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CHAPTER ONE


Tina woke up at the first tearing pain in her cunt, automatically trying to bring her hands down to the source of her pain. When she couldn't move her hands her eyes snapped open. She felt the tight bonds around her wrists and now she also felt the pressure of a body on top of hers. And the pain in her cunt was being caused by another pressure, but her dazed mind hadn't yet made the connection of what that must mean.
When she saw, she screamed.
"Aunt Tina, glad you were up."
It was Rick, Tina's sister's oldest son. He was leering down at Tina, and his muscular, nude body was hunching over hers. Now Tina realized exactly what was happening, and she screamed again.
"Now you'll be wanting to quiet down, Aunt Tina."
A new voice spoke, and Tina twisted her head around to see her other nephew, Peter. He was nude, too, his body just as thin and hard as his brother's and without a hair on it except for the thick patch that surrounded the hard cock he was pointing at his aunt.
Tina was ten years younger than Peter and Rick's mother, and about as much older than the two boys. She couldn't imagine what could have made them hate her enough to do this.
"You've got a tight cunt, Aunt Tina," Rick said, drilling his hard cock into her dry cunt.
Tina tried to bring her legs up to slow her nephew's onslaught.
She could barely move her legs at all. Her ankles were bound just as her wrists were, tied to the posts of her own bed. She was helpless.
"Why are you doing this?" Tina glanced nervously between blond Rick and dark-eyed Peter. Her cunt was beginning to lubricate now, more out of self defense to keep from being ripped to pieces than anything else.
"You said to visit you while you were on vacation," Peter said, and then both boys laughed. Peter stepped up beside his aunt and held his hard cock right above her face. "We just didn't want you to be lonely."
"And anyway, Aunt Tina, you're too fucking beautiful to just be sitting around alone all of the time," Rick said, fucking into Tina even harder now that her cunt had juiced enough to ease his passage. "And the way you dress, always hiding your fucking sexy body. And spending your whole vacation just sitting around the house by yourself. Shit, we're only trying to help you out!"
Rick fucked into Tina even harder, and she groaned in pain, testing the strength of her bonds. They were leather loops that tightened when she pulled on them, and Tina yelped with pain as they cut into her tender flesh. She knew she wasn't going to get away, not while she was tied like this. She craned her head up to look at herself and saw that she was still wearing the long, thick nightgown she'd had on when she'd come to bed. Now, though, it was pulled up and bunched around her waist, and the cotton panties she had worn beneath it were gone.
"Just relax, Aunt Tina," Peter said, stroking his hard cock just inches above Tina's face. A drop of his sticky pre-cum slid from his pisshole and fell on Tina's cheek. She thought she was going to be sick. "You've wasted too much of your fucking life. We're just going to teach you some shit."
"No!" Tina moaned as Rick ground his hard cock into her unwilling pussy. "I've always been so good to you boys. I thought you liked me."
"We fucking love you, Aunt Tina," Rick said, wetly licking her flushed cheeks. He wagged his tongue over her tightly clenched lips, then over her nose and fluttering eyelids. "Everybody loves bitches as beautiful as you!"
Tina knew she was beautiful. For as long as she could remember men had been lusting after her. She had blonde hair that swayed halfway down her back and bright blue eyes. Her skin always seemed a dark golden tan, even in the depths of winter, and her lips, full and lush, seemed tinted red even when not a trace of lipstick was on them.
And her body was even better. Her full tits stood high and firm on her chest, her stomach cutting into a flat hollow that made her tits seem even larger. Her ass was full but taut, perfectly rounded, and her legs were long and lean. From the time she was a kid she'd had to contend with men trying to get into her pants.
Tina's few experiences with sex had been bad, though, and even though she was still in her twenties she had resigned herself to living a spinster's life. She just didn't like men, and she hated sex.
Rick groaned, drilling his cock into Tina's tight cunt. His hands moved up to her tits, and he squeezed them as hard as he could through the cotton material of her nightgown. Tears came to Tina's eyes and she groaned in pain. They were raping her, it was as simple as that. Her own nephews were raping her.
"Fuck back, Aunt Bitch!" Rick mumbled, biting hard on the flawless flesh of Tina's throat. His hard stomach slapped repeatedly against hers as he pounded her into the bed. "Move your ass, you dried up old cunt!"
Tears squeezed steadily from Tina's eyes as she lay helpless beneath the hard bodies and lustful glances of her two nephews. Rick's hands on her tits were causing her enough pain to pass out, but the darkness wouldn't come, and she knew that she'd have to do as the boy asked. Hesitantly at first, Tina began to raise her hips up to meet the hard fuck-thrusts of her nephew's cock.
"Yeah," Peter said with a laugh, dropping his leaking cock against Tina's forehead. "Ride that cock, Aunt Tina. Take that big cock all the way in!"
Tina began jerking her hips up against Rick's frantic fuck-thrusts. The sooner she could bring him off, she reasoned, the sooner his death grips on her tits would stop. And the sooner she could get both the little bastards off, the sooner the two of them would be out of here.
Peter began to rub his hot cock all over Tina's face, and she groaned with a new wave of shame as the two boys cackled. Rick lowered his head and sucked at her tits through the material of her nightgown, never once stopping his battering fuck of her pussy. Tina almost felt as though she were dreaming, and she wished she were. The reality of the two cocks, though, was too much to deny.
Tina raised her legs as much as the leather thongs around her ankles would allow, trying to relieve some of the pressure in her cock-dogged cunt. She clamped her quivering thighs tightly against Rick's hips. Tina knew that she was only making the fuck better for him, but it didn't matter to her as long as she got it over with quickly and suffered as little pain as possible.
"Oh no!" The groan came from Tina as Peter began to rub the head of his cock over her lips, poking playfully at her perfect features, leaving them fouled with his slimy pre-cum. Tina could feel his brother's stickiness in her cunt, too. They were trying to drive her insane, she thought, and she was afraid they were succeeding.
"Come on, Aunt Tina!" Rick shouted, fucking her with every ounce of strength he had. He was sweating now, and his face was flushed red with his lust. "Ride me, bitch. Clamp that pussy down tight on my prick!"
He bit down onto her right tit with enough force that Tina was certain he was tearing right through the skin, and her hips went into a blur of motion. She clamped her pussy like a fist around his ravaging cock, using muscles she had never even known she had in ways that she would never have thought possible. Her back arched up off the bed and her taut, white ass-cheeks clamped tightly together.
She twisted her head from side to side, desperately trying to avoid the explorations of Peter's slippery cock, and her blonde hair flew about her face. Her whole body was in frantic, frenzied motion, and she was beginning to feel a little light-headed. It was almost as if she was dreaming, or perhaps hallucinating.
"Fuck," Rick sighed, his mouth leaving his aunt's tits to travel over her shoulder. He nipped and licked her flawless skin along the way, leaving her covered with his saliva and with little red marks tracing the path he took. "I'm going to cum. I'm going to shoot off in Aunt Tina's cunt!"
"Do it!" Peter shouted while he poked his hard cock into the soft hollow of Tina's cheek. "Cream her hot pussy so I can fuck her!"
Rick bludgeoned his big prick deep into the humid sheath of Tina's cunt, stretching the tight, wet flesh in ways Tina would have never thought possible. The burning flesh of his cock was rubbing over her clit, and there was the beginning of a feeling in Tina's pussy that she didn't like at all. Her hips were hunching a little out of control now, and a shiver coursed through her body.
"Fuck!" Rick screamed. "Fucking cunt, you're making me cum!"
Tina really felt as though she was floating now, the sensations drained from every part of her body except the pit of her cunt. She was getting excited, and that humiliated her even more than the boys' attack on her. How could she get excited while she was being raped?
"No!" she whimpered, every muscle in her lithe body drawn tight as a bow. "Please stop. Please don't shoot inside me!"
"Fuck you!" Rick screamed at the top of his lungs, and then his cock began to spurt.
The thick, burning fuck-cream of the boy's lust fountained into her twitching pussy. There seemed to be no end of it, and soon she could feel it sliding back out of her cunt and down the tensed, satiny flesh of her ass and inner thighs. Her pussy felt clogged, smothered, drenched by his thick jism.
"Fuck on it, Aunt Tina!" Rick barked, stuffing his still hard cock into her now sloppy pussy. "Give my fucking cum a good home. I bet it's been a long time since you had anything like this in you!"
Tina cried soundlessly, her cunt still contracting. She'd been raped, her own nephew had tied her down and loaded her cunt up with his dirty jism. And worse yet, she had almost had an orgasm herself while he'd done it. She fell back limply against the bed, her eyes closed, trying to silence the spasming of her cunt.
"Just leave," she whispered. "Untie me and leave. I won't even tell your mother, I just want you gone."
"Leave?" Rick pulled his cock from her cum-drenched pussy and wiped it clean on the pure, white flesh of one lean thigh. "This is your vacation, Aunt Tina. I mean, we'll have to go to school, but we're going to keep you company all week. That's what we meant when we said we were going to teach you some stuff. This was just your first lesson."
"And I'm going to teach you next, Aunt Tina," Peter said, holding his cock right below her nose, on her upper lip, so that all she could smell was the aroma of super-excited cock. "I'm going to teach you something about that smooth, white ass."
Tina felt a knife of horror slash through her. She also felt the tingling in her cunt return. And she wondered how she was going to survive the next week with her two nephews.



CHAPTER TWO


She knew that Peter intended to fuck her in the ass, and she was certain that they would have to untie her for him to manage that. She knew, too, that she had to escape, and as soon as possible.
She was ready when Peter and Rick loosened the loops around her ankles and wrists, and she kicked out at Rick, whose still hard cock dripped with both her fuck-juices and his own, catching him hard in the chest and dumping him on his ass. She rolled across the bed before Peter could react, and she was headed for the bedroom door.
Tina was out the door before either of the boys even started after her, and she was halfway down the stairs before she heard their footsteps behind her. She was certain she was going to make it. But she hadn't counted on the daring of the two young boys.
Peter couldn't have been more than halfway down the stairs when he jumped, and he had to have known that if he didn't hit her he was liable to break his back. He made the jump anyway, and when he hit Tina felt all the air rush from her lungs. She fell in a heap, pain shooting along her back and side where her nephew had tackled her. She cried out in pain, but also in dismay, because she knew she'd lost her best chance to escape.
"You bitch!" Peter growled, rolling his aunt over onto her back and slapping her. He brought his arm back across, backhanding her, and then the slaps continued, back and forth, harder and harder, until Tina felt the world spinning away from her.
"Let me at her!" Rick shouted, running down the stairs and rubbing his chest where Tina had kicked him. Tina watched him with hopeless eyes. She'd only made things worse for herself. "I'm going to teach Auntie Bitch that she's going to take what we give her and like it!" Peter continued to slap her with one hand and tore at her nightgown with the other, ripping the thin cotton away from Tina's squirming body. In a moment he'd revealed her lush, firm tits, and soon after her tightly rounded ass and pussy were revealed. Tina cowered beneath his assault, trying to bring her hands up to cover her nudity and ward off her nephew's blows, but he just balled up his fist and gave her a quick, hard shot to the nose.
"Look at her fucking tits!" Rick said, dropping down beside Tina and his brother. "Look at her whole fucking body!"
Peter sat down on his aunt's flat tummy and began to pound on her tits, slapping them with his open hands, smashing them flat against her chest. Tina screamed, cried, gibbered with pain, and promised the boys anything if they'd stop her punishment. Rick pounded his fist into her thigh in answer, punching her long legs and rounded ass-cheeks repeatedly.
"You never try to get away from us!" Peter screamed, taking his aunt's big brown nipples in his hands and pinching them until she screamed for mercy. "You never do anything again except just what we tell you to do. You understand that, Aunt Tina?"
"Yes," Tina moaned, her voice low and tortured with pain. Rick had begun to slap her cunt-lips with the palm of his hand and she thought she was going to die. "Oh please, yes."
She rolled beneath her two nephews, ready to do anything they wanted if only they would stop punishing her. She'd never felt pain like this before in her life, and all she could think of was a way to stop it.
Peter pulled on his aunt's tender nipples as hard as he could, pulling her tits up from her chest, making Tina feel sure that her nipples would be ripped from her body. Rick pulled on the tender lips of her cunt as hard as he could, testing their elasticity until Tina's feet drummed against the floor. If they'd only planned on having sex with their young, beautiful aunt, right now the boys were beginning to think of far more.
"Turn the bitch over," Peter said, standing up off Tina's body and turning to his brother. "Get the sorry cunt on her hands and knees. I've got to stick my cock in her now."
Tina didn't resist as they turned her on her stomach and then hauled her up to her knees and elbows. Rick tied her wrists together so that she couldn't move her hands apart, and then he pulled her head up by her long, blonde hair. She found herself staring right at his hard cock, and dazed as she was the size of it shocked her. She'd had his huge cock stuck all the way into her cunt. She wondered how she'd survived.
Peter was pulling her asscheeks far apart, exposing the tiny brown bud of her asshole, and even though Tina knew what he was planning on doing she couldn't rouse herself to try to stop him. The beating she'd received from her two nephews had taken a lot of fight out of her. As Peter ran his fingernails lightly along the soft skin inside her ass-crease, Tina shivered with fear and revulsion, but she made no move to try to stop him. If he wanted to fuck her ass he was going to fuck it.
"Don't look so fucking miserable, Aunt Tina," Rick said with a snicker. "I know you're going to end up loving it. You just haven't had a fuck in so long that you've forgotten how much fun it can be!"
"I hate you," Tina answered, tears brimming in her wide blue eyes. "I hate you and your brother for doing this to me, and I'm going to see that you pay for it. I swear I will!"
"You hear that, Pete?" Rick asked his brother. "She's going to see that you and me get punished."
"Well then I think that we'd better do something worth getting punished for," Peter said, and he placed the head of his big cock right against the tiny bud of Tina's asshole.
Tina tried to wriggle away from him, but it was no good. Rick slapped his big, wet cock back and forth across her cheeks and held her firmly in place by her shoulders while Peter placed his cock solidly against her shitter. Her hands were tied, and even were they not, she knew she would be no match for even one of her nephews.
She was going to be fucked up the ass.
"Nooooo…" Tina screamed as Peter began to force his cock forward, hauling back on her shapely hips.
"Shut Aunt Cunt-face up!" Peter said tensely. He was trying to forge a path up her virgin shitter, and it was no easy task. "Open up that asshole, Aunt Tina, or I'll get a baseball bat and loosen it up for you."
Tina was in more pain than she would have ever imagined she could stand. Her body was still throbbing with the beating the two boys had given her, and now Peter was tearing her poor little shitter wide open with his monster prick. She squirmed like a snake as her nephew impaled her on his jutting cock, screaming wildly for mercy neither of the boys was about to give.
"That's it," Rick grinned, taking his hard sloppy cock in his hand. "Keep your mouth wide open, Aunt Tina. Time to eat."
Tina understood his words a fraction of a second too late, as Rick was stuffing the fat head of his cock between her parted lips. Her first thought was to bite him, but her fear of her two nephews already prohibited that kind of action. Even if she managed to hurt him they would just beat her again. She now believed her nephews capable of anything.
She was tasting her own cunt-juice as Rick slogged the first couple of inches of his cock-meat into Tina's mouth. Tina wanted to throw up, wanted to die. She was being fucked on both ends now, like some kind of cheap whore. Tina Roberts, who'd never wanted a man's cock at all, was now getting one on both ends.
Rick was slowly winning his fight with her tightly straining asshole, forcing the mushroom head of his prick through the tight channel of her ass-ring. Pain flared through Tina's shitter as she accepted the first inch of Peter's cock. She couldn't bear to think of all the inches behind it.
And in front Rick was moving the hot head of his cock around in the soft cavern of her mouth, rubbing his piss-slit along her tongue and sticking his fat cock-head into the slick hollows of her cheeks. Her nephew held her firmly in place with a handful of hair balled up in one fist, and his other hand traced a path along her lips and cheeks, as he moved his cock around inside. Tina thought sadly that she was sucking cock and getting fucked up the ass for the first time in the same instant.
"Suck my cock, Aunt Tina!" Rick urged, pulling Tina forward by her hair until she took five inches of his meaty cock in her mouth. Tina choked, but Rick did not pull back. "I want lips kissing and tongue licking and mouth sucking, Aunt Cunt. You understand that?"
Rick plunged three more inches of brutalizing cock down his pretty aunt's throat until she weakly nodded her submission. Then he slammed the palms of his hands against the sides of her head and drove his cock the rest of the way in.
Tina couldn't breathe. She was certain she was going to die as Rick's cock tore its way into her throat, cutting off her air. She tried to pull back, but Rick held her tightly, rubbing her face back and forth in his sticky crotch hair as he fucked her throat. He smiled at her frightened, bulging eyes and frantic attempts at escape, and flexed his cock inside the tight glove of her throat.
"Way to fucking go!" Peter enthused, yanking back on Tina's hips with every bit of strength he had, driving another inch of his cock up her ass-chute. "Feed Aunt Tina your big pussy fucker. I'll meet you in the middle!"
Tina felt as though Peter might be serious as he forced another inch of thick cock into her tortured asshole. She felt a desperate need to shit, and it just kept getting worse with every inch of cock that Peter forced into her. Just how much more could there be?
"Take my cock, Aunt Tina!" Rick said as he pulled back until only the head of his cock was in her mouth, then rammed all the way in again. "Deep throat this big prick!"
He wasn't giving her much choice in the matter, Tina thought, as her nephew began to fuck her mouth, holding her head still while he rammed his cock into her throat. She realized that, at least for now, Rick wasn't interested in her lips or tongue. He wanted her throat, and he wanted hard, brutal fucking, even if it was in her mouth.
"Almost there," Peter announced from behind as he hauled Tina back another inch on his ass-ripping cock. "Wiggle a little you dumb old bitch. Wiggle your stupid ass!"
Tina felt the thick mat of hair around the base of her nephew's cock crushing against the tensed white cheeks of her ass, and an uncontrollable shiver coursed through her body as she thought of how she must look. She was swallowing cock to the root on both ends, getting fucked in her mouth and asshole at the same instant. And as Peter began to pull his rock-hard prick out of her clenched ass-chute, Tina felt a ripple of obscene pleasure wriggle through her neglected cunt.
"Move that ass!" Peter ordered, pinching his aunt's satiny flanks. "I want to fuck a moving woman, not some dumb old cunt who doesn't know what to do with a cock when she gets one. Fuck, Aunt Tina, I thought you'd be smarter than this!"
Tina began to squirm wildly again from the pinches Peter's punishing hands were dealing her. She'd broken out into a cold sweat as his cock had plowed up her tight asshole, and now, as he began to set up a fucking rhythm in her ass-channel, she glistened with a sheen of sweat. She bucked her hips back against his pounding cock, helping him stuff her full, trying to ignore the pain that shot through the length of her stretched asshole.
"Oh fuck, look at the bitch move," Rick whispered in awe as his aunt began to fuck back against Peter's cock. "She's getting into it now. I told you Aunt Tina wanted to fuck!"
"Yeah," Peter agreed, battering his cock up her shitter again. "She's just going to love the next stuff we do to her!"
Tina clenched her eyes tightly shut as she sucked and fucked, not able to look at the boys, not wanting to know what they were planning to do to her next. She ground her hips back on the big cock in her asshole, and when Rick drew his prick back into her mouth between deepthroating lunges, she applied all the suction on it that she could. Both boys were pinching her now, their strong fingers torturing the soft flesh of her sides and hips and thighs.
Peter dug his fingers into her soft ass-cheeks again and again. She wanted to bring them off now, as quickly as she could.
She couldn't ignore the feelings in her cunt though, and they were building with every ass-tearing fuck-stroke of Peter's cock and every choking plunge of Rick's. Her hips began to buck more wildly. She was taking Peter's cock all the way with every fuck-stroke now, her asshole clenching tightly down on his burning cock when he rammed in and sucking fiercely on his prick when it withdrew. The pain coming from her asshole was terrible, but it was translating to warm liquid fuck-heat for her twitching cunt.
She wouldn't cum. Tina promised herself that even as Rick pulled his cock back far enough for her to suck on, letting her run her tongue over his fat, dripping cock-head and roll his sticky pre-cum over in her mouth. Rick's rough hands had worked their way up to her tits, and now he was pinching her nipples brutally Tina thought she was going to pass out from the pain. Then one hand moved away from her nipples and just began to pinch the silky soft skin of her tit-mound. Tina's tongue worked even harder, flicking up and down over the cleft of Rick's piss-slit.
"She's getting into it now!" Peter's hard stomach was smacking against Tina's soft ass-cheeks with every fuck-thrust, flattening her rounded ass and leaving angry red marks on her white flesh. "Aunt Tina's starting to figure out what she's missed all these years!"
"Aunt Tina's going to find out more than most bitches ever do!" Rick said, pulling his cock out until only his cock-head sat on Tina's full, sexy lips. She French-kissed his big cock-head, drawing her lips tight on his red cock-knob and sticking her tongue right into his pissslit. "She's virgin territory and we're going to teach her about sex the way every cunt ought to learn it!"
Tina shuddered at their words, but her cunt was juicing strongly now, and her hips were flipping back against Peter in perfect rhythm with his fucking. She hated herself for what was happening, hated her two nephews even more, but she was getting sexually excited for the first time in her life.
The two boys were more so. Peter's hips were a blur as he battered his cock into his young aunt's asshole, his hands tearing at her firm ass-cheeks and his teeth nipping at the flawless white skin of her shoulders. And Rick was alternating between running his cock in circles around Tina's lips and just plunging his cock all the way down her throat.
Tina shook beneath the twin attack, smashed back and forth like a rag doll. Her lips were sore from the battering they'd gotten, and her ass felt torn beyond repair. She could feel blazing hot cunt-cream trickling down her sweaty inner thighs, and her pussy was clenching on air harder than it had ever clenched on a cock. She was on fire with pain, but she was burning with lust now too.
"Fuck you, you dirty cunt!" Peter screamed, fucking into her greasy ass-crack. "Move that ass. I'm going to shoot right up your fucking asshole, Aunt Tina. Right up your fucking virgin asshole!"
Peter stopped pinching her ass-cheeks and began pounding his fists on her bowed back as he exploded cum up her asshole. Tina would have collapsed beneath the beating if not for the two cocks holding her up, and she felt like she was getting a hot salt enema as Peter's jism blasted up her ass-chute. Her asshole tightened convulsively around the meaty stem of his prick, her ass-cheeks tensed as solid as stone.
"You bitch!" Peter screamed, unloading more sloppy jism up his aunt's fucked-out ass. Some of it was beginning to drip back out now, flowing over Peter's pistoning cock and making slug trails down Tina's slender thighs. "Fuck on that cum, you frumpy cow. We're going to make you a woman! A real fucking woman!"
Tina's cunt contracted wildly at her nephew's words, squeezing out a thick stream of hot, syrupy fuck-cream. She could feel his hot cum scalding her tender anal passage with each new blast, and she could also feel the slippery paths of his jism as it flowed back out of her spasming asshole. Even with the pain of his fists banging into her back she was almost ready to cum.
"Bitch!" Rick pulled his cock back until his fat cock-head sat right on her tongue and then he began to fire his wad. Tina got her first taste of hot cum, and her orgasm melted away. "Eat some jism, Aunt Cunt-face. It's the only thing you're going to be eating for a while."
She was eating a man's cum. The thought brought Tina's gorge rising, and the ropy blasts of Rick's jism down her throat made her choke and cough. The head of his cock slipped from her mouth, and then his thick white cum was everywhere, blasting along the side of Tina's face, slapping a wet trail through her bright blonde hair, even covering one of her crystal blue eyes. Now all that she could taste or smell was her nephew's dirty jism.
"You stupid cow!" Rick shouted, slapping her across the face with his still fountaining cock. Cum splashed against her cheek as he did. "You were supposed to fucking swallow it, you dumb whore. You stupid shit cunt!"
Rick began to slap her across the face with his still shooting prick, covering Tina's pretty face with his filthy cock-cream. Peter pulled his cock out of her still spasming ass and moved around in front of her, and a moment later she felt his cock against her cheek as well. As Rick covered her with the slimy wetness of his orgasm, Peter simply placed the head of his cock against her soft lips. Tina smelled his cock and thought she would die.
"Suck my cock, Aunt Cunt!" Peter said, edging his fat, smelly cock over the edge of her trembling lips.
He'd just fucked her ass and now he wanted to stick his cock in her mouth. All Tina could smell was shit, and she could see the dark brown streaks on his cock. She wanted to say no, wanted to shake her head and scream and escape from these two monstrous boys. She didn't want to suck the cock she'd just had up her asshole, didn't want to take that foul thing into her mouth.
Peter forced it up over her lip and into her mouth.
"Oh, please," Tina whimpered, her voice muffled by the cock that had just raped her ass. Tears ran freely down her pretty face, mixing with the thick cum-juice that Rick had just slopped there. "I can't take any more. I just can't! Please!"
She could taste her own shit as Peter wiped his smelly cock clean on her tongue. She wanted to throw up, wanted to die, but all she did was keep her mouth hanging open as Peter smeared the moisture of their sex on it. Rick was still rubbing his leaky cock along her face, rubbing in his shiny jism, and Tina wondered how things could have gotten so terrible so fast. Just moments ago she'd been asleep in her own bed. Just moments ago she'd thought her nephews were normal boys.
"Okay, Aunt Cunt," Rick said with a smirk, getting up from in front of Tina to walk across the room. "You got lesson one, which is using all three holes to fuck, and now it's time for lesson two."
"Yeah, Aunt Tina, it's time for step number two," Peter said, pulling his now clean cock out of her mouth and standing up. "You know we've always talked about getting some girl and training her for sex, but we always knew that any girl from the school would be missed. Her parents would be sure to call the police."
"But with you we don't have to worry about that," Rick said, pulling a black leather case out from behind Tina's living room sofa. She guessed they had put it there when they'd come in. She didn't want to think about what it might have in it. "You live by yourself, and now you're on vacation for a week, and no one's going to miss you at all. And you're the best looking cunt weave ever seen."
"And we like you," Peter finished with an evil grin. "We're going to teach you everything you need to know to make you the perfect woman. And lesson two's right in this bag."
Tina lowered her head, letting her long blonde hair fall across her cum-stained face. She'd been fucked in every fuck-hole she had already, but she had the feeling the boys hadn't even started on her yet.



CHAPTER THREE


Tina shook with fear as the two boys approached her, the black leather bag clutched tightly in Rick's hand. Both the boys laughed, and Tina, still bent over in the position of her debasement, hung her head so that her hair draped over her face. With her nephews' slippery cum sliding down her face and thighs, with the taste of her own shit still sharp on her tongue, she couldn't bear to look at them.
"You're going to be sorry," she said, her voice shaking. "You're both going to get in a lot of trouble for this. I'm your aunt, damn it."
"Well, stand up, Aunt Cunt," Rick said gleefully. "Because we've got a present for you."
"No!" She began to cry, leaning her head on her forearm. Why was her cunt itching again? "I don't want to be your damned guinea pig. Go find a girl your own age, you bastards."
"Shut up, Aunt Ass-fuck!" Peter said. The tone of his voice told her not to argue. Both boys were standing right in front of her now. She was like a slave at their feet. "We've got your new clothes for you. This is how you're going to be dressing from now on. So stand the fuck up!"
Rick grabbed his aunt by her hair and jerked her to her knees, then kept his tight grip as she slowly stood up. Now she was standing totally nude before her two nephews for the first time, and she could see from the looks in their eyes that they were getting excited again seeing her.
"Look at these tits!" Peter said, reaching out to grab one of her satiny tit-mounds in his hand. He squeezed her big tit, letting the hot tit-flesh bulge between his fingers as he applied pressure. "You ever seen tits this big on a skinny broad like Aunt Tina?"
"I've never seen tits that big on anybody," Rick growled, releasing his aunt's hair. "Neither have you. Now let's dress Aunt Tina up!"
Tina watched as Rick pulled some kind of leather halter out of the bag. She didn't fight them as they slipped it over her arms, didn't even resist when they fit the leather cups over her big tits. Her nipples poked through tiny holes cut in the end, and she started sweating the moment the hot leather closed over her flesh, but she was starting to think that maybe she deserved the pain and humiliation she was getting. She had almost cum when the two boys were fucking her.
"Tighten that fucker up!" Rick told his brother, and Tina arched her back in sudden agony as Peter cinched the leather bra tight.
She felt as if her tits were being crushed as they tightened the straps, and she groaned with shame as she saw her nipples get fatter and harder than they had ever been before, filling with blood that was being forced from the meat of her tits. And soft, white tit-flesh was bulging up around the sides of the bra now, too much for the tightening cups to hold. Tina didn't think she'd ever seen anything as obscene.
The boys were getting hotter by the second. "Fucking fantastic, Aunt Tina!" Rick groaned. He pulled something else out of the bag, a tiny slip of leather that Tina took long moments in identifying as panties.
Peter grabbed her by her hair from behind and yanked her off her feet. She landed hard, hitting her head on the floor, and before she sat back up Rick had started to pull the panties up over her ankles. It was hard, slow going because the panties, like the bra, seemed to have been made for someone far smaller than Tina.
"Here, let's get this finished," Peter said, reaching over for the bag. He pulled something else out of it, but until Tina felt the leather collar closing around the delicate arch of her throat she didn't know the boys had decided to collar her as well. When she saw the leash in Peter's hand, she thought she was going insane.
Rick was having a hard time getting the panties up over Tina's thighs, and he ended up standing over her and yanking on them with all his might while Peter pushed down on her shoulders to hold her in place. It hurt like hell, but Tina knew by now that the two boys weren't interested in whether she got hurt or not. When they finally got the panties pulled up over her ass, they fit her like a second skin. Even Tina's golden blonde cunt-hair was outlined through the black leather.
After that, the boys kept her on her back as they dressed her in garters and stockings and put five-inch heels on her feet. Then they stepped back and made fun of her, Peter holding her leash in his hand, jerking on it every once in a while.
"Fuck, I'm hungry," Rick said, rubbing his stomach. He winked at his brother. "Think Aunt Cunt has anything good in her kitchen?"
"I think she's got all kinds of good things in there," Peter answered.
They pulled Tina through her house by her leash, making her scramble after them like a dog, on all fours. She knew they were planning something new that might be even more horrible than what they'd already done to her. She couldn't stop them, though, and so she followed them meekly, on her hands and knees.
"Sit up," Rick barked, yanking on Tina's leash and bringing her to her knees. His brother was already digging into the refrigerator. "Dogs sit up if they want something to eat."
"I hate you," Tina spat, her eyes brimming with tears again. She felt totally humiliated, dressed up like a whore and kneeling like a slave in front of her two young nephews. "I love your mother, but I'm going to see you get punished for this. You're no good animals."
"We're animals, all right," Peter agreed, turning back toward his aunt with a covered pot in his hand. "And sure you hate us now. We knew you would, we even kind of like it. But you see, Aunt Tina, you're getting an education, and by the time we finish you're going to like us just fine. And it'll be okay that we're animals, 'cause you'll be an animal too."
"I'll always hate you," Tina said, and then Peter laughed and turned the pot upside down over her head.
Tina screamed in shock and disgust as week-old cold stew poured down over her head. It matted her hair and coursed down over her shoulders and back, soaking her skin and spotting the tight black leather of her bikini top. Peter poured the whole pan on her, then tossed the pan across the room.
"Fucking fantastic," Rick said as he watched his aunt shudder at the depth of her debasement. "Let's feed Aunt Tina. Let's feed her good."
With Rick still holding tight to her leash the two boys began to rummage through their aunt's refrigerator. The next thing to come out was a carton of milk, which Rick poured out over her head. Then the boys found some eggs. They both hooted with glee as they forced their aunt up onto the kitchen table, and then they began to smash the eggs into her silky skin. Then Peter had another idea and while Tina lay flat on her back on the table the boys forced an egg into each cup of her leather bra and into the crotch of her panties.
"Ready?" Rick grinned.
"Yeah." His brother nodded, and then he slammed the flat of his hand right against Tina's leather covered cunt.
Rick smashed the palms of his hands down against Tina's tits at the same time, and she thrashed on the table as the eggs broke and the milky yolks began to run over her cunt and tits. She felt her pussy clamp tight for an instant, and a moment of pleasure. As the warm yolk slithered over the fat lips of her cunt, Tina felt her clit tingle and the depths of her pussy begin to pulse with liquid warmth.
Now Rick had pulled a jar of jelly out and they upended it over the quivering flat plain of her belly, laughing as the gooey grape stuff slithered over her tensed flesh. Both boys began to rub it in, their hands roughly caressing their aunt's tender flesh as they smeared the jelly all over her. Rick made sure that some of the jelly got inside the sweltering cups of Tina's leather harness, and Peter shoved jelly under the waistband of her tiny leather panties until it had stuck her blonde cunt-hair to her skin and mixed with the remains of the egg shell and yolk.
Tina felt more wetness in her cunt, and her hips flipped once against her nephew's hand as he rubbed her. She couldn't understand feeling pleasure like this, not with food being poured over her and dressed up in leather gear so tight and hot that she wanted to scream. But she was getting excited, and now she had to clamp her tensed thighs together to try to drown out those feelings of lust.
Next came ketchup, and the boys rubbed it into Tina's skin just as they had the jelly. After that came some old mashed potatoes, and when the cool, lumpy mess of white stuff rubbed against her cunt Tina thought she was going to go out of her mind. Peter forced his hand down to her cunt, and his fingers delved into her humid pussy as he shoved the potatoes up into her. She was juicing hard now, and she could tell from the look on Peter's face that he knew it.
"Aunt Tina's getting hot," he crowed, moving his fingers around inside her cunt, tickling her erect little clit. Tina drummed her feet against the top of the table, trying to ignore the hot wetness that was growing inside her, the excitement that was threatening to carry her away. "I think she likes the way we cook."
"We fucking knew she'd come around!" Rick said, coming back from the icebox with a small cardboard box in his hand. "A cunt's a cunt, no matter what they try to tell you!"
Tina blushed with shame, but she couldn't stop the lust that was overpowering her, and she couldn't stop the growing movements of her hips on the tabletop. Peter kept his exploring fingers inside her, lightly scratching at the walls of her cunt and pinching her hot clit. Now Rick brought the box out where Tina could see it, and she groaned again when she saw that it contained sticks of butter. He took one from the package and unpeeled it.
"Please stop," she whimpered, looking from one nephew to the other. She wasn't even sure she wanted them to stop anymore. Her hips surged up off the table to meet Peter's taunting hand, and her nipples, already swollen with blood from the constricture of the leather harness, grew even longer and harder. "Just leave me alone, boys. I won't even tell… ohhh fuck!"
Rick plunged one of the sticks of butter down on the velvety plain of her stomach, smearing her hot flesh with the cool, sticky oil. Tina's flat little tummy quivered beneath his hands as he smeared the butter in, and her hips began to grind harder against Peter's hand. She didn't even notice when he pulled her leather panties down away from her cunt and spread open the lips of her cunt.
"Fuck you both," she screamed, staring up at Rick as he spread the melting yellow butter up over the sweaty cups of her leather bra, covering both of her exposed nipples with caps of gold. "You stinking little fuckers. I hate you both. I hate you."
At that moment Peter plunged a stick of butter up into her cunt, and Tina lost the power to speak at all. She threw her head back against the table, banging it hard, and her thighs clamped together like vises, catching Peter by the wrist and trapping his hand between them. The butter, plunged fully inside her steamy cunt, began to melt instantly. Soon her own fuck-juices were flowing back out of her cunt mixed with the yellowish muck.
"Let go of my hand, you stupid cunt," Peter shouted, bringing his other fist down on her quivering thigh. He yanked his hand out from between her legs and grabbed hold of her knees, levering them apart.
Tina groaned in lust and shame as the two boys laughed at the mixture of buttery cum that slid out her cunt and down over her quivering ass-cheeks. Tina's hips were lifting a few inches off the table and then slamming back down, and each time they would hit the hard formica more of her slippery fuck-juice would trail out of her.
"All right!" Rick shouted. "Give her another one. Come on, quick!"
"All right." Peter had let loose of Tina's knees now, but her legs stayed apart, her feet drumming the table as her hips danced above it. One hand dropped to his own cock, and he began to massage butter into his hard, hot prick as he reached for another stick for Tina's pussy.
Rick was rubbing butter into his cock too, holding his fat slab of cock-meat right over Tina's face and letting the butter and pre-cum drip down on her cheeks. His other hand was pinching and twisting her nipples, pulling them up through the leather cut-outs in her halter as far as he could. His eyes were glued on the fat, peeled back lips of her cunt. He could tell that she was ready to cum. No woman would cream like that unless she was.
Tina squealed incoherently as Peter thrust the second stick of butter up into her already sloppy pussy. Her cunt closed down on it like a mouth, cutting the stick almost in half before he could even get it fully inside her. The boys laughed and Peter pushed the rest of the butter up inside Tina's already sloppy cunt. Then, still stroking their greasy cocks, the boys looked for more food to pour on their aunt.
Tina's mind was in such a whirl that she hardly even noticed what her nephews were doing. Her cunt was jerking open and closed like a fist, and she could feel the rhythmic muscular spasmings of her asshole as well. Her hips were jerking out of control over her kitchen table. She was creaming more hotly than she ever had in her life.
She watched her nephews with hungry eyes, seeing only the thick greasy cocks in their hands. Even in the heat of her lust she could still feel shame at what the two boys were doing to her, making her do, but the itching in her cunt was making her go out of her mind, and far worse than the need for escape was her need for a cock in her cunt.
The two boys opened cans of food and poured them out over Tina's supple, shuddering frame. Pork and beans, corn, ravioli, soon it all stained her pure white flesh. Soon Tina was writhing in a sea of muck, making squishing noises with every move she made.
And Tina never stopped moving. When Rick smashed a cream cake into her face, Tina's hips shot almost a foot into the air, trailing a river of cum and butter back down to the table. When he took the gooey pieces of the cake and shoved them down into the sweaty, squeezing cups of her bra, she banged her head and feet and fists against the table like a woman possessed.
"Look at Aunt Tina go!" Peter said, taking the cap off a bottle of maple syrup and pouring it all over her willowy, writhing body. His other hand was stroking his big cock. "I think she's about to get off."
"Aunt Pig you mean!" Rick said. He plopped the head of his cock against Tina's food-encrusted face and began to swish it back and forth. "We've got to hurry. Folks are gonna be expecting us home soon."
"I know," Peter agreed. "But I've got to get off again. Besides, look what I've found."
Peter pulled out a package of ice cream bars from behind his back, and both boys giggled as he unwrapped one and shoved it up their aunt's cunt. Rick shoved another one in right behind, inserting it so deep that even the stick vanished up inside her swampy pussy.
"Nooooo!" Tina wailed in torment as she felt the icy cold up inside her. The cold was clashing with the steamy heat of her cunt, and now she was feeling pain along with the pleasure. "You motherfuckers! You dirty, stinking little motherfuckers!"
"Auntfuckers!" Rick replied. "Come on, Peter, why don't we get Aunt Cunt-face to jerk us off all over her? I don't want to get fucking filthy right now, and that's what fucking her would do."
Tina couldn't even hear what the two boys said. When each of her nephews took hold of one of her arms and put her hands around their thick, greasy cocks, she grabbed them without question. She was on the verge of the first cum of her life, and she could hardly stand the wild sensations that were boiling up from inside her. The ice cream was melting inside her cunt now.
"Jack us off, you stupid bitch!" Rick said. He picked up the empty bottle of ketchup and winked at his younger brother. "Move your fucking hands and jerk us off on your cocksucking face."
Tina did what her nephews asked, hardly even aware of who he was now, or who she was. Her hands shot up and down the length of their pulsing cocks, her palms rubbing over their leaking cock-heads and her fingernails scratching at the wrinkled sacs of their balls. She was jerking them off like a pro, and both boys edged forward so that they could rub their cocks against her face.
Tina's hips were flopping wildly into the air, spewing fuck-juice out of her cunt in a fountain. Her tight little asscheeks were flexing powerfully. Tina was stuck a single moment away from a mind-blowing orgasm.
"Fuck, I'm going to shoot all over her!" Rick moaned as his aunt beat off his spasming cock. "I'm going to cover Aunt Tina's cocksucking face in cum!"
"Me too!" Peter groaned. "All over your face, Aunt Tina. Going to cover you in it, drown you in it!"
Tina could feel their big cocks tightening in her hands, getting even harder than before. She knew they were going to spurt their cum all over her, but she didn't stop beating them off. Desperate for her own orgasm, she hoped that their cum might bring her off. Her cunt was burning up, her clit on fire. Tingles from her convulsing pussy were running all over her body, up her tits and through her ass and back up to make her shoulders shudder with lust. She dipped their cock-heads right against the heated flesh of her face and beat them harder.
Both the boys began to spurt at the same time. Hot, white cum erupted against her cheeks, splattering over her. Tina's hands kept moving and more cum shot out, spurting against her nose. A shot from each of the cocks shot right between her parted, gasping lips. The two boys were blanketing her face with their greasy jism.
It wasn't enough. Thick white spunk covered Tina's pretty face, pooled over her tightly shut eyes, coursed down over her cheeks, gave her a coating of white lipstick and clogged her nose, but it wasn't quite enough. Her hips still wiggled in tight circles inches above the table, but she was still maddening moments away from cumming. Tina began to cry in frustration, and now it was the shudders of her sobs that shook her body.
Both the boys were just leaking now, and her hands were slowing on their thick cocks. Her nephews' cocks were softening and she knew that they wouldn't want to fuck her right now.
"Want to piss on Aunt Tina?" Rick asked with a giggle, moving the bottle to the lips of her cunt.
Peter's answer was to let loose a hot stream right at his Aunt Tina's face.
Tina shook her head from side to side as the two boys began to piss on her. She could feel the searing hot piss streaming through the cocks she was holding in her hands, and she opened her mouth to scream only to get a shot of burning piss right in her mouth. She tried to move the cocks away from her, but the boys clamped their hands over hers and held them in place. The cum, the food, all of it was washed away in the flood of steaming yellow piss that rained down on her.
And then Rick shoved the whole bottle of ketchup up her cunt. Tina began to buck wildly, pushed over the edge. Tina was having the first orgasm of her life. With the two boys pissing in her face and Rick fucking her cunt with a bottle of ketchup, she was going completely out of her mind.
"Look at the bitch!" Rick laughed, "she's lost her fucking mind. I've never seen a bitch move like that!"
Burning with shame, Tina slammed her cunt down against the bottle as hard and fast as she could. Gasping, her mouth opened again, and both boys pissed right down her throat. Tina gagged but she didn't try to avoid the streams, not anymore. She was cumming, just like an animal.
Rick marveled at the way his aunt's cunt was gobbling down the huge bottle. He shoved it all the way into her cunt, until he only had the very bottom of the rim in his fingers' grasp. And Aunt Tina ground her hips on the bottle like a stripper on stage, seeming to want to ream every inch of her pussy out.
"Fuck me, you bastards!" Tina screamed. "Tie me up and beat me and fuck me and do whatever you want. Piss on me, go on and piss on me, too!"
Both boys were doing just that, covering their crazed aunt in burning hot piss. They had washed both cum and food from her pretty, pale face. Both boys were aiming their cocks at her mouth, trying to shoot their piss straight down her throat, but a lot was missing the mark as Tina writhed on the table.
Tina's hips continued to bump and grind wildly as her taut thighs and ass shuddered with the force of her orgasm.
Both Rick and Peter were running out of piss now, firing only feeble, quick spurts. Rick lowered his cock to give his aunt one last spurt of piss right between her lips, then he shoved his cock into her mouth for her to clean. As he did he noticed the inch of Tina's fuck-fluid that filled the bottom of the ketchup bottle in her cunt. While she was still fucking the bottle with all the strength in her body he pulled it out and showed it to his brother.
"Let's bottle feed Aunt Tina," he said. He pulled his clean cock from her clasping mouth.
"Fuck yes!" Peter shot the last of his piss out across Tina's eyelids and the bridge of her nose. "Give Aunt Piss-face something to suck on!"
Tina was fucking on air now, her hips bucking against nothing and her pussy making plopping noises as it slapped open and shut. She seemed hardly to notice the bottle was gone. Rick pushed the mouth of the bottle between her lips with no trouble and let her fuck-juices flow down into her mouth.
Tina tried to shake her head to get her mouth off the bottle, but Peter held her head still as his brother forced the broth into her mouth. As her orgasm slowly faded, Tina turned bright red and clenched her eyes shut again.
She couldn't understand what they'd done to her. Just an hour or two ago she had hated sex, never wanted to have sex with a man again. Now she was cumming as her nephews bottle-fucked her, while she drank their piss and her own cuntjuice. The taste of her cunt-juice was burning itself into her tongue, and she wondered if any woman had ever been fed so much of her own fuck-juice in such a way.
Finally Rick pulled the bottle from between her lips, and Tina sighed with relief. She had thought she was going to throw up as he fed her the juice of her cunt. It was even worse than drinking the boys' piss.
"You're kind of a humble bitch now, aren't you Aunt Tina?" Rick asked, tossing the bottle across the room. "Answer me."
"Fuck you!" she whispered, tears in her eyes. They might be able to force her to do what they wanted and her own body might even betray her, but she wasn't going to give in to the little bastards. "You're both fucking monsters!"
"No more talk like that," Rick shouted. He brought the palm of his hand down hard against Tina's left tit. Her nipple felt like it had been torn open. "And you fucking call us sir."
Tina said nothing at all, knowing that the boys would only hurt her more if she did and not wanting to feel any more pain.
"Fuck it, she's learned enough today," Peter said. He was gathering up his clothes. "And we've got to get going."
Tina felt a wave of relief wash over her. Her nephews were leaving. They weren't going to stay the whole week. Now she could make the little shits pay for what they'd done to her.
"Yeah, you're right," Rick said, giving Tina a dirty look. "Let's get the bitch ready."
Tina was too stunned to act as the two boys turned her onto her stomach and pulled her hands behind her back. Rick dug into their black bag again, and this time he came out with a series of leather straps. Before Tina could figure out what was happening, the first of the straps bound her wrists tightly together. Then Rick pulled a second one tight below her elbows, drawing her arms back painfully and throwing her chest out. The last of the straps went on just above her elbows, and when Rick pulled one tight Tina thought he was going to break her back. She felt her elbows touch each other before he stopped drawing the leather in.
"Stop," she pleaded with them, crying openly once more. "Don't tie me up like this. Why are you doing this to me?"
"Step two," Peter said with a grin. He brought two long white objects out of the bag. "Open up."
Tina realized that they were vibrators an instant before Peter turned them on. She tried to fight, but Rick grabbed her by her soft thighs and pulled her legs far apart. Peter slid the first of the two vibrators easily up into his Aunt Tina's cunt, then plunged the other to the hilt in her tight asshole. Before Tina had even registered the shock of that, Peter had pulled her tight leather panties back in place.
The buzzing of the vibrators in her cunt and ass immediately started to get Tina hot. She clamped her thighs together the instant Rick released them, trying to stem the flow of pleasure. That made it even easier for Rick to tie more of the leather straps around her legs at her ankles, knees and thighs. Now she was completely immobilized.
"You little shits!" she spat. "Why are you doing this to me? I hate you both!"
"Sure you do, Aunt Tina," Rick said, bringing something else from that seemingly bottomless bag. "But you love ketchup bottles, and you love those vibrators!"
Tina stopped arguing because the truth was that she did love the feel of the two vibrators buried inside her. In fact they were very close to making her lose control again. Her cunt was itching and her clit was buzzing madly. Twenty-eight years without an orgasm, and now she was about to have two in ten minutes.
"You hate us so much we're going to make it so you don't have to see us, Aunt Tina," Peter said. Tina didn't know what he was talking about until he looped the cool leather over her eyes and drew it tight at the back of her head. When she opened her mouth to plead with them to take it off, another strand of leather slid between her teeth, pinning her tongue at the bottom of her mouth and silencing her protest.
Then she felt more leather closing around her tiny, waspish waist. A moment later pain tore through her body as the boys tightened it cruelly, narrowing her waist to inhuman proportions. At that moment, Tina went through her second orgasm of the night. Pussy-drool poured out over the vibrators lodged in her cunt, but none escaped the tight waist and leg bands of her leather panties. Caught inside they simmered in the heat, adding to the sweat that was pouring off her. And the vibrators buzzed on.
"Well, Aunt Tina, we'll see you later," Peter called. It was only then that Tina realized that they were by the front door. "Bye."
Tina heard the boys leave and she went into a panic. She tried desperately to move herself off the kitchen table, but she couldn't even turn over. She couldn't even buck her hips as the next explosive cum rumbled through her, drenching her ass and thighs with more of her creamy cuntjuice. There was a regular swamp in her panties now. She wondered how much worse it was going to get.
The boys could leave her here forever, she realized with a growing dread. Tied up, blindfolded, with her elbows pinned together and a cinch around her waist that made it impossible for her to breathe. She was lying in a stinking mix of food and piss and cum, and now the odors of her own leather clad body were starting to grow. She could stay here until she died if the boys didn't come back for her.
They were her only hope, her only salvation. Noiselessly, motionless, Tina suffered through another wet climax.



CHAPTER FOUR


Tina lost count of the number of times she came during the night. Finally, hours after the boys had left, the batteries in the vibrator in her cunt ran dry. Tina came three more times on the vibrator buzzing in her ass before it, too, ran out of steam. But even after that her pussy and ass-chute contracted around the long white objects plunged inside them. Her body ached horribly, and occasionally a vicious cramp would rip its way through her arms or legs. The cinch of leather around her waist got more and more uncomfortable as the night wore on, seeming to cut right into the tender flesh of her stomach. And the heat of the leather garments they'd dressed her up in made her sweat profusely. Tina knew that she'd dehydrate quickly, left like this.
She wondered how long she'd been left alone. It seemed an eternity but she really wasn't certain. The constant sexual pleasure she'd felt through the night had disoriented her sense of time. She prayed for the boys to return.
Tina felt her cunt clench around the hard shape of the vibrator, her clit rubbing against the plastic. A new wave of fuck-juice filled her cunt. She was going to cum again. The boys were turning her into a stinking animal.
Her ass squeezed hard on the vibrator shoved up it as her pussy crushed around the one buried in it. More fuck-juice boiled from her pussy as she came again. Every inch of Tina inside the leather panties was soaked with her fuck-cream. The panties were bulged away from her skin a little with the volume of fuck-juices that was trapped within them.
Tina felt the world going fuzzy as her orgasm began to subside. She'd passed out a couple of times already during the night. She'd do anything they wanted if they'd just come back for her. She felt her cunt spasm again at that thought and at the picture of the things the boys would make her do, and then she began to slip away from consciousness altogether.
"Good morning, Aunt Cunt." It was Rick's voice, but at first Tina thought it was her imagination. She'd just been dreaming of his cock plunging into her cunt while Peter shoved his thick cock up her ass. "Ready to rise and shine?"
"Don't have much time to spend with you today, Aunt Cock-sucker," Peter said. Now Tina thought that it might really be them, and excitement began to build inside her. If it was them then they would free her. "Our folks want to do some kind of family shit, so you're going to have to get us off quick now."
Tina felt the blindfold being removed and she blinked her eyes open. Her two nephews stood over her, and she had never seen a more glorious sight than them in her life. A moment later the gag was out too and Rick was working on the bindings that held her legs.
"What a fucking stench," Peter said with a giggle. "You ever smelled anything this bad?"
"Just bitch in heat, right Aunt Tina?" Rick feed Tina's legs, then rolled her off the table. With her arms still bound behind her Tina could do nothing to break her fall. Pain shot through her hip when she hit the hard floor. "He should grateful to have a slave bitch in heat, shouldn't he?"
Tina wanted to shout at them, curse at them, but all she could feel was grateful. Whatever else the boys had done they had also released her from terrible bondage. She would do anything they wanted to keep them from tying her up like that again.
Tina looked down over her body, seeing the black leather waistband they had put on her. Tina was a thin woman and her waist had always been a lot smaller than most women's her size, but with the leather cinch on it looked like her waist could be no more than seventeen or eighteen inches around. And Tina found to her horror that she could no longer be completely revolted because a part of her thought the belt looked incredibly sexy.
"Aren't you going to say hello, Aunt Tina?" Rick asked. He nudged the satiny flesh of her bruised hip with his boot.
Not sure why she did it, but desperate to please the sadistic boy, Tina struggled to her knees and put her open mouth against the crotch of his dirty jeans. The two boys laughed at her but Tina closed her mouth over the denim covered lump of his cock and began to wash the dirty cloth with her tongue. Her face burned red with shame but her cunt began to burn with lust.
"Not yet, smelly!" Rick said. He backed away quickly from his aunt, and, unbalanced, she fell flat on her face. "First I want you licking my feet a little. You'll do that for me, won't you Aunt Tina?"
Tina thought she was going to be sick, but her tongue immediately flickered out of her mouth and began to lap at the filthy canvas material of her nephew's shoes. As Rick and Peter both laughed, Tina cleaned the dirt and crud from Rick's shoes. By the time he stepped back from her, both his shoes shined with her spit.
"Now mine, Aunt Tina," Peter said, stepping in beside his brother. He was wearing brown leather boots, and Tina could see the streaks of mud and dirt on them. Her stomach turned but she struggled over until her face was on top of his right foot and began to lick.
Tina licked away every bit of crud from Peter's boots. She tasted dirt and something baser that she didn't want to think about, but she cleaned them both, even licking the filthy soles clean. Then Peter lifted her up to his crotch by the hair of her head.
"Come on, you stinking cunt," he said, rubbing her pretty face into his denim-covered groin. "Suck my cock through my pants, just like you did Rick's!"
Tina's tongue was hurting badly from all the work it had taken to clean off the boys' shoes, but now it flickered forth again as she began to suck and lick at Peter's cock through the thick material of his jeans. Immediately his big cock sprang into full erection, and Tina closed her lips around the huge bulge in his pants and sucked on it as hard as she could. Peter groaned and began to shove his hips into her face, rubbing her face into his spit-soaked crotch.
"My turn!" Rick said, pulling his aunt's face over to his crotch by her pretty blonde hair. "Unzip my pants for me, Aunt Tina!"
Tina looked up at her nephew desperately. How did he expect her to unzip his jeans with her arms tied behind her back? When she realized that he wanted her to do it with her mouth, a burst of shame hit her. Her cunt still clenched tight around the vibrator lodged inside it.
Tina flicked her tongue at the tab of the zipper again and again, trying to move it out where she could grasp it with her lips or tongue. When she finally got it sticking straight out, she pinned it between her front teeth and yanked it down. She looked up at Rick then, and it took her a moment to realize that she was looking up to him for approval.
"Nice, Aunt Tina," Rick crooned, running his fingers over her silky cheek. "Now get my cock out, okay?"
Tina almost burst into tears. The boys were intent on turning her into a complete slave. Now they even wanted her to take their clothes off for them. They planned on breaking her spirit, but it was working. Rick and Peter wanted a completely servile little pet to play with, and now Tina was wondering if that might not be exactly what she was turning into.
Tina thrust her face into the gap of Rick's open zipper. She got her nose and mouth inside the metal edged cavern, buried them deeply in the musky material of her nephew's underwear. His cock was burning hot and steel hard inside his shorts, and Tina licked at it until his underwear was soaking with spit, but she couldn't think of a way to free his big cock.
Peter came up behind her and Tina breathed a sigh of relief when he unhooked the tight clasp of her crushing leather top. The cool air that washed over her big tits immediately sent pin pricks through them as her circulation returned, though, and Tina gasped with the pain. Peter's rough hands clasped over her tits, and he squeezed them hard, bringing the blood rushing through them more quickly and making Tina squirm in pain.
"You're going to have to take down my pants, you stupid Aunt Cunt!" Rick said, beating his aunt on the side of her head. "Now get to it before I cum in my pants."
Tina pulled her face out from Rick's pants and brought her mouth up to the button at the top of them. At least he wasn't wearing a belt.
A wave of pure excitement coursed through Tina's cunt as she began to work her lips and teeth over the metal stud. Peter was pinching her nipples now, crushing them between his fingernails until she was certain he was pulling them right off her body.
Tina was almost cumming by the time she managed to get the button of Rick's jeans open. Then he made her pull his pants down with her teeth. By the time she grabbed his dirty underwear in her lips and tugged it down his muscular thighs, she was creaming again. Her cunt was spasming wildly and both the boys heard the wet, squishing sounds as her fuck-juices boiled.
"I think Aunt Tina's had a change of heart during the night," Peter joked. He pulled her tits by her nipples as hard as he could. Tina thought she would pass out from the pain.
Tina finally had Rick's underwear down around his ankles, and now she lifted painfully back up to get at his hard cock. Rick moved back, though, laughing at her, and now Peter got up to stand in front of her. With a little sob of despair, Tina started all over again.
The boys laughed at her and called her filthy names as she pulled down Peter's pants. Tina felt excitement building in her pussy at their abusive words. Rick went behind her to abuse her tits while she undressed Peter, and soon Tina was moaning in pain and lust at his brutal handling of her big tits. And all the time Tina was getting hotter, her cunt and asshole contracting fast and hard, her pussy leaking sticky fuck-juice. Tina wanted to get fucked by her nephews.
Peter turned his back on his aunt when it was time for her to pull down his underwear, and Tina's face brushed his hard ass-cheeks as she tugged his soiled shorts down. She caught the pungent scent of her nephew's asshole, and she thought about how cruel the boys were to her. No matter how low she'd thought they'd pushed her, they always seemed to be able to think of something worse.
"Hold on a second, Aunt Tina," Rick called from behind her, grabbing her by a handful of her blonde hair. "I think you're missing one of the landmarks back there!"
Tina realized immediately what Rick was going to do to her, but she wasn't strong enough to keep him from shoving her mouth right up between his brother's hard, hairless ass-cheeks. Tina tried to shake her head out from between his ass-cheeks, and she pursed her mouth tightly shut, but Rick rubbed her face right into the sweaty skin of his brother's ass-crack, pushing her nose and mouth right over the tight hole of his anus.
"Suck my ass, Aunt Tina!" Peter shouted, pushing his ass back against her face. "Get that tongue way up inside and bring out some goodies to eat!"
"Suck, you bitch!" Rick screamed, smashing her head between his brother's asscheeks with one hand and pulling her leather panties down with the other. "Do it, you stinking bitch!"
Tina kept her mouth tightly shut, even as she felt Rick pulling the vibrator they'd stuck up her ass out and nestling his cock right in her ass-crack. He was going to fuck her ass, she knew that, but an assfucking wasn't nearly so terrible as what they were trying to make her do now. And the fresh air on her ass and cunt felt so good that she could have swooned with delight.
Rick placed the head of his cock right on the bud of her tight ass. He knew that she was juicy enough to make his entry into her asshole easy, and he just slammed forward, plunging his cock into her all the way to his curly crotch hair in one powerful drive. Tina's whole body jerked forward, her face driven even farther into Peter's dank ass-crack.
"That's it, Aunt Tina," Peter cackled. "Take a deep breath and then get down to work."
Peter dropped to his knees and pulled his asscheeks even farther apart, squirming against his aunt's pretty, trapped face. His cock stood up harder than it ever had before, and he wondered why he and his brother hadn't done something like this to his aunt years ago.
Rick was hammering into his aunt's juice-drenched asshole as hard as he could, rocking her whole body with every plunge. With one hand he kept her face pressed into his brother's flexing asscrack, and, with the other, he began to toy with Tina's cunt. At first he just worked the dead vibrator in and out of her pussy, but then he pulled it out entirely and began to pull at her cunt lips with his hand. He knew that her night of being tied up with the vibrators had affected Aunt Tina, and he thought he could make her suck his brother's asshole of her own free will. That would be a greater triumph than just forcing her to do it.
"Suck me, Aunt Tina!" Peter screamed, rubbing his humid asscrack up and down over Tina's face. Her nose was already streaked with his shit. "Suck me and then I'll fuck your sweet pussy until you scream."
"Yeah, Aunt Tina, suck his ass," Rick added, catching her clit between his fingers and pinching it. "Lick out that smelly old ass and you'll get a lot more than a couple fingers up your sweet cunt."
Tina groaned, her clit buzzing, her mind growing fuzzy as lust took control. Her mouth was open now, gasping in the thick, masculine scent of Peter's asshole. She shook with the hard fucking that Rick was giving her. She felt her lips rub against the bud of Peter's asshole.
"Okay," she sobbed at last. Her pussy was clenching on Rick's fingers like a mouth as she gave in. "I'll doit, damn you. I'll suck his ass."
Tina allowed Rick to plunge her face fully into Peter's smelly ass crack, opening her mouth and slipping out her tongue to taste his asshole. Her hips flipped back against the punishing rod of Rick's cock as he fucked deep inside her bowels. Tina wanted to throw up at the filthy taste of her awful nephew's asshole, but instead she just plunged her tongue more deeply inside his asshole, drawing out more of the heady taste of his shit.
"Fuck her!" Peter shouted, squirming his ass back against Tina's sucking mouth. "Fuck your cock up her asshole until it comes out her mouth."
Tina trembled as Rick fucked her even harder, trying to fulfill his brother's request. She felt as though Rick was splitting her asshole in two as he smashed every inch of his wrist-thick cock into her pain-wracked shitter.
"Stop," she whined pitifully, her voice barely audible with her face buried in Peter's ass. "It hurts. I'm doing what you want, just stop hurting me."
"Fuck you. Aunt Bitch!" Rick whooped, grabbing a handful of his aunt's silky blonde hair and smashing her face even farther into Peter's ass. "We'll hurt you all we want and you'll act like you love it."
"She will love it," Peter added, his hand jacking slowly up and down his hard, dripping cock. "She loves it when we make her scream. Don't you, Aunt Tina?"
Tina couldn't answer, but even had she been able to she wasn't sure what her answer would have been. Pain was pouring through her brutalized asshole, and her whole face felt covered with the filthy muck of Peter's ass, but her cunt was clenching together like a fist and her slippery fuck juices were painting her quivering thighs white. The pain that flared through her bound arms and from where the hideous waist cinch cut her flesh was worse than anything she had ever felt, but she clamped her soft lips against the bud of Peter's asshole and sucked with all her might, drawing the musky taste of his ass into her mouth.
"Don't you love it, Aunt Tina?" Peter asked again, reaching back to grab his aunt's long blonde hair and pull her face tight against his asshole. He almost came when he felt her tongue snake up his asshole, licking deep inside him. "Tell us that you love it when we hurt you."
Tina groaned with humiliation, groveling her face into her nephew's asshole. What was wrong with her that her nephews could do anything to her, make her do anything they wanted? Her cunt was bubbling with hot juices, and her mind was swimming.
Rick hammered into Tina's tender ass chute, fucking his big cock deep inside her. Tina flapped her tongue weakly in the clasping sheath of Peter's asshole, fearing at times that he would tear her tongue out with his contractions. Her hips flipped wildly back against the older of her two nephews, and she pushed her face deeply into the younger boy's ass crack, overcome by the dirty lust.
"Do it, you silly bitch," Rick said, reaching under the bowed body of his aunt to dig his hands into her hanging tits. "Fuck me and tell us you love it. You know you do, you ass-licking Aunt Cunt. You know you love it when we make you scream."
Tina cried out, shaking her head as she chewed on the brown ring of her nephew's asshole. She was cumming, and her already-pain-wracked body went through another series of muscle-pulling spasms.
Rick suddenly released his grip on her throbbing tits and locked his fingers tightly around her hips, and Tina knew that he was about to cum too.
"Fuck me, Aunt Cunt!" he screamed, lifting Tina off her knees and holding her airborne as he plunged his cock into her asshole. "Squeeze that shitty little asshole of yours all the way down."
Tina screamed, keeping her face buried in the crevice of Peter's ass but taking her mouth away from his asshole. "Fuck me! Hurt me, you stinking little bastards! Fuck me and hurt me and shoot your cum all over me!"
Rick's big cock began to hose its thick broth up into the tight chute of Tina's ass. Tina screamed right into the tight ring of Peter's asshole as she felt the slimy stuff fill her up. Every muscle in her tired body tautened with the overpowering lust that coursed through her.
Peter groaned with pleasure at the rush of air that rushed through his asshole when Tina screamed. Rick groaned, too, as he blasted his foamy sperm deep into his aunt's ass chute. Tina just screamed.
A burning itch vibrated through every inch of Tina's body. She squirmed uncontrollably, her mouth plastered against Peter's asshole. Rick's creamy jism began to drool back out of her clasping asshole, joining her own sticky fuck juices to drip down her inner thighs. Her cunt spasmed wildly as her orgasm burned through her.
"Shake it, Aunt Tina," Rick whispered, easing his aunt's knees back down to the floor. "Show us how much you love getting fucked by us."
Tina opened her eyes, staring right into the dark crack of Peter's asshole. She flicked her tongue at the tight, starfish-like opening, tasting shit.



CHAPTER FIVE


Rick plopped his still-jism-oozing cock down in the crack of his aunt's tethered body and watched as a small puddle of cum began to pool at the base of her spine. Peter pulled away from Tina's ass-sucking mouth and faced her, his cockhead brushing her flushed face. Tina moaned softly. All the energy seemed to have been drained from her body. She knew that she was at least going to have to service Peter, but she had never felt so tired in her life.
"Open up, Aunt Tina," Peter demanded. He bashed the dripping head of his cock across Tina's nose and mouth. "I want to feel your sucking mouth working on my cock."
Tina made her mouth into an oval and let Peter fuck his big prick inside. There wasn't much point in denying him anything now and anyway, he was the only thing keeping her from falling face first into the hard kitchen floor.
As the meaty cock slid into her mouth, she hollowed her cheeks and applied suction to to it. She flicked her tongue along the ridged underside of Peter's prick at the same time.
The boy moaned in satisfaction and hunched forward deeper, pushing his cock into the tight tunnel of his aunt's throat.
"That's it, shitlicker," Peter moaned. His hands tangled in his aunt's wild blonde hair, twisting until Tina was sure he was trying to rip it out. "You really get off on this shit, don't you, Aunt Tina? You really like everything we've done to you, don't you?"
Tina looked up at him with pain-filled eyes, blushing an even darker shade of red at his words. Her tits were starting to heave again, and her body had begun to twist on the floor. Her cunt was dripping again, too. The two awful boys were doing something to her, turning her into some kind of animal.
"Fuck liking it," Rick moved out from behind his aunt and began to rub his still-hard cock on the satin skin of her hip. He brought the flat of his hand down hard against her taut ass cheeks, and Tina's whole body jerked with the pain. "She fucking loves it. Aunt Tina's just an old whore when you cut through her prim and proper act. We're doing her a fucking big favor."
Rick began to slap her ass steadily. He was hitting her as hard as he could. Each time he drew his hand back there was another crimson print on her white ass. Rick thought it was almost like fingerpainting. He began to hit her ass from different angles, liking the way the red lines his fingers left would cross each other on her jiggling ass cheeks.
Tina began to cry, sobs wracking her lithe body and tears running down her cheeks. Peter was fucking her throat harder now, ramming his big cock deep into her throat and choking off her air. He took one hand from her hair and started slapping her face with the other. She was being fucked in the mouth and beaten at both ends. Tina felt like she was in the deepest pit of hell.
"Shake that ass, you cunt!" Rick shouted, holding her tightly in place with his left hand while he pounded her ass with his right. "Shake that ass like you want all the teenaged cock you can get. Fuck, you sleazy bitch, you're too much for just two of us."
Tina's whole body shook from her sobs and the beating the boys were giving her. There was a constant burning pain in her ass now from the blows Rick landed there. She hardly felt the individual blows anymore over the constant burning of her ass. All of Peter's cock and balls were bathed in her spit and the boy was fucking her throat so fast and hard now that all Tina could do was hold her mouth open for his hard thrusts. He would pull all the way out until only the head of his cock was touching her lips, then slam in until Tina's face was buried in the curling hair of his groin. Her lips and nose felt bruised from the continual pounding they'd taken from his hard stomach.
Rick was hunching his hard prick against Tina's soft thigh, leaving trails of pre-cum on her white skin. He released his grip around her waist and began to pound her ass with his left hand instead of his right. Tina guessed that his right arm must be getting tired. It didn't matter anyway because Tina was too tired and hurt to try to squirm away from the vicious blows. She couldn't even sink to the floor because of the way her face was impaled on Peter's cock.
"Okay, Aunt Tina," Rick whispered menacingly into his aunt's ear as he continued to beat her ass. "Let's see just how much you can take, bitch. Let's see just how fuck crazy you are."
Tina tried to shake her head, tried to get her mouth off Peter's cock to beg with Rick. She didn't know what he was planning, but she could tell by the sound of his voice that it had to be something terrible. After the fucking they'd given her yesterday and the night she'd spent tied on the table, she didn't think she could stand any more. She was doing everything the boys wanted her to, and she couldn't understand why they were still trying so much to hurt her.
Peter had slid his knees forward now, propping up Tina's shoulders with them. That left both his hands free, and he was using them to slap Tina's face while she sucked.
Without warning, Rick slid two fingers up the sopping wet tunnel of Tina's cunt. He began to fuck her with them, keeping them in precise time with the slaps he was still landing on her ass. Tina's ass cheeks were a solid mass of red now. Each time Rick landed a new blow there would be a quick flare of deeper crimson. There was not a trace of creamy white ass cheek left.
"Fuck on these fingers, Aunt Tina!" Rick shouted, punching them into her again and again. Tina's burning cunt clamped down hard on them. "Fuck them, you stinking cow! You know you love this."
Tina burned with shame. Her cunt was already spasming, drooling creamy liquid over his pistoning fingers. She was squirming wildly, rubbing her full hanging tits against the cold kitchen floor. Each time his fingers rubbed against her clit Tina thought the world was going to end.
Rick began to work a third finger into her hot cunt. Tina was certain she was going to die. She clamped her lips as tightly as she could around the base of Peter's face-fucking cock, holding his prick locked deep inside her throat while she sucked as hard as she could. Her cunt clamped down even tighter on the three fingers.
"Holy shit!" Peter shouted, bucking uncontrollably with his cock trapped down his aunt's throat. "She's sucking my cock off. She's gone nuts."
"Cock-hungry bitch is just getting off," Rick replied with a dark look on his face. He slammed his three fingers into his aunt's cunt as hard as he could. "Well, I'm going to give the bitch something to really get off on."
Tina was almost out of her mind.
Peter finally managed to pull his cock back out of her throat and now Tina was whipping at it with her tongue and lips as though she lived for nothing but the taste of his prick. Her fine blonde cunt hair was dripping with her juices. More flowed down her sleek inner thighs and coated the fingers that Rick was hammering into her. She was shivering with excitement, every inch of her body alive with the electricity of her climax.
Suddenly Rick curled his little finger up under his others and forced all four deep into Tina's cunt. Tina screamed out around the thick stalk of cockmeat she was sucking. Her whole body bucked wildly in the air as tearing pain mixed with the pleasure in her cunt. Rick pulled his hand back and then slammed forward again, and Tina screamed as she caine.
"Here it comes, Aunt Tina," Rick crowed happily. He curled his thumb up under his hand as well, just the tips of his fingers buried in the mouth of his aunt's sloppy cunt. "You're going to get my whole arm, you cock-hungry bitch. My whole arm! You think that'll cool you off for a while?"
Tina screamed again. She couldn't believe that Rick was really going to do what he said. He'd kill her. No one could survive being fucked like that. Her cunt was still clasping hard on the fingers inside her, but Tina was certain she was going to die.
"Keep sucking, cunt face!" Peter bellowed, slapping her face harder, and Tina went back to sucking his fat cock.
After all, what did it really matter? The boys had done everything else to her. Maybe this was the way she deserved to die, fucked to death and not even by a hard cock but by a boy's fist.
Rick slammed his whole hand up inside her.
Tina went wild, screaming and gyrating out of control as Rick clenched his hand into a fist and began to beat her cunt with it. Back and forth his fist rocketed, and Tina came up off her knees and onto the tips of her toes trying to escape the brutal fist fucking. It didn't help. Rick just followed her up, slamming his fist as deep into her cunt as he could and then yanking it back until he could see the bone of his wrist drag out of her stuffed cunt.
"All right!" Peter shouted, laughing wildly at what his brother was doing to the older woman. He stopped slapping Tina and grabbed her hair again, pulling it hard as he started fucking her throat again.
Tina's eyes were bugging out of her head as the two boys brutalized her tender body. Sweat broke out all over her body and Tina began to shiver uncontrollably. Rick was slamming his fist deep inside her cunt with every bit of strength he had and now he reached beneath her body with his other hand and grabbed hold of one of her full, swinging tits. He crushed the big soft tit in his hand and began to twist it brutally. Tina almost passed out from all the pain she was feeling.
Peter saw what Rick was doing and he took hold of Tina's other tit. He squeezed it as hard as he could, digging his fingernails into it until Tina was sure she was bleeding and wrenching it back and forth on her chest. At the same time his hips were bucking wildly into her face. Tina could sense that he was going to cum any minute. Seeing his brother fist fuck her must have driven him over the edge.
"Bitch!" Rick screamed, driving his arm into Tina almost all the way to the elbow. It amazed him that she could take so much inside her. "Bitch. You're ours, you know that? You belong to us, Aunt Tina. Your big tits, your tight little ass, your cum sucking mouth, your hot little pussy. We own you, Aunt Tina."
Tina wriggled helplessly between her two nephews, out of her mind from pain. They were grinding her cunt into hamburger and ripping her tits to pieces at the same time. Tina was certain she was going to die. Her cunt molded itself to Rick's fist on every savage inward thrust, and sucked on his wrist and hand on each backward jerk.
"Fuck you!" Peter shouted. His ass was a blur now as he battered his cock into his aunt's throat. "You're going to get a load, Aunt Tina. Suck it up, you bitch. Suck it up."
With that he began to shoot, blasting thick lines of jism down Tina's throat. He pulled back after the first couple of shots to fill her mouth with his gluey cum. Tina held the salty cream in her mouth as Peter blasted again and again. She let it fill her mouth, savoring the taste and trying to forget all the pain the boys were dealing out to her. Soon lines of dripping white jism streamed from the corners of her mouth.
"Swallow it, Aunt Tina." Peter tore at her tit so viciously that Tina almost fainted from the pain. "Cum's the only thing you're going to get to eat, you dumb slut."
Rick released the death grip he had on Tina's other tit and began to pound on her back with his fist. At the same time he kept slamming his right fist deep inside her, beating her cunt into submission. Tina had never felt pain equal to what she was feeling now. The whole world seemed to be going fuzzy.
With a gulp she did as Peter ordered and swallowed his thick cum. And when she did she started to cum herself. It caught her by surprise, roiling over her body in a violent wave that made her twist and shake wildly. Her knees came out from under her and she fell face down on the floor, her mouth coming off Peter's stillfountaining cock. Her hips banged frantically back against Rick's bludgeoning fist. Even her back arched up against the blows he was smashing into her back.
"Aunt Tina's gone crazy!" Peter yelled. He grabbed her by the hair and turned her face to the side, shooting his cum down at her cheek. "Want some more cum, you dumb old bitch?"
"You bastards!" Tina screamed as she gyrated insanely between her two nephews. "What are you doing to me. Oh shit, keep fucking me. Oh please."
"Yeah!" Peter shouted back. He pounded his fist into her even harder now. "Move your ass, Aunt Tina. Beg us, bitch."
Tina's body was covered by a sheen of sweat. Her hair was trailing wildly about her head, and her eyes were glazed with the passion she was feeling. Her big tits were covered with red marks from the rough handling they had gotten, but her nipples were fat and hard from the passion tearing its way through her smoldering body. Rick's whole forearm was drenched with her steaming cunt juice. The floor beneath her ass was sopping wet. The tendons in her thighs were taut with tension while her legs quivered with lust. The boy's aunt had been driven completely out of control.
"Please!" Tina screamed. "Please… oh fuck you. You bastards."
Her cunt was clamping down on Rick's wrist so tightly that he had to use all of his strength to keep fucking back and forth. He scooped up some of her juices in his other hand and began smearing them over Tina's flushed face, mixing them with his brother's puddled jism. Tina's tongue wagged out of her mouth, trying to capture Rick's fingers, but he taunted her, keeping them just out of the reach of her questing mouth. Peter joined in on the fun and soon both boys were tormenting the lust-crazy woman, smearing her own fuck juices all over her face.
"What a sleazy cunt," Peter muttered. He was using his hard cock to smear the mix of sex juices all over Tina's pretty, pale face. "She just can't get enough."
"We'll see about that," Rick answered, slamming his fist into the spasming woman. "What do you think, Aunt Ass-licker? You think you could get enough? You think you could handle anything?"
"Oh, please…" Tina didn't even know what she was begging for anymore. She barely heard what the boys were saying to her. "Please, Rick… Peter… please…"
The only thing that was real for her right now was the fist blasting its way back and forth through the bruised channel of her burning cunt. The whole world was spinning away from her as she suffered through her orgasm. Everything was just too much for her.
She fainted.
Rick pulled his fist from her still-twitching cunt. He smiled as he saw how her pussy stayed wide open for a minute before beginning to close back up. The hot red flesh of his aunt's pussy was still squirming even after she'd passed out, and her hips were still doing a slow grind against the sloppy kitchen floor. He wondered just how far they could take Aunt Tina before she couldn't take anymore. He wanted to find out.
"We've got to hit the road," Peter said. He got up from Aunt Tina's head. "The folks are going to kill us if we're late."
"Yeah, it's time," Rick agreed. He looked down at his sticky right arm. "Let's wake the dumb cunt up so we can tell her we're going. Besides she got my hand all sticky and she's going to be the one to clean me off."
"That was wild," Peter said, looking at his brother's hand. He was standing over his aunt's head and now Rick moved beside him. "I want to do that to her sometime."
"Maybe you can do her ass," Rick said agreeably. He took his big, half hard cock in his hand. "Right now I've got to take a wicked piss, and I want Aunt Tina awake to tell us goodbye."
"All right," Peter said with a giggle, and he took his big cock in hand as well.
Tina woke up drowning. She was getting two hard streams of hot piss right in the face. Piss was streaming into her open mouth and splashing up her nose. Piss was burning her eyes as she blinked them open and matting her hair to her head. Piss was gathering in the hollow of her throat and puddling in her ears. She tried to scream, but twin streams of acidic piss cut off her shout, causing her to choke.
"Drink some," Peter demanded, crouching down low by his aunt's head and punching her hard in the stomach. He put the head of his cock just inside her lips. "Have a sip, Aunt Tina."
Tina began to drink down his piss as he repeatedly punched her in her flat little tummy. She almost threw up with every swallow, but she knew that if she didn't do what the boys wanted, in exactly the way they wanted, that they would hurt her even more. With Rick still splashing his piss all over her face Tina drank down every drop that Peter had to give her.
Finally it was over. Both boys shook off the last few drops of their piss in their aunt's face, then wiped their cocks clean on her tits. Tina opened her eyes cautiously and watched her two nephews. She felt almost dead and prayed that they wouldn't do anything else to her for a while.
"Clean my hand, Aunt Tina," Rick said simply when he saw her watching him. He held up the hand that he had just fucked her cunt with.
With her arms still bound behind her, Tina had to strain her neck and back to reach the arm that Rick held above her face. She felt her pisssoaked hair trail back behind her. The smell of her cunt was thick on his arm but Tina began licking anyway. It was terribly humiliating, but Tina knew she had already been shamed totally by the two boys. They had made her cum, more than once now, while they tortured her brutally. What could be worse than that?
Tina cleaned Rick's forearm carefully. Then she licked around his wrist with care, making sure not to miss a spot of his skin or leave any excess spit on him. She knew doing either of those things would make him terribly angry with her. Then she licked and sucked his hand completely clean. She took each finger of his hand into her mouth, sucking them carefully clean, and licked the spaces in between each one of his fingers. By the time she was finished her neck was aching terribly and her tongue felt almost numb.
"Good job, Aunt Bitch," Rick said with a laugh. He put his hand down to get up and Tina heard a splashing sound beside her. A look of feigned regret came to her older nephew's face. "Well, shit, I just put my hand right down in all that piss you missed, Aunt Cunt. I guess you'll just have to start all over again."
Tina began to cry as Rick held out his pisssoaked hand for her to clean. She knew now that the boys could keep making things worse forever. She struggled to get her head back up to clean Rick's hand once more. She prayed that she wouldn't throw up while she licked the piss off his hand. She prayed even more that he wouldn't make her go through this a third time.
After Tina finished cleaning Rick's hand the second time he slapped her hard across the face a half dozen times and then grabbed her by her hair. He dragged her from the kitchen while Peter danced around her, kicking her in the ass and cunt and tits. Tina thought that her hair would be torn out from pulling her whole weight. The pain was like a fire in her scalp. It continued to burn even after Rick dumped her like a bag of garbage on the living room floor.
"Untie her hands and get that thing off her waist," Rick barked at his younger brother.
Peter unstrapped the waist cinch first, and for a few moments Tina couldn't even feel that he'd taken it off. Finally she began to feel blood circulating to her midsection and she dared a look down at her stomach. She was amazed at what she saw. Her waist was still conforming to the hourglass that the cinch had forced her into. She knew that she hadn't eaten in the two days the boys had held her captive and she sweated a lot while they abused her, but she couldn't believe that any woman could look like this. She no longer seemed to have any waist at all.
Peter unwrapped the wrist and elbow bindings on her arms next, and Tina could barely bring her arms back around in front of her. It felt strange to have her arms to use again. This was the first time since the boys had burst into her apartment that she hadn't been bound in some way.
Her freedom was only momentary though. Almost before Tina brought her arms back around in front of her, Rick was on her. With quick, brutal ease he slammed his aunt down on her back and then rolled her over until her knees were pressing hard against her tits. Just as quickly he strapped her hands high above her head, spreadeagling her and tying her hands to opposite ends of the heavy coffee table she kept in her living room. He tied her ankles to the same legs, then strapped her knees and elbows and her ankles and wrists together.
"Nice," Rick said with a giggle. "Like that, Aunt Tina? You going to get a good night's sleep like that?"
"Just leave me alone," Tina muttered. She shut her eyes and tried to think of anything other than what her two sadistic nephews had done to her. "Leave me alone. Maybe you'll forget to come back and I can just die here."
"Oh, don't worry, we'll be back," Rick said. He was doing something behind her and Tina could barely resist the urge to turn around and see what it was. "In the meantime, don't you worry. We'll leave you something to keep you company."
Tina's eyes snapped open with the first feeling of pressure against her cunt, and she began to scream and plead with her two nephews when she saw what Rick and Peter were doing. This had to be a joke. Even her terrible nephews wouldn't do something like this to her. No one could be so vicious, so terribly cruel.
The boys had taken her coat rack and balanced it against the coffee table and the sofa behind it so that the head of the long wooden pole was pointing directly toward Tina's battered cunt, all its weight bearing down. Peter grabbed Tina's cunt lips and held them wide open while Rick fitted the top right inside the mouth of her cunt. Then the boys let go of her and stepped back to look at their handiwork.
"No, please," Tina gibbered in panic and pain. "No, I'll do anything you want me to. I'll do everything you like. Please don't do this. You'll kill me. This will tear me open."
"I thought you wanted to die," Peter sneered. "And don't be a dumb old cunt, Aunt Tina. The top hat thing's only about a foot and a half from the top. It'll hit your ass and keep any more from coming in."
Tina looked wildly from one nephew to the other, trying to find some ounce of mercy that would keep them from doing this to her. She couldn't find any. Already she could feel more of the huge top of the coat rack, as big around as a baseball bat, sliding into her cunt. The coat rack was far too big for her pussy, but it had a lot of weight behind it. It might take hours to fully lodge it inside her, but she was certain it ultimately would.
"I know we've got to go," Peter said with a quick look at his older brother. "But I've got to cum really bad."
"Me too," Rick agreed. He was already stroking his own huge, hard prick. "Let's give Aunt Tina one last present. Let's jack off right in her bitchy face."
"No, please," Tina begged. She knew now that her pleas would do no good. The boys would do anything to her that came to their warped little minds. They didn't care in the least how much they hurt or humiliated her. "Can't you just stop for a while? Can't you just let me rest for a little bit?"
"Fuck you, Aunt Ass-licker," Rick said, and he began beating his cock in earnest. "And get ready for some cum."
Peter dropped down on the other side of her head, and the two boys jacked their big cocks wildly just inches above Tina's face. Tina closed her eyes at first but after a few minutes she found that she couldn't resist opening them back up. Strands of pre-cum began to fall on her delicate face like thin strands of spider webs. Tina stared first at one hot cock and then at the other, and she found herself getting excited at the prospect of having them shoot all over her.
Her hips began to buck a little as she started to get hot. More of the massive coat rack slipped inside her straining cunt with each flip of her hips, but Tina couldn't control her movements. She was being taken over by lust again.
"Look," Peter said, pointing at Tina's quivering tight ass cheeks. "Aunt Tina's getting hot again."
"Fuck," Rick whispered. "I'm going to shoot. Shit."
First Rick and then Peter erupted, pouring heavy lines of hot jism all over Tina's helplessly upturned face. She was slapped from first one side and then the other by the heavy wads of cum. Soon her entire face was striped with thick lines of white ooze. Both boys still had a lot of cum to shoot, and they were emptying it out all over their pretty aunt's face.
Tina's hips began to do a machine-gun dance against the huge coat rack, and her own hot fuck juice flowed thickly from her cunt to mix with the sperm on her face. Her mouth flew open and her tongue wagged out. She gasped for breath and twisted like a caught fish against the ropes the boys had tied her with.
The boys just continued to fire their cum at her soiled face. Her eyes blinked closed under twin puddles of jism now, and the fat stripes of white cum began to merge together, forming a veneer that slid lazily over her cheeks and chin. Both boys hit her with their fat cocks.
Neither of them had ever seen anything as sexy as their aunt was now.
Tina could feel the fat staff of the coat rack slipping deeper and deeper inside her with each hard buck of her hips. It hurt terribly but Tina was reaching climaxes in a wild string that left her cunt spasming for even more. She opened her mouth to let the boy's watery scum drip in, and she licked her lips repeatedly to gather up as much of their jism as she could.
Tina didn't even notice when Peter and Rick got up from beside her. She kept on hunching desperately at the coat rack they'd lodged inside her cunt, straining to take even more of its thick length inside her stuffed cunt. Both boys cleaned off their sticky cocks by rubbing them against the heated flesh of her lean, silky thighs. Then the two of them stood up and stared down at their aunt.
"What a fucking mess," Peter whispered. Tina's face was covered with their cum and hers. More of her juices were dripping down onto her face every second, plopping against the cream that already covered her features. And she continued to frantically hump at the coat rack. The lips of her pussy were spread obscenely wide around the thick wooden staff.
"Goodbye Aunt Tina," Rick said. He kicked her hard in the ribs to try and get her attention. "We'll be back whenever we feel like a sleazy fuck again. Okay, Aunt Pussy?"
Tina groaned in pain from the kick but didn't answer her nephew. She was lost in another world now, covered with cum and getting the most painful, most intense fuck of her life. Her willowy body was twisting helplessly against the ropes that bound her and the huge pole that fucked her. Her big tits shifted this way and that on her chest as she squirmed.
"She's not going to answer, Rick," Peter said with a giggle. He spotted something in the corner and began to laugh louder. "She's too fucked up to answer. Maybe we can fuck her up a little more."
Peter picked up an umbrella that had fallen from the coat stand and placed the metal tip right against the bud of his aunt's asshole. As she squirmed against the one huge prod already inside her, the boy pushed steadily on the umbrella, shooting it into her body. He leaned all his weight against it, and while his aunt screamed and pleaded he forced it deeper and deeper.
Peter didn't stop pushing until over a foot of the umbrella was lodged in his aunt's straining asshole. Then, laughing and calling their aunt dirty names, the two boys left.



CHAPTER SIX


Tina had no idea how long the boys had left her tied and alone this time. It felt as though it had been days, but for all Tina could really tell it might have been only a few hours. Time had lost meaning for her. Tina's face was covered with dried cum. Some of it had dripped off her, but most had dried into a silvery sheen on her delicate features. Her hair was matted with piss and cum and food. Her whole body was blotched by dirt and fuck fluids. Tina thought forlornly that to anyone walking into her apartment now she could look like some kind of animal.
Actually, she realized, she would look like just what she was – someone's tied-up, fuckedover sex slave. That was exactly what her two nephews had turned her into, and now Tina wasn't even sure that she didn't deserve what the boys were doing to her. Tina hated herself for what the boys had turned her into. She wondered how much more she could take before Peter and Rick erased every bit of the woman she had been before this weekend.
The coat rack had slid over a foot inside her cunt. The top row of curving hat hooks were gouging Tina's white ass cheeks. They were preventing the entire coat rack from sliding into her. Tina was certain she'd have been killed by the hat rack if it weren't for the hooks. The umbrella still plugged Tina's ass, too, its handle wiggling in the air every time Tina wriggled her hips. Tina's cunt and asshole were both terribly sore. She prayed that the huge prods that had been stuck in her for so long hadn't ruined her.
The last few moments a new humiliation had become foremost in Tina's mind. She had to piss badly. So badly in fact that even though she tried with all her might she could feel her piss begin to dribble out. Her nephews had tied her so that her cunt was right over her face, and Tina wanted to die with shame and disgust as she realized that she'd not only be pissing on her new living room carpet but right in her own face as well.
Tina fought all the way, but her bladder was aching terribly. It was so heavy inside her that Tina finally became frightened that it might burst if she continued to try to hold her piss in. So, closing her eyes tightly, she let herself go.
After all the tense holding Tina had done, it took a moment for the piss flow to get started. Tina closed her mouth as tightly as her eyes, shaking in disgust and anticipation of what was about to happen. She was just glad that the boys wouldn't see this. They might not even notice what had happened when they did come back, because there was already a pissy smell filling the apartment.
When her piss came, it came in a spurt, splattering past the big wooden pole buried in her cunt and gushing down on Tina's face. Tina cringed as the piss hit her. Her stomach roiled and she tried to hold her nose closed against the piss that streamed into it. She would have never believed she could hold this much piss inside her. It was a stream so strong that it felt like it was coming from a firehouse. It felt almost like a physical blow.
Tina opened her mouth. She didn't know why she did it, but her cunt was beginning to convulse again and the stream of piss was so strong and punishing that Tina wanted a taste. She was shocked at herself and she'd have never done it if anyone could have seen her, but the truth was that she was hungry for a taste of her own piss. She angled her face so that the brunt of the stream flowed straight into her mouth and she gulped down her own burning piss as she ground her battered cunt against the monster pole inside it.
By the time her fountain of piss had died away to weak little spurts Tina had climaxed four times. Her face and throat were burning from the stinging piss and her mouth felt numb. She licked her lips, savoring the salty taste, and flicked her hips against the coat rack. She felt like an animal. She'd cum hard just by pissing in her own face. She admitted to herself now that she was exactly the horny bitch the boys called her.
"Nice, Aunt Tina."
It was Rick's voice, and Tina's heart leapt into her throat. What had happened was terrible enough, but if her nephew had seen her then she'd damned herself to hell. Now she wouldn't even be able to pretend to the boys that she wasn't the slut they called her. Before she could have threatened them with the police if she ever got loose while they were gone. Now she knew she couldn't do that anymore. She was starting to think she might be their slave forever.
Slowly unsquinting her eyes, Tina twisted her head to look in the direction of the door. Rick was standing there, a sack in his hand and a huge smile on his face. Peter wasn't with him, but Tina could hear voices from out in the hall, like the buzz of a lot of voices. Tina wondered just what the boys were doing now.
"That was real nice, Aunt Tina." Rick clapped his hands slowly. "You piss in your face real nice. How'd you like that old coat rack?"
"Just stop," Tina pleaded in a small voice as her nephew walked over to her. "Can't you see what you're doing to me? I can't stand this, Rick. If you love me at all, like me at all, stop this."
"It's 'cause we like you that we're doing it, Aunt Tina," Rick explained. He yanked the coat rack out of his aunt's stretched cunt. He grinned at how the top foot of the wooden pole was soaked with Tina's juices.
Tina watched him with hollow, beaten eyes while he pulled the umbrella from her ass and began to untie her. She knew she couldn't fight Rick and his brother anymore. They'd fucked and beaten her into submission. She just wasn't strong enough to stand up to the constant torture they had subjected her to.
"You see, Peter and me can fuck a lot, but, shit, Aunt Tina, your cunt's ready twenty-four hours a day." Rick had a thin length of chain in his hand. It was attached to a studded leather collar. Tina didn't move at all as Rick strapped it tight around her throat. "I mean, we can stick stuff in you and tie you up and shit, but Aunt Tina, you're too hot a slut to leave just sitting around most of the day."
Rick picked his sack back up and began to lead Tina by her chain out of the filthy living room.
"Aunt Tina, you tire me and Peter out," Rick explained in a reasonable tone. He pulled Tina into the bathroom. "We have to go home to eat and say hi to the folks and sleep and you just lay around here tied up needing hard cock. And me and Peter have got a lot of friends who've never had pussy nearly as good as yours. And they've got friends, too."
"No!" Tina screamed. She stared up at her nephew with wild eyes. "Please, Rick, I'll do anything – fuck you forever, let you move in here. I've got money in the bank. Oh please. Rick, don't bring strangers in here. Please."
"Word's already out," Rick said with a shrug. "I like the idea of moving in here, though. And there's this Camaro for sale that I'd really love. We'll talk about it later. Right now I've got to get you cleaned off. You smell like shit."
"Oh, please… please…" Tina dropped her head back down in the crook of her arms again, her dirty hair falling down to curtain her face. Her world was ending. "I couldn't take it. I'll die. And my neighbors. They'll know something's happening."
"You've got your own entrance," Rick said as he pulled Tina into the shower. "And if you die it'll be the way you always wanted to. Aunt Tina, there's about twenty guys out there right now, and that's only about half of who we told. And they all told other guys. I couldn't stop it now if I wanted to, so stop whining and get used to the idea."
Tina cried constantly as Rick cleaned her off and dressed her, but she didn't try to fight him. She heard the front door open, and now the buzz of voices was louder, coming from inside her own apartment. She guessed that the boys were in her living room. She didn't want to think about what it would be like when she had to go out to meet them.
Rick dressed her in a black-and-crimson corset that left the upper half of her tits bare. Her nipples were just barely covered by the frilly lace at the top of the corset. Anyone who wanted to scoop a tit completely free wouldn't have any trouble. She had on a tiny pair of black panties, but she didn't fool herself into thinking she'd have those on long. And Rick made her put on black fishnet stockings and black six-inch heels. It was only the second time in a year that Tina had been in heels and the first time she could ever remember wearing stockings with a garter.
Rick left the collar and leash on Tina, and he used a piece of black cloth to tie her hands together. Her hair fell in a wild wet tangle around her shoulders. It felt good to be clean, but for how long?
"Now, when we get out here, you do everything I tell you, when I tell you." Rick looked at her with dangerous eyes. "Understand?"
Rick reached out quickly and pinched one of Tina's nipples so hard she screamed in pain. He held it tight in his fingers until Tina swore to him that she'd do exactly what he asked.
"Be a good bitch, Aunt Tina," Rick said, leading her out the bathroom door. "These guys are all my friends and I don't want you embarrassing me."
Rick made her walk on two legs, instead of like a dog. They stepped through the door.
Rick had been wrong about how many boys were there. There were at least fifty crammed into her apartment and more were coming in every minute. Tina's heart skipped a beat as she looked at them. No woman could live through what they were going to do to her. She was going to be fucked to death.
"Shit," Rick muttered to Peter as he led their aunt to the middle of the living room. "This is fucking more guys than I ever expected."
"I know," Peter grinned. "I decided to charge them two dollars to get in. We've already got over a hundred dollars."
Tina burst with new shame. They were charging the boys to fuck her. All she was now was a piece of meat, a cheap two-dollar whore.
They were all around her, pointing at her, giggling and whooping at her and making rude remarks about her. They had already broken a lot of her furniture, and they were tearing her kitchen apart looking for booze and food. Her beautiful apartment was being wrecked, and all Tina could do was wait passively while the boys did it and then let them wreck her beautiful body too.
"Hey, everybody, settle down!" Rick roared, and most of the boys settled down to listen to him. They were all watching Tina with hungry eyes, and she could tell that they couldn't wait to get started on her. "This is Aunt Tina. She's got this little problem. She needs cock real bad. She needs cock in her cunt, up her tight little ass, down her cocksucking throat. She loves to eat cum and drink piss. She also loves to get hurt."
"Oh please, Rick," Tina whispered, tears in her eyes.
Rick dropped his pants and kicked off his shoes. His cock was only half hard, but was already fat and long. With a flick of his wrist on the chain he held Tina with, he brought her to her knees, her lips inches away from his prick.
"Kiss my prick," he told her.
Tina leaned forward and planted a lingering, wet kiss on the head of her nephew's cock. She let her lips part slightly and swathed her tongue quickly across his piss slit. She burnt with shame and quaked with fear at what the boys in the room said they were going to do with her, but she couldn't disobey Rick. She could feel her black lace panties start to get damp from the juices of her cunt.
Rick turned around. Now Tina was facing the backside of his shorts. She gulped nervously, her lips parted and moist, her cheeks flushed red from shame and growing lust. She didn't understand why, but she was getting hotter than she'd ever been before. There was something about being forced to perform in front of all these boys.
"Lick my ass through my underwear," Rick told her. "Peter, give this sorry bitch a whipping."
Tina felt her heart plunge as she heard Rick's words. Her cunt was squirming hotly, though, and she moved in immediately to begin licking her nephew's ass. Boys crowded in close to get a good look at what Rick was forcing his aunt to do. When Tina spared them a glance, she saw that many of them were undressing, pulling out hard cocks and stroking them. She almost passed out at the thought that she was going to have to service every one of them.
Peter moved in behind her and began whipping her with a short leather strap. Tina burst into tears almost instantly from the terrible pain, but she continued to lave her wet tongue over the funky-tasting cloth of Rick's shorts. She began to squirm under the beating Peter was giving her, and the boys hooted at the sexy way her ass undulated in her tight silk panties.
Peter hit his aunt on the backs of her upper thighs and around the small of her back where there was a gap between her panties and the corset. He wanted the other boys to see the red lines his beating brought up on his aunt's tender flesh, wanted the boys to know just how much of a slave the older woman was. He beat her with all the strength in his young arm, and he laughed with the others at the way her supple body squirmed beneath his lashing.
Tina thought the pain would never stop. Her whole backside was burning as though it had been set on fire. She'd almost stopped feeling the individual blows anymore, just feeling the general fire in her ass and thighs grow hotter. Her face was streaked with tears and her head was spinning from the pain. She thought she'd pass out any moment, but still she kept her tongue working on the now soaked material of Rick's underwear.
With one quick movement Rick pulled down his spit soaked shorts. Now Tina was licking the hot cheeks of his ass. When Rick reached back with his hands to pull his muscular ass cheeks apart Tina knew what she was supposed to do. She moved her pretty face between his ass cheeks and began to tongue out the humid bud of his asshole.
The boys were really whooping it up now, screaming and laughing and cursing. Tina imagined that none of then had ever seen a sight as lewd as this before. She locked her lips around the pore of Rick's asshole and began to suck on it as hard as she could. Peter beat her even harder, and now some of the other boys had pulled belts out of their pants and were beating her too. Tina's whole body stung with the ferocity of the blows. She was afraid they might beat her to death, flay the flesh from her bones, but she knew that she would accept whatever Peter and Rick decreed for her. She shot her tongue deep into Rick's tight asshole and prayed the pain would stop.
After a few moments Rick pulled away from his aunt's sucking mouth, turning to watch his brother and the other boys beat her. He smiled as he watched his aunt's bound body writhing under the avalanche of blows striking her. A dozen belts were rising and falling over Tina's bowed body, in addition to the evil strap that Peter held. Tina was twisting and shuddering wildly beneath the beating, her eyes glazed and saliva dripping from the corners of her mouth. Rick imagined that she must be in hellish pain, but he knew they were turning her on, too.
Tina barely knew where she was anymore. Her whole body was on fire with pain. Her ass and legs and back felt as though they must be bleeding. Boys were swinging their belts up from underneath her now, too, slapping her tits and stomach with sharp-edged leather. Tina's whole world was a haze of pain.
And anytime she dared to open her eyes to look at her tormentors all that she saw were cruel boyish faces and rock-hard boys' cocks. Now that Rick had moved away from her face one of the boys moved up to whip her face with his belt. Tina could barely comprehend the fact that fifty boys were taking part in her beating, working themselves up to such a high state of lust that they would mercilessly ravish her tender body. The overwhelming pain was just too much for her to understand.
But she was turned on. The black panties Rick had put on her were soaked with her juices, and her cunt was roiling with excitement. Every time a belt would strike the silk-covered lips of her pussy Tina would scream in a mix of agony and uncontrollable lust. The belts would come back from the blow shining with the sticky juice of her cunt.
"On her back," Rick ordered. "Turn the bitch over."
The instant the words were out of his mouth, boys reached forward to flip Tina onto her back. Tina blinked open her eyes. She was still in awful pain from the beating they had given her and the rough surface of the carpet scratched her injured flesh, but she was so grateful the boys had stopped hitting her that a crazy smile worked its way across her face. She looked up at the phalanx of hard cocks hanging above her and hoped that they would be too excited to do anything but fuck her.
Rick walked around her until he stood between her wide flung legs. Tina looked up at him expectantly. Her hips were doing a gentle grind on the living room carpet. Her whole body was burning with pain and lust. She wondered what her nephew was going to do to her now.
Rick looked down at his aunt, grinning at how much he and his brother had changed her. Both of her nipples were peeking over the top of her corset now, her full tits more than half hanging out the top of the half cups. Her hips were pumping up and down languidly and Rick could see that the black panties she wore were soaked through with her juices. Her long, lean legs were striped from the beating she'd taken, but they still quivered with excitement. Her eyes were half-lidded with lust and her cheeks were flushed. She was ready for anything.
Rick pushed at the leg band of her panties with his big toe. Tina hunched up at his foot, her eyes widening as he scratched his toenail along the sensitive white flesh of her inner thigh. Turn gasped when Rick pushed his big toe against the fat lips of her cunt, running his toenail along the slick lips of her pussy. She couldn't keep herself from hunching against the intruder, but she began to feel frightened.
"Something special for you, Aunt Tina," Rick said with a little laugh as he slid his big toe fully into her cunt. "Something real special to get you started on the rest of your life."
Tina looked up at her nephew with panic-filled eyes. She was certain now that she knew what he intended to do to her. She tried to raise up from where she lay but several of the boys standing around her put their feet on her to hold her down. Feet were planted on her shoulders and on her hips, in her hair and on her forehead, on her ankles and thighs. In an instant Tina could move nothing but her hips.
Almost all of the boys were beating off now, and Tina felt herself being spritzed by precum from twenty different cocks. The sticky stuff fell in her face and on her tits. It painted her corset with tiny lines of white. A ine of it dripped in her right eye and Tina blinked her eyes shut against the stinging pain.
"Footfucker," Peter whispered, leaning down beside his aunt so he could speak directly in her ear. "Aunt Tina, you're a footfucker."
Tina began to cry helplessly, shudders convulsing her lithe body. So far Rick had only worked two toes into her juicy cunt and they felt damned good, but Tina knew what was going to happen. She tried to still her hips from grinding themselves against her vile nephew's toes, but she couldn't help herself. When Rick finally wedged the tips of all five toes into the mouth of her cunt Tina went over the edge.
"You bastards," she muttered, opening her eyes to stare at Peter, who still crouched beside her. "I'm cumming. You dirty, filthy little bastards."
"The old bitch is getting off!" Peter shouted, pulling out his cock and slapping it across his aunt's mouth. "Aunt Tina's getting off, hot and hard."
The boys began to cheer, and Rick drove his foot deeper inside her. Tina felt waves of shooting pain in her cunt and felt herself riding the pain to an even more intense orgasm. This was going to be a lot worse than the fistfucking she'd already had. She could already feel that it was going to hurt her worse. She wondered if there was anyplace lower she could sink to than where the boys had her now.
Rick shoved even more of his punishing foot inside her. Tina could feel her cunt scream with the pain of having a foot shoved up it. Half of Rick's tight foot was inside her now. Tina was certain that to get the rest of it inside her he would have to tear her cunt apart.
Peter slapped Tina in the face with his big cock a few more times before he stuffed it into her half open mouth. Tina immediately went to work sucking him. It took her a moment to be surprised at how she had went right to work on his prick. The boys really were turning her into a well-trained bitch.
The other boys were slicking her already sweat soaked body with slimy streams of pre-cum. None of the boys had touched his cock to her body yet, though. Tina guessed that Rick and Peter had promised them a show before the day's action got underway. She sucked as hard as she could on Peter's big cock, praying that the show would be over soon. Fucking fifty boys had to be better than getting a foot fucked into your cunt.
"Tight bitch," Rick muttered. He kicked forward with all the strength he had, two other boys grabbing his arms to keep him from falling. "Take that."
His foot slammed into Tina's straining cunt all the way to the ankle. Tina screamed around Peter's cock in agony, her hips squirming around on the floor in desperation now instead of lust. She could feel every inch of Rick's foot up inside her, even if she couldn't see it. The round bone of his ankle was nestled right between the outer lips of her cunt. His toes were touching her cervix and the rest of his foot was stretching Tina's cunt farther than it had ever been stretched before. Tina hoped that this was it, that he'd take his foot out of her now and let the boys have her.
Instead he began to fuck her with his foot. Tina screamed with the bone-numbing pain as Rick began to kick his foot back and forth hard inside her, but most of the sound was blocked by the big cock that was fucking her mouth. Her body broke out into a cold sweat and she began to shake uncontrollably as Rick abused her battered pussy. The boys held her down tightly, though, their feet grinding her into the floor. Now boys were using their feet to rub her tits and smear dirt on her face. Tina was barely conscious of what was happening.
"Fuck this foot, bitch," Rick roared. He kicked his foot into her cunt as though he were kicking a football. "Get into it, you fucking cunt or I'll kick my foot out your cocksucking throat."
Boys were kicking her now, driving their feet into her hips and soft flanks. One boy kicked her left bicep repeatedly, driving his pointy-toed boot into her thin arm until Tina lost feeling in her fingers. Other boys were scratching at her hard nipples with their toes. Tina was sure one of them would tear them off. A boy stepped hard on her stomach, driving all the breath out of the captive woman. A foot settled hard on her throat and held her head completely still on the floor. Peter even slipped his cock out of her lips so boys could rub their feet freely over her face and mouth.
Tina wondered blearily how she must look. She was lying with her hands tied in front of her and her legs spread so far about that her joints ached. Boys surrounded her, kicking her and pawing her with their feet. Her body was clothed only in the corset. She wore a collar around her thin white throat. She was squirming wildly, her whole body shaking. She had a boy's whole foot buried inside her cunt. Tina's lust and pain-shattered mind could seize on just one thought: She was being gang banged by feet.
Rick grinned when he saw his aunt's hips start to move against his pistoning foot. He had known that this would get her hot too, once she'd had time to get over the pain. A boy had stuck most of the front of his foot into her mouth and she was sucking on his toes as though they were the sweetest candy she'd ever tasted. Rick kicked his foot into her cunt harder, feeling her juices soak his skin all the way to his ankle.
Tina knew she was losing control. Her clit was buzzing more wildly with each inward strike of her nephew's foot. She was fucking back against him even though every punch of his foot inside her felt as though it were tearing something inside her. Her tight ass cheeks quivered with tension and excitement, and her slender legs vibrated beneath the feet of the boys who held them in place.
A boy lost control of himself and stepped in close to Tina, firing his thick white cum all over her. His white hot jism splashed in thick wads on Tina's heaving tits. Boys began to rub it in with their feet, smearing the juicy cum into a sheen across Tina's collarbones and full, fatnippled tits. Tina screeched around the foot she was sucking. It was the sixth or seventh foot she'd had forced into her mouth so far, and probably the dirtiest.
"Look at her!" Rick shouted. He kicked in again, pulverizing her clasping, tearing cunt. "She's cumming! The fucking bitch gets off by having a leg shoved up her."
Tina screamed, tearing her mouth free of the dirty foot she had been sucking. Her small, shapely body was dwarfed by all the strong male ones that surrounded it, overwhelmed by all the hot male flesh. The feet of twenty different boys bore down on her thrashing body as she shrieked her way through the most hellish orgasm she'd ever had. Her bruised cunt clamped down like a vise around Rick's kicking foot, catching his ankle and holding it tight.
Peter dropped down beside her again, plunging his cock into her open mouth just as he began to fire his cum. Tina continued her yowling, and his cum came bubbling back out of her mouth, mixing with her spit into a bubbly wave that coursed over her cheek. Another boy lost control of himself at the sight and dropped to his knees right beside Tina's head to unload his wad on her face.
Tina drooled cum all over herself as Peter shot his thick wad into her limp, open mouth. Scum slid down her left cheek in a slow sticky wave while the boy on the other side of her head bathed her face with his sticky jism. Tina's eyes rolled wildly as the two boys pelted her with pasty jism.
Rick pulled his foot out of Tina's spasming, swampy cunt, soaked with her fuck juices. The carpet beneath her was soaked as well, as were her trembling thighs. Tina fell back against the floor in total exhaustion, barely reacting to the kicks of the boys or the slimy cum that rolled across her pretty, pale face. Her cunt felt like it had been run through a meatgrinder. She knew she wouldn't be able to take on all these boys now, not after what Rick had just done to her. She felt like she might never move again.
Rick stepped up beside her face and held his foot right above her mouth.
"Lick me clean," he said.
Staring up at the face of her young nephew, Tina raised her head and began to lick clean his juice-coated foot. She tried not to hear the laughter of the boys that surrounded her. She realized, suddenly, that Rick and Peter would be the ones who decided everything from now on. There was nothing she could deny them.
She was a slave and they were her masters.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"All right, guys," Rick said, rubbing the bottom of his foot over his aunt's face one last time. "She's all yours." Rick barely had time to move out of the way before Tina's willowy body was buried beneath a pile of humping, horny boys. A dozen boys landed on top of her in the first wave alone. Tina groaned hopelessly as she felt their hands tearing her corset from her body. She choked when someone yanked her leash as though try ing to drag her out from beneath the mountain of boys who covered her. Even when the pressure on the leash weakened Tina still couldn't breathe because of all the weight.
The cloth that had tied Tina's hands came loose and Tina tried frantically to push the boys off her. It was no use. They were smothering her, burying her, their fuck lust completely out of control. Maybe it was the right way for her to die, she thought. Crushed to death beneath hot male flesh.
Hands crushed Tina's tits. Other hands pulled at her thick nipples. A mouth settled on either side of her throat, sucking and licking and biting until Tina thought sure they were drawing blood. A mouth crushed against her mouth, too, teeth biting her lips and a tongue groping its way into her throat. On one side, teeth and tongue were working over her ear. On the other, she was certain a cock was plunging into her waxy ear canal. A dozen hands pulled at her hair, trying to twist her head this way or that. To top it all, someone was biting her upturned nose hard enough to make her want to scream.
Twenty sets of hands were vying for room in Tina's crotch. Dozens of fingers were pistoning into her juicy cunt, sometimes fingers from four or five sets of hands at once. Her asshole was the scene of another fight for supremacy. Sometimes three or four fingers from different hands were spiking deep inside her asshole at the same time. Someone was biting hard on the toes of Tina's left foot while someone else was masturbating against the sole of her right foot. Mouths were biting and sucking and drooling along her shapely calves and smooth thighs. Mouths were locked onto the delicate, sensitive flesh behind her knees and at the soft spots where her thighs melded into her ass.
Biting, sucking mouths were locked on her creamy flanks and silky flat stomach as well. Tina's arms were pulled out away from her body and her hands were fitted around two hard cocks, but before she could begin to stroke them her slender white arms became the targets of the boys as well. Biting mouths and pinching hands covered their lengths. A mouth even settled into the delicate grotto of her right armpit and began to feed there. Tina groaned, feeling as though the boys were eating her alive.
As time went on the boys grew more frenzied. Tina's tits became the main source of their attack, being scratched and pulled as the troop of boys all tried to touch the satiny skin. A mouth finally attached itself to the tingling nipple of Tina's right tit and bit down so hard that she was certain her nipple had been torn away.
The boy who'd been pushing his cock into her ear began to shoot and the boys who had been concentrating their attentions on Tina's face moved away as he showered the blonde woman's face with his cum. Tina jerked with each gush of jism that splashed across her spit soaked features. The boy, seeing her mouth abandoned, jammed the head of his cock inside and began to shoot straight down the stunned woman's throat. Tina swallowed reflexively, hardly noticing the cum she was drinking over the din of sensations that the boys were forcing on the rest of her body.
A boy screamed and blasted his wet jism all over Tina's right hand and arm. He bucked his hips wildly while he fucked his hard prick through the tight ring of Tina's hand.
Just then, a boy managed to fit his mouth over the pouting, drooling lips of Tina's cunt and bit down with all the might his teenaged jaws had to offer. Tina yanked her mouth off the fountaining prick of the boy who'd fucked her ear and screamed, sending a geyser of frothy jism spewing a foot above her face. Her hips jerked wildly off the floor, but that just gave two boys the opportunity to shove their heads in beneath her and take two huge bites of her flawless white ass. Tina shook her head from side to side wildly, drooling a stream of cum and spit, her hair flying about her, and her eyes glassy.
Another boy shot three fingers in beneath the mouth of the boy biting her cunt and another boy buried three fingers up her tight asshole. Tina's screaming was cut short by a boy who dropped a knee on either side of her head and shoved a short but thick cock into her mouth. More mouths closed down on her silky white flesh, nibbling and licking her into a frenzy.
Tina was losing her mind. Two or three mouths feasted on each of her tits now. Mouths bit at her shapely shoulders, her long, slender throat, her arms, her sides, her stomach, every inch of her body. Teeth bit into her tightly clenched ass cheeks while the boy fingerfucking her ass managed to get his little finger lodged in with the rest inside her. The boy at her cunt was biting her clit as though he hadn't eaten in weeks and now three fingers shot into her cunt from each side of his face and beneath his chin. More mouths feasted on the whipcord tendons inside her thighs.
Above her cum-stained face there was a forest of hard thick cocks. Boys twisted Tina's head first one way, then another, pulling her mouth from one cock to the next. Tina barely got a taste of one hot, dripping cock before her mouth was torn from it to be planted on the next. Cocks hovered inches above her face, dripping slick fuck lube down on her and cocks rubbed their fat, wet bulb heads into her cheeks and nose and lips.
Tina bucked and moaned and thrashed, taking everything the boys had to give her. Her body was covered with a sheen of glistening sweat and her crotch was soaked with the juices of her own excitement. Her mind was overloaded with sensations as the boys mistreated her. Tina could no longer think rationally.
"Do you want to get fucked?"
Tina blinked her eyes open, staring blearily through the rows of cocks that wagged above her face. Peter had asked the question. Unlike the other boys he was dressed. He had a can of pop in one hand and a book trapped under one arm. He looked like sex was the last thing in his mind. That hurt Tina for some reason she couldn't quite understand.
Tina tried to answer but a cock speared into her mouth as she did, crossing over her tongue and pushing out her cheek on the other side until it looked like a tent. A moment later the boy finger fucking her ass squirmed his thumb in beside his four fingers and drove his whole hand up Tina's tiny defenseless ass. When that happened all she could do was scream.
"Look at this bitch go," one of the boys whooped. "She's going fucking nuts and we haven't even fucked her yet."
Tina barely heard the words. She was being eaten alive, forced to suck a dozen pricks at once, finger fucked by half a dozen boys, and now she was getting a whole fist stuffed up her ass. Even beneath the weight of all the boys atop her she jerked her ass six inches off the wet living room carpet. Her legs jerked apart wildly, her feet pounding against the floor in desperation.
She had never felt anything like this before. She was cumming madly, her clit wriggling like a worm on a fish hook, her cunt clamping down on savagely pistoning fingers and hungrily biting mouth like a wet vice. Her juices flowed from her in waves. Even her ass chute seemed to be doing a jittery little dance around the fist that pummelled it.
"Do you want to be fucked?" It was Peter's voice again, screaming at her at the height of her orgasm.
"Yes!" she screeched back. She was going insane, she knew she was. The boys had turned her into an animal. Her mind was so filled with sex that she couldn't even think about anything else. "Fuck me, all of you. Fuck me."
The fist pounded remorselessly in her ass chute. A cock exploded in her face and Tina's tongue wagged wildly trying to capture the sperm that bounced against her heated flesh.
"Rick and me own you, don't we?"
"Yes." Her orgasm was going on forever. She'd never felt anything like it before. It was like she'd been connected to some kind of raw electrical current that just kept pulsing through her body, driving her to higher and higher planes of excitement. "You and Rick own me. Oh fuck me, please fuck me."
Suddenly Tina felt the fist in her asshole pulled quickly free, and the forest of cocks above her face pulled back. Rough boys' hands twisted her around until she was on her hands and knees. Beneath her a boy waited, and as Tina's exhausted arms and legs gave out to topple her forward he plunged a long thin cock fully into her sopping cunt.
Tina squealed with the shock of the intrusion even though after everything she'd had shoved up her poor pussy even the boy's large cock fit easily enough. He surged up into her with hard, erratic thrusts but Tina rode him like a rodeo star, her taut asscheeks contracting as she squeezed her cunt tight around his rutting prick. Her juices covered his shaft and rolled over his almost-hairless balls.
"Look at that ass," a boy muttered. "I want it."
Before Tina even knew what had happened a fat cock was plugging her asshole. Tina whined with surprise and discomfort as the boy shoved it in. Her asshole and cunt were both still tender and now she was getting fucked in both of them at once. Still she shook her ass and squirmed between the two boys. She knew it was what the boys wanted, and what Rick and Peter wanted, and besides, she was hot as hell.
"Tell us what you are." This time it was Rick standing over her. He was dressed, too. "Describe what you are, Aunt Tina, and tell us just what you'll do for us."
Boys moved up beside her and Tina felt her hands being pulled out from under her and fitted around thick cocks. She began to pump them with quick, flipping strokes, rubbing pre-cum over fat cock heads. Meanwhile her hips undulated slowly between the two boys fucking her. She stared up at Rick with shining eyes. She was crying, but the shame and degradation were almost welcome now.
"I'm your whore," she whimpered, jerking off two cock while she double-fucked two others. "You can make me fuck anyone you want. I'll suck your cock, and I'll suck your ass. You can fuck any part of my body."
The boys fucking her cunt and asshole began to pick up the tempo, fucking her harder and harder as they heard her speak. Her words were exciting them and all the other boys. Tina's body was jolted from the hammer blows she was getting front and back. She was getting knocked back and forth like an old boat in a storm.
"My cunt and asshole and mouth and tits all belong to you." The boy beneath her reached up and squeezed her tits so hard she screamed, but then she continued to talk. "You can whip me or beat me or fuck me with anything you want. I'll only wear what you want me to. I'll only eat what you give me. I'll only talk to people you tell me I can."
Her hands moved up and down the stiff cocks they held at lightning speed. White froth bubbled through her fingers and she rubbed it into the fat pricks as soon as it was leaked. Both boys moved closer to her, knowing that they were almost ready to cum and wanting to shoot their loads onto Tina's sexy little body.
Her hips flipped between the two boys fucking her almost as fast and hard as they were fucking her. She met first the lunge in her cunt and then the one in her asshole. Her body shuddered with each terrific impact and pain flared in her eyes with each blow but she refused to surrender. She even heaved forward into the hands that crushed her tits, pressing more of their soft roundness between the torturing fingers.
"You can tie me up or put chains on me," she yowled like a cat and threw her head back as another orgasmic wave crashed through her body. "Shove your fists up my cunt or my ass. Shove them down my fucking throat."
The boy in her right hand started spurting. His cum splashed against the silky skin of Tina's shoulder and sizzled lines across her shoulder blade. Tina continued to race her hand back and forth over his cock, urging more and more jism out of his dangling ball sac.
"I'll wake you up every morning with blow jobs and suck you to sleep at night." Tina was whining now and her head was jerking back and forth almost as violently as her double-fucked crotch. "You can use my tongue for a wash cloth. I'll lick you clean every night, from your face to your toes."
The cock in her left hand erupted now. His greasy jism slapped Tina in the side, splattering against her pure white skin and rolling down off her to drip on the floor. He urged his cock closer to her until he was shooting straight across the small of her back and Tina had to change her grip on his prick to keep hold of him. His cock spit five perfect lines across the small of her hunching back before he started to run out of steam. They slowly merged and began to run down toward the shuddering cheeks of her ass.
"I won't eat anything but your cum!" she howled, battered back and forth like a broken toy. "I won't drink anything but your piss. I'll be your toilet."
Both the boys fucking her started to cum at the same time, blasting her cunt and asshole full of their jism. Tina bucked and screamed as they fucked her even harder. Her hips shimmied between them, her body vibrated as though it were going to come apart at the seams. Her whole crotch was a swamp now. The boys' cum drooled back out of her almost as soon as they shot it, carried on waves of Tina's sex juices.
"You'll never need any toilet but me!" she shrieked as the boys fell away from her. "You can piss on me. I'll drink your piss. You can shit on me and I'll lick your asses after you've finished."
A boy grabbed Tina from behind and pulled her over on top of him. She screamed as she felt his big cock slide up her cum-greased and fist-loosened ass chute. A boy fell atop her a moment later and drove his cock to the hilt into her swampy cunt. She was being double-fucked again, immediately after her first one. Her cunt and asshole were as raw as hamburger, her whole body ached with exhaustion. And she was begging for more.
"I'll rub your shit into my body!" she screamed. Her hips began their sex dance again. "I'll eat it if you want."
A boy settled on her chest, smashing her lush tits together so that he could fuck his cock between them. Two more boys grabbed her hands, and once more Tina was jacking off fat cocks. Boys wrapped her silky blonde hair around their drooling pricks.
"I'll fuck anything for you," she promised. On both sides a boy scooted a cock into the cavern beneath her shoulder and began to fuck. Tina squeezed her arms more tightly to her sides and tried to squirm her body against this new assault. "I'll fuck dogs for you. I'll fuck horses."
Boys began to rub their cocks all over her, on her feet and thighs, along her silky sides and over the quivering flatness of her belly. Finally a boy sat high on her chest and drove a monstrous prick all the way down her throat. Tina was engulfed in prick, smothered with cock, and her body began to vibrate.
"What a slut!" a boy screamed. "Let's fuck this crazy whore into the ground."
"Yeah!" another boy shouted. "Fuck her out! Fuck her out!"
Cocks plunged deep into her pussy and ass. A cock sawed deep into her gagging throat and more wiped themselves over her alreadyscummy face. Cocks fucked her armpits and tits and elbows and hands. A cock rubbed back and forth over her throat. Boys were masturbating themselves against every inch of her sexy, overheated flesh. A boy was even fucking her navel. Tina moved with them all, her mind coming unglued, her body just cumming and cumming over and over again.
"Fuck her out! Fuck her out! Fuck her out!" All the boys were chanting it now. Even the ones who were just watching the action, waiting their turns, yelled and screamed it over and over.
Tina was past shame now, past degradation. She was totally degraded, a total slave. All she expected of life now was for Rick and Peter to do with her as they would, for them to use her or let her be used in any way their whims dictated. Every trace of the Tina she had been was swept aside. She had no idea what was going to happen to her after this week of vacation was over. She couldn't even remember much of her life before the night her two nephew had burst in on her.
Cum spurted all over her. Jism exploded against the hollow of her armpits and drooled over her upper arms and over her shoulders. Scum spurted and slopped over the downward dip of her stomach and roiled over the velvety flesh of her ribs. Cock slime covered her tits and ran in a thick gooey river in the valley between them, poured over her writhing legs, glossing her perfect flesh with a coat of silver. Prick snot erupted into her cunt and ass, mixing with her own fuck juices and the cum of the boys who'd already fucked her.
Other boys moved in to take the place of the ones who fell away.
Cum blasted down her throat, and Tina drank the stale seed as though it were the sweetest nectar she'd ever tasted. She came, one rumbling orgasm overtaking the last, her body quaking and shivering and exploding with lust over and over again. Her tongue lapped at the slime the boys had shot all over her face. Her hands, when they were free of pricks, rose up to her tits to pull them toward the jism that rained down on them or to push them together around a cock that was crashing between them. Her whole body burned as though on fire.
"Take this, bitch," a boy giggled, shoving his cock into her mouth.
He started pissing. A lot of it bubbled out of Tina's mouth and ran over her cheeks and chin, but she swallowed as much of it as she could. A boy slammed his fist up into her cunt with one mighty blow and she came in a rush that left her dizzy. Another boy sat down hard on her stomach, driving the air out of her lungs and pissed over her tits and throat. Tina reached her hands up to rub them over her piss-fouled tits.
"More," she whimpered, piss and cum and spit drooling from the corners of her mouth. "More."
The boys pulled her to her feet, yanking on her nipples and leash until she rocked uncertainly on legs that shook too much to hold her up. Rolling waves of white slid down her legs and the boys pointed to them and laughed. They held Tina up by their grips on her nipples. She was close to losing consciousness.
"Okay, cunt," a boy with a huge prick said. "Get ready for this."
"Yeah," another added.
They grabbed her, one in front and one behind and fucked their big cocks into her at the same time. Tina was lifted off her feet by the sudden intrusion of hot, hard meat, held off the ground by thick stalks of cock. She screamed in pain and surprise, and the boys laughed at her even more.
The two boys began to fuck her brutally, smashing Tina between them like so much dead meat. She was held off the ground by the fucking, her feet dangling in the air. She was impaled on cock. She was still awake but she didn't even have the energy to fuck back as the two hugely hung boys hammered their cocks into her helpless body. She hung like a doll between them. Her head lolled to one side and her glazed eyes were only half open.
Other boys surged in and closed her hands around their cocks, but they had to keep their own hands clamped over hers to keep them from slipping off.
Tina, bounced back and forth between the two fucks fucking her pussy and ass; she prayed that this would end soon even as another orgasm rattled her broken body. Then she realized the boys would just do something else to her, probably something worse. She wondered how long she was going to last.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Days passed.
"Suck up that piss you silly old bitch!" a boy shouted. He pushed Tina's face down into a puddle of yellowish white liquid that was part piss, part cum and probably part a lot of other things too. He rubbed her face back and forth in the puddle, smearing it in the slime. "Drink it down before one of us steps in it and we have to punish your ass."
Tina set her mouth immediately to work, sucking up every bit of the scummy puddle. The last time she'd let the floor of the apartment get full enough of piss and cum that one of the guys had gotten dirty, Rick had tied her against the wall and let all the boys take turns shooting marbles at her with a slingshot. Had that been two or three days ago? Tina barely knew the difference between day and night anymore. She did know that she never wanted to feel the power of the sling again.
A boy ground his cock into her scum-filled ass chute. He tore his fingernails down the length of Tina's back, leaving ragged red marks on her tender flesh. Tina had been filled with cock in one or more of her fuckholes for every single second of the time since Rick and Peter had first unleashed the mob of boys on her. There had been times when she'd lost consciousness while some boy battered his cock into her cunt or asshole or down her throat. When she woke up, it would be a different boy and perhaps a different hole but she'd still be taking cock.
Now they had a bucket of her own piss they'd collected to dunk her head in when she looked like she might be going under.
Tina had no idea how many boys had spilled their cum in or on her since her nephews had turned her over to their friends. A thousand? Ten thousand? How much money had she made for Rick and Peter?
Neither of them had even fucked her since this had all started. Every other boy in the city, probably, but not the two who had taken her down this path of degradation.
Most of the time the apartment was so filled with boys that she couldn't even tell if her nephews were there. There hadn't been a time since the boys had first come in that there hadn't been at least twenty in the apartment.
They came at her in hordes, making her do terrible, unspeakable things, hurting her in every way their dirty young minds could come up with. They always seemed to have booze, and they made her drink it a lot, laughing at the way she'd grovel for cock when she was drunk.
Not that she'd ever had to grovel for long. There wasn't a spot on Tina's body where a cock hadn't been rubbed to orgasm. A boy was unloading a cock somewhere on her or in her almost every second. When no boy was cumming on her, it was a sure bet one was pissing. Sometimes it got so bad that the boys had to pull her into the shower to rinse the muck off her. Even then, while they were walking her on all fours into the shower, boys would be fucking her.
They never stopped.
Once Rick and Peter had brought food in for Tina to cook all the boys a big meal. All the time Tina had been fixing the food, boys had fucked her. When it was finally done, Tina had collapsed in exhaustion only to have the boys force her to give them blowjobs while they ate. And after all that they didn't give her one bite of what she'd cooked.
The boy fucking her ass started cumming. Tina groaned, her hips flicking back against him as she came herself. Her cunt clasped tight, squeezing huge knots of boy's jism out. Tina's cunt and asshole were so saturated with jism that she never stopped leaking. She still kept her tongue moving on the filthy floor. She licked up every trace of the piss and cum that had pooled there and swallowed every drop. Piss and cum were all the boys fed her, and sick as it was, it was better than nothing. Tina had begun to wonder just how long she could live on a strict diet of salty piss and hot male jism.
"Bad job. You fucked up, bitch!" a boy shouted. "You missed a spot."
Tina looked around frantically for the piss or cum she'd missed, finally looking up at the boy when she could find none. It was what the boy had been waiting for. He let loose a strong, hot stream right in Tina's eyes. Tina screeched and ducked her head as more boys, giggling at the first's joke, gathered in to add their piss to his. In moments there was a lake of piss right under Tina's face and her head was soaking wet.
"Drink it down, fuck dog," the first boy ordered. He pushed her face down into the pool with his foot and held her nose and mouth submerged. "Drink it or drown."
The boys had torn up the carpets days ago after they'd gotten so soaked and smelly that Rick and Peter thought someone outside might notice. Now all the floors were bare. Most of Tina's furniture was broken into pieces. Sometimes the boys would make her watch while they tore her things apart. Sometimes she cried over everything of hers they'd ruined, but for the most part she hardly noticed anymore.
Tina's desperate breath sent bubbles wiggling through the piss but she drank it down quickly. She could almost feel it gurgling its way down to her empty stomach. The boy fucking her ass pulled away, but another slammed his in almost without breaking the fuck rhythm. He reached around to Tina's tits and crushed them in his strong hands, pulling her over backwards on top of him.
Tina felt herself slide easily all the way down the length of the boy's cock. More boys gathered in front of her and Tina wondered how many she'd have to take on at once this time. Five? Six? The most she'd ever counted at once was nineteen, but there might have been more.
"Hold on a second."
It was Rick's voice and the other boys froze. Tina looked around until she saw her nephew's young good-looking face smiling down at her. Peter was right beside him. They were both dressed but as Tina watched they started to take off their clothes.
"We have a little something we have to take care of with our aunt," Peter said. He dropped his pants and revealed his big, hard cock.
Tina felt a strange twinge of pride at the fact that her nephews were the two best-hung boys in the room.
"You guys are going to have to just watch for a while."
There wasn't much grumbling from the other boys. They all knew how lucky they were that the brothers had cut them in on this at all. Tina was left untouched for the first time for days. There wasn't a cock in her body, and Tina went as limp as an empty laundry bag on the bare wood floor.
Her two nephews undressed quickly. Tina watched them expectantly, not knowing what they were going to do but frightened anyway. What else was there? They had all but fucked her to death. She knew the instant she saw the two of them lie down, heads in opposite directions but cocks right beside one another.
"Wrestle Aunt Tina over here," Rick told the other boys. "We're going to fuck some life back into the tired old cunt."
All the boys were laughing and screaming and jumping with excitement. The two brothers were going to force both their big cocks into their aunt's cunt at the same time. Near each other, the twinned poles were as big around as a man's forearm and they were both almost a foot long. All the boys knew that this was going to be something to see.
"No," Tina cried weakly while the boys picked her up and carried her easily over to her two nephews. "Please don't. I've done everything you told me to. You're going to kill me. Oh please."
None of the boys paid the fucked-out blonde any attention, and she was far too weak to fight them. Boys grabbed her knees and pulled them up until they were around her knees and lowered her on the doubled cocks. Tina screamed again when she realized the strong arms of teenaged boys would fuck her up and down on the cocks. They were trying to kill her.
"Do it," Peter whispered. "Slam the cock-sucker down hard."
"Yeah," Rick agreed. "Let's tear that scummy cunt all up."
Tina began to cry. There wasn't going to be any end, she knew that now. The boys knew an infinite variety of things to do to her body, things that made her scream in pain and cum like a bitch in heat. Each time they saw her accept what they were doing to her, they just did something even worse, and she would never be able to do anything but helplessly accept their will.
It wasn't fair.
The arms of six strong boys slammed her down through the air.
Rick and Peter's cocks stabbed up into her cunt like a single steel-hard rod. Tina's whole body shook with the impact as the arms of the boys who held her slammed her down until she had taken every inch Rick and Peter had to offer. The boys cheered, and Tina groaned in pain. She'd never felt anything like it.
Even the fist fuckings she'd had were nothing compared to this. Her cunt was stretched wildly around the two cocks, and the two fat prickheads were lodged deep inside her. Juicy as Tina's cunt was from the fucking she'd been doing, this still hurt. She begged the boys to stop.
"Oh shut the fuck up," Peter answered sharply. He flexed his cock inside his aunt and smiled at the way she winced in pain. "Start fucking her up and down, guys. Let's give this bitch a ride."
Tina threw her head back as the boys lifted her up. Her long blonde hair trailed down behind her. She was completely helpless in the hands of the boys, completely enslaved to the pair of massive cocks inside her. The boys held her poised with just the fat heads of Rick and Peter's cocks stretching her cunt lips wide. She knew her serious fucking was going to start right now.
"Nooooo!" Tina wailed as the boys slammed her down. "Please!"
Too little, too late. Tina's body jolted from the impact. Before she could fully realize the agony, the boys were pulling her skyward again. Her stuffed cunt dragged along the two cocks with a wet, squeezing sound and left a trail of sticky cunt juices smeared along the lengths of the pricks. Before Tina had caught her breath from the first awful impalement, the boys slammed her down again.
Tina's head fell to one side. Her eyes glazed over and drool began to drip from the corner of her mouth. Shivers raced through her body, gooseflesh rising over her tits and arms and back. The boys slammed her down again and again, and soon Rick and Peter were surging up to meet the down-rushing cunt of their aunt, adding even more force to her impalement.
As they plunged the older woman down on their friends' cocks, the boys holding her began to change grips on her. Hands that had been planted around her waist moved to squeeze her full tits. Hands that had gripped her hips and shoulders moved to her knees and her forearms. Hands gripped her hair. Hands even dug into her asscheeks, and one hand circled her long, slender throat. More hands crowded in to pinch and abuse the blonde's sexy body.
Tina looked like a badly controlled puppet as the boys pounded her down on the cocks. Her arms and legs fluttered wildly in the air and her head jerked this way and that, pulled by the hands of the boys who held her hair.
A boy slapped her in the face and other boys began to follow suit. As Tina was jolted by strong arms and hard cocks, so was she now jolted by forehands and backhands across her face. Another boy uncorked a bottle of red wine and poured it over her head. The sticky red liquid coursed down her face and poured in sheets onto her tits and shoulders. Tina shivered from the sudden cold.
This was a new kind of hell. The repeated blows the boys were dealing her should have knocked her out. That would have saved her from the terrible pain of the inhuman double-fuck she was suffering. But the cold liquor splashing in her face kept her from passing out, kept her eyes blinking open even as her body yearned for release.
Tina's cunt made wet squishy noises with every downward rush, and every upward pull caused a suctioning sound. Her juices were covering everything. The boys' cocks and balls and stomachs were sprinkled with her fuck juices, and Tina's thighs were covered in a solid sheen. Her wispy blonde cunt hair was matted. Tina's cunt had never juiced like this before.
A boy shook a can of beer and opened it inches from her face, spraying Tina with a blast of icy beer. Other boys started doing the same thing, and soon the beer had washed away the cum and piss that covered her body. Once that happened, mouths began to latch onto her, biting and sucking. Tina cried out weakly. She was getting excited again.
Every blow to her bulging cunt brought a stiletto of fiery pain, but her clit was buzzing, and her cunt hugged so tightly to the cocks fucking her that it was hard for the boys to pull her free. She began to kick her hips back and forth. Her stomach muscles rolled in spastic quivers of lust.
"She's getting off!" a boy shouted. He was yanking her up and down by her tits, having just taken over from a boy whose arms had grown tired. "The bitch is really getting into it. Shit, your aunt'll do anything."
"Of course she's getting off," Rick said. Sweat beaded his brow and he pumped his cock into his aunt with the exact rhythm of his brother. "We haven't found the thing that wouldn't turn our Aunt Tina into a cock-hound."
Tina winced at Rick's words, but her hips wiggled faster and her breath caught in her chest with each new downslide on their cocks. She writhed so wildly in the grasp of the boys that they could hardly keep hold of her. She knew it was insane to be cumming while being fucked this brutally, but that didn't change the fact that she was thrashing her way through the most mind-blowing orgasm of her life.
"Let her go," Rick ordered, rocketing his cock up into his aunt. "Drop her down and let her fend for herself."
"Yeah," Peter agreed, lifting his ass off the floor to bury his prick in his aunt's juicy cunt. "Back off. This is just between her and us."
The boys let go of Tina immediately, and she fell like a rock on the two stiff cocks. She screamed insanely as a new climax thundered through her shivering body, then put her feet and hands beneath her and began to jerk around feverishly on her nephews' pricks. She jolted herself up and down far harder than the boys' arms had, slamming her cunt down on the paired pricks from every angle she could manage, driving herself down until her cuntlips squashed flat against the brothers' prickly crotch hair.
"Fuck me harder!" she screeched. "Fuck me harder. Make me cum you bastards!"
"Dumb cunt's cumming all over the place as it is," one of the boys watching joked. "Hell, she's probably cum more in the last week than most bitches do their whole lives."
Tina barely understood the boy's words, but she realized they were true. She pounded her cunt down savagely against her nephews' cocks. Her eyes fixed on first one of the hard cocks that surrounded her, then another. This was her world, she thought. Cock. Cock of every size and every color and every shape. Any cock that Rick and Peter wanted her to fuck. That was all there was anymore.
Every plunge of her hips brought pain blazing through her, but Tina ignored it. The pleasure she felt was even more intense. She wondered if she'd ever feel this kind of pleasure without the pain going along with it. She doubted if with Rick and Peter in charge she'd ever find out. That thought excited her more yet, and she slammed her ass down harder against them.
"Oh, shit," Peter moaned. He reached his hands up her back and brought them raking down, leaving deep red marks trailing down Tina's spine. "I'm going to shoot off, Rick. I'm going to blast her."
"Me too," Rick grunted. He reached high and yanked hard on Tina's stiff nipples. "Right now, brother. Fuck, right now."
"Yeesssss!" Tina screamed as both cocks began to fire into her at the same instant. She stared from Rick to Peter and back again, her eyes filled with a crazy light. "Shoot it in your aunt's cunt. Blow off right inside it. Oh, please fuck your aunt hard."
Their sperm slapped up into her cunt again and again, filling her sopping wet cunt to overflowing. Tina contorted her body frenziedly through it all. Her arms and legs flew out from under her and she began to paw and kick at the air. She threw her head from side to side wildly. And her cunt spasmed harder and faster than it had ever before.
Finally it was over. Tina hardly noticed as all the boys filed out. She lay in a ball on the living room floor. Her sweat-and-liquor-covered body shivered and her eyes were squeezed tightly shut. Her teeth chattered, and her arms were wrapped around her body. Her cunt drooled sperm and her own fuck juices. Her pussy was still snapping open and shut as though there were still cocks thrusting inside it.
"Open your eyes, bitch," Rick said. He kicked her in her ribs. "Time to make some decisions, Aunt Cock-sucker."
Tina rolled over to look up at her two nephews. She couldn't bring herself to look them in the eyes. She felt like an abject slave, like just the bitch and cocksucker he called her.
She came when her thighs rubbed against each other as she turned over. She doubled up as the pleasure shook its way through her pain-wracked body. Fresh cream oozed from her juiced-up cunt to glisten on her white inner thighs.
"Today's the last day of your vacation, Aunt Tina," Peter said. "It's back to work tomorrow."
Tina glanced up at their faces. Her eyes were wild, confused. Work? How could she ever recover from this in time to go back to work? And in one day? Tina's hand trailed down to her wriggling cunt and she scratched her long fingernails over her fat, heavy cunt lips.
"We made almost a thousand dollars over your sweet ass this week, Aunt Tina," Rick continued. "And that was just at two dollars a shot. Peter and me were thinking you might not go back to work anymore. We were thinking you might just want to be our fuck-and-suck slave all the time and let us take care of the bills."
Tina shut her eyes tightly, trying to block out his words. They were talking about turning her into a full-time whore, weren't they? A cheap two-dollar whore, taking on a hundred of their friends a day just to make them look like big guys to their buddies and put a few extra bucks in their pockets. How could she have gone in one week from being an important woman to being a complete slave for a pair of teenaged boys?
"Look at us, Aunt Tina," Peter ordered. Tina looked up at her two nephews. Both of them were stroking their cocks now, rubbing up and down them with the palms of their hands. Both of their cocks were hard as rock again and dripping long strands of sticky precum. Tina rubbed the fingers of her right hand back and forth across the lips of her cunt as fast as she could. Her legs spread wide apart as she masturbated herself along with her two young nephews.
"Tomorrow morning you're going to call up your office and tell them you quit," Rick said simply. He aimed the leaking piss slit of his cock right between his aunt's eyes. "Then we're going to spend a lot of this money on all new clothes for you. You won't need to go outside much anymore, so we can clear out most of what you've got now. Won't need much furniture either. It's going to be wild, Aunt Tina."
Tina slipped two fingers into her cunt, sawing them back and forth just inside the lips of her pussy. She was cumming constantly. She hadn't stopped cuniming since the boys had released her to let her fuck herself on Rick and Peter's cocks. Her other hand began to squeeze at her tits and pluck at her nipples. She tore at her nipples so hard that she thought she might rip them off. Her cunt convulsed every time she did it.
"We own you now, Aunt Tina," Peter said. "You're just our little slave whore until we get tired of you."
Tina wriggled toward the two boys like a snake, her hands still toying with her cunt and tits. She began to lick frantically at Rick's feet. Her tongue washed across the top of his foot then flicked down between his toes. All the time her eyes stared up at him adoringly.
"You better work hard to keep us interested, Aunt Tina," Peter said. He moved his foot under her mouth and Tina sucked his big toe into her mouth. "Because I don't think you could handle life without a ton of teenaged prick anymore."
Tina's eyes shone as she plowed three fingers deep inside her juicy cunt. She squirmed on the floor at the feet of her two nephews, licking back and forth between their dirty feet. Her hips slid wide, lazy circles around her pistoning fingers. Her other hand dug savagely at her lush tits, leaving angry red welts on her satiny white flesh.
"What are you going to do to keep us interested today, Aunt Cunt?" Rick asked. His cock was blood red now and dripping pre-cum steadily. "Show us a new trick, slave bitch."
Tina plunged all four fingers into her cunt. Slippery transparent cunt juice slid out to coat her hand. Her thighs and ass were already painted with them. She braced her other hand against the floor and pushed herself up until she was kneeling in front of her two young masters. She made little mewling sounds in the back of her throat and she weaved back and forth on her knees as though she were in some sort of trance.
"Cock," she whispered.
She cupped her thumb underneath her fingers and drove her hand all the way up her cunt. Both boys gasped at the lewd sight of Tina's dainty wrist sticking out of her fist-stuffed cunt. Their crazy bitch aunt was actually fist-fucking herself.
"Cock," she whispered again, reaching out her other hand to move the two boys closer together. Her right arm curled beneath her, plunging into her cunt until half her forearm disappeared up inside her. "Just give me all the cock you can get me."
Tina fucked herself hard with her fist, trying to drive her arm up inside her to the elbow. The boys had brought something to life inside her that she couldn't control, had started an itch that she had to keep scratching all the time. Part of her mind still understood that Rick and Peter had destroyed everything she'd worked all her life to achieve, but that part was quickly vanishing, disappearing under the new personality she was slipping into. That personality was a sex hungry bitch that wanted nothing but hard teenaged cock. Tina knew she would never escape the boys anyway, and now she wasn't sure she'd try to get away if she could.
Sooner or later she guessed that all her old self would disappear, drowned in a lake of cum and piss, buried under a mountain of hard-cocked teenagers. Tina thought she should be sad about that, but all she was right now was hot. She didn't know what the boys would do to her next, but she knew that no matter what they did she wouldn't have any choice in the matter. They'd force it on her the same way they'd forced fists into her most private spots, the same way they'd forced piss down her throat, the same way they'd forced her cunt to swallow two cocks at the same time. And, somehow, that was starting to be a comforting thought for her.
Tina opened her mouth wide and slid Peter's cock deep down her throat. She gagged at first, but she forced her throat to relax until she could take him to the root. That was a trick the boys had made her learn over the last few days. Then she grabbed Rick's cock and pulled it toward her mouth. She was going to suck them both at once.
"Oh shit," Rick gasped when he realized what his aunt was trying to do. "This cunt's crazy. Fuck, look at her. She's going to blow us both at once."
Tina allowed herself a tiny smile as she forced Rick's cock inside her mouth next to Peter's. Her jaw ached terribly and her tongue felt numb, but she was going to blow them both. Even her nephews could have never expected something like this.
Tina sawed her fist back and forth in her cunt. She was taking her arm almost all the way to her elbow now, pounding her fist into her cunt harder with each thrust. Pain knifed through her cunt. It had been fucked and tortured so much that it was raw as burnt skin, but she was still cumming with almost every punch inside. And she couldn't imagine stopping. She couldn't imagine a time when something wasn't fucking her, when something wasn't making her scream and cum.
Inch by inch she forced the disbelieving Rick's cock down her throat beside his brother's. It felt like she was tearing the lining out of her throat, but it didn't matter. She was going to take them both all the way and nothing was going to stop her.
"Fuck," Peter moaned. He ran his hand along one of his aunt's bulging cheeks, then patted her flushed skin. "You're a good old cocksucker, Aunt Tina."
Tina forced her head forward inch after terrible inch, spitting her face on the twinned poles. Both the boys were rock hard and ready to cum. Just the sight of something this crazy and lewd was driving them to the brink. Their aunt's cheeks were bulging and her throat swelled out from the girth of their huge pricks.
Tina plunged another inch down on their cocks with each blow of her fist into her cunt. Her orgasms had blurred completely out of control now. She was cumming nonstop, cumming in one gigantic cum that was also a million tiny cums at once. Just as she felt her nose touch the hairy base of her nephews' cocks her whole body exploded with lust.
"Fuck, you bitch!" Rick shouted. He grabbed her hair and began to buck his hips. "You want to suck two cocks, well suck them."
"Yeah!" Peter screamed and started to face-fuck his aunt. "Work for your keep, you cock-sucking bitch."
Tina's throat worked like a snake swallowing its food as the two boys began to pound their cocks down her throat. She'd hardly been able to swallow them, taking them down slowly and carefully. Now, being force-fed them at high speed it felt like her throat was being ripped to shreds. She couldn't breathe and she was certain she was going to throw up any second.
Her hand froze with half her arm buried deep in her cunt as she tried to survive the awful throat reaming of the two boys. Her hips started flipping against her fist the instant her hand stopped moving, keeping up the fucking action. She twisted her head back and forth wildly, trying to go with the flow of the double throat fucking even as Rick and Peter pulled her by the hair so she could take both their cocks as deeply as possible.
Tina's head bobbed back and forth in a blur as the boys pulled her down on their cocks. There was no sucking going on now, no use of tongue or lips. They were fucking her throat like a cunt, and they were putting both their huge cocks down it at the same time. Tina was close to passing out from the pain and lack of air.
But she knew, deep down, that this was just what she'd wanted. That was why she'd taken them both down her throat at the same time in the first place. For the pain. For the humiliation. Spit dripped from the corners of her mouth. Her jaws felt as though they might have been sprung. Tina groaned in the throes of another orgasm.
"Bitch," Rick growled. "Cocksucking, asslicking, piss-drinking bitch."
"Fuck you, Aunt Tina!" Peter screamed. "I'm cumming."
Both boys began spurting at almost the same instant. They kept fucking her throat as hard as they could, their movements jerky and erratic now that they were gushing their cum. Jism blasted deep down Tina's throat, making her choke and cough. Jism erupted in her mouth on backstrokes and flowed over her lips in thick, sticky trails. And Tina's fist began to pound her cunt again, harder than ever.
"Cunt!" Rick screamed. He pounded the side of Tina's head with his fist, almost knocking her out. "Fucking bitch."
Tina choked, coughing cum out her mouth and up through her nose. Both the boys seemed to be shooting gallons. Frothing, foamy spunk was everywhere, splattering inside her from Rick and Peter's cocks and shooting back out of her from her mouth and nose. In seconds she was a mess, covered in sperm and spit.
"You sweet bitch," Rick moaned as his orgasm began to ebb. He reached down and pinched one rubbery nipple so hard that Tina shuddered with pain. "You're such a fucking sleazy slave. Aunt Tina, you're perfect for us now. A perfect little dog bitch slave."
Tina gulped their cum, nursing their softening cocks in her mouth. She licked and sucked their cocks clean, swallowing every trace of their jism. She loved their cum more than anything else. On her or in her, it didn't matter.
"Here's a little something special, Aunt Tina," Rick said. "Then we have to let the guys back in, they're probably getting impatient." Rick and Peter began to piss in Tina's mouth.
The piss gushed down her throat in rivers, filling her stomach. Tina tried to swallow it all, drink down all their precious piss, but she couldn't and it gushed out her mouth and all over her. The boys didn't mind. They knew she'd lick them clean when they were done.
Tina's mind was whirling. After all this there were other boys, twenty or thirty or even more of them, waiting outside. Waiting for her to take care of them. Waiting to do terrible things to her. She pounded her fist harder and swallowed a gulp of piss, cumming at the thought.
She wondered how long she could take it before they did fuck her out, before she just couldn't take anymore. And how many years would Rick and Peter keep her here?
The brothers stopped pissing. Tina looked at the puddle on the floor and the streaks of piss on their legs and feet. She blushed with shame at not catching it all in her mouth. And she bent to lick them clean. She came again when her tongue touched Rick's piss-drenched toes.
There seemed to be no door in the room anymore, though, in her permanently fogged mind, she knew there must be one. The boys had to get in somehow.
Years? Yes, she could see that, could imagine her nephews keeping her as a slave for years. That would not be so bad, she realized. Not now. Not anymore.
They would take care of her.
They would give her what she needed.
Exactly what she needed.
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