his crotch against her. Susan felt the heat of her son's balls and cock on her face, and the way he rubbed his inner thighs along her cheeks felt good. If she did not have her panties stuffed into her mouth, she knew she would be licking and kissing at his crotch, his balls, his young cock.
Freddie dropped his pants, stroking his cock as he watched his brother rubbing against their mother's face. He moved up behind her, moving the swollen head of his cock in her hands, smearing her palms with pre-come. Susan, although she had very little feeling in her hands, felt him. She made an attempt to close her fingers about his cock.
Freddie's cock moved up and into her hair. She could feel it throbbing against her scalp.
Tommy stepped back, waving his cock before her eyes, watching his brother rub his prick through her hair.
Susan couldn't move and she couldn't talk. Yet she loved the feel of both cocks on her flesh, but never would she tell her sons.
Her head was suddenly jerked to one side, and she felt Freddie's cock sliding along her cheek. Just as the head of his cock touched her lips, he came. The scalding come juice splashed onto Susan's lips, and before she was aware of it, she opened her mouth. Come juice struck inside, and her tongue shoved the panties away. Freddie came over his mother's lips, and Susan was trying desperately to get the head of his cock in her mouth before he finished.
Freddie laughed, pulling his cock back, gushing come juice on her lips, her chin and her nose. Some splashed into her mouth, and Susan felt her cunt convulse again with a tight, burning orgasm.
Freddie and Tommy sat on the couch looking at her. Her face was coated with come juice, her eyes looking pitifully in the way she pleaded silently. The panties had been shoved into her mouth again, and the sour taste of the crotch mingled with the taste of come juice.
They had pulled the cucumber out of her cunt, and her need to piss was worse than ever. She was hurting badly.
Susan couldn't hold it back any longer.
Her face burned with shame as she felt herself pissing.
Freddie and Tommy laughed, watching the golden piss spurt from her hairy cunt, soaking into the carpet, pooling at her feet.
Susan sobbed in shame, unable to stop pissing. This was, to her, a final degradation, letting her sons know she couldn't control her bladder, watching her piss helplessly. She closed her eyes, and she pissed and pissed while her sons watched, roaring with delight.



CHAPTER FIVE


Susan couldn't understand her mixed emotions.
Freddie and Tommy led her about the house on the leash now, sometimes allowing her to dress, often only in panties, or perhaps just a bra. Most of the time, though, she was naked.
She was beginning to enjoy the collar around her neck, being pulled along like some household pet. She was beginning to be happy as the slave to her sons. Yet, she would always feel hatred for herself before they tied her up each day. Still, once she was tied up and helpless, her erotic nature took over.
Somewhere, the boys had gotten their hands on some very erotic articles. This morning she was fitted with a bra, or rather part of a bra. It cupped beneath her tits, lifting them, but her nipples were exposed, the creamy swells bulging up.
Nylons were on her long legs, with very high heels on her feet, and a black garter belt held the nylons up. Her ass and cunt were not concealed. With the collar around her neck and the leash always in one of the boy's hands, Susan felt as erotic as she looked.
It did not take much to get her cooperation now. She no longer fought against them when she saw the ropes or leash. She accepted them quietly, trembling inside with growing pleasure. She began to obey them without question. But if she wasn't fast enough when ordered, she received a painful slap across her ass or tits. There was always a leather belt nearby, and they used it liberally.
"You forgot my milk, Mom," Tommy accused as he placed his lunch before him.
"I'm sorry, Tommy," Susan replied, her eyes downcast. "I'll get it now."
As she turned her back, the belt, wielded by Freddie, came crashing across her naked ass. Susan yelped, her hips arching forward as the pain seared her flesh.
"Don't move!" Freddie demanded. "You only get more if you move, Mom! Now, stand still. You have two more coming."
Susan felt tears burn her eyes. The belt struck her naked ass painfully, and she stood as still as she could, waiting for the next blow. When it came, the loud smack filled the room. The stinging pain went through her body, and she felt her cunt throb. The final blow of the belt on her naked ass was harder yet, and Susan bit her lip as a mild orgasm exploded between her thighs.
With tears blurring her vision, she poured Tommy's milk, taking it to him.
"You're learning, Mom," he said, sliding his hand between her thighs, feeling her cunt. "Nice. Your cunt is wet. That's the way we want your cunt to be, wet and ready for us, you understand, Mom?"
Susan nodded, her hands hanging at her sides as she had been told. She was not allowed to touch her cunt or tits unless directed by them. She had to always keep her legs apart when she was sitting. She was never to be alone in the house; she had to always be with one of them. Even in the bathroom, she wasn't allowed to be alone. No matter what she was doing in the bathroom, one or both of the boys had to be with her. When she sat on the toilet, her knees had to remain open, whether she was pissing or shitting, her knees had to be open, at all times.
Using the bathroom was now a humiliating experience to Susan. Having her sons watch her piss and shit made her face burn with shame. At first, she had some difficulties, but it was getting better.
As they ate, she stood nearby, ready to get them anything else they wanted.
"Mom, you've been a good girl this morning," Freddie said, "so I'm going to give you a nice reward."
He stood up, and Susan saw his cock was hard. He gripped it and began to jack off. A shudder went through her body as she watched. Freddie's eyes burned on her tits and cunt, his fist pumping fast on his cock.
Susan felt a tremor of excitement between her legs as she watched him. She enjoyed it when they played with their cocks and balls, using their own hands. She knew this was voyeuristic, but it no longer mattered; she was changing, becoming a much different woman than she had been a week ago. They had taught her about her secret self, and they weren't finished by any means.
Her eyes became hot as she watched Freddie jerking on his cock. She watched his piss hole. When the thick, creamy come juice erupted, splashing into his plate, she ran her tongue over her lips slowly, feeling her cunt twitching. The pink lips of her pussy glistened with wetness.
The plate was coated with come juice, and Freddie released his cock. He picked up the plate and handed it to his mother.
"Lick it clean, Mom," he said.
Susan took the plate, gazing at the milky come juice.
"Lick it, I said!"
Susan's tongue shot out, and she ran it through the come. Her tongue lapped all over the plate, licking the come into her mouth, swallowing it. She handed the plate back to Freddie, who examined it to see if she missed any.
"That's a nice girl, Mom," he grinned at her.
Tommy stood and took the end of the leash, leading her back to the living room. Her hands were secured behind her back again, the way they usually were when she wasn't doing anything about the house.
"Now you can squat," he said.
Susan was seldom allowed to sit in a chair. She had to squat most of the time on the floor, with her knees always open so her cunt would be exposed. She squatted now, keeping her back arched with her tits high.
Tommy sat on the couch, his brother at the other end.
Tommy, wearing jockey shorts, drew his knees up and back to his chest, holding them there, looking at his mother from between them. "Lick me," he said.
"Take your shorts off," Susan replied.
Freddie jumped to his feet and, with the belt, slapped his mother across her naked tits, bringing a scream of pain from her.
"He told you to lick, Mom," he said. "You have no right to ask for anything."
"I forgot," she moaned, her tits painful. A red, angry line had been left across her creamy tits by the belt. "I'm sorry. I won't forget again."
"Then lick me," Tommy said, wiggling his ass to the edge of the couch.
Duck-walking, Susan moved to him. She stuck her tongue out and licked at the backs of her son's thighs, tasting his warm, young flesh. She wished they would untie her hands so she could touch him, stroke him and feel his cock and balls.
Tommy gazed at her from between his knees, feeling his mother's wet tongue lap about his thighs.
"Now lick my shorts," he demanded. "Lick my cock and balls through my shorts."
Susan pressed her face into his crotch, her tongue sticking out far, running over his cock and balls. She wanted to taste him naked. Still, she felt the now familiar sensation as her cunt began to throb, the hairy lips swelling, her clit tingling. She traced the edges of his shorts with the tip of her tongue, then closed her lips about his covered balls, sucking them through the cloth.
"Lick at my ass," Tommy said.
Susan shoved her face downward, pressing her mouth into the seat of his shorts, her tongue pressing into the crack of his ass. She could feel the heat of his ass through the shorts as her tongue probed. His balls were hot against her nose, and she inhaled the scent of him, loving it. She licked up and down his shorts, feeling them become wet with her saliva. She probed against his asshole, hearing her son moan in pleasure.
Tommy slipped a hand down his thigh and pulled the seat of his jockey shorts aside, leaving his balls covered. "Lick me in the ass, Mom."
Susan stared at the tight pucker of her son's asshole. Her clit became painfully distended, and she shoved her tongue tightly against that crinkled asshole. The heat of it seemed to burn her tongue, blister it. She licked swiftly, tasting his asshole. Soft mewls began coming from her as she licked and probed Tommy's asshole. She didn't dare try to slide her tongue into his ass, not unless she was told to.
Just above his balls, she saw his cock straining against the white shorts, a wet spot forming where the head was. She felt Tommy's asshole flex against her tongue, and she wished he would tell her to stick her tongue into it.
But Tommy didn't say anything. He wiggled his ass into his mother's face, growling with delight.
"Ohhh, shit!" he groaned.
Susan felt his ass convulsing against her tongue, and she saw the front of his shorts become soaked. His cock came, came inside his shorts. She murmured in disappointment, wishing it had happened in her mouth or cunt.
"You can take your fucking face out of my ass now," Tommy said.
He peeled his shorts off, turned them inside out, and smeared his come on his mother's face. Susan could not resist sticking her tongue out to taste his come. The wetness was shoved into her mouth.
"Suck it clean, Mom," he demanded. "Suck my come out of my shorts."
Susan sucke greedily, tasting his sweet come, her eyes rolling as her body trembled with erotic sensation.
Still squatting, she noticed Freddie wasn't with them.
Tommy took the leash, telling her to stand.
Her face was wet with come juice, her lips glistening. She waited passively, hands tied behind her back.
"The garage," Tommy said.
Susan turned, with her son behind her holding the leash. She walked the way she had been told, her hips rolling and her ass cheeks bunching. She felt like a whore, making her ass do this. But, she thought, feeling her son's eyes on her rolling ass, that's exactly what I am. A whore for my sons, a whore they can fuck and beat and do anything they want with.
In the garage they found Freddie. He stood at the side of an old kitchen chair, the bottom cut out of it. She was told to sit in it, facing the back. Susan felt her ass sink in the hole as she sat, her legs spread on either side. Her tits rested on the back of the chair. Her ankles were tied to the legs of the chair, then a rope secured her tits to the back. The bottom of the chair cut into her flesh, her ass and cunt hanging through.
Freddie was still naked, his cock standing up very hard.
Susan looked at their cocks and balls. She now wanted to ask them something.
"Please, this cunt would like to ask you something," she said.
"What is it?" Freddie asked.
"This cunt has to piss, please," she said, her face red with shame. She would never get used to that, she thought, calling herself a cunt.
"Piss, then," Freddie said.
Susan began to piss. It was no longer degrading to her. She had pissed in front of them so many times now, it didn't make her feel shame as it had at first. On the contrary, she loved it when they watched her pissing, or even shitting, now. It made her feel deliciously wicked.
The golden piss streamed from her pussy, splashing on the floor beneath her. She felt it spatter her feet. Her eyes remained on their cocks as she pissed, glazed with the erotic feelings in her body.
Tommy stepped forward, cupping his hands under the stream. He brought his cupped hands, filled with her hot, golden piss, to her face and washed it. Again and again he washed his mother's face in her piss, finally cupping a puddle and lifting it to her lips.
"Drink it, Mom," he said. "Drink your piss."
Susan lapped her tongue into her piss like a dog drinking from a bowl. The taste was salty, but not unpleasant. Tommy repeated the offering as she continued to piss a strong stream, bringing it to her mouth so she could lap it up. Freddie slipped to his knees, not minding the puddle of piss. He ran his hand along her hairy cunt and fingered her asshole. Susan enjoyed the gentle touch of his finger on her sensitive asshole.
But, suddenly, she screamed.
Freddie had rammed his finger into her asshole without warning, and it hurt her.
"Don't!" she yelled.
Freddie jerked his finger from her gripping asshole and slapped her ass hard, making his mother scream again.
"What did you say, you cocksucking cunt?"
"Please, that hurt this cunt," Susan moaned.
"Too fucking bad," Freddie said, and rammed his finger up her tight asshole again.
Susan moaned. Her asshole was very tight, and his finger seemed to go so deep. Her asshole squeezed at his finger. Freddie laughed, jerking his finger out and ramming it up her ass again.
It felt as if her son's finger was sandpaper, rubbing her asshole raw. She began to sob, but she sat still, without struggling against the ropes holding her. If she struggled, they would only mistreat her worse, she knew.
Freddie penetrated his mother's asshole with one finger a few times, then pulled it free. He stood up and rubbed his finger along her lips. Susan smelled the shit on it, but she was unable to move her head away.
"Lick it, cunt," he said.
Susan whimpered, but her tongue came out and licked at his finger. She tasted her shit on it, and her stomach churned, but she licked all around his finger.
"You like that, Mom?" Freddie asked. "You like that shit on my finger?"
Susan knew the proper reply. "This cunt likes the shit on your finger."
"Does it make your hairy cunt wet?"
"This cunt's hairy cunt is very wet," she replied.
"I bet you'd come if I shit in your fucking face, wouldn't you?"
Susan's stomach churned even more, and her face made a grimace of distaste, but she had to give the proper reply.
"This cunt would come if you shit in her face," she said, her voice breaking.
She sincerely hoped Freddie wouldn't do anything like that to her. She didn't want his ass in her face, shitting. She didn't want anyone to shit in her face.
Freddie thrust his finger into her mouth, telling her to suck it, to make sure there was no shitty smell on it. Susan sucked frantically, still tasting her shit on it. Tommy was pinching one of her nipples very hard, bruising it, but she didn't dare cry out.
They left her alone for a while, secured to the chair. She watched them go back into the house. She was uncomfortable, except where the cut-out bottom cut into her flesh.
After a time, Freddie and Tommy returned. They were dressed in jeans and fresh t-shirts, and they carried a dress for her.
"We're all gonna take a walk, Mom," Tommy said.
Freddie squatted behind her, and Susan swallowed a groan as something was shoved into her asshole. This time Freddie inserted whatever it was gently, and she felt an unusual sensation.
They untied her then, and as she stood up, the object in her ass felt uncomfortable. They removed her half-bra, then the garter belt, next her nylons. After untying her hands, they slipped the dress over her head.
The dress had a full skirt, and she was naked beneath it. They wouldn't dare put her collar and leash back on, not in public, she thought. Freddie took her hand and they led her from the garage back into the house, then toward the front door.
"Please, this cunt has a request," she said softly.
"What now?"
"This cunt is naked under the dress," Susan said. "And it's windy out there."
"So what?"
"My dress… uh, this cunt's dress might blow up," she said, flushing slightly.
"Tough shit," Tommy said.
They walked along the sidewalk, with Susan stepping gingerly. Whatever it was that Freddie had shoved up her ass made walking a bit difficult for her.
Freddie noticed it, and he laughed. "You'll get used to it, Mom."
Susan's skirt whipped about her thighs, lifting a little now and then. She knew that a gust would blow it up past her waist, and people would see she was naked under it. She wasn't surprised to find her cunt pulsating with excitement. Being shamed, humiliated, was becoming an enjoyable aspect for her now.
A few blocks away, a gust finally caught her skirt and lifted it. Susan squealed softly as she felt her skirt fly to her waist. She started to push it down, but a quick warning from Tommy stopped her.
Two men coming toward them saw her dress go up, and they grinned as her hairy cunt and long thighs were exposed to them. A pink flush crept over Susan's lovely face, but she resisted she urge to shove her dress down.
Freddie and Tommy giggled lewdly.
"That's the way, Mom," Freddie said. "Show your fucking cunt to everybody. Show them what a shameless slut you are."
"Look," Tommy said. "There's Janice."
The exquisite little girl was coming toward them, dressed in shorts and a colorful blouse. As they approached, Janice lowered her gaze bashfully.
"Where you going, Janice?" Freddie asked.
For a moment the little girl didn't reply. She lifted her eyes up, and found Susan looking down at her. A flush came over her young cheeks.
"To visit you guys," she said in a small voice.
"To visit us?" Tommy asked, surprised. "I thought you didn't like us any more, Janice."
Susan saw the girl's eyes, and she felt a tingling thrill in the pit of her stomach. Susan recognized what was in those bright eyes. Takes one to know one, she thought.
"I like you," Janice said in a whispery voice, still blushing. "I just thought I'd visit a while."
"Hey, that's all right!" Freddie said. "But you know what's gonna happen, don't you?"
Janice hesitated, then nodded her head shyly.



CHAPTER SIX


As they walked back to the house, Janice noticed the way Susan walked.
"Did you hurt yourself?" she asked.
Susan started to reply, then caught herself. She looked at her sons. They remained silent, not giving her permission to speak. Janice looked puzzled.
"Are you mad at me?" she asked Susan. "About being that way in the gargage?"
Susan bit her bottom lip, glancing at the girl.
"Tell her, Mom," Tommy said.
"No, I'm not mad at you, honey," Susan said.
Freddie shot a warning look at his mother.
"I mean, this cunt isn't mad," she said, her voice low as her face turned red.
Janice's eyes went wide as she looked up Susan. "What?"
"This cunt isn't mad."
Janice giggled. "You, too, huh?"
Susan nodded, ashamed to admit being under her sons' domination.
They entered the house, and the collar was placed around Susan's neck.
Janice watched with wide-eyed innocence.
"This cunt would like a drink of water," Susan said.
"You forgot to ask for permission, Mom," Tommy replied. "Open the top of your dress."
Susan, with trembling fingers, did as she was told. Her tits arched out. Janice stared at them, her tongue moving over her lips. Freddie slapped his mother's tits, making them jiggle. The creamy swells showed the red imprint of his fingers.
"Don't forget to ask permission to talk," he said. "And from now, if you're wearing a dress, you'll lift it and show your hairy cunt before you ask, understand?"
Susan nodded, glancing at the young girl.
"Now, start over," Tommy said.
Susan lifted her dress, feeling ashamed because Janice was watching. She held it at her waist, her cunt showing.
"This cunt would like to ask for something," she said, her voice whispery.
"What is it?"
"This cunt would like a drink of water," Susan replied.
"Sure, after you take that dress off," Tommy answered.
Susan lifted the dress over her head, then, with the leash dragging behind her, she went toward the kitchen. The naked cheeks of her ass rolled and twisted as she had been taught. The base of the object shoved up her ass showed.
Janice saw it, and her eyes became huge. "What's that?"
"You'll find out," Freddie said, turning to her. "Why did you want to visit us again, Janice? You know we'll just tie you up again."
Janice hung her head, a redness on her sweet cheeks. "I know," she whispered. "I don't mind."
"If you don't mind us, we're gonna spank your ass," Tommy said. "You know that, don't you, Janice?"
She nodded, her blonde curls dancing.
"You see how Mom minds us?" Freddie asked. "You're gonna have to mind that way."
Janice nodded again, her hands behind her back as she shuffled her feet.
"We might piss on you again," Tommy said.
"O-Okay," the little girl replied in a low whisper.
Susan came back into the living room, hearing what her sons were saying to the little girl. She held the end of the leash in her hand, and placed it in Tommy's hand when he held it out. She wanted to warn the little girl that her boys could be rough, but she was afraid to speak.
"Let's go to Mom's bedroom," Freddie said, taking Janice by the hand.
Tommy followed, leading his mother by the leash.
"Lean over, Mom," Tommy said, after entering the bedroom.
Susan leaned over, bracing herself on the bed with her hands. Freddie spread his mother's asscheeks wide as Janice stood watching with big eyes. The object was removed from Susan's asshole. It was a small rubber cock. Tommy held it up so Janice could see it.
"You might feel this in your ass, too," he laughed. "It depends on how we feel." Janice felt her asshole draw inward, but she didn't say anything.
"Stand up, Mom," Freddie said.
Tommy shoved the small rubbey cock into his mother's mouth. "Suck on that awhile."
Susan sucked at the rubber cock, tasting shit again. She saw the way Janice looked at her, those big eyes gazing up and down her naked body. She was flushing in shame, but it felt good at the same time. Her cunt was moist, and now it was getting even more so as she anticipated what her sons would do with her and Janice.
"Take your clothes off, Janice," Tommy demanded. "Everything except your panties."
Janice shook as she began opening buttons. The dress fell to her feet, and she stood in her white cotton panties.
Susan was struck by the beauty of the little girl.
Freddie left the room, returning with pieces of strong cord. After ordering Janice to lie on the bed, face down, he and his brother began to tie her feet and arms so she was spread out. The tight panties cupped her small ass deliciously.
Susan stood nearby, still untied. But not for long. Once they had Janice spread-eagled on the bed, Tommy tied his mother's hands behind her back again, then her ankles. Freddie pulled Janice's panties tight, drawing them into the crack of her lovely little asscheeks. The flesh was creamy smooth, Susan saw, and so pretty. Tommy reached under the bed and pulled out a paddle. It was fashioned somewhat like a ping-pong paddle. He swung it a few times, grinning at his mother.
Susan cringed, knowing that paddle would hurt, really hurt. Freddie tied a gag into Janice's mouth, pressing it in so it cut the corners of her mouth. Susan wondered why Janice was accepting all this so well. She had not seemed to enjoy it that day she had caught Freddie and Tommy with her in the garage.
The sudden pain of the paddle striking her ass caused Susan to scream. The second smack of the paddle burned her naked ass even more. Her tits jiggled and her hips shot forward, and she almost fell.
"Just trying it out, Mom," Tommy laughed, looking at his mother's reddened asscheeks. "Seems to work perfect."
Tommy tossed the paddle to his brother, who caught it easily.
Janice now knew what was going to happen to her. She squeezed the cheeks of her ass tightly, as if to ward off the blow. Tommy, standing next to his mother, stroked his mother's ass almost gently. Susan saw his cock straining inside his pants, as was Freddie's.
She stood, her ass still stinging, watching her sons undress. Again, seeing those young cocks and balls, with hardly any hair she felt her cunt twitch with heat.
Freddie stood on the other side of the bed, lifting and lowering the paddle, but not touching the creamy sweetness of Janice's ass yet. Janice squeezed her eyes tight, waiting for the pain of the paddle. Susan noticed Janice arched her little ass up a bit.
Freddie slammed the paddle onto those lovely ass cheeks. Janice's body jerked, her head coming off the bed as she tried to scream in pain, her eyes enormous. The paddle left a bright red spot. Susan winced.
Again and again Freddie brought the paddle down upon Janice's ass, turning the creamy color of the flesh a fiery red. Tears of intense pain flooded Janice's eyes.
"That's a nice-looking ass now," Freddie said, running his hand over the exposed cheeks. "A little ass like this always looks better red."
"Mom, you better kiss it and make it well," Tommy said.
Susan, her eyes flooded with sympathetic tears for the little girl, hopped to the bed. She leaned over and began to kiss the red, hot cheeks. She ran her tongue over the girl's swelling flesh, curled it along where the crease met those slim thighs. She licked up and down the crack.
"Kiss her hot little ass, Mom," Tommy said, taking the paddle from his brother. "Just keep licking her ass."
When Tommy smashed the paddle onto her naked ass, Susan groaned, choking back the scream of pain. She shoved her mouth into Janice's ass, licking furiously. The paddle smacked her ass time and again, and her cunt began to pulsate. Susan wasn't sure it was because of the spanking or if it was the excitemnt of licking the sweetness of this little girl's ass.
"That enough," Tommy said. He looked at his mother's ass, seeing the redness on it. "Maybe we should make Janice kiss your ass better," he laughed.
"I have a better idea," Freddie said, untying Janice and making her lie on her back.
Once he had her tied to the bed again, her sweet, hairless cunt exposed, he told his inother to lick it.
"Mom, you're gonna' put your fucking face right in her little cunt and suck it," he said. "And make sure we can watch, too. You're gonna stick your tongue up her little cunt and fuck it, and if Janice don't come, you get spanked with the belt."
A shove sent Susan across the bed between Janice's slender legs. Her ankles were still tied, as were her hands behind her back. Janice was tied in a spread-eagled position, her eyes enormous as she looked at the boys, then down at the woman whose chin rested on her pussy. Susan's naked ass quivered as she felt heat coming from the very young, tender cunt on her chin.
Tommy climbed onto the bed and parted the hairless lips of Janice's cunt. Susan gazed at Janice's pussy. A shudder ran through her.
Susan had never licked a cunt before, but then again, she had never sucked a cock off until just recently. If only her hands were loose, she thought, it would be delightful to caress and feel this cute cunt, the small hard cheeks of the girl's ass, those creamy soft inner thighs.
"Stick your tongue in her fucking cunt, Mom," Tommy demanded. "Go on, tongue fuck Janice's pussy."
Susan's tongue came out slowly, as if afraid. The tip touched the girl's clitoris, and Janice's hips jerked, and a sob came from her.
"I thought you'd just tie me up and do things with me," Janice said, almost crying. "I didn't know you would do this."
"Shut up, Janice!" Freddie warned. "You don't say anything unless you're asked, understand?" He waved the paddle about menacingly.
Janice shut up quickly.
Susan flicked her tongue up and down the pink, open lips of the little girl's cunt. Tommy held the girl's pussy open, watching his mother's tongue licking. Excitement burned in his eyes, and his cock throbbed very hard.
Freddie was leaning over from the other side of the bed, watching his brother. He took Janice's nipple between a finger and thumb, pinching it brutally. Janice yelped, unable to stop her scream of pain. Tommy laughed and pinched her other nipple. Janice struggled against the ropes holding her to the bed, but all that this movement accomplished was a grinding motion into Susan's mouth.
Susan's tongue dipped into the sugary sweetness of the girl's cunt, going deep. Janice's sobs turned to moans, then to whimpers of pleasure as Susan's tongue darted in and out. The boys laughed, and Tommy released the lips of Janice's cunt and slapped the flat of his hand across his mother's naked ass. Susan groaned into Janice's crotch.
"Eat that cunt, Mom!" Tommy laughed, slapping his mother's naked ass again. "Suck it up!"
He opened his pants and dropped them, his cock standing up, quivering and dripping. Moving behind his mother, he parted the cheeks of her ass and rubbed a finger about her tight, fiery asshole. Susan could not stop the wiggle of her ass. She lifted her ass as high she could while tonguefucking Janice vigorously now, her cunt steamy and drenched. With a quick thrust, Tommy stabbed his finger up his mother's asshole.
"Mmmmmm!" Susan wailed into the hot cunt.
"What are you gonna do, Tommy?" Freddie asked, looking curiously at his brother's finger fucking deep inside their mother's asshole.
"I'm gonna fuck her ass," Tommy said.
Susan shivered, feeling pain in her asshole. The small rubber cock they had shoved into her ass had hurt, but she had become used to it after a time. Maybe Tommy's cock wouldn't hurt any worse, she thought. In any event, there wasn't anything she could do about. If he wanted to fuck her in the ass, he would. If she protested, they would beat her.
Tommy ran the swollen head of his cock up and down the hot crack of his mother's ass.
"Keep fucking her with your tongue, Mom," he warned.
Susan felt the head of her son's cock pressing against the tightness of her asshole. The more pressure, the better it seemed to feel. She ran her tongue in and out of Janice's cunt eagerly, enjoying the sweetness. Janice wiggled her hips, trying to arch her crotch into Susan's face.
Tommy pushed a bit harder with his cock.
Susan moaned softly as the pressure increased. The head of his cock felt big, very big, and it was larger than the rubber cock they had shoved up her ass. Suddenly there was a searing pain, as if her asshole had been sliced with a dull knife.
The head of Tommy's cock was inside the ring of his mother's asshole. Susan's asshole clenched hard about it, squeezing as if to press his cock out.
Tommy didn't let her have any respite from the pain. He gave a thrust of his hips, and his cock shot deep into the fiery smoothness of her asshole. Susan felt her asshole stretch, burning with pain, tears in her eyes. But she didn't dare stop licking and tonguefucking Janice. She groaned as Tommy withdrew his cock, only to plunge deep again. Her asshole burned as if someone had built a fire in it. Her assring kept clenching about his cock as he fucked her. She tried to make her asshole relax, but found it impossible.
Tommy gripped his mother's trembling hips, driving his cock in and out of her asshole swiftly, gurgling from the boiling sensation. His balls slapped her.
Susan tried to arch and make her cunt pooch from her thighs, but it was impossible. Her tongue began to thrust deep into the tightness of Janice's cunt, her mind whirling with pain and pleasure.
Freddie reached beneath his mother and started twisting a tender nipple, sending cutting pain through her tit. The pain in her tit and the one in her asshole seemed to combine and make one enormous ball of excruciating pain in the pit of her stomach. As bad as the pain was, she found it stimulating, exciting, even. Through her tears, she saw Freddie had taken his cock from his pants. He was rubbing it against Janice's stomach. Janice gazed at Freddie's cock.
While Tommy fucked her aching asshole, Freddie shoved his cock down toward his mother's face.
"Suck my cock, Mom," he demanded. "Suck it and then lick Janice. Take turns on my hard cock and her hot cunt, Mom."
Susan lifted her head, and Freddie slipped his cock into her mouth. Susan sucked hard, enjoying the heat of his prick against her tongue, feeling Tommy ramming his cock into her asshole. Freddie slipped his cock out of his mother's mouth, and she returned to Janice's pussy, licking it, her tongue dipping, then up to suck on Freddie's cock again.
Although Tommy's cock felt enormous up her ass, creating a searing sensation, it became ecstasy. She wiggled her ass from side to side, her tongue flicking from Freddie's cock to Janice's cunt.
Susan gave a loud, muffled groan as she began to come, her lips pressed hard into Janice's hairless pussy. Freddie yanked at his mother's hair, making her moan of pleasure turn into a scream of pain, which was cut off as he thrust his hard cock into her mouth. He pounded his cock into her mouth hard and fast, banging the base of it at her lips, his balls beating on her chin. The round head of his prick plunged to the back of her throat.
"Take it, Mom!" Tommy grunted, driving his cock deep into her asshole.
The come squirted from him, and Susan was sure she could feel it burning deep inside her ass. Her cunt was convulsing with pleasure-pain as her eyes squeezed tight.
"Right up your fucking asshole, Mom! I'm coming in your fucking, shitty asshole!"
Susan felt each contraction of his cock as Tommy spurted time and again, and it seemed as if her own orgasm was increasing in intensity until every muscle of her body was rigid.
Freddie grunted as his cock gushed a thick, creamy glob of come into her mouth, exploding at the back of her throat. Susan latched onto his cock with tight lips, but Freddie jerked free. He pumped his fist on his cock, sending boiling come juice splashing down onto Janice's puffy cunt.
"Lick it up, Mom!" he demanded. "Lick my come off her fucking cunt!"
Susan ran her tongue frantically about Janice's cunt, licking at the creamy come juice gushing over the pink lips. She raced her tongue up and down swiftly, driving it into the girl's succulent pussy, feeling Freddie's come spattering her face.
Her asshole was filled with come juice, and then as Tommy pulled his cock out slowly, the urge to shit was strong. Somehow she gripped her asshole tight enough to prevent it. She kept licking at Janice's come-smeared cunt, her face becoming coated with the slippery juices.
After he finished coming, Freddie twisted his fingers into his mother's hair, yanking her face up. "Now crawl up her so Janice can lick your fucking face, Mom."
With some effort, her hands bound behind her and her ankles tied, Susan managed to scoot and slide her body on top of Janice.
"Lick her face, Janice," Freddie said.
Janice cringed, looking at the glistening come on the older woman's face.
Freddie, still holding his mother's hair, twined his other hand into the silky curls of Janice's hair, and lifted her sharply. Janice cried out with the pain of her hair being pulled.
"I told you to lick her fucking face, you little cunt!"
Sobbing with pain, Janice began to lick Susan's face, swirling her tongue through the glistening come juice. She tried, once, to pull away. But Freddie jerked at her hair so hard that she cried out. Her tongue swirled about Susan's cheeks, her nose and mouth.
"Now, kiss each other," Freddie said.
Tommy was now standing there and watching, a huge grin on his face. "Make them suck tongues, Freddie."
"You heard," Freddie said, pulling painfully his mother's hair in one hand, his other hand twisting Janice's hair. "Suck tongues, you fucking cunts! Suck tongues like you were sucking cocks!"
Neither the little girl nor Susan could prevent it. They both began trying to suck the other's tongue at the same time, while Freddie and Tommy stood laughing.



CHAPTER SEVEN


It was late afternoon, and Susan was tied inside the garage, still naked. She was tied over a sawhorse that cut into her stomach. Her head hung down, hair in the grit and dirt of the floor. Her hands were pulled back and secured to her feet, which were tied to the legs of the sawhorse, keeping her legs wide apart, her hairy cunt and ass deliciously exposed.
From her upside-down position, she could see her boys had tied Janice to another sawhorse, only she was on her back, bowed with her arms and legs bound by thick cords. She could look between the girl's slim thighs and see her pink, hairless cunt clearly.
Off to one side stood Freddie and Tommy, both naked. Their cocks, as usual, stood up, almost touching their lower stomachs. Each boy held a long leather belt, and Susan wondered where they came from. She had never seenthem about the house.
"Shove this up Mom's ass first," Tommy said, handing his brother the tiny rubber cock. "Then when you spank her, it makes more pain."
Susan trembled, anticipating the pain, yet not wanting to be hurt. She was confused, not understanding this growing hunger to be beaten and tied up this way. It was degrading and humiliating, yet once she saw a rope, her cunt would start pulsating, eager to be tied up helplessly and abused in any way Freddie and Tommy wanted.
Another thing she couldn't understand was Janice, who had walked into this willingly, eagerly, even. The girl knew nothing about sex, let alone this kind of sex. It was obvious, though, that Janice seemed to want it as much as she did.
The boys turned and looked at their mother and Janice, stroking their cocks as they swung the long belts back and forth. The gleam in those young eyes made Susan's ass quiver. She felt her clit becoming distended and her cunt was wet. She found she wanted to feel the sting of the belt on her naked ass.
Freddie moved to his mother, sliding his palm over the swell of her pretty ass.
"I'm gonna enjoy seeing her ass get red," he said. "I think Mom's ass looks better with nice stripes on it, don't you, Tommy?"
"You're right," Tommy said, rubbing lightly between Janice's thigh, feeling her cunt, working a finger into it a few times. "And I think a few love pats on Janice's cunt would make her mind better."
"Tommy, don't," Janice said, her voice quivering with fear. "That will hurt. Don't hit me on my… my…"
"That's what I mean," she said.
Tommy moved the belt lightly between her thighs. "Then tell me what my belt will hurt. Don't mind our mom; she says things like that all the time."
"I'll say it if you don't hit me hard," Janice whimpered.
"You'll say it anyway," he warned, bringing the belt down just a bit harder on her succulent cunt.
Janice felt her pussy sting, and she began to cry softly, unable to move any part of her body. Her back, bowed over the sawhorse, felt as if it was about to break.
"Cunt," she whispered.
"Louder!" Tommy demanded.
"My cunt!" Janice screamed as Tommy brought the belt down between her legs. The loud smack of the belt hitting her tender cunt made the pain more severe. "Oh, that hurt! Please, my cunt! Cunt! Cunt! I'm saying it, Tommy! Cunt!"
Susan, with Freddie stroking her uplifted ass, peered from her upside-down position, watching Tommy teasing the little girl, making her scream. So far Tommy had not hit Janice's cunt hard enough to make it red, but Susan knew it was coming.
Freddie spread the cheeks of her ass, and she felt the tiny rubber cock being shoved up her asshole. She moaned, but the pain was unlike the first time, or when Tommy had fucked her in the ass. Maybe, she thought, her asshole was stretching.
Susan had been absorbed in watching Tommy slap the belt against Janice's cunt, that she didn't see Freddie. The stinging pain on her naked ass brought a scream from her throat. It had been a hard, brutal blow, and her ass felt as it were on fire. The belt landed across both cheeks of her ass, and she could imagine the welts it caused.
When Freddie brought the belt down again, it came between the crack of her ass, driving the rubber cock deeper into her asshole, the tip of the belt smacking the hair-lined lips of her puffy cunt, sending searing pain to her stomach. She screamed again.
"Oh, my God!" Susan yelled. "Don't hit my cunt, Freddie! It's so tender, it hurts too much! Spank my ass, but don't hurt my cunt! God, my cunt is so tender!"
"Fuck you, cunt!" Freddie snapped. "I'll spank you any place I wanna, and I wanna make your fucking cunt sting!"
Again he brought the belt down in the same way, and Susan screamed as fiery pain sliced through her ass and cunt, the rubber cock, she was sure, had been driven forever into her asshole.
She could hear Janice screaming and sobbing, but the sound was from a distance. The two belts seemed to crack in unison as Tommy spanked the little girl's cunt. Susan hoped he would be careful with the girl.
Then, as Freddie increased the force of his belt on her ass, alternating to the backs of her thighs, she couldn't be concerned about Janice. The stinging pain from her knees to her ass was excruciating. But at the same time it felt delicious. Her cunt was soaked now as Freddie beat her naked ass, thighs, and often, her cunt. Her clit was bubbling with sensation, a mixed feeling of pain and erotic pleasure.
Tommy was grinning as he swung the belt down onto Janice's cunt. It was turning a bright red by now, and the hairless lips seemed puffy.
Janice sobbed with pain, and to complete her shame, she began to piss. The golden stream shot from her cunt a few feet, streaming with force. Her young face burned with shame, but she couldn't stop pissing.
This delighted Tommy. He smacked the belt down again on her cunt, but that didn't stop the piss from gushing.
"Ooooh!" Janice yelled.
Janice couldn't believe it, but she was coming. The contractions of her cunt, squeezing, caused the piss to stop and spurt time and again. Her cunt was convulsing tightly, sending ripples up and down her tautly stretched stomach.
Tommy stopped hitting her cunt, leaning over and watching the red lips of Janice's cunt twitch with orgasm. He rammed a finger up the little girl's cunt, bringing a loud groan from Janice. Piss streamed over his hand and wrist as he fucked her pussy with his finger, feeling it squeeze and suck.
Freddie had stopped beating at his mother's ass, watching as his brother fingerfucked Janice's pissing cunt.
Susan, too, was watching with tear-stained eyes. She wondered if this was the first time Janice had come. The golden piss coming from her spread cunt excited Susan, and she found herself caught in a boiling orgasm, her asshole squeezing at the rubber cock as her cunt contracted. Her ass was on fire, but the pain was good.
Janice whimpered softly as she stopped pissing.
Tommy pulled his finger from her cunt. His hand was drenched in her piss, and he wiped it along her thighs and lower stomach. He dropped the belt and grabbed his upstanding cock, pumping it a few times. Then he stepped between Janice's widely spread legs. He shoved his cock to her tight cunt, and with a quick thrust, drove it deep.
Janice screamed as his cock penetrated her hairless pussy. Tommy stared down at the way his big cock stretched her cunt. As he pulled back, it looked as if her cunt as sucking at his cock, the flesh sinking in when he drove inward. Janice's cunt was very, very tight. But it was wet and hot and gripped his cock very tightly.
Susan, hanging over the sawhorse, saw her son's balls swinging back and forth as he fucked the little girl. Her hairy cunt was still twitching, still in orgasm, but not as fiery and tightly as that first time.
The squeezing of her asshole caused the rubber cock to slide free, dropping to the floor. Freddie picked it up and moved to her head. He lifted his mother's head by her hair, and plugged the rubber cock into her mouth. Susan closed her lips about it, knowing that if she didn't, he would do something to hurt her again. Now that her ass was calming down and the pain was fading, Susan didn't want to be hurt again right away.
Tommy's hips pounded back and forth, his cock rushing inand out of Janice's stretching cunt swiftly.
Janice, her long hair swinging on the garage floor, felt as if his cock was ripping her in two. Her cunt was stuffed and stretched and so full that she could hardly stand it. After all, she was just a little girl, and Tommy was a few years older, and his cock was growing.
Yet, through the pain, Janice felt a growing heat and wetness as her cunt began to pulsate and squeeze about his cock. Her clit seemed as if it would burst, it was so swollen. When Tommy began to pinch her swollen clit and fuck her at the same time, she screamed with the slicing pain, yet that, too, made her feel better.
Susan saw Freddie standing behind her, and she felt his cock rubbing along the crack of her ass. She saw his balls hanging below the base of his cock, and his legs were just wide apart enough for her to see Tommy fucking vigorously into Janice's cunt.
"In my ass!" Susan gulped, forgetting she was supposed to ask first. "Fuck Mother up the asshole, Freddie!"
Freddie immediately dropped to his knees and gripped her cuntlips between fingers and thumb, twisting and pinching hard.
"I'm sorry!" Susan screamed as her cunt felt the pain. "This cunt wants to ask something."
"Okay, ask," Freddie said.
"Please, fuck this cunt in the asshole," Susan whispered. "This cunt wants your cock up her hot asshole."
"That's better, mother cunt," Freddie said, standing again and rubbing his cock between the cheeks of his mother's creamy ass.
Placing the rounded head of his cock against the pucker of her asshole, Freddie drove in. The sudden penetration sliced pain through Susan, and she screamed loudly.
Freddie laughed and began to fuck his mother's ashole with enthusiam. Susan's screams became soft sobs of delight, the fiery pain in her asshole turning to pleasure. Her cunt throbbed, and she wished she had a cock in it. The rubber cock had dropped out of her mouth when she spoke, and she tried to reach it with her lips, wanting it in her mouth while Freddie rammed into her asshole. But she couldn't reach it, barely touching it with the tip of her tongue.
She could hear Janice moaning, but it didn't seem to be the sounds of pain. She peered between her legs, watching Tommy's ass bunch as he fucked Janice in her cunt. She could see his balls swinging, and the view sent rippling ecstasy through her. The sawhorse cut deeply into her stomach, but she hardly felt it now.
Tommy's ass was moving fast, and he was driving his cock frantically into Janice's tender cunt. Then Tommy's body went stiff, his cock buried deep. Susan saw the cheeks of his ass clench, then she heard his groan of ecstasy. His balls seemed to grow tight, writhing as he came into Janice's young cunt.
Susan was coming as Freddie thrust into her asshole, and when he jerked his cock out suddenly, she moaned a protest. But Freddie just as quickly plunged his cock into her cunt, fucking her with spastic strokes. Her cunt grabbed at his cock just as he erupted with a boiling, spuirting come. Susan's pussy convulsed again, and she moaned. With her naked body quivering, her cunt filling with creamy come juice, her orgasms were intense, very strong.
Then, to her shame, Susan began to piss.
Freddie, finished coming in her cunt, felt the hot wetness of his thighs. He jumped back. "Goddamn you, you fucking rotten cock-sucking cunt! You pissed on me!"
"I'm… I'm sorry," Susan said. "I couldn't stop it."
Golden piss flowed out of her hairy cunt with force, puddling on the garage floor. She tried hard to stop, but it streamed with more force.
Tommy, who had taken his cock from Janice's come-filled cunt, laughed.
"A little piss won't hurt you, Freddie," he said. "When a woman has to piss, she has to piss."
"Well, I ain't gonna let no fucking cunt piss on me," Freddie said. "If there's any pissing going on, it's me pissing on them."
"This cunt is sorry," Susan whimpered, knowing Freddie would do something to her again, something that would hurt. "Please, this cunt is sorry!"
"You'll be sorry," he threatened, picking up the belt and lashing at his mother's naked ass. "You're gonna have one sore ass by the time I'm through."
The belt lashed time and again on Susan's ass. The pain stopped her pissing, and she began sobbing, knowing she was lost to this humiliiating ecstasy.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Susan watched Freddie and Tommy.
She was tied to a wooden kitchen chair, her only dress being the garter belt and nylons, with high-heeled shoes. Her tits rested on the back of the chair, with her legs wrapped around it and secured with a strong cord. Her hands were up behind her attached to a cord wrapped around her neck. If she tried to let her hands fall the cord cut into her throat. Her cunt, naturally, was spread open and visible to her boys.
Janice's hands had been tied behind her back, then the cord looped about her small waist. Between her feet they had placed a short piece of wood, long enough to hold her feet apart, then tied it to her ankles. The boys had stuffed her mouth with a pair of panties, keeping it in place with a nylon tied about her head, effectively gagging her. Another nylon was around her neck, secured to the piece of wood between her feet, keeping her bent over. Her small, lovely ass jutted as did her sweet, hairless cunt.
Freddie and Tommy, both naked, sat on the floor behind the little girl, looking at her pussy and asshole. They touched her body often, mostly on her sweet ass and cunt.
Susan could not help being excited, watching them playing with the bound Janice. Her cunt was pulsating, very wet, and her nipples thrust out in hardness.
Tommy picked up the small rubber cock, rubbing it up and down the crack of the little girl's ass, over her tight asshole, then the lips of her cunt. Janice's eyes were big, yet there was a gleam in them.
Tommy pressed the head of the rubber cock into her tight, pink cunt, working it back and forth while his brother caressed Janice's cute ass.
Susan felt her cunt burning, wishing they would not keep ignoring her except to look at her body now and then. She wished they would do those delicious things to her. But at the moment they seemed preoccupied with Janice, and her cunt continued to burn with desire.
Tommy fucked Janice with the artificial cock for a while, then he pulled it free. The rubber glistened with the wetness of her young cunt.
Susan saw her son drag the thing up to Janice's asshole, and she wanted to warn him to be careful, but she knew she had to remain quiet.
Janice groaned against her gag when Tommy applied pressure to the tightness of her asshole. She shook her head violently, her hair dancing. Fear filled her eyes as Tommy pressed harder with the rubber cock.
A muffled scream came boiling from Janice as Tommy thrust the rubber cock hard up into her asshole, laughing when Janice tried to pull away. He plunged the rubber cock in and out of her asshole. Janice twisted her ass, trying to free herself. Being so small, her asshole could hardly take it, and Janice felt as if he had shoved a sharp knife into her. Tears of pain flooded her eyes.
Freddie, holding a limber switch, began to lightly swing it against Janice's thighs while his brother fucked her in the ass with the rubber cock. His blows became harder as his excitement increased.
"Fuck the shit out of her asshole, Tommy," he said, his voice thick with pleasure. "Fuck her tight asshole… I'm gonna put a few stripes on her fucking legs."
Susan saw the red streaks on the girl's slim thighs, crisscrossing. They turned an angry red against the whiteness of her flesh. She could almost feel the blows on the backs of her thighs, and her cunt grew hotter, wetter. She couldn't take her eyes off what they were doing to that sweet, young girl, and she could not deny her pleasure of watching. Her cunt itched until she wanted to brutally fuck it with her fingers, or with anything she could get her hands on. She would have preferred one of her sons' cocks, but anything would satisfy her at the moment.
Tommy stopped thrusting the rubber cock into Janice's asshole. He pressed it deep, then left it there. Freddie began swinging the switch across her jutting asscheeks, raising welts on her ass. Her thighs were already welted by criss-cross marks.
Janice was sobbing through her gag, tears falling to the floor. Susan knew the girl was in excruciating pain, yet even that pleased her. She was panting as she watched her sons torment the girl, her tits lifting as she breathed hotly. She could see the way Janice's asshole sucked at the rubber cock as the blows landed. The pucker of her asshole made the rubber cock move back and forth, as if some invisible hand was making it fuck her.
Susan felt a tremor of orgasm whip through her body, her cunt flexing as she came. The simple act of seeing her sons torment the little girl sent a hot orgasm through her hairy cunt. She was straining her eyes, wondering if Janice, too, would come from the pain.
Janice's body was shaking, and her eyes seemed to bug from her sweet face. She tried time and again to scream, but the sounds never got past the pantie gag. Her ass, smarting from the switch, burned hotly.
Freddie stopped spanking her, and Susan saw a shudder shake the girl's creamy, red-striped ass. A muffled wail came from Janice, and then Susan saw her jight, hairless cunt squeeze and open. Janice was coming, and coming very hard.
Freddie and Tommy watched, too, their faces filled with erotic excitement. Suddenly, the rubber cock shot out of her tight ass. Freddie picked it up and quickly began to fuck Janice's convulsing cunt, increasing the ecstasy for the girl.
When Janice finished coming, Freddie brought the rubber cock to his mother.
"Lick it, cunt," he said.
Obeying immediately, Susan licked the rubber cock. She tasted the sweetness of Janice's cunt juices on it, and the taste of her shit, too. After she had run her tongue all about the rubber cock, Freddie shoved it into her mouth. Susan sucked it deep, holding her lips tightly around it.
As she sucked on the thing, her son leaned down and, through the back of the chair, rammed all of his fingers into her soaked cunt, fucking her with them. Susan whimpered, then came again, her hairy cunt sucking at his fingers hard.
Freddie released his mother from the chair, but kept her tied. He pulled her toward Janice.
"Lick her in the ass, Mom," he said. "Lick Janice's asshole."
Susan hesitated a moment too long.
Freddie twisted her hair, then shoved her face into the crack of the little girl's ass. Susan choked back a scream of pain, pressing her mouth around Janice's asshole. She began to suck, and suck hard. Freddie kept her face between the cheeks of the girl's ass, peering down to make sure his mother was doing as she had been told.
Tommy picked up the switch and began to spank his mother's rounded ass. Susan cried out into the girl's hot asshole, her ass flinching as she felt the welts being raised on it. Freddie released her hair and pulled the cheeks of Janice's ass wide apart, seeing his mother's tongue licking up and down frantically, probing the small asshole.
"Shove your tongue up her asshole, Mom!" Freddie demanded. "I wanna see you fuck Janice in the ass with your cocksucking tongue!"
Tommy kept spanking his mother's swelling ass, his cock lifting and throbbing. Pausing a moment, he leaned over to watch his mother plunging her tongue deeply into Janice's asshole, then he went back to spanking her fiery red ass.
Susan plunged her tongue as deep as she could into the girl's asshole, her cunt bubbling again. The shitty taste created a passion in her that was delicious. She found it pleasurable to have her naked ass spanked, her tongue up this little asshole, tasting tbe shit while her own cunt boiled with a wet and pulsating heat.
"Janice, don't you have to shit?" Freddie asked.
A shudder when through Susan. Her tongue paused. She felt Janice tighten her asshole around it, and she hoped, desperately, the little girl would not shit.
"Keep tonguefucking her ass, Mom," Freddie said, shoving at the back of her head. "If she shits, she shits, and there's not much you can do about it."
Tommy had stopped spanking his mother now watching her face in Janice's ass. His cock rubbed against her shoulder, leaving a fiery wetness on her flesh. Susan fucked her tongue back and forth into the tight heat of the little girl's asshole, hoping Freddie would jerk her face away if Janice did shit.
Freddie placed his cock on the base of Janice's spine, and said: "You can lick my cock, Mom."
Relieved, Susan pulled her tongue out of Janice's hot asshole and swirled it about the swollen head of his cock, tasting the dripping juice at his piss hole. She began to swirl her tongue about her son's cock, then she thrust it into the girl's gripping asshole again; once more licking his cock, then back to Janice's asshole.
Tommy removed the gag from Janice. As soon as the panties were taken from her mouth, Janice began making squealing sounds of pleasure.
"Ooooh, that's so good," she whimpered. "Oh, I love your tongue fucking me, Susan!"
"Shut her up," Freddie said.
"Naw, I wanna hear her," Tommy said.
Susan thought it very erotic to hear the little girl saying those things. Her tongue swirled about Freddie's cock again, then she licked hungrily at the girl's hot asshole, swirling her tongue in a wet circle.
"Come on, Janice," Freddie said. "I wanna see you shit in Mom's face. Come on, you little cunt… shit in her fucking face!"
"I can't!" Janice wailed, but Susan felt the girl's tight asshole loosening as she tried. "I can't shit!"
Susan's tongue was driving deep again. Dragging her tongue back out, she sucked the head of her son's cock a moment, then Tommy turned her head toward his prick, and he shoved his hard cock between her lips. He gripped her hair, and forced his mother's mouth from his cock, back to Janice's asshole, then to his brother's cock.
Ecstasy flowed through Susan's naked body, tasting one cock, then a hot asshole, and finally another cock. Freddie was pressing his cock into the crack of Janice's ass, the head of his prick close to his mother's mouth when she sucked at the girl's asshole. Tommy rested his cock on the cheek of Janice's ass, close to Susan's face, so she didn't have to be twisted far. She felt Janice's tight little ass shivering and shaking, heard the soft sighs of delight coming from the girl. She culd feel, too, the hot wetness of the girl's cunt pressing against her chin.
"I think I'm gonna come," Freddie grunted. "I think I'll come right on Janice's asshole."
Susan had Tommy's cock in her mouth, and she felt Freddie's hot come splashing on her cheek. Pulling her lips off Tommy's cock, she turned to see Freddie pressing his cock into the cra'ck of Janice's ass, the creamy come juice flowing down it, covering that clenching asshole.
"Lick it, Mom!" Freddie shouted. "Lick my come off her asshole!"
Susan lapped at his gushing come juice as it flowed around the hot asshole. The taste of her son's come on the little girl's asshole sent her hairy cunt into convulsions of ecstasy. She moaned softly as she licked hungrily, swirling her tongue with greedy delight at Janice's puckered asshole.
"Ooooh, that's gonna make me come!" Janice wailed trying to shove her ass hard into Susan's face.
Squeals of ecstasy bubbled from Janice, and Susan wanted to thrust her tongue into the girl's gripping cunt, but she knew she couldn't unless one of her sons told her. She swirled her tongue against Janice's asshole, licking away the gushing come that spewed from Freddie's cock, her own cunt in delicious, hard spasms of orgasm.
After licking away all the come juice from Janice's ass and tight asshole, Susan glanced questioningly at Freddie.
"Sure, Mom, you can lick my cock," he said.
With a giggle of delight, Susan licked hotly at the head of her son's cock, sucking up what come juice remained on it. Then she was shoved aside, and she saw Tommy as he brutally rammed his hard cock into Janice's asshole.
Janice screamed with the unexpected pain. "Don't! Not in my asshole! Oh, it hurts, Tommy! Take it out! Please, take your cock out! Fuck me, but fuck my cunt!"
"Shut up, bitch!" Freddie snapped. "Or I'll stuff those panties back in your mouth! Fuck the shit out of her, Tommy! Make the little cunt shit!"
Tommy held Janice's hips, driving his cock in and out of her stretched asshole swiftly, his balls beating at her cunt.
Susan wanted to grab her son's balls and squeeze them, but her hands were still tied. The moist sound of his cock plunging into Janice's asshole and the cries of pain the girl made excited her. If only Freddie would shove his cock into her mouth!
"It hurts!" Janice sobbed. "Ohhh, it hurts so bad! Please, Tommy, fuck me in my pussy! My ass, my asshole is on fire! Oh, please, take your cock out of tny ass!"
Tommy ignored her pleas, fucking fast and hard and deep, the friction of her sucking asshole becoming more exciting to him than he had thought possible. Janice's asshole was tighter and smaller than his mother's, and it held his cock like a tight fist.
Susan ran her tongue over her lips, eyes hot as she watched Tommy's cock penetrating the girl's asshole. She loved the way his ass bunched, and she would have enjoyed the hot feel of his ass around her face, her lips sucking his asshole while he fucked Janice in this erotic way.
She began to whisper under her breath, not loud enough for her sons to hear. "Fuck her ass, baby! Oooh, fuck that little asshole! Fuck her ass… fuck her tight ass – come in her little asshole!"
Tommy threw his head back, his fingers digging hard into Janice's shaking hips. He plunged his cock as deep as he could, then grunted loudly, coming in squirt after squirt, the boiling creamy come splashing the satiny walls of her asshole. His body shook violently.
Finished, he pulled his cock out, and Freddie shoved his mother's face between the girl's spreading asscheeks.
"Lick her asshole again, Mom," he said. "Suck Tommy's come juice out of her ass!"
Susan sucked, sucked hard. Her tongue entered the wetness and she tasted Tommy's come. Her cunt exploded again, and she moaned with delight into Janice's asshole. Janice whimpered, coming as Susan licked and tongue-fucked her ass, trying to suck the come from it.
"That's enough, Mom," Freddie said, yanking on her hair.
Freddie and Tommy untied their mother's arms, and she felt them tingle as feeling returned. They left Janice in her tied-up position, her ass jutting. The collar and leash was put back around their mother's neck, though.
"Please, untie me, too," Janice begged, her voice meek and soft. "I have to use the bathroom."
"You have to shit now, huh?" Freddie laughed. "It's too late, Janice. You should have shit when you had the chance. Mom will be your toilet. You should have shit in her cocksucking face when you had the chance."
Susan looked at Janice, seeing her asshole looking red and raw, abused by her tongue and Tommy's cock. She wanted to soothe it with her tongue again, but there was nothing she could do unless her sons told her.
"I don't have to shit," Janice said. "I have to pee. Untie me so I can go pee, please."
"You gotta take a piss? Go ahead, no one is going to stop you. Piss all you want, Janice."
"Not with everyone watching!" Janice said, flushing a deep pink; even her ass cheeks turned pink. "I'd be ashamed if you watched me."
"Too bad," Freddie remarked.
"But I gotta go so bad!" Janice cried.
"Then piss, cunt!" Tommy said.
Janice felt miserable. She was hurting badly, the need to piss causing cramps in her lower stomach. Her legs were hurting and she couldn't move.
"Oh, I can't help it!" she wailed.
Freddie, Tommy and Susan saw Janice dribbling piss, saw it running along her thigh. The dribbling became faster, and then she was pissing, squirting a golden stream. Janice was crying with shame.
Tommy twisted his hands into his mother's hair, twisting it cruelly. Susan screamed as she was shoved behind Janice, directly into the stream of golden, hot piss. She felt her face being soaked by the piss spewing from Janice's cunt, running down her face to her naked tits.
"Open your fucking mouth, Mom!" Tommy said harshly. "Let Janice piss in your cocksucking mouth!"
He jerked at her hair, and Susan's mouth opened to scream, and she felt the golden piss shoot between her lips.
"Drink her piss, Mom! Keep your mouth open and drink her hot piss!"
Susan tasted the salty piss, and she began to swallow. Her face was about five or six inches from Janice's cunt, and the hot piss spurted against her throat. She eould hardly swallow with her mouth open this way, but she irianaged with a gulping sound. Her tongue moved out, feeling the hot piss splash onto it, then her face was pushed closer to Janice's cunt.
"Suck her piss out!" Freddie said. "Put your mouth on her cunt and suck that piss right out of it!"
Susan obeyed, her lips pressing against the girl's hairless cunt, sucking as Janice pissed directly into her mouth. Susan was no longer surprised at her reactions, and when her cunt throbbed into orgasm again, she drank greedily at the spewing piss. Her hands, now untied, ran up Janice's thighs, cupping the girl's ass, her nose almost against the puckered asshole. She felt her hands being wrapped about the cocks of her sons. She squeezed their cocks hard, her face smashing into Janice's cunt, swallowing the piss with eagerness, her cunt exploding into a series of orgasms.
When Janice stopped pissing, Susan thrust her tongue into the girl's cunt before her sons made her move away. She fucked her tongue back and forth, and Janice's sobs became squeals of pleasure.
"That's enough, Mom," Freddie said. "We didn't tell you to suck her cunt; just her piss."
Before she could move, one of the boys jerked her hair. Susan screamed as the burning pain went through her head. She was shoved back, sprawling on her ass, legs flying wide.
Freddie and Tommy giggled.



CHAPTER NINE


Janice managed to visit each day.
Susan seldom had any chance to talk alone with the girl. She really knew nothing about Janice, where she lived, who her parents were. The only thing she knew was she liked the little girl. Janice had that sweet innocence of fresh youth. No one would ever suspect she had such wild, erotic desires, wanting to be tied up and abused by Freddie and Tommy. Janice should still be playing with dolls, Susan felt. Yet, each morning, Janice showed up, wearing her little girl dresses and cotton panties, eager to be used and degraded along with Susan.
When Janice arrived this day, Susan had already been tied in the garage.
After breakfast, Susan had put on a pair of panties at her son's direction. They were filmy and fragile, very erotic. She was then told to piss in them, which she obeyed without question.
When the panties were thoroughly soaked with her piss, Freddie removed them and stuffed the piss-wet crotch into her mouth. The panties were secured by a cord. The taste of her piss-soaked panties was not unpleasant to Susan. On the contrary, she enjoyed it, and it made her cunt throb and become wet, ready for whatever her sons wanted to do with her.
She sat against the wall of the garage, her hands up above her head, secured by lightweight chains. Her tits had been bound by a thick cord, with her nipples protruding. With knees up, they were tied wide apart so her cunt showed.
They had pulled a rope up between her cunt and asscheeks, making it tight by looping it about her narrow waist. The cord cut into her asshole and cunt, leaving the hairy lips exposed and smashing against her clit. The lewd position excited her as much as it did her sons.
This was the sight that greeted Janice when she arrived.
Both boys, as usual, were naked, their cocks rigid with hardness. Freddie and Tommy stood on each side of Janice, and they wrapped her hands about their cocks, facing their mother. They had not undressed the girl yet.
"You gotta jack us," Tommy said.
Janice pumped her fists on thefr throbbing cocks, her eyes staring at Susan, taking in the hard nipples protruding through the cords, the hairy cunt lips with the cord pressing between them.
"Doesn't Mom look good?" Tommy asked. "How would you like to suck her cunt around that fucking cord, Janice?"
Janice glanced at him, now knowing if she should answer or not.
"You can talk," Freddie said, holding his fist around hers, squeezing her fist on his cock.
"Yes," Janice said in a soft voice. "She looks beautiful."
"You see how wet those panties in her mouth are?"
"I see."
"Do you know what you're gonna do?" Tommy said.
"I think so," Janice replied, her small body shaking.
"Tell us," Freddie said.
"I'm gonna have to taste them," she replied in a whisper.
"That's right," Tommy giggled. "You're gonna have to suck Mom's piss out of her panties."
They didn't tie Janice right away. Instead, they shoved her to her knees beside their mother. Janice felt a hand twist into her hair, and then her face was pressed forward. She tasted the wetness of the panties stuffed into Susan's mouth. Freddie twisted her arms up behind her.
"Suck her piss," he said.
Janice opened her mouth, her eyes only an inch or so from Susan's, and she began to suck the piss from the panties. One of her hands was released, pushed down to Susan's cunt.
"You gotta play with her fucking cunt," Tommy said.
Janice rubbed and stroked Susan's cunt, sucking at the piss in the panties.
"That's enough," Freddie said. "Now you gotta get your face down there and lick her pussy."
Her face was pushed down by Tommy, and Janice sprawled on the floor of the garage, her face shoved into Susan's hairy cunt. She moved her tongue gingerly over a hairy cuntlip, unable to lick Susan's clit because of the cord. She flipped her tongue from one cuntlip to the other, feeling her skirt being pulled above her pantied ass. Freddie felt between Janice's legs, stroking her cunt through the tightness of her panties.
"You didn't piss this morning, did you, Janice? We told you not to."
Janice shook her head, still licking the hairy lips of Susan's cunt.
"Good," Freddie said. "You're learning to mind us just like Mom. Get up on your feet."
Janice stood, licking her lips, still tasting the juices of Susan's cunt.
"Now, before we tie you up," Tommy said, "you gotta straddle Mom's face and piss in it."
"Can I take my panties off, first?" Janice asked.
"No, you gotta piss through them."
Susan's eyes began to smolder with excitement. Freddie and Tommy had not told her about this. Drinking this exquisite creature's piss the day before had made her come.
She watched as Janice spread her legs, her eyes staring hotly at the stretching, tight crotch of those cotton panties. The feel of those smooth thighs touching her cheeks sent a ripple of pleasure flowing through her body. The tight crotch of Janice's panties brushed her lips, and she shivered with anticipation.
Janice didn't press her cunt into Susan's mouth, but held it an inch away, holding her skirt to her waist, looking down at the older woman's glowing eyes.
Freddie and Tommy were watching, too. Their cocks were throbbing upright. Tommy stuffed the front of Janice's skirt into the elastic waistband of her panties, then said: "You gotta jack on our cocks while you piss, Janice."
Janice grabbed their hard cocks, stroking her tight fists up and down. She began pissing.
Susan saw the hot piss squirt from the edges of the tight panties, then become soaked. The piss streamed from each side of the stretched panties, drenching her cheeks, and finally her lips. She still had her panties stuffed into her mouth, but the taste came through. Susan's cunt throbbed, her clit throbbing against the cord smashing it. She moaned as she came, a rippling wave of heat that flooded her entire body.
Janice, pumping on the two cocks, looking at Susan's face, began to giggle.
"This feels good," she whispered. "I'm gonna piss in my panties all the time from now on."
"In our mom's face, right?" Tommy asked.
"Ooooh, yes!"
"That's enough," Freddie said. "You can piss later, but stop it now…"
Janice was pulled away from Susan and turned around. She screamed as her hands were up behind her.
"Take her clothes off, first," Tommy said, "Then tie her up. I want her naked today."
"She can take her fucking clothes off herself," Freddie said.
With her cunt still tingling from the power of her orgasm, Susan watched the little girl taking her clothing off. Janice looked as if she were very eager today. Piss was still hot on Susan's face, and she wished they would ungag her.
Janice wiggled out of her tight panties, and as she leaned over to step out of them, Freddie slapped her ass.
"Ohhh!" Janice squealed.
Naked, she stood upright, holding her ass with both hands, looking at Freddie and Tommy the way a shy little girl would.
"Do it again," she whispered, arching her ass back saucily.
"You like that, huh?" Freddie grinned. Then he swung his open palm against her creamy tight ass again, the sound loud as he spanked her.
"Oooooh!" Janice moaned, her eyes turning dreamy as her ass turned red. "Tommy, you do it, too!"
Janice stood, her ass jutting out, her hands on her knees. Tommy and Freddie began spanking her hard, one on each cheek. Susan felt herself getting very excited, watching the little girl. Janice was turned sideways, and she could see her ass turning a fiery red, and also see the expression of delight on the girl's face, those eyes so dreamy that it looked as if Janice was in a trance, an erotic trance.
Mewls came from her, the sounds of a girl experiencing ecstasy.
"Oooh, that's doing it!" Janice whimpered. "I'm… oh, my cunt! I'm coming! Spank me harder! Oh, please, spank my ass harder!"
Tommy went to his knees behind Janice, plunging a finger into her tight little asshole. Janice screamed, her eyes opening wide. Tommy fucked his finger into her tight asshole furiously, making Janice shake her ass, lowering it onto his finger. She squealed and wailed as orgasms filled her small body. Freddie kept spanking the cheek of her ass, bringing his hand way back and swinging hard, the smacking sounds loud in the room, mingling with her ecstatic squeals.
Susan felt the heat bubbling inside her cunt as she watched. Shefound it just as exciting to see her sons torment Janice as it was for them to torment her. The fact that Janice loved it made it better.
Janice began to lift and lower her ass, fucking Tommy's finger with her asshole.
Freddie was no longer spanking her, but stood before her, his cock standing hard.
"Lick my cock, you little cunt!" he demanded, holding Janice's face. "Lick it good!"
Janice thrust her tongue out quickly, licking in a swirling motion about Freddie's cock Freddie stood up on his tiptoes, and Janice eagerly licked his hairless balls. Susan watched with her cunt soaking with juices.
Tommy pulled his hand from the little girl's asshole, and as he stood, his cock stuck straight out, throbbing in an up-and-down, waving motion. He grasped Janice's ass with both hands, and in one swift thrust, sent his cock pounding into her tight little asshole.
Janice screamed with the sudden, burning pain, and as her mouth opened, Freddie rammed his cock into it, cutting her scream off.
Susan moaned as she watched Tommy fucking the little girl up the ass. Freddie fucked his cock so deep into her mouth that Janice gagged and choked.
They pounded the little girl between them, grunting with pleasure. Janice held tightly to Freddie's hips, bracing herself as Tommy whipped his cock in and out of her burning, gripping asshole. Susan felt her own asshole pucker up. It was beautiful to Susan, seeing her sons fucking the little girl. It was intensely erotic, and she could feel her cunt puffing up, her clitoris straining, ready to come.
Tommy rammed his cock very deep into Janice's tight, squeezing asshole, his lower stomach making soft slapping sounds. Each lunge of his cock caused Janice's face to ram forward, taking Freddie's cock into her throat. She wasn't choking now, but sucking frantically on the hard cock, her fingers digging into Freddie's hips. Freddie fucked her mouth as she sucked, her hot lips stretching wide, almost splitting at the corners.
It was obvious to Susan that Janice was in ecstasy. Her naked little body shook, and not just from the pounding she was taking. Susan wanted her sons to fuck her that way, both at the same time, ramming a hard cock into her mouth and either her asshole or cunt at the same time. Her cunt was on fire with need as she strained her eyes, wanting to see each detail.
She wanted to see Tommy's cock stretching that tight, hot asshole, to see Janice's lips gobbling hungrily at Freddie's hard cock. She wanted them to untie her so she could get her greedy, wet mouth on those swinging balls, her tongue up their tight assholes.
"I'm gonna come in her fucking asshole!" Tommy snorted, banging harder.
"Yeah, and I'm gonna come in her fucking mouth!" Freddie groaned.
Susan watched them strain against the little girl. Freddie's cock was so deep in her throat that Janice's lips pressed at the base of his cock. Tommy held his cock far inside her asshole. Janice felt the cocks throbbing inside her succulent body, and her hairless cunt went into shattering convulsions. Her naked ass shook as she came, the spasms in her ass creating a sucking, squeezing sensation on Tommy's cock. Her knees buckled, and the only thing keeping her from falling was the impalement of the two cocks.
Susan watched the boys' ass cheeks clench, their heads thrown back and up. Their faces told her they were coming, and her pussy quivered hotly, then convulsed.
Janice, through the fiery wetness of her orgasm, felt Tommy's cock squirting, sending thick come juice splashing against the velvety walls of her asshole. The come burned as it filled her ass.
When Freddie exploded deep in her throat, she choked, then started gulping as fast as she could, swallowing the creamy sweetness of his come juice as it spurted down her throat. But Freddie came too much for her mouth to contain.
Susan saw the come juice seeping from Janice's tight lips, dripping off her chin to the floor. But Janice tried desperately to swallow it all, her tight lips writhing at the base of his gushing cock.
Tommy and Freddie came a long time, sending gushes of hot, creamy come into Janice. Their bodies trembled with the spurting ecstasy, and Janice's ass seemed to writhe with passion. Her eyes were closed, and her naked flesh was flushed.
As Tommy and Freddie pulled itleir cocks from her, Janice sank slowly to the floor, sitting with her legs crossed, head hanging down. She looked up, a radiant smile on her face. She looked at Tommy and Freddie, who were still standing. She grinned lewdly at them, then turned to look at Susan, her pink tongue licking at her lips, tasting the cum smeared on them.
"Ooooh, did I come!" she whispered. "So fucking much, my cunt still feels hot."
"It's gonna be a lot hotter in a little while," Tommy laughed, reaching for the ropes.



CHAPTER TEN


Susan watched as her sons tied the little girl.
They shoved her into a corner, then they pulled Janice's hands up along each wall, tying her wrists to them. Her young face showed her pleasure.
They pulled her feet beneath her body, tying her ankles to her neck. Looping strong cords behind her knees, they spread her slim legs as wide as possible, securing them to the walls. Her pink cunt was parted.
Susan watched with her eyes fixed between Janice's widely stretched knees. Janice had the most beautiful little cunt, she thought. It was so pink and wet. She hoped her sons would shove her face into it so she could lick and tonguefuck the little girl.
But Tommy and Freddie had no intention of letting their mother suck on Janice's tight, wet cunt. After they had Janice tied up in her lewd position, they released Susan, but only to put her in a different position. They removed the panty gag, and Susan ran her tongue over her lips, trying to find moisture for her dry mouth.
A rope was placed around her neck, and she was forced to her knees. The rope around her neck was connected to her knees and pulled tightly. She was forced onto the floor, her forehead against the cement, her knees jerked to her tits. Her hands were jerked down to her ankles on each side of her naked body, secured to them so she couldn't move.
Freddie and Tommy stood back, looking over their handiwork. Janice could lift her head a little, and she looked back at them, her young eyes shining with pleasure. Her sweet cunt was totaly vulnerable, and she could feel it twitching for one of those cocks. She tried to arch her cunt up and twist invitingly, but the ropes around her tucked-under ankles had been looped about her small waist. She smiled as wickedly as she could.
Turning their gaze to their mother, they saw her hairy cunt pooching between her smooth thighs, her tight asshole puckering just above it. Susan's asscheeks were spread very wide. Like Janice, Susan's cunt was available, and her asshole was exposed. Her naked flesh rippled with anticipation.
"You wanna fuck Mom's asshole," Tommy asked, "or her cunt?"
"I'm gonna fuck both," Freddie said. "Then I'm gonna fuck Janice in her cunt."
"They sure look pretty this way, don't they?" Tommy said. "Mom's hairy cunt and Janice without any. I think they like being tied up this way."
"They're gonna like it better in a little while," Freddie said.
Susan felt an ominous chill. She wasn't sure she would enjoy it, whatever it was. She had enjoyed being tied and abused by her sons so far, and the enjoyment was growing each time they did it. But they seemed to be going a little farther each time.
Tommy moved to Janice, dropping to his hands and knees between her thighs. He caressed her cunt gently, then dipped his face. As his tongue scraped up and down the sweet, wet slit, Janice mewled with delight.
"Ooooh, Tommy, that's nice," she said. "Lick me and make me come. Oooohhh, make me come with your tongue, Tommy! Put your tongue in my cunt… fuck me with your tongue! Please make me come and I'll suck your cock."
Tommy lifted his face, looking up at her.
"You'll suck my cock anyway if I tell you to," he said, sliding his hands across her uplifted asscheeks. He turned his head and licked at the creamy softness of her inner thigh. "You don't have any choice, Janice. I can fuck you any place I wanna, and you have to take it."
"I know," Janice said. "And I love it, Tommy. But my cunt is so hot right now. Make me come… use your tongue on my pussy and make me come!"
Tommy thrust his tongue into her cunt, making Janice squeal with delight. He sucked at her cuntlips and tiny clitoris, his tongue moving in and out of her cunt swiftly. Then he stopped, turning to see Freddie with his face shoved into their mother's uplifted, spreading ass. He walked over to watch, seeing his brother licking from their mother's hairy cunt up to her asshole.
Susan was wiggling her naked ass, sighing with delight. When Freddie pulled his face back, Tommy began to spank his mother. The unexpected spanking made Susan cry out, yet the heat of the blows caused her cunt to quiver.
The blows stopped, and Susan wiggled her a wanting to be spanked more. She had almost come as Tommy paddled her naked ass, but the sensation receded when he stopped.
She felt pressure on her asshole.
Freddie was probing at her tight asshole with the head of his cock. She sighed and made her asshole relax, wanting to feel his hard cock penetrating it. The head of his prick pushed harder, then slipped in.
Susan screamed as the burning, stretching pain filled her ass. She could feel the throb of his cock as he slowly shoved it in. His balls rested on her wet, hairy cunt, his cock deep in her ass. She closed her asshole about the base of her son's cock, making it squeeze and relax.
"Fuck me," she whispered in a thick voice. "Fuck my ass, baby! Mother loves your hard cock fucking her hot ass. Please, fuck Mother in the asshole!"
"Shut up, cunt!" Freddie snapped. "I'll fuck you where I wanna fuck you. You don't tell me where to stick my cock."
"I'm sorry, darling," Susan whispered. "You're right; you can fuck me where you want."
Freddie thrust his cock a few more times into his mother's asshole, then he yanked it out quickly.
Susan whimpered, wanting it back in her.
Freddie shoved his cock into her steaming cunt this time. Susan gurgled as her pussy gripped his cock.
Tommy watched his brother a while, then he moved to Janice, dropping down between her legs. Janice lifted her head and stared at him with shining eyes. When Tommy rammed his cock into her tight cunt, she sucked in a long hiss of air, her eyes rolling with ecstasy. She tried to shove her cunt against him, but the ropes prevented any movement.
"Oooh, Tommy," she gurgled. "That's so good! Fuck my cunt hard, Tommy!"
Tommy thrust his cock deep a few times, then pulled it out.
Janice wailed. "No, don't take it out!"
But Tommy sat back on his heels, his cock standing up. He slapped his hand between her legs. The stinging blow on her cunt made Janice scream.
"That hurt! Tommy, don't slap my cunt, please!"
Tommy giggled, slapping her tender cunt a few more times.
Then he shoved his hands to the cheeks of her ass, spreading them. The head of his cock pressed against the tightness of her asshole. With a brutal lunge, his cock penetrated, and Janice screamed with the searing pain. She liked to feel a cock in her asshole now, but she didn't enjoy it when they ramrned them in so hard. She wanted their cocks to go into her ass slowly.
Tommy fucked Janice in her ass while looking down at her pink cunt, seeing it twitch. Then he pulled his cock out and stood up, straddling her bound body. He lowered his ass, shoving his cock to her lips.
Janice knew what she was supposed to do. Her tongue came out, licking at his cock. She made a face as she tasted shit on it. Tommy laughed and scooted his cock and balls across her face, positioning his ass.
"Suck my asshole," he said.
Janice closed her lips around the pucker of his asshole, sucking and licking, feeling Tommy's cock and balls on her nose and eyes.
"Shove your tongue up my ass, cunt!"
Janice pressed the tip of her tongue into his asshole, pushing as hard as she could. The tip of her tongue passed the tight ring, and she thrust as much of her tongue as she could into his asshole. Tommy laughed and wiggled his ass into her face, then pulled away.
Freddie was still taking turns fucking his cock into their mother's cunt and asshole, now and then slapping a hand across her ass, leaving imprints.
Susan was groaning with increasing ecstasy as pain flooded her naked ass. She was so close to coming.
But Freddie stopped before she came.
"It's getting time," she heard him say.
Time for what? Susan wondered. What did they have in mind now? She knew it would be more humiliation, more torment for her and Janice. She wasn't sure she wanted to know.
Freddie stood behind his mother, his cock aiming toward her ass. She felt the hot piss splashing on her asscheeks, then it stung directly on her asshole. She shivered as his piss stung the tightness there, then she felt it move down to her cunt.
Freddie moved his cock around, pissing along the spine of his mother's back, onto her asshole and cunt. Susan was becoming soaked in his hot piss, and her cunt boiled into orgasm. She squealed and whimpered with pleasure.
Tommy, standing between Janice's spread thighs, began to piss onto her hairless cunt. Janice gurgled as she felt his hot piss flowing onto her. She loved the hot, stinging sensation of his piss on her throbbing clitoris.
Tommy sent the golden flow up from her cunt, across her flat stomach, and then he was pissing into her face. Janice, surprised at first, clamped her lips tightly, then slowly opened them. Tommy pissed into her mouth, and she shoved her tongue out, tasting the saltiness. As he stopped pissing, he shook the last few drops into her mouth.
"I guess we can let them in now," Freddie said.
"Let who in?" Susan asked fearfully.
"None of your business, Mom," Freddie said. "You can't do anything about it anyway."
Tommy, still naked, left the garage while Freddie stayed there.
Susan was becoming afraid. She managed to turn her head just enough to see Tommy returning.
Her eyes opened wide.
She recognized the man. He lived next door. She didn't know him very well, except to speak to. He was a huge man, with hairy arms and chest. Behind him came a teenaged boy. Susan had never seen the boy before. Every inch of her naked skin turned red with shame.
Janice, too, had seen the two strangers. She had never seen either before, and like Susan, she burned a bright red color with embarrassment.
"You get their money?" Freddie asked.
"Every dime," Tommy replied, showing his mother a handful of bills.
It was clear to Susan now; her sons had received money from the two. That made her a whore, she knew. Her sons were selling her body, hers and Janice's.
"Which one do you want?" Tommy asked the man. "You can take your pick."
The man walked around Susan, seeing her uplifted ass, her hairy cunt showing. Then he gazed at the little girl.
"I might hurt the little cunt," the man said. "I'm kinda big."
"That's okay," Freddie said. "They don't mind a little pain. Mom, here, loves it. Janice as a little more training to go through, but she'll do what we tell her."
Susan managed to get her head turned around in time to see the man dropping his pants. His ass was as hairy as his arms and chest. She stared at his cock. It was the longest, thickest cock she had ever seen.
The man decided to fuck Janice.
"I've always wanted a piece of a young cunt," the man mumbled, getting onto his knees between Janice's spread knees. "Will she scream?"
"All you have to do is spank her," Freddie said.
The man leaned over and pinched the nipples of Janice's tits. Janice, already fearful of the man's big cock, screamed in pain.
"That's too loud," the man said. "Someone could hear this."
Tommy tossed him his mother's panties.
"Stuff these in her fucking mouth."
The man did, and then he worked his enormous cock into her small, hairless cunt.
Janice felt as if his cock was slicing her in half from asshole to belly button. Tears flooded her eyes with excruciating pain.
The boy had dropped his pants, and he was on his knees behind Susan's uplifted ass. While Susan was watching the man's hairy ass pounding up and down, fucking the tormented Janice, she felt the boy ram his cock into her cunt. She grunted with the force.
Tommy and Freddie walked around, watching the two fuck.
Susan, being fucked hard by the boy, watched her sons, pleading with her eyes to stop this. She didn't dare ask. She felt the boy's cock ramming in and out of her cunt, listened to his grunting sounds. She could hear the muffled screams of Janice.
Suddenly things began to feel good. The thick hardness of the boy's cock fucking her cunt, the sounds of Janice sobbing… it made Susan tremble with some sort of erotic perveristy. She tried to lift her ass to the cock behind her, feeling her cunt expand and close around it.
The boy was slapping at her ass now, stinging blows that sent fire throngh her flesh. With each slap, Susan came closer and closer to orgasm.
Then she came.
Susan screamed with shattering ecstasy, her cunt sucking at the thick cock. She felt the boy come, gushing a hot creamy volume of come juice into her pussy. She screamed again as her orgasm almost ripped her apart. No sounds came to her now as she came with violent waves of searing ecstasy.
She was hardly aware when the boy pulled his cock out of her cunt, or of Freddie urging him to piss on her. She did feel it when the strange boy began pissing on her naked ass, though. The hot piss sent her cunt into another spasm of orgasm.
She listened as Janice cried from pain, and she hoped the huge man had not hurt her little cunt.
With her cunt dripping come juice, Susan heard the two strangers leave. She felt thankful it was over. She had never been so embarrassed in her life. Her next-door neighbor, of all people, for her sons to bring into the garage; she would never be able to say good morning to him again without feeling shame.
"You ready for the others, Mom?" Tommy asked.
"Oh, God!" Susan whispered. "What are you doing to me, to us? Haven't you shamed us enough?"
Freddie swung the belt across his mother's piss-wet ass, a stinging blow that hurt.
"You love it," he said, laughing. "Let those two kids in, Tommy."
Susan saw two young boys, younger than her sons, coming into the garage. They looked around fearfully.
"You sure we won't get into any trouble?" one of the kids asked.
Susan could see the kids, their faces showing a mixture of fear and excitement. She knew they had never seen a naked woman. But there was no doubt of their eagerness; both had little cocks straining in hardness in their pants.
"Shit, no," Freddie said. "We've got them all tied up and they can't do anything about it. No one is gonna tell on you. Now if you wanna fuck them, go ahead. You can do anything you wanna do to them. You wanna get a blow job, both can suck real good."
Janice had stopped sobbing, and was trying to hold her head up to see the boys. She recognized them as two kids in her neighborhood, but they didn't seem to recognize her.
"Freddie, Tommy," Susan ventured carefully. "They're just kids. Send them away."
Tommy smiled. "They've been wanting to see a naked woman for a long time. So we're gonna let them see you."
The boys walked around, looking at Susan and Janice with excited eyes. Their fear was gone now. She felt them probing at her hairy cunt, feeling her up. Their small fingers seemed to shake as they stuck them into her cunt, then rubbed her asshole. Next they felt up Janice, who held her head up and watched them.
"They've got piss all over them," one of the kids said.
"Sure, we piss on them all the time," Freddie laughed. "They like getting pissed on."
"Can we piss on them?"
"Sure," Tommy said. "Shit on them if you wanna."
Susan's flesh rippled.
Her cunt began to throb and pulsate with unwanted heat. Surely her sons would not allow anything so nasty. But she wasn't sure. They were getting worse every day. She was surprised at her response. Just hearing them telling the two kids what they could do sent shivers of ecstasy through her.
What would it feel like, she thought, to have someone squatting over her, shitting on her body.
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