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CHAPTER ONE


"This is the most disgusting stuff I've ever seen," Bonnie Edwards told her three nephew's. "I'm sure your mother is going to let you know about it when she gets home."
Bonnie expected her nephews to show some kind of shame over what she had found and had dropped on the living room coffee table. Her three nephews were scattered around the room watching television and they acted as if it didn't concern them.
She could feel the fury boiling up in her and she turned her anger on her oldest nephew, twenty-year-old Tod Edwards. "I suppose all this obscenity belongs to you."
"Nah," Tod said. "I don't have to read that stuff. I got the real thing. That's Randy's."
Bonnie didn't want to believe that. Randy was the youngest and probably the best looking of her nephews. He was tall and had the same black curly hair that her brother had had when he was younger.
"You read this filth?" she asked.
"Sure," Randy answered. "They're better than school books. I can learn things from them."
There was laughter from her other nephew, Stan. Stan was like Randy with his dark hair and good looks but there was something lewd about his eyes. She would expect Stan or Tod to read this kind of stuff, but not her favorite.
She looked down at the top magazine and she shuddered. There was a picture of a naked woman lying on her back with her legs spread. It showed her gaping pussy. Bonnie had heard that there were pictures like that but she had never seen one, and never wanted to.
"You're all disgusting," she said. "I can't believe this. I'm tempted to call your mother right now. I would if she wasn't ill and in the hospital. But, believe me, she's going to hear about it when she comes back."
"What are you going to do with my magazines?" Randy asked.
"I'm going to keep them in my room until your mother returns," she said. "Then I'm going to give them to her. Maybe you're not old enough to have your own car after all."
All three boys looked at her, and she didn't like their looks of sudden animosity. She wanted to get along with her nephews. She wanted to love them because they reminded her so much of her brother. They were all she had now that he had died.
Yet, she couldn't allow them to rot their minds with trash.
She knew she had hit them where it hurt. They had been saving for a car and nearly had the money saved up. They were going to share it. Now, there was a chance they wouldn't get the car if she told their mother on them. She would never stand for this.
"I'm going up to my room now," Bonnie said. "I'll expect you all to be in bed by ten."
They didn't like her new bedtime either. Tod was the most vocal, but Stan would look at her as if he could punch her. She didn't like it but she thought she had to be firm. That was the way to raise children.
She gathered the dirty magazines up and took them upstairs. She closed her door and locked it. She put the magazines down on the bed. Her eyes were drawn back to the woman on the cover. How could any woman allow herself to be photographed like that? Surely she couldn't get any kind of enjoyment from it.
Bonnie could feel a strange kind of tingle going through her. She quickly took the magazines off the bed and hid them under the bed. She suddenly felt tired and sweaty and thought a shower would help before she went downstairs to make sure the boys were asleep. She undressed slowly and took a long shower. She caught a glimpse of herself as she stepped out of the bath. She didn't like to look at her body when she was naked. She was almost frightened of it.
She would always remember the things the boys used to say about her back in school. They called her Bonnie Big Tits, because she was built big up top and had a slender waist that seemed to point it out. She had always been told that she was beautiful with her long, silky dark hair. And she was even more beautiful at thirty. She had a fantastic face and figure.
Yet, she had never married and never had dated much. She'd always been scared of men and of fucking. She'd made up her mind, as a very young girl, that she was going to remain a spinster all her life. She had never met anyone who changed her mind.
So why did she keep thinking about those filthy magazines under the bed and wondering what other pictures might be there?
She tried to keep her mind off it as she dressed in a full-length nightgown, robe, and slippers and brushed her black hair a hundred strokes. She put her brushes down as she heard a timid knock on the door.
She was sure that it was the boys coming to apologize about how they had acted. Perhaps she would forgive them if they were contrite enough. They were just boys, and boys went through that dirty period where they were always thinking about sex. It was natural. But it could get out of hand if it wasn't nipped in the bud.
She put on her stern expression as she walked to the door. She undid the lock and opened it. Stan was in the hall, but he didn't look like he was there to apologize. He looked angry.
He wasn't wearing his undershirt.
"You know I don't like it when you don't wear your clothes around the house," she said.
"Did you really mean that about the car?" Stan asked. "You'd tell Mother not to let us have it?"
"Of course I would," she said in a determined voice. "I will, if I think you don't deserve it."
Bonnie did not expect what happened next. Her nephew smiled but it only lasted a second. She caught a quick glimpse of anger in his eyes and she backed away. She wasn't quick enough. His fist caught her flush in the jaw. Bonnie had never been struck by anyone in her life. She lost her balance and fell on the floor. She started to get up – but suddenly all three of her nephews were in her room.
Two of the boys held her down to the floor while the third tied her hands behind her with tape. She was picked up and dropped on her back on the bed.
"What are you doing?" she asked excitedly. "You're all crazy!"
They didn't answer. They just stood there looking at her. Then Stan put his hand on her shoulder. He was grinning lewdly as his fingers moved down the front of her body. She couldn't believe this was happening. Her nephew touched the slope of her left tit.
"Stop that!" she screamed. "Stop!"
She tried to kick and twist away from Stan, and then she realized that Randy and Tod were holding her legs. She was completely helpless with her hands taped behind her.
"I just can't understand how you could be such a fucking prude with a body like yours," Stan said. "I bet there's a hot little piece of ass locked up and just waiting for the key."
"Stop," she said firmly. "Stop what you're doing."
"Shut up," Stan said.
Bonnie felt sick over what happened next. Stan grabbed the front of her gown and ripped it down to her waist. Her creamy tits were completely revealed to her nephews' hungry eyes. Nobody had ever seen her like that before. She blushed all over.
"Hot damn," Stan said. "What a fucking pair of tits!"
"Better than those magazines," Randy said.
She still couldn't believe this was happening. Not with her own nephews. This was something she had always been frightened of, but she would have never believed it of her own family.
"I've got to taste one of those tits," Stan said.
Stan bent his head down. His tongue flicked over one of her pink nipples. She was surprised at how hard her nipple suddenly grew. She was also surprised at the sudden sensation in her body. Stan was grinning lewdly.
"Tasty," he said.
He opened his mouth and sucked one nipple into his lips. He gingerly bit down with his teeth. She struggled to be free but the boys held her firmly. Stan opened his mouth wider. He was sucking harder at her tit, as if he were trying to get all of her tit into his mouth.
"Suck on her, Stan," Tod said. "Show the dried-up bitch that she's got feelings she never thought she had."
Stan was dripping saliva all over her tit. He moved his lips to the other tit. His teeth kept nipping at her nipple gently. She tried to fight the sensations but her nipples were getting stiff.
"Stop," she begged him. "Please stop. Don't do this. It isn't right. Stop now, and I'll never tell anyone."
Stan lifted his head. "I can't stop," he said. "Maybe we started this as a joke, but I can't stop."
"Let's have our fun," Tod said.
"Oh no," she whispered. "You can't mean, it."
Stan dropped his hands down on her tits. His wet mouth covered one nipple and he sucked on it gently. She gasped as Tod lowered his face to her other tit. She had never felt anything like this in her entire life. She was confused by the shame that was mixed with tingling excitement.
It made her even more ashamed to have Randy standing there looking at everything that was happening. He had the same lewd look in his eyes that his brothers had.
"You can't do this," she whispered.
They were doing it. They were making sucking noises as they sucked more of her tit-flesh into their mouths. It was hard to fight the quick shivers of pleasure going through her. No man had even touched her tits, and now her three nephews were doing anything they wanted.
"Take the rest of her gown off," Randy said. "I want to see."
The brothers stopped sucking long enough to rip her gown off the rest of the way. She was wearing a pair of plain white panties. Randy had his hand on her knee. She started kicking at Randy but this time Randy had some other ideas. He left the room for a few moments and came back with some rope.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
"I'm just going to have to tie you up," he said. "I wouldn't want you to hurt somebody."
She kept screaming and kicking but nothing helped. Randy tied her legs to each corner bed post. Her legs were spread wide apart and she blushed in shame. Randy got on the bed between her creamy thighs. He started running his fingers up her thighs.
"So nice," he whispered.
She cursed at all of them but they wouldn't stop. Randy moved his hand all the way up between her legs. He gently touched her cuntlips through her flimsy panties. She protested, but she knew he wasn't going to stop.
His hand moved around her cunt. He slipped one finger into the edge of her panties. No man had ever touched her pussy. A quick tingling sensation went through her body.
"She's getting wet," Randy said.
"Stop, damn you!" she screamed.
Randy's finger touched her cuntlips. He started stroking up and down. Her plump cuntlips seemed to quiver at his touch. She tried to pull her legs free but it didn't help. Randy was exploring the first pussy he had ever felt.
He gently pushed one finger inside her cunt and started moving it around. At the same time Tod and Stan kept sucking on her creamy tits. She found herself resisting Randy's finger. She felt invaded by his finger. She wanted him to stop.
"I've never felt a pussy before, but she sure feels tight," Randy groaned. "She feels tight as hell!"
His finger started working in and out of her pussy. She tried to control the rush of feeling going through her but she couldn't. Her pussy was tingling. Her ass was already moving up off the bed as she took his finger deeper into her cunt.
"She likes it," Randy said.
"Of course she likes it," Stan said. "Every bitch likes a little finger in her pussy now and then!"
They were laughing at her. Again, she tried to control the hot rush of feeling but it was useless. She had never felt like this in her life. His finger was beginning to stir sensations she had never experienced before.
"I'm hatter than hell," Randy groaned. "I need to fuck her pussy. I'm hard as rock!"
Stan lifted his head from the tit he was still sucking. He winked at Tod. Tod grinned back. Bonnie saw it and she suddenly felt like her life was about to come to an end.
"Go ahead and fuck her," Stan said. "We can't get into any more trouble than we're already in. Fuck the bitch!"
Bonnie was screaming that he couldn't – but nobody was listening. Randy was unbuckling his belt and pulling his trousers down. She gasped as he jerked his shorts down. His cock was waving around obscenely.
"I'm going to fuck her!" Randy yelled. "I'm going to shove my cock up her cunt."
"You'd better take her panties off first." Tod said, laughing.
Randy took a knife from his pocket and he carefully cut her flimsy panties off. Now Bonnie was ashamed. Her legs were widely spread and her favorite nephew was looking into the inner pink folds of her cunt.
"Oh fuck," Randy groaned. "I've never seen anything so good looking. I'm going to have a piece of that!"
"Stick it up her cunt," Stan said.
The two boys had stopped sucking her tits. Now they were intent on watching what Randy was doing. He had moved up between his aunt's legs again. He let his body rest on top of hers. She gasped as his young bare chest crushed her tits.
"You don't know what you're doing," Bonnie pleaded. "You've lost control of yourself. Calm down, Randy. I won't ever tell anybody what you've done."
"I've got to fuck some pussy," Randy groaned. "I've got to have a piece of your ass!"
She groaned as Randy pushed forward until his bloated cockhead was pushed against her cuntlips. He pushed again and his cockhead popped into her cunt. She screamed and started struggling, trying to tear loose from her ropes. All she managed to do was pull his cock deeper into her pussy.
"I can't get in," Randy screamed. "I can't get my cock all the way into her pussy. She's so tight."
"Give it a shove, Randy," Stan advised. "Push hard. You can make it, boy. Shove hard!"
Randy shoved as hard as he could. Bonnie screamed as his stiff cockhead came up against her cherry and then broke through it easily. His cock came to rest deep inside her pussy.
For the first time, she had a cock in her pussy. "Oh no," she whispered.
"Fuck her, Randy," Stan called. "Fuck the bitch. Give it to her as hard as you can."
Randy began to fuck his cock in and out. The tingling sensations started going up and down her body. Her nipples felt hard as rock. She tried to think of other things but it was almost impossible. Her mind kept coming back to the prick in her cunt.
"I'm fucking her," Randy said. "I'm fucking her cunt!"
Things might have been different the first time if Randy hadn't been so excited. He started fucking slowly, but he couldn't control himself. He began slamming his cock into her cunt as fast as he could. His cock was dripping pre-cum each time he rammed into her. Her cunt started feeling slippery.
"Oh shit," Randy moaned. "I'm going to come already. I can't help it! I'm going to fucking come. Oh shiiiiit!"
Randy fucked into her cunt with an excited gasp. He stopped and his cock throbbed inside her pussy. She felt the first hot spurt of his jism and then it seemed like his cock went crazy. His cock started jerking inside her pussy and his thick cum kept spurting deep into her.
There was cum leaking out of her pussy and wetting her thighs. She had never felt anything like this before.
He stayed on top of her for a few moments and then slowly pulled his wet prick out of her pussy. His cock rubbed against her ass as he moved away.
She looked around at the faces of her nephews. She could still hardly believe it. She had been fucked. She had been raped by her own nephew.



CHAPTER TWO


"I hope that pussy's good," Tod said, "because I'm going to have some of it."
"Oh no," she whispered.
Bonnie realized that they weren't done with her. Tod and Stan were both looking at her as if they could eat her alive. She twisted hard to try to rip the ropes away from her arms, but it didn't do any good. She was helpless.
"Please don't do anything else to me," she begged. "Just leave me alone."
"Come on, baby," Tod said. "Relax. I don't care if you are kin to me. You don't know how long I've been thinking about your sweet-looking ass and those big tits. I used to lay awake at night just thinking about you and jacking off!"
He moved away from the bed and started undressing. She knew that Stan was doing the same.
Bonnie couldn't take her eyes off Tod. He had a well-conditioned body. His years of playing football had gotten him into pretty good shape. He stripped down to his shorts and she could see the huge cock-bulge in his shorts. He was grinning lewdly at her.
"I bet you're going to like this fuck, baby," he said. "I know you're going to like my cock!"
He slid his shorts down his muscular legs and let his cock spring free. She had never dreamed Tod would have such a big cock. She hadn't even realized that cocks got that big. He moved around until he could see between her creamy thighs.
"Beautiful, baby," he said. "I don't remember ever seeing such a beautiful pussy!"
Now Stan was getting back on the bed and she turned to face him. His prick looked as hard as rock. It wasn't as big as Tod's cock, but it looked just as powerful. She could see the tiny hole where there was already a little pre-cum dripping down.
"Baby, we're going to fuck the shit out of you," Stan said.
"You can't do this," she said. "It isn't right. You can't treat me this way."
"We're going to treat you any way we want to treat you," Stan told her. "And you're going to love it!"
She had been glad when Randy had shot off so soon. She hadn't really felt that much. Now she knew she was going to feel something when both of them fucked her.
"Let's just see if I can get her pussy warmed up," Tod said.
"Oh no," she whispered.
Tod kneeled on the bed between her legs. He moved one hand slowly up between her creamy thighs. His fingers brushed lightly against her pussylips. She felt the sudden warmth spreading from her pussy all the way through her body.
"Stop that," she begged.
"Come on, baby," Tod said. "You like it. You know you do!"
She kept telling him that she didn't like it. She hated it. She didn't want it to happen. His fingers kept caressing the outside of her cuntlips. She shuddered as one of his fingers split the lips of her cunt and moved inside. He started fucking his fingers in and out gently.
"Fucking great, baby," he groaned. "Your pussy feels fucking great."
"Stop it, damn you," she whispered.
Her pussy wasn't the first pussy he had ever played with. Tod had experience. His fingers seemed to touch over the inside of her cunt. He finally brought his fingers back so that they brushed very gently against her clit.
"Oh damn," she said quietly.
"Such language," Tod said. "What's the matter, baby? Aren't you fighting it any more? What's the matter, huh? You're not getting hot, are you?"
She kept cursing him, but she couldn't explain the heat that was spreading through her body. Her pussy was getting wetter. She could hear his fingers making wet sounds as he fucked them into her cunt. Her ass was moving slightly, but she was still trying hard to control it.
"I'm going to suck her tits some more," Stan said.
"Oh no," she whispered.
But there was no holding Stan back as he leaned over. His wet mouth captured one of her nipples. She gasped as he gently sucked it into his mouth. He held her nipple inside his mouth for a moment and then started sucking more of her tit into his mouth.
"She likes it," Tod groaned. "Her ass is moving. She likes it!"
She was pushing her cunt up against his fingers. She was just sick about what she was doing – but she couldn't seem to control herself. She was lifting her ass high with each fuck-stroke of his fingers. Her clit felt hard as rock. Just his fingertips touching her hard bud seemed to send ripples of pleasure all through her body.
"You're still fighting it a little, baby," he said. "Don't fight it. Just relax and give in to your needs. Come on, Bonnie. You know you like it, if you'll just give in."
"Damn you!"
She really hated her nephews at that moment. Not because they had raped her, but because they were making her feel things she had never wanted to feel. She had convinced herself that she was a prude and that she would never enjoy sex. Now she realized she had been fooling herself because she did enjoy fucking. She enjoyed what they were making her do.
Stan was sucking hard at her tits. He was moving his hungry lips from one tit to the other. He seemed to be trying to suck all of her tit-flesh into his mouth.
"Fuck her!" Randy yelled. "You've got her hot enough. Stick your cock in her cunt, Tod."
Things were going from bad to worse. Her favorite nephew was standing there screaming lewd things as Tod kept finger-fucking her pussy. And now it seemed she had little control over her body. Tod was teasing her cunt with his fingers. He was fucking them in and then pulling them back out gently. She would barely start feeling them before he would pull them out.
"Your pussy's getting hot, baby," Tod said. "Why don't you admit it? Your pussy's hot!"
"You damned animal!" she screamed.
Tod made a sighing sound. She had expected him to fuck her long before now, but it seemed he was just trying to make her crazy. Those probing fingers were heating her up all over. She couldn't escape from them. She knew he was waiting on her to beg him to fuck her, but she didn't want to do that.
"You know you want some cock," Stan said. "Why don't you ask for it? Just ask for some of Tod's prick."
"Just do it and get it over with," she said.
"I'm going to make you beg," Tod said. "Maybe not this time, baby, but I'm going to make you beg for my cock. Right now I'm too damn hot to wait any more."
She couldn't stop him from doing anything he wanted. He moved up her body and he pressed his swollen cockhead against her pussy. She couldn't escape the thick pressure of his cockhead. He started pushing and his cockhead popped, inside her cunt.
"She sure is tight," he groaned. "Her pussy's tighter than shit. Oh fuck, it's nice!"
He began to fuck his cock deeper into her cunt. He had nearly half his big prick inside her pussy, and she thought she was going to go crazy. It wasn't that his cock was so much bigger than Randy's. It was just that Randy's cock had gotten her hot and now Tod's cock was adding to the fire.
"Don't do it again," she moaned. "Don't rape me. This isn't right. You could get into trouble!"
"It's worth it, baby," he said. "You've got some sweet pussy. I don't think you've ever been fucked in your life."
She hadn't, but she wasn't telling these horny boys that. Tod started working his cock a little deeper. Finally, he lost patience and gave a hard shove. His prick fucked all the way inside her cunt. His cock seemed to stretch her cunt even more. He stopped as his balls rested against her asscheeks.
"You're so fucking tight," he groaned. "You've got a great pussy."
Tod hadn't been kidding when he said he'd had the real stuff. Somehow she knew that Tod had fucked a lot of young girls. He started fucking her as if he had all the experience in the world. His stiff cock was touching all over her cunt walls. He pulled his fucker out and pressed the stiff cock-knob against her cuntlips. He gave a shove and his prick fucked into her cunt easily. He held his prick inside her pussy for a moment and then pulled it back out. He rubbed his swollen prick up and down the entrance to her cunt until her cunt felt wet with his leaking pre-cum.
"What are you doing to me?" she yelled.
"I'm just making you feel good, baby," he answered. "I want you to feel good!"
She had the feeling he knew exactly what she was going through. Her body was trembling as he started fucking his cock back inside her cunt again. This time he drove his prick into her so deep that his balls pressed between the cheeks of her ass. He held it there inside her for a while so that she could feel every inch of his cock.
"I'm going to fuck you like you've never been fucked," he groaned. "I'm going to show you how to move your hot ass!"
His fingers slipped underneath her and he grabbed her ass. He began ramming his cock in and out of her pussy. He squeezed her asscheeks and lifted her up so that his cock was at a different angle.
"Oh damn," she moaned. "You're in so deep. I feel strange all over. Your cock is so deep!"
"I could drive my cock right out your asshole," he moaned. "I could make you cry with it. You just get ready to be fucked good!"
He was already fucking her good. He was ramming his prick in and out of her pussy harder than Randy had thought about doing.
Her pussy was already sore from being fucked by Randy. She began, not to mind it so much as his pre-cum wet her pussy a little more. He was fucking her harder and she found herself lifting her ass to take it. She knew she had to look lewd performing for him this way. But she was answering a primitive call when she took his cock deep inside her pussy.
"Oh no," she moaned. "It's happening to me. It makes me feel so strange all over."
"You're getting ready to come, baby," Tod groaned. "What's the matter? Haven't you ever come before?"
She couldn't find the way to tell him that she had always been a good girl. She didn't like playing with her pussy. She'd done it as a little girl, but never as a woman. But she was beginning to think it was impossible to hold anything back from Tod.
"Oh yeah," Tod groaned. "Oh yeah, you're moving that sweet ass now. You're moving that sweet little fucking ass for me. Oh shit, you know how to move it."
She had forgotten who she was or that it was her nephew who was fucking her. All she could think about was that she felt stranger than she had ever felt in her life. It wasn't like when she had come as a little girl. This was different. His cock was taking her to places she had never dreamed of going.
"Don't fight it, baby," Tod said. "Give in to it. You'll love it. Just relax and think like a whore."
The heat was growing in her cunt. She knew she couldn't stop it now if she tried. Her pussy juices were already flowing down the insides of her thighs. She wished she could squeeze her thighs together but she couldn't. Ml she could do was move her ass faster and take his cock deeper into her wet pussy.
"Fuck me," she moaned. "Oh shit, you know how to do it. Fuck me good, you bastard!"
She hardly thought about what she was saying except that it was dirty. But it almost seemed like someone else saying the words. They kept coming out as the hot fires grew hotter.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "I'm going to come. You're going to make me fucking come. Oh slit, it's good. Sooooo good!"
She screamed again as her fuck juices started pouring out of her pussy and soaking his cock. Now his prick was really making wet noises as he slammed it into her. He seemed to be fucking his prick as deep into her cunt as he could. She could almost feel his cock inside her belly.
The last few spasms of pleasure rocked her body and she knew she would never be the same again. It hadn't been like when she was a little girl. It had been so much more. She felt almost dreamy, now that it was over.
"Move your hot ass, bitch," Tod said. "Move that sweet hot ass. Lift it up." She had to start moving again as Tod started fucking her harder. His cock seemed to be expanding inside her cunt. The first of his cum started dripping into her pussy, making her feel even wetter.
"Oh shit," Tod groaned. "I'm going to bust my wad. I'm going to blow my fucking wad, baby! I'm going to shoot my fucking cum in your pussy! Oh fuuuuuck!"
He rammed her hard and his prick started exploding inside her cunt. His thick jism started pouring into her cunt, filling her pussy. She kept moving her ass. It was the second time she'd had cum in her pussy, and she didn't mind it so much this time.
If only it hadn't been her nephews.
"Keep moving your sweet ass, baby," Tod groaned.
Tod had no more cum to give her but he was still trying to fuck his prick deeper inside her. He kept fucking for a few more moments and then he stopped. Finally he was pulling his cock out of her pussy.
"It's my turn," Stan said. "Move over, Tod. It's my turn to get some of that sweet stuff."
"Not all three of you," she begged. "Just leave me alone now. Please, just leave me alone."
"Shit," Tod said. "It's time you gave everybody a chance. Don't complain so fucking much."
"Oh no, please," she said.
It was already too late. Stan was climbing on top of her. Stan barely gave her time to catch her breath before he was fucking his thick prick into her pussy. He rammed hard and she caught her breath. His cock was thick. He stretched her cuntlips when he pounded his cock into her.
"You're still tight, baby," Stan groaned. "You've got a sweet fucking pussy. So tight!"
Stan was so damned excited that it was hard for him to wait. He started fucking her pussy as hard as he could. His swollen prick was getting deeper into her pussy with every fuckstroke. His balls slapped her each time he moved.
"You sweet bitch," Stan moaned. "Move that sweet ass. You know how to do it. Move your sweet ass!"
Neither of her other nephews had fucked her this way before. He was slamming his prick into her so fast and hard that she was sure her pussy would be bruised. At the same time, he moved his hands up to play with her tits. He seemed to be trying to squeeze her tits off.
"I've dreamed about your tits for a long time," he groaned. "I've dreamed for a long fucking time. You're something else, baby. Oh shit, you're a fine piece of ass!"
His fingers were twisting her nipples as he rammed her cunt even harder. His cock was already pulsing inside her and she knew he was getting ready to come.
"I'm going to come, baby," he said. "I'm going to fucking come. Oh fuck, it feels good. It feels so fucking good! Fuuuuuck!"
He slammed his prick into her deeply and the first spurts of his jism spurted into her pussy. But he wasn't satisfied with that. He pulled his cock out of her cunt. She protested but he wasn't listening. He held his cock against her belly and his thick cum started gushing over her belly and tits. She felt sticky all over as he rubbed his cum over her belly. He moved his cockhead down to her pussy mound and rubbed the last few drops of his cum in her soft pussy hair.
"It's going to be a while before my mother gets home," Stan said. "We're going to have a real party till then."
"Oh no!" Bonnie said.
She realized her nephews were not finished with her.



CHAPTER THREE


"Where are we going?" Bonnie asked the next morning.
"That's the third time you've asked that," Stan answered. "We're all going on a picnic."
Bonnie didn't like it but she didn't have any choice. She had been allowed to get up and shower, then the boys had picked out the clothes they wanted her to wear. She had on a knit dress that would, have been decent if they had allowed her to put on a bra. They didn't, and her tits were loose and bouncy.
There was a rope around her wrist and the other end of the rope was held by a rod. Randy had a hand on her knee, and so far she hadn't tried to move his hand.
"You boys should think about what you're doing," she said. "I'm your aunt. I'm not going to tell on you. Use your common sense and that'll tell you that I don't want anyone to know about what's happened."
"So we just let you go and everything will be like it was before we did this," Stan said.
"Yes."
"You must think we're stupid," Stan said. "You're a cry-baby. You're a prudish virgin aunt who never had any cock before. You hate us for fucking you. But you love our cocks and you're going to love them a lot more."
"Please let me go," she said.
She knew they weren't going to let her go. They were having too much fun. Randy kept moving his hand up and down her leg and she didn't like the heat of his fingers. Randy was the one she had always liked, the one she had trusted. She hated to see that he was turning into some kind of pervert.
"Hey, I brought something to look at on the way," Randy said.
Randy reached beneath the front seat and brought out a packet of magazines. She knew it was the magazines that she had taken away from him the night before. Randy picked up the one with the picture of the naked blonde on the front.
"Look at these," Randy said. "Come on, you'll like it."
"You'd better watch," Tod said. "You'd better look at every picture – or maybe I'll hurt you."
He pulled on the rope a little to show that he was capable of giving her a rope burn. She didn't shut her eyes. She brushed a hand through her dark silken hair. She looked down at the woman who had her legs spread so widely. Randy turned the page and she caught her breath. She had expected something dirty but not this lewd. It was the same woman but this time she wasn't alone. She was bent over a chair and looking back at the man behind her. She was holding her pussy lips apart so that the man could put his big, swollen cock into her cunt. The man just had his cock brushing against one of the blonde's asscheeks, but it made Bonnie shiver just to look at it.
"You like that picture, baby?" Randy asked. "They're going to get better. They're going to get a lot better!"
She couldn't say anything. Her mouth felt dry. He turned the page and there was another picture of the blonde. This time she was on her knees and she was kissing the man's cock. Bonnie frowned.
"You might not like it, baby," Randy said, "but you'll learn. You'll learn to love it!"
"Never," she said.
Randy just laughed at her. He reached down and jerked her skirt up above her thighs. Before she could stop him, he slipped his hand into her panties. His fingers started moving up and down her puffy cuntlips as he turned the pages.
"Look at this one, Bonnie," Randy said. "I bet you'd love to do it like this!"
She was shocked at the picture. The same woman was on her knees, sucking at one man's cock while another man fucked her from behind. She had to admit that the woman looked as if she was enjoying what was happening to her.
Bonnie gasped as Randy fucked a finger up into her pussy. He turned the page. The blonde was getting fucked by another man while she lay stretched out on her back with her legs slightly raised.
"This girl sure does like cock, doesn't she?" Randy asked.
"Yes," Bonnie admitted.
"I think you're going to learn to love cock that much," he said.
She wished his damn finger wasn't playing inside her cunt. That made her crazy. Her ass was lifting off the seat as his finger moved around inside her cunt. Her fuck juices had already started flowing and had soaked her panties.
"Hot damn!" Randy said. "Her cunt is getting wet."
"We're almost there," Stan said.
Stan turned the car off onto a dirt road. He drove up the road a half mile and parked in a grassy meadow. Randy took his finger out of her cunt and opened his car door.
"Let's get out, Bonnie," he said. "I can't wait for some more fun and games."
Tod made the mistake of letting go of the strap on her wrist as she climbed out of the car. She quickly kicked off her shoes and took off as fast as she could. She didn't know where she was going. All she knew was that she had to escape.
"Grab her, damn it!" Tod yelled.
She had honestly thought she could outrun the boys. And she might have if she'd been wearing shorts. Her knit skirt tripped her, and Randy was on top of her before she could get up.
"Let me go!" she screamed.
"Hold still, you bitch," he said.
She tried to scratch his face but he caught her hand. She started to grab at his hair with her other hand. Randy hit her hard in the face and knocked her backwards. He grabbed her by her hair and twisted her head around. Her body had to follow. She was face down on the hard ground.
"Bring the rings," he yelled.
She didn't know what they were going to do until she felt Stan grabbing her hand and clamping a metal ring around her wrist. He drove a metal post in the ground and chained her hand to the ring. He did the same with her other hand and her feet.
Finally, Randy got off of her.
"The bitch," Randy said. "I thought she'd learned her lesson. She almost got away."
"We're going to have to be more careful," Stan said. "We can't let her get away. Not yet, anyway."
"We'll just keep her chained up," Tod said. "There's not much that she can do tied down."
"Nope," Randy said. "She sure can't fight if I want to grab a big handful of her sweet looking ass."
Randy proved his words by reaching down and grabbing her ass. He squeezed as hard as he could and her body jerked in pain. Stan laughed and reached down to grab her other asscheek.
"Stop that," she moaned. "Please stop. That hurts."
"What's the matter, bitch?" Stan asked. "Can't you take it? You shouldn't try to run away."
The chains were long enough for her to get on her hands and knees. She tried to move around to shake their hands off. She realized that she was begging them, but she couldn't help herself. It did hurt. Finally, Randy released the pressure.
They left her alone for a few moments. She heard them talking. Then Randy was behind her again. He peeled her knit skirt up to her waist.
"No!" she pleaded. "Don't do it to me again. Please don't."
"You enjoyed it, cunt," he said.
He took a knife out of his pocket and clit her panties off. She felt the sudden cool air between her thighs and she shivered. Again, Randy put his hand on her ass but this time it was different.
This time his hand caressed her ass gently. His fingers moved between her asscheeks and around to her cunt. She could shake her body all she wanted but she couldn't make him stop.
"Let's see if your pussy's still wet," he said.
His hand moved around to her pussy hole. He slipped his finger into her cunt and started moving it around. She screamed as his fingertip brushed her clit.
"Your pussy is wet, Aunt Bonnie," he told her.
He fucked another finger inside her. He started working his fingers in and out of her cunt slowly. In a few seconds, she was moving her pussy against him.
"That's the way, Bonnie," he said. "That's the way to move your hot ass."
She tried to control herself, but it seemed as if there was a hot fire burning in her pussy. She wished he would go ahead and fuck her and get it over with. She didn't like feeling these sensations.
Stan walked around to her head and kneeled down. She saw that he was naked. His cock was already hard. She could see the swollen cocktip leaking thick cum. She turned her head away but Stan grabbed her head and pulled her back.
"Do you remember the picture, baby?" he asked. "The one with the blonde on her knees in front of the guy? Do you know what I want you to do?"
"Oh, no!"
"You will do it," Stan said. "You'll do a good job or I'll hurt you bad!"
He had his hand in her hair and he tightened his grip. Her head couldn't move. He moved closer so that his throbbing cock was inches from her face. She thought she was going to be sick as she saw the thick white jism leaking from the pricktip.
"You're going to suck it," Stan said.
She tried to jerk away from him. She moved back on her hands and knees, and that was a mistake. Stan grabbed both, sides of her head and held her in the position he wanted. He pulled her head down brutally until she was again only inches from his cock. Then he began to apply pressure.
She thought she was going to pass out from the savage pressure against her head. Her mouth seemed to pop open. He was laughing as he pushed closer and his cummy cock brushed her lips.
"I'm going to stick my prick down your throat," he groaned.
He pushed and his thick cockhead slid over her tongue and deep into her throat. She gagged and tried to jerk her head back. He held her steady and pushed a little more. His cock was almost as deep into her mouth as he could go.
"Now suck it, bitch," he groaned. "Suck it good!"
She thought she was going to be sick over the clammy cockmeat in her throat. She knew he wasn't going to let her get her breath until she started sucking. She somehow fought her sickness and began sucking on his throbbing cock.
"That's the way, baby," he told her. "That's what I like."
He pulled his cock out slightly and let her catch her breath. Then he fucked back into her mouth again. He didn't move fast. He seemed to be content with her sucking motions and the way she fluttered her silken tongue.
Randy had taken his fingers out of her pussy. She didn't know what he was doing until she felt him squirming his way underneath her. He had also undressed and now she felt his hard cock brushing against her thighs and her belly.
"Sit down a little," Randy told her. "Back up that sweet little ass."
She moved until she was in the position he wanted. She gasped in humiliation as he fucked his cock up into her pussy from underneath. His prick seemed to go deeper than before. She could feel his hard cock-knob throbbing inside her belly.
"That feels so fucking good," Randy said. "Her pussy's so fucking tight. It's so fucking good!"
Randy fucked his cock up into her pussy for a few strokes. She had never dreamed of being in any kind of situation like this. It was disgusting. She was being fucked by two cocks at once, just like the blonde with the big tits. She was being savagely violated by her nephews.
Randy reached up to grab her asscheeks. He showed her how he wanted her to bounce up and down. He moved her for a few seconds and then he stopped. He wrapped his arms around her tightly so that she could hardly move.
"All right, Tod," he said.
She didn't know what he could be talking about. She had forgotten about Tod until that moment. Tod was behind her. He was leaning across her body and letting his prick fit snugly between the cheeks of her ass.
She started to realize what he was doing as he moved his cock around to where his cock-head was pressing against her snug little asshole. She started twisting her body around in a panic.
"Don't worry, baby," Tod said. "This is only going to hurt for a little while."
She wanted to scream curses at him but her mouth was stuffed full of cockmeat. Stan's hands twisted in her hair in case she got any ideas. Randy held onto her tightly.
Tod pressed his cockhead against her ass tightly and started pushing. He didn't push hard but he used enough pressure to pop his cockhead into her tight ass. He was trembling as he felt how tight her asshole was.
"You just relax," Tod told her again. "Don't fight it. It's going to feel good."
She couldn't relax. But neither could she do anything to stop him from fucking his cock into her asshole. He pushed gently but was slowly spreading her apart.
"Here it is, baby," Tod said.
He shoved again and his swollen cock stabbed all the way inside her. His balls rested against her asscheeks. She thought she was going to die. She thought she had been split apart. She tried to move away from his cock but she could do nothing.
"It feels good," Tod groaned. "She feels so fucking good!"
It was unlike anything she ever could have imagined as three hard cocks started pounding into her fuck holes. They fucked her with deep, hard fuck-strokes. She had never dreamed that anything like this could happen to her.
Stan hands twisted a little more tightly as he fucked his cock in and out of her mouth. His thick cum dripped on her tongue as he moved. She was forced to swallow again and again and found that she did not mind the taste of his salty cum.
"Oh shit," Stan said. "She really knows how to suck!"
Her three nephews started to fuck her harder. She couldn't shut out the sounds of their fucking. All three were grunting as they rammed hard cocks into her. It was crazy, but she was beginning to enjoy the thick cock in her asshole.
"Now she's starting to like it," Tod said. "She's starting to like fucking!"
Tod and Randy stabbed their cocks into her two fuck holes with the same rhythm. It was Stan who was getting out of control. His cock was starting to feel thicker inside her mouth. He seemed to be trying to fuck it down into her belly.
"Oh shit," Stan groaned. "I'm going to blow my wad. I'm going, to blow my fucking wad! Shit, it feels good. So fucking good."
For the first time, she could feel a man's spurting cum inside her mouth. She could feel salty cum exploding against the roof of her mouth. Her mouth filled with the salty flavor. She couldn't swallow it all. Cum was dripping out of the corners of her mouth and wetting her chin.
"Swallow my jism," Stan said. "Swallow it all, baby. Drink my fucking cum!"
She kept swallowing until she felt his cock getting soft. He pulled his cock out of her mouth and rubbed the bloated pricktip against her face. The rest of his cum streaked her chin and cheeks as he kept rubbing against her face. Finally, he took a handful of her hair and wiped his prick clean.
The sight of Stan wiping his prick in Bonnie's hair seemed to drive Tod crazy. He started fucking his cock deep into her asshole as hard as he could. His balls slapped her ass loudly. Randy seemed to be trying to keep up with him.
"Her ass is so fucking tight!" Tod screamed. "She just feels so fucking tight!"
Tod was really ramming her asshole now. He was trying to drive her into the ground. He reached around and started playing with her tits through her knit dress. It seemed more obscene this way.
"Oh shit," he groaned. "I'm going to come. I'm going to shoot my cum up her asshole! Oh fuuuuuck!"
He rammed her ass one last time. His body relaxed. His cock was getting bigger and she could finally feel it spurting hot jism into her asshole. She didn't stop moving because Randy was still fucking his prick up into her pussy and she was starting to enjoy it.
"Oh shit yeah," Tod groaned. "Wring my cock off. You know you like it."
She kept fucking until she finally felt Tod's cock slipping out of her ass. She was able tow concentrate fully on Randy's cock and that was what she wanted. His swollen prickhead was rubbing against her clit each time he rammed into her pussy.
"I want to come," she whispered. "Keep fucking me like that. I get so hot. I want to come."
But it was already too late. Randy was the last and his cock was already getting bigger inside her pussy and he was leaking thick drops of cum into her hot pussy. She started bouncing up and down on his prick, wanting to come before he did.
"Oh no," she moaned.
"I can't help it, baby," Randy moaned. "Your pussy's so good. I'm coming. I'm going to blow my wad! Your pussy's too fucking good!"
Randy groaned again as he drove his prick up into her pussy. His body shuddered. His prick started spurting cum inside her cunt. She knew she wasn't going to make it, but she still liked the feeling of his cum spurting into her pussy. She kept grinding her body down on top of his until he had shot the rest of his jism up into her cunt.
"Oh yeah, baby," Randy groaned. "That was fine."
Why didn't she feel fine? Three cocks and she still hadn't been satisfied. It left her itching all over. Bonnie wasn't sure what was happening to her.



CHAPTER FOUR


They had left Bonnie tied up in the dark in her bedroom. She was uncomfortable, but that wasn't the worst part. The worst part was thinking about how she had acted that afternoon. She had lost complete control of her body. She had actually enjoyed those horrible things the boys had done to her.
Bonnie knew she wasn't going to be able to live with herself when her nephews finally released her. She wouldn't kill herself or anything stupid like that, but she knew she could never be the same person. They had destroyed something valuable inside her, but they had also awakened some lustful beast.
She had loved getting fucked. She had to admit it to herself. She had loved it when those three cocks had pounded into her. She had loved the feel of cum squirting inside her.
"Damn," she said softly. "I've got to get away from them. I've got to escape before I turn into something worse."
She tried the ropes that held her for what seemed like the thousandth time. The ropes were secure. It would take someone a lot stronger or smarter to break free of them. She had no idea about what she was going to do.
All she knew was that she could never tell anyone about what had happened. Not even her sister. She would have been too ashamed. She couldn't tell the woman that her sons had raped their aunt.
And there would be those who would think that somehow Bonnie had enticed the boys into it. She couldn't stand the shame.
She stopped pulling at the ropes. There was no sense in it. At the same time, she heard a footstep in the hallway outside her door. The door opened softly.
"Who's there?" she asked.
"It's just me," Stan said. "I came to check on you. I came to make sure you were all right."
"I'm all right," Bonnie insisted.
"I had to check," Stan said.
Stan turned on the lights and she blinked.
She noticed that Stan had a bundle in his antis.
He put his bundle down at the edge of the bed.
She saw something frilly in the pile but she couldn't tell what it was.
They had allowed her to shower and dress before they tied her up that evening. She had on a comfortable pale-blue gown that was thick enough to hide her body.
"I brought you some more clothes to wear," he told her. "I thought you might try them on for me."
"Why should I want to try anything on for you?" Bonnie asked.
"Because you like me," Stan said. "And because it'll make you feel good."
"You go to hell," Bonnie said.
Stan was smiling but she didn't like his smile. It was evil. She had never cared for Stan very much. Not like she should have. He had always seemed to be the worst of her three nephews. She had a feeling she was about to find out how right she had been.
"You don't understand, Bonnie," Stan said quietly. "You belong to us right now. We can do anything we want with you. Anything. You be nice or we might think of some real disgusting things."
"You can still go to hell," she said.
Stan reached over and gently tugged at the ribbon at the front of her blue gown. The ribbon came undone. He gripped the fabric at her neck and savagely tore it downward. Her creamy tits were immediately revealed to his hungry eyes.
"I can't get enough of looking at your body, Bonnie," he said. "You've got the best pair of tits I've ever seen. And damned if you don't know how to rub them against a guy when he's fucking you. It's hard to believe a wild piece of ass like you was a virgin."
"Leave me alone," she said. "Please."
"You still don't get the message."
Stan ripped the gown the rest of the way down. Once again she was naked to his hungry eyes. She struggled against the ropes but it didn't do any good. Her could look at her all he wanted.
"You're so fucking beautiful," Stan said.
Stan stood up and walked to the head of the bed. She was at eye level with the crotch of his trousers and she could already see the enormous cock-bulge growing there. She turned her head away. Stan grabbed a thick handful of her hair and turned her head back toward him again.
"Don't fight it, Bonnie," he said.
He kept holding her hair, forcing her to look as he unbuckled his trousers. He pulled them down to his knees. He wasn't wearing shorts and his big prick sprang out and brushed her cheek. She shuddered.
"All right, baby," Stan said. "You know how it's done. Give my cock a good licking."
"No," she said.
But she knew she was going to have to do as he wanted. He jerked her head closer and pressed his massive cockhead against her lips. She could smell the strong male odor of his prick. She could taste his jism smeared against her lips.
"Open up, bitch!"
She wouldn't. She couldn't. He gripped her head tighter and forced his cockhead between her lips. She didn't know how it had happened. She was tasting his cum again. His cockhead pulsated hotly against the roof of her mouth.
"I'm going to make you the best cocksucker in the world, Bonnie," he told her.
He left just his cockhead in her mouth a few moments without moving. She should have gotten used to the sensation of having a cock inside her mouth. She couldn't understand her own feelings about it. It made her feel strange and tingly, when she knew she should have felt nothing but disgust.
"You're going to learn to love sucking my cock," Stan said. "By the time I'm done with you, you'll be begging for cock like a dog begs for a bone."
She wanted to tell him that it could never happen to her – but she wasn't sure she even believed that any more. All three of her nephews were making her wild with their hard cocks. She had reached a point where she couldn't stop thinking about hard pricks.
"Take it a little deeper," he said.
She wasn't so tense any more. She didn't fight it as he pushed slowly. She tasted his cock sliding against the roof of her mouth and underneath her tongue. She used her tongue as much as she could and she could tell it was increasing his excitement.
She told herself to stop doing anything that made him more excited – but she couldn't stop.
"That's right," Stan said. "Just relax and enjoy it. We're going to put my cock in your mouth deep and teach you to suck cock without gagging."
She wanted to curse him, but at the same time she didn't want him to stop. His cock kept sliding deeper into her mouth. He finally could go no farther. His cockhead was lodged against the back of her throat.
"You've got it all," Stan said. "That's great, baby. You've got it fucking all!"
Again, he spent a few moments without moving. He slid one hand down her body to her luscious tits. He started kissing the nipple of one of her tits until he had her breathing a little harder. Her spit was running down the sides of her mouth and she knew it looked lewd. She couldn't seem to control her body.
He grabbed one tit and squeezed as hard as he could. It was odd but, she felt the quick sensations of pleasure shooting all the way through her body. It was hurting a little but that didn't take away from the fact that it was exciting her.
"Now suck it," Stan told her. "Bob your head good and suck my cock!"
This time he didn't need to twist his hand in her hair. She started moving her head by herself. She took his prick deep and then moved her head back until she had just the rim of his cock. She closed her teeth around his cock-knob as she pulled her head back. She heard him gasp in sweet pleasure.
She pulled her head all the way back and took a breath. Then she covered his cock with her wet, hot lips again. She moved her lips slowly down his cock, now and then scraping with her teeth. Her silky tongue was always moving against his cock.
"You're learning, baby," he told her. "You're fucking learning how to suck a hard cock!"
She tried not to think about the compliments he was giving her. She told herself that she was only sucking his prick because she had to do it. Then why did her pussy burn with such sensation? She didn't know the answer to that. She couldn't admit to herself that she was liking what she was doing.
More of his cum dripped into her mouth and she swallowed it. His cum tasted thick and salty going down. She started sucking a little harder on the head of his prick.
"Damn, you're something else," he groaned.
He moved both his hands down to her tits and started squeezing as hard as he could. It was the same as before. It hurt a little but it also kept sending shivers of pleasure through her body. She tightened her lips around his cock and started bobbing her head a little harder.
"That's the way, bitch," Stan said.
The churning excitement had been growing inside her pussy. Now she could feel her cum dripping out of her cunt and wetting her thighs. The bed underneath her felt wet.
She was getting hungry for his cock. She was sucking at his prick harder every second. She seemed to be trying to suck his prick all the way down her throat. She wished she could close her thighs together to try and stop the itching sensations. She even wished she had one of the other boys fucking her cunt right now.
She must have known what she was feeling. He suddenly pushed her head away from his cock. She could see his fucker dangling only inches from her lips and she tried to push her tongue against his cockhead. He laughed at her. She really felt like an animal now. She tried to jerk free of her ropes, but not to escape. She wanted to taste his cock again.
"Don't worry, bitch," Stan assured her.
"You're going to get ta do all the sucking you want. But right now I want a piece of that luscious ass!"
Stan moved around and got up on the bed. He stretched out on her body. He pressed her big tits almost flat with his hard chest. He moved his body so that his cockhead pressed snugly against the lust-swollen entrance to her cunt.
"Put your cock in me," she whispered. "I want to be fucked. Put it in me right now!"
She knew she would feel ashamed of herself later, but at that moment she didn't give a damn. She needed his cock. Her cunt was a hot, empty fuck hole and she needed a cock to fill it. She realized that it wouldn't have mattered what cock filled her. She just needed any hard prick.
"Please fuck me," she begged. "I'm so hot all over."
"You hot little bitch," he said. "I knew you'd start loving it sooner or later."
He moved against her. His cock slid partially into her red hot cunt. She gasped in pleasure. She lifted her ass up high and took his cock the rest of the way into her cunt.
"That's so nice," she whispered.
She loved the way his stiff cock filled her pussy. She may have hated Stan but at that moment she wouldn't have traded him for anybody. Stan kept completely still and let her do all the fucking. She was lifting her ass up and down, fucking him.
"You've got a sweet pussy, baby," Stan said. "A sweet, tight pussy. It feels like it was made for fucking!"
Stan finally started fucking. He moved his cock around inside her cunt in a wide circle. He was touching every part of her cunt walls. He began to fuck in and out of her cunt gently at the same time. She had not realized there was more to the art of fucking than just an in-and-out motion. Stan was showing her new things.
"That feels so nice, Stan," she moaned.
All of her inhibitions were gone at that moment. She would have said or done anything to keep Stan fucking her. She heard the sound of his balls hitting her and that made her even more excited.
"Fuck me harder!" she gasped. "Fuck me really hard!"
Stan pulled his prick out of her cunt. She thought he was going to stop but he wasn't stopping. Instead, he undid the ropes that held her arms and legs. Then he made her turn over onto her belly. She didn't know what he was doing – but escape was the last thing on her mind at that moment.
"On your hands and knees," he said. "I'm going to fuck you like a bitch in heat!"
Stan reached around and grabbed her big tits. He moved closer and let his cock push against her cunt from behind. He gave one hard thrust and his cock fucked back inside her again. He rubbed her clit as he thrust into her pussy and she gave a cry of pleasure.
"Now I'm going to fuck you like a whore," he said.
"Oh yes!" she whispered.
He fucked her like she'd never had it before. He rammed her cunt as hard as he could and his thick prick seemed to be coming right out her mouth. His prick actually seemed to get bigger inside her cunt.
But wild fucking was what she needed. Finally, he seemed to be easing her itching pussy a little. He was filling her empty fuck hole the way she wanted it filled.
"Fuck me harder," she moaned savagely. "I want to feel it harder. Fuck me as hard as you can!"
He couldn't give her any more than he was giving but he could tighten his hands on her big tits. He seemed to be trying to squeeze them off. She no longer felt any pain at all. All she felt was the hot sensations of pleasure going through her body.
She started ramming back against his prick and tightening her cunt muscles as she let his cock in. It was a new experience for both of them. He started gasping for breath. She rocked with the shivers of pleasure that went through her body.
"What a fucking piece of ass," Stan groaned. "It's good. It's so fucking good!"
She knew she wasn't going to last much longer. Already the pleasure was growing in her pussy. He had slowed down a little but that didn't stop her from going over the brink. Her pussy seemed to be contracting and her juices seemed to be pouring out of her cunt by the gallon.
"I'm coming!" she screamed. "Oh shit, it feels good. Your big cock feels so fucking good. I'm going to fucking come. Oh fuck, give it to me! Give it fucking to me. I'm coming! Shiiiiit!"
Bonnie screamed as the wild shudders of pleasure went through her body again and again. One final shudder shook her body and she relaxed. He kept sucking his prick into her and she was afraid she couldn't stop. But she got control of herself and started pushing her cunt back against him again.
"Fuck me," she said. "Fuck me hard!"
"You hot bitch," he groaned. "You know how to shake your fucking ass. You're a sweet piece of ass!"
He wasn't going to stop. He was going to keep ramming his stiff prick as deep as he could into her cunt. His prick seemed huge inside her pussy. She managed to get enough strength to start squeezing her cunt walls together again. She knew he would like that, and she was right.
"You fucking bitch," he said. "I'm going to shoot my fucking wad. I'm going to fucking come, bitch. Oh shit, it feels nice. You sweet bitch!"
He rammed her deep and his prick seemed to hesitate one second before shooting his thick cum into her cunt. He pulled his cock out of her pussy and let his cum spray her back and her asscheeks. He gave one last shudder and the last few drops of jism fell on her asscheeks. She felt him wiping his cock against her ass. She felt wet and sticky all over. He got off the bed and moved around to her head again. He put his hand in her hair. "Lick my prick clean."
It was a demand that she felt she should have refused. Instead, she moved her head forward and she licked all over his still-throbbing prick. In a few moments she had his cock glistening with her spit.
"All right," he said. "Get cleaned up and put on those clothes. Also the jewelry. Everything. Then come downstairs. We'll be waiting on you, Bonnie!"



CHAPTER FIVE


Bonnie was ashamed to come downstairs but she knew she didn't have any other choice. The outfit the boys had chosen looked like something out of one, of those men's magazines. She had on a maid's costume but the skirt was short enough to show the red panties and it was so snug at the top that it showed every curve of her big tits.
The boys were sitting around the table. Stan whistled in appreciation as he saw her.
"Beautiful," Stan said.
"I always wanted to have a maid that looked like you," Tod said.
She felt naked under their eyes. She was also thinking about escape again. This time they hadn't roped her or chained her. Now she might have a chance to escape from her three nephews.
If she wished.
She suddenly thought that if she didn't escape today, then she might never be able to escape from the hungers these boys had given her.
"What am I supposed to do?" she asked.
"That's easy, baby," Tod said. "You're just supposed to serve us supper."
"All right," she said.
She tried to make it look like escape was the last thing on her mind as she fixed their supper. Sine didn't protest as the three boys ran their hungry hands all over her body. It seemed as if she were getting pinched and prodded every time she moved.
She stayed calm. She finished their supper and put the food on the table for them. She stood by as the boys started concentrating on the food. She had her chance.
She might have made it if Tod hadn't looked up at the last moment. She was moving toward the door. She had her hand on the front door and was starting to turn the handle.
"Hey!" Tod yelled.
She opened the handle and jerked the door open. She was outside in just a few seconds. She really thought she was going to get away – but she didn't realize how fast Tod and Stan could be. They had both played football and they were both used to jumping in a hurry.
Stan reached her before she got down the front steps. She managed a scream for help as Stan's hand closed over her mouth. She struggled violently but Tod settled that by hitting her in the stomach. She gasped for breath and got as gentle as a dove as they hurried her back inside.
"Check the fucking window," Stan said. "Check to see if anyone saw anything."
"Oh shit," Randy said. "That man next door, Jessup, was out in the yard. He saw it and he's looking this way."
"I'll go talk to him," Stan said.
"What are you going to tell him?" Randy asked.
"How the hell should I know?" Stan said. "Take her back upstairs and tie the bitch up. You'll pay for this, Bonnie. You're going to really fucking pay!"
Bonnie shuddered. She didn't like the look in his eyes. Randy and Tod hurried her upstairs. She struggled but it did no good as they tied her down to the bed again.
"You cunt," Randy said. "I thought you'd learned your lesson."
"She's going to learn," Tod said.
Tod got down on the bed with her. He bent down and started kissing her mouth. She tried to keep her lips firmly closed. She hated what they could do to her.
"Come on, bitch," Tod said. "Stan said he had you loving it up here before. Don't fight it so damn hard. You're nothing but a whore!"
"That's not true," she protested.
"It's true," Randy said.
It seemed all her nephews could think about was fucking. She could see it in their eyes again and she shuddered. She once again started pulling at the bonds that held her, but she was tied up securely. Tod bent down and tried to kiss her mouth again. She tried to turn her head to the side.
"You cunt!" Tod said hatefully.
Tod was getting really mad. She could sense his growing anger but there was nothing she could do about it. She stopped trying to keep him from kissing her. This time she tasted his tongue. She opened her mouth wide and his tongue rammed down her throat.
"That's better, bitch," Randy said.
Randy put his hand on one of her tits. He started gently stroking her tit as Tod kissed her. Tod's mouth grew hotter and he seemed to be trying to drive his fat tongue all the way down her throat. She gagged a little and he drew back.
"Just relax, Bonnie," he said. "You know you love it. Just relax and enjoy it!"
She hated him for everything he was doing to her, but yet she couldn't deny that she was enjoying it. His tongue felt hot as he pushed it into her mouth once again. He crammed his tongue deep and started working it in and out of her mouth as if fucking her with it.
Her tits were getting a little swollen as Randy's hand kept moving across her tit-flesh. She knew Randy was feeling the rigidity of her nipples. He laughed deep in his throat. He slid his hand underneath her back and started undoing the buttons on her blouse. He got them undone quickly and she didn't protest as he pulled the blouse off. Her tits were already big and jutting with excitement. Randy put his hand back on her tits again. His fingers seemed to burn her as he moved them over her swollen tit. He sucked her erect nipple into his mouth.
"Oh damn," she moaned softly.
She didn't want him to do that because it sent shivers all over her body. She almost knew that he wasn't going to stop. She jerked her body against the ropes but there was no give in them.
Tod was moving his head down. She shivered as he blew hot breath against her tit. He opened his mouth and sucked one of her tits inside his mouth.
Now she had both tits being sucked. She had thought she was hot before, but the double sensations of pleasure seemed to burn her body up.
"You shouldn't do that," she moaned. "Oh damn. I don't want you to do that."
But she did want them to do it. Their hungry mouths sucked softly at her tits. They both seemed to be trying to suck all of her tit-flesh into their mouths. She was getting hotter by the second. Her juices were flowing out from between her legs. Her cunt felt hot and empty.
"Damn you both," she groaned.
Tod's head moved farther down. Randy kept suckling at her tits while Tod's tongue moved down her body. She shivered as his tongue touched her navel. She didn't know what he was doing. His tongue moved around her belly button for a few moments, then he licked lower to her pussy hairs. He sucked her pussy hair into his mouth for a moment. He spit it out and started moving his wet lips around on her silky cunt hair. She had never felt anything like it. His tongue moved down to the cunt juices on her thighs. Hot breath blew up into her cunt.
"What are you doing?" she asked anxiously.
"I'm just going to make you feel good," Tod said.
Tod moved around so that he was between her legs. He licked up between her thighs. For the first time, his tongue touched her plump cuntlips. She felt so sensitive there. She moaned in pleasure and humiliation.
"I don't want you to do that," she said. "Please stop. Just fuck me if you have to – but don't do that!"
Tod only laughed. He could taste the juices of her excitement on his tongue. He gently pushed her cuntlips apart with the tip of his tongue. He moved slowly. His tongue seemed to ease up between her legs until it was all the way inside her. He started moving his tongue around the inside of her cunt until her ass was softly bucking.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "What are you doing?"
He started eating her pussy. His tongue fucked in and out of her cunt quickly but she knew he was tasting her pussy juice. He simply drove his tongue in and out of her cunt for a few moments, and then he stopped. He moved his tongue around until he was touching her clit. He rubbed his tongue against her clit for a few moments.
She gasped each time he touched her clit. It seemed to send electric sparks up and down her body. She was no longer trying to push him away. Instead, she was wishing that she had her hands free so that she could grab his head and pull him closer.
"You're eating me," she groaned. "You're eating my pussy!"
"That's what he's doing, bitch," Randy said. "He's eating your fucking cunt!"
They were both laughing at her but she didn't give a damn. All she cared about was the sweet sensations they were giving her. Tod's tongue seemed to be alive. He was tongue-fucking her a little faster each second.
"Oh shit, Tod," she moaned. "You're making me feel so dirty."
"He's making you feel so good," Randy said.
She couldn't deny it. Especially as his tongue started moving around inside her cunt. She thought she was going to die when his tongue brushed against her clit.
"Oh shit," she cried out. "You are making me feel so fucking good. So good!"
He sucked her clit into his mouth and began chewing on it gently. She had never felt such sensations. Especially as Randy bent his head down and started chewing on her nipple again. Her body was out of control. She no longer wanted to escape the things they were doing to her.
"Oh damn," she groaned. "So fucking good!"
Randy opened his mouth a little wider and seemed to be trying to suck all of one tit inside his mouth. He bent down gently on it and let his tongue brush across her fevered tit-flesh.
"You bastard," she groaned. "You sweet bastard!"
Tod moved away from her. She could see him undressing and somehow it didn't seem to matter that he was going to fuck her. It didn't seem to matter they were her nephews. They had made her so hot all over.
"You little cunt," Tod said. "I'm going to give it to you. I'm going to make you beg for mercy."
"Oh yes," she moaned. "Do it to me!"
Tod had stripped down to his shorts. She licked her lips nervously as he pulled his shorts down his legs and revealed his huge, throbbing cock. It was already hard as rock. He put his hand around his cock and worked it up and down. She could see a little bit of his cum spotting the cocktip.
"You like this, baby?" he asked.
"Oh yes," she answered.
"You're going to get it all, bitch," he told her. "You're going to get every fucking inch of my prick."
Just looking at him was making her crazy. He moved closer and kneeled between her legs. He moved his cockhead up to her snug pussy hole. She felt the sweet sensations of his hot prick pressing her cunt hole.
"What do you want, baby?" he asked. "Tell me what you want."
"You know what I want," she said.
"That's not good enough," he said. "I want to hear you begging for cock. I want to hear you beg, bitch. I want to hear you begging me to fuck you!"
He was trying to humiliate her even further. She knew what he was doing and there was nothing she could do about it. She could not control it. She was already moving her ass up and down on the bed. She was trying to suck his prick into her pussy, but he wouldn't move.
"Come on and beg, bitch," he groaned.
"Damn you," she said. "Damn you to hell."
"Just beg me, Bonnie," he said. "Beg me good!"
"You bastard," she said. "I want you to fuck me. I need your cock inside me. I need it bad. Come on and fuck me, baby!"
Tod was laughing at her again. He moved forward slowly and his prick started splitting her cunt walls apart. His cock was half inside her cunt and it felt good. He fucked forward until his prick was all the way inside her. His balls rested against her luscious ass.
"How do you like it, baby?" he asked.
"I love it," she moaned. "I fucking love it. It feels so fucking good!"
He gave it to her as she wanted it. He started fucking her slowly and his big cock went deep inside her pussy. His balls slapped her ass each time he moved.
"That does feel so good," she moaned.
She knew what Randy was doing as he moved away from the bed. He was taking off his clothes in a hurry. He stripped down until she could see his naked cock. His cock was already hard and throbbing. She could see the little drops of cum on the end and she knew he would soon be sticking his prick in her face.
"Look at her staring at it," Randy said. "She wants a cock in her mouth."
"Give it to her, Randy," Tod said. "Let's both fuck the little bitch silly!"
Randy was grinning as he moved back to the bed. He let his cock brush against her lips. She tasted cum. He moved his cock all over her face for a few moments. His prickhead brushed against her lips.
"Take it in your mouth, baby," Randy said. "Take my cock in your mouth and suck the fucking thing!"
She couldn't refuse. She opened her mouth and felt his cockhead sliding over her silky tongue. She closed her lips around his prick and he fucked it deeper into her mouth. Finally, his cockhead was at the back of her throat. She had all his cock inside her throat.
"Suck it good, baby," Randy said. "You've been learning how to suck good!"
Randy began to fuck his cock in and out of her mouth with the same rhythm that Tod was fucking her cunt with. She was taking Randy's cock as deep into her mouth as she could.
"I'm going to wear this pussy out," Tod said.
Tod was already getting out of control. He started ramming his prick into her cunt as hard as he could. She could feel his cum dripping inside her. She kept raising her ass to get his prickhead deeper inside her pussy. She did love fucking.
"Keep moving your sweet ass," Tod said. "You know how to fuck."
She was lifting up higher. There were shivers of desire going through her cunt. She was about to burn up this time. The first excited spasm shook her body.
"I'm going to come!" she cried. "I'm going to fucking cum – and it feels so good. Oh shit, give me your cock. Fuck me hard. It feels so goooooood!"
She screamed as the wild jolts of pleasure went through her again and again. There were pussy juices running down her thighs and wetting her asscheeks. She kept lifting her ass until the last quick shiver went through her.



CHAPTER SIX


Bonnie wondered what was happening downstairs. Stan had come back and he hadn't seemed worried. He had demanded that she shower and then change into a clingy light-blue dress with nothing on underneath. Then he wrapped a chain around her neck and attached another chain around the bedpost. She was securely bound. She could move around only a little.
"You don't have to put chains on me," she said.
"I couldn't take a chance on you trying to run away again," Stan said. "Some people might not be as understanding as Bob was next door. They might want to call the police or something."
She sighed. Evidently Stan had convinced the man next door that there was nothing going on. She had been secretly hoping. Now she didn't have any hope.
"What's going to happen now?" she asked.
"You'll find out," he assured her.
He left her alone. She'd wanted to ask what he had told the man next door but she didn't. She was angry at herself. She couldn't understand how she could behave in the way she had. She had been brought up a good girl. How could she lose control of her body so quickly at just the touch of her nephews' hands?
It was getting dark in the room and she could do nothing but sit on the edge of the bed and wonder what was happening.
The door opened. She recognized the man immediately. He was the man from next door. Her first thought was that he had changed his mind and come to rescue her. Then she noticed the grin on his face.
"Who are you?" she asked.
"You know who I am," he answered. "I've spoken to you a few times while you were bringing in groceries and stuff. You were always such a snobbish bitch that you didn't have time for me."
"That's not true," she protested.
"It's true. You are a snobbish bitch. But that's all right. My name's Bob and we're going to get to know each other real well. We're going to get to be friends."
"What do you want?"
It was a stupid question. She already knew what he wanted. His eyes went up and down her body as if he could see through the thin dress. She was starting to understand the kind of deal that Stan had made.
"You know what I want, baby," Bob said. "Stan's been telling me all about you. About what a good fuck you are."
"It's not true," she said. "He's not telling you the truth."
"I think he is. He's been telling me that you're hot to trot. He says all a man has to do is show you his cock and you fall over on your back and spread your legs."
"That's sick," she said.
She had been scared of her nephews but she knew that this man was in another league. He was brutish looking. He was tall and broad shouldered and he looked strong as a bull. There was hair all over his body. He looked like the kind of man who could be mean if he didn't get what he wanted.
"You are a sweet-looking piece of ass," he said.
"Please leave me alone," she begged him.
He kept grinning as he walked toward her. She moved away as far as the chain would allow. She couldn't get far. He stood over her and looked up and down her body again. She wished she had on underthings. It was obvious that he could see almost all of her body in the clinging dress.
"Very nice," he said. "You've got real nice tits and a cute ass. I've noticed your ass when you walk. It's really round and tight looking. I like a woman with a sexy ass!"
He put his hand on her shoulders and she felt the heat of his fingers almost burning holes in her skin. One hand moved down from her shoulder and into the front of her dress. His fingers brushed over her tits lightly.
"Please don't do this," she said.
He lifted her tit out of her dress. She looked down at herself and saw his brutish fingers squeezing her tit-flesh. It looked really lewd. She felt a funny tingle going through her body.
"Very nice," he said. "A very nice pair of tits. Stan told me they felt good!"
His fingers kept roughly squeezing her tits. She had already begun to breathe a little heavier. She also could feel a tightness in her belly. She fought the feelings but they would not go away. He was making her hot again.
His fingers brushed across her already erect nipple and she gasped. He saw she liked it and he started brushing his fingers back and forth across the sensitive bud. The quick shivers kept going through her body again and again.
"Yeah, you like that," he said. "I made Stan a little deal. I get all I want from you and I say nothing. Nobody's going to believe that your innocent nephews managed to rape a woman like you."
"You bastard," she said.
"You'll like it," he told her.
He had the key to her chain. He released her from the bedpost but he kept the other length of her chain. He slowly pushed her back on the bed. He kissed her shoulder and then moved his lips up to her mouth. His lips felt hot and heavy. His fat tongue wiggled between her lips and she couldn't do anything about it. He started moving his tongue in and out of her mouth.
"You taste fine, baby," he said.
She was still fighting the feelings but it was a lost battle. Already the shivers moved up and down her body as if she were on fire. She felt his hands moving up to the straps of her dress. He ripped them off and then jerked the top of her gown down away from her tits.
He raised his head so that he could look at her tits. She shivered at the heat in his eyes. He was about to devour her tits. He licked his lips like an animal.
"Fucking beautiful," he said. "I could suck on a pair of tits like that all day long."
She kept telling herself that this man was sick and she didn't want to drop down to his level. Yet, her pussy juices were already flowing. The insides of her thighs felt wet and sticky.
She couldn't control her body, no matter how she felt about the man.
"I'm going to taste your tits, bitch," he said. "I'm going to find out how good they taste."
He moved, his head down to her tits. He sucked one hard pink nipple into his mouth. He let it pop free and then moved his head to the other tit. He sucked the other nipple inside his mouth gently. He held her erect nipple inside his lips for a few moments. His spit wet her. It was like electricity going through her body.
His mouth opened a little wider. He was trying to suck all of her fiery tit-flesh into his mouth. He was still holding her down on the bed, but she suddenly wasn't fighting him as much.
"You are one sweet bitch, baby," he said. "Even your fucking tits taste good!"
He moved his lips around one nipple. He sucked her nipple inside his mouth and closed his lips around her luscious tit-flesh. This time he sucked harder. She still couldn't understand how he could have so much of her tit inside his hungry mouth.
"So fucking good," she groaned. "Oh damn, that does feel good!"
He knew she was getting carried away and he really started trying to make her enjoy it. He was moving his lips from one tit to the other, sucking and biting and sending fire through her body. His tongue moved down from her tits to her trembling belly and then back up again.
"I'm going to suck your tits off, bitch," he said. "I've never had anything taste so good!" She was moaning in pleasure as he slowly took more of her tit-flesh into his mouth. He was going to suck it all this time. At the same time, he was rubbing his tongue around her nipple.
"You fucking bastard," she groaned. "You're making me feel so fucking crazy."
Both her tits were covered with his spit. He still wouldn't stop kissing and sucking her. Even her nephews had not sucked her tits this way. Her tits felt swollen.
Again his hot tongue left her tits and moved down her body. He started licking around the top of her gown. He raised his head and put his hands on the edge of her dress. She knew what was going to happen as he started ripping it down.
"I'm going to rip this fucking thing off you," he said. "I can't wait to see all your fucking body."
"Go ahead," she breathed.
He ripped her dress all the way off and then raised his head to look at her again. She had never felt so completely naked. It seemed as if his eyes were fucking her.
He put a hand between her legs. His big fingers found the entrance to her cunt and he fucked two of them into her hot cunt. He moved his fingers around inside her pussy for a moment and then pulled them out. She knew his fingers were wet with cunt juice.
"You fucking bitch," he said. "I've never been with a woman with such a hot ass. I bet you loved having those three young boys fuck you. I bet you loved getting their cocks in every hole."
"Yes," she moaned.
She was so hot that she didn't care what she said or did. She was turning into a hot bitch, but she couldn't help it. She liked it when he moved over on top of her. His weight crushed her. He kissed her mouth and she opened her lips widely.
"Taste my tongue, bitch," he said.
He stabbed his fat tongue into her mouth and rolled it around inside her lips. Her tongue started brushing frantically against his. His hard cock-bulge was trying to tear a hole through his trousers. He groaned in pleasure as her cunt started raising up to push against his cock.
"Shit, you're trying to fuck already," he groaned.
He started stabbing his tongue deep into her mouth. This time, she felt his tongue at the back of her throat. She sucked at it and he enjoyed it. His hand moved up to caress one of her hard tits. He rubbed his fingers around her nipple and then slipped it back down. She wasn't surprised as he put his hands underneath her ass. He lifted her off the bed and let his hands explore her asscrack. He stabbed a finger up into her tight asshole.
"Oh shit," she sighed.
His tongue started moving down her body again. His tongue licked at her belly button. She shivered with pleasure. He moved his head down more and sucked at her silky pussy hair.
"Oh shit," she moaned again. "I feel your breath on my cunt. You're making me hot!"
He moved his head down a little more until he was between her legs. His hands squeezed her luscious asscheeks as he began to lick at her wet thighs. She moaned in pleasure and opened her legs a little wider.
She already knew that this was one man who knew how to eat pussy. He was moving his lips closer, pressing them against her snug cuntlips. She gasped as his tongue parted her cuntlips and slipped inside. He used just the tip of his tongue, but that was enough to make her wild.
"I like that," she moaned. "It feels good!" He started moving his tongue in and out of her cunt, fucking her with his tongue. She felt him pushing his tongue deeper inside her pussy and touching her clit. Again, those sweet sensations went through her as he started rubbing his tongue against her clit.
"You are making me feel so good," she moaned.
Her cunt juices were flowing down her legs. She knew he was taking some of her pussy juice inside his mouth. She could hear him swallowing as he sucked her pussy.
"Oh fuck," she said. "That feels so fucking good. You are eating me good!"
She might have stopped him or gotten away if she had warned to, but she no longer wanted to escape.
"Oh fuck, baby," he groaned.
Bob moved away from the bed. He didn't waste any time stripping his clothes off. He was as hairy as some kind of animal. There was an aura of brutality about him. It made her feel weak all over. His cock was a lot bigger than her three nephews' cocks. He moved toward her. He rubbed his swollen cock against the inside of her thighs and against her cunt.
"You like that, baby?" he asked.
"I like your big cock," she answered truthfully.
He moved his wet cockhead up to her tits. His cum was dripping on her tits and making her feel sticky. He moved around and let his cock push underneath her tits. Her heart pounded nervously as he moved his cock back up to her face. He rubbed his wet cockhead against her cheeks and then around to her mouth. His cockhead dripped against her lips.
"In your mouth, bitch," he said. "Take it in your mouth!"
She opened her mouth and captured his cockhead. She tasted his strong, salty flavor. She sucked his prick over her tongue and into the back of her throat. In a few seconds, she could feel his swollen cockhead at the deepest part of her throat.
"You've got great lips, baby," he said. "Great fucking lips!"
He held onto her head tightly and started fucking his cock in and out of her mouth. It was exactly as Randy had done. She wasn't sucking him. He was fucking her mouth as hard as he could. She kept tasting his salty cum against the roof of her mouth.
"All right, bitch," Bob said. "I'm going to give you a fucking like you've never gotten. I'm going to make you remember this fuck as long as you live!"
She had been fucked so many times by now that it was odd to think of getting excited at being fucked one more time. But it was happening to her. She could feel wild sensations going through her pussy as he moved closer to her. He pressed his cockhead against her snug pussy and pushed gently. His cockhead popped inside her cunt.
"Stick it all the way in," she moaned. "I want to feel every fucking inch of it!"
"You hot little bitch," he groaned.
He gave her what she needed so desperately. He rammed his brutal cock between her legs in one savage fuck-thrust. His swollen prick fucked all the way inside her pussy. She had never felt a cock so deep before. Her fuck hole had been stretched.
"How do you like that, cunt?" he asked.
"I like it," she moaned. "Oh shit, I love it. Fuck me, baby. Show me how to fuck."
He started fucking her hard. He knew how to use his cock to make her feel every inch of it. He brought it halfway out of her pussy and then slammed it back into her.
His body crushed down on hers and his hands squeezed harder against her asscheeks. She gasped as he shoved another finger deeper into her asshole. He started fucking his fingers in and out of her tight asshole with the same hard thrust as his cock.
"It's great," she moaned. "Your fucking cock is so good!"
He fucked her as she had never been fucked before. He was ramming her just as he promised. His brutal prick was deep inside her pussy with every hard fuck-thrust. She felt his balls slapping her ass every time he thrust.
"Oh shit, I'm going to come," she screamed. "I'm going to come. Oh fuuuuck!"
Her ass started shaking wildly as the shivers of pleasure went through her. She kept lifting up her ass even after the last wild spasm went through her body.
"That feels so good," she groaned.
She kept lifting up her ass as he rammed her cunt good. His swollen cockhead was throbbing a little harder as he fucked into her.
"Just keep shaking that ass, baby," he moaned. "Just keep moving your fucking ass!"
She was doing the best she could. His cock grew a little more and his cum started dripping into her cunt. She could feel his entire body tense as he fucked harder into her pussy.
"Oh fuck, baby," Bob said. "I'm going to fucking come. I'm going to blow your fucking ass off. I'm going to come. Shiiiit!"
He fucked her hard and his prick started exploding cam into her wet cunt. His cum was dripping out of the sides of her cunt in thick globs. She kept moving her ass until her cunt had drained his cock dry.
It had felt good. Better than she had imagined.
She just didn't know what was going to happen next.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Where are we going?" Bonnie asked. "You'll find out," Stan told her. Stan had made her dress in a sexy evening gown and put a cold chain around her neck. The chain wasn't attached to anything, but somehow it made her feel like she was chained up.
She didn't like the way she had been behaving but she knew there was very little she could do about it. It was crazy but she found herself determined to have a good time, to enjoy herself. She was sure that her nephews would be tired of fucking her soon. And also their mother would be coming home. Things had to change. She started asking herself if she was going to miss it.
"There's some beer in the back seat," Stan said.
"I don't drink beer," Bonnie said.
"Do it, anyway," he demanded.
She thought about protesting but then decided that it didn't matter. She reached into the back seat and took one of the cans. She popped the top and drank a little of the cold liquid. She found herself enjoying it. She had forgotten that she had once enjoyed the taste of beer. She drank it down quickly and reached back for another.
"You'd better take it easy," Stan said.
"The hell with that," she told him.
The beer made her giggly. She tuned the radio to some loud rock music. She had never been this way before. She didn't even mind when Stan put his strong arm around her and pulled her tightly against him. His hand fell down to her thigh and he squeezed.
"You never told me where you were taking me," she said.
"A party," he said. "A party with just you and me."
He gave her thigh a squeeze and she moaned. She hated it, but somehow he made her hot all over. She squirmed against him and put her hand on his thigh.
He drove out to the park. He stopped his car in a wooded area. He got out of the car and went to the rear. He opened the trunk and took out a blanket. He walked back to her side of the car and spread out the blanket.
She began to sober up.
He opened the car door for her but she didn't move. She had let them all three fuck her outside before, but somehow this was worse. Anybody might come by. Kids used the park for hiking and camping. She couldn't believe he wanted to do this.
"Get out of the car," he said.
"No!"
"Don't make it hard on yourself," he said.
"I'm not getting out."
He grabbed her by the hair and dragged her out of the car. She found a sudden strength and started fighting him like an enraged animal. She clawed his face. He hit her in the stomach. She went down on her knees on the blanket.
"Bitch!" he said angrily.
He went back to the car and came back with iron rods that he drove into the ground. He attached chains to each corner. She knew what he was doing and she jumped off the blanket to run.
"Don't run, bitch!"
He hit her in the stomach again. She couldn't seem to move. He forced her over on her back and fastened her hands and legs to the chains. The gown didn't last long. He grabbed hold of the top and ripped it down the front. Her big tits spilled free. He looked at her hungrily.
"Damn," he said. "I can't get enough of those big tits. You've got some kind of fantastic body, baby!"
He had made her put ribbons in her hair. Now it seemed foolish. But it seemed to turn him on even more as he reached up and undid the ribbons that held up her thick hair. Her hair fell down around her bare shoulders.
"You are so fucking beautiful," he said. "Just looking at you makes my cock hot as hell. I'm going to enjoy this, bitch. I've had this fantasy for a long time. A good-looking woman hot to trot in a public park. It fucking turns me on."
The thought of it even turned her on. It was what she wanted to hear. She had not gotten used to people saying she was beautiful.
Stan kneeled down beside her. He put his hand on her shoulder and let his fingers run lightly down her body. He touched her nipples gently and she shivered.
"You do feel so fucking good," he said.
He rolled over on top of her and there was nothing she could do to stop him. He kept his hands underneath her and felt her luscious ass. He lifted her ass so that she could feel the hard lines of his well-developed body.
Shivers of fire went through her cunt. She was surprised at how her pussy started to throb so hotly at just his touch. She squeezed her thighs together but she could already feel the pussy juices pouring down her legs and soaking her panties. She pushed herself closer to him.
"You like this, bitch?" he asked. "You're nothing but a piece of ass with a hot fuck hole!"
He kissed her mouth gently. His tongue probed around her lips for a few moments. She parted her lips and his tongue moved into her wet mouth. He held his tongue just inside her mouth for a few moments. Then he started moving his tongue around inside her mouth.
She was almost frightened of the quick surge of pleasure that went through her. She tried to push him away with her body but it was no use. She let herself relax and started sucking at his tongue.
There was something about Stan that just made her horny.
He must have felt the resistance ease out of her body. She knew she wouldn't be able to say later that she was drunk or something. She hadn't drank that much. She liked it when he moved his tongue from her lips to her shoulder.
"You even taste good, baby," Stan said. "You shouldn't fight it so much. You know you love it like crazy!"
She expected it when he moved his tongue down her body to one of her hot red nipples. His tongue felt fiery brushing against one of her sensitive nipples.
"You're burning me," she moaned. "Your lips are so fucking hot. Shit, it feels so good!"
Her body felt taut with excitement. She gasped as he opened his mouth and started gently sucking at her tit-flesh. His spit was dripping down the side of her tit as he started sucking harder. His teeth scraped her throbbing nipple and it sent an electric shiver down her spine.
He kept sucking at her tit while his hands finished the job of ripping her gown off her luscious body. He had the gown down to her belly and she tried to raise up to help. She wished he would take the chains off, but she didn't care what he did to the gown as he tore it off.
He raised his head to look at her. "Shit," he said. "You are so fucking nice!"
She knew the kind of outfit she was wearing was right out of those men's magazines. In fact, she had seen one like it in Randy's book. She had on black panties and a black garter belt with black stockings. It may have been a little old-fashioned, but she wasn't so dumb that she didn't know that this would turn someone like Stan on.
"You're really a fucking nice cunt," Stan said.
Stan bent down and started sucking at one hard nipple again. She gasped as he opened his mouth and sucked more of her tit-flesh into his wet lips.
"I love that," she moaned. "Oh, that does feel good!"
He moved one hand down between her legs.
His fingers brushed across her panties. She felt like squealing as his fingers barely touched at her puffy cuntlips. She opened her legs a little wider, but all he did was stroke the outside of her panties.
"You're wet, baby," he said. "My aunt has a wet pussy!"
"You bastard," she moaned. "You sick bastard!"
He laughed at her. His hand moved around the edge of her panties and he pushed a finger against her cunt. She thought she was going to go crazy as his finger gently edged between her cuntlips. He started moving his finger in and out and it made her crazy. She began raising her ass off the ground.
"Stick it in me deep," she moaned.
Bonnie knew she was already past the point of no return. She was exactly like those girls in the magazines. Stan had managed to light the hungry fires again. She gave in and relaxed completely. It was going to happen to her again.
She was moving her pussy against Stan's finger. He rammed another finger into her wet pussy and started fucking them both in and out. Stan knew what to do with his fingers. It was making her hot all over.
"I'm going to rip your panties off, bitch," Stan said. "I can't play with your pussy good this way!"
"Oh, yes!"
Stan had trouble ripping her panties off but he managed. He finally had them in shreds and her pussy was wide open for his searching fingers. He moved his hand back up between her legs. His bare hand covered her pussy hole. He began to push gently and three fingers slid up inside her cunt again.
"You're making me feel so hot," she whispered.
This time there was nothing to stop him as he began fucking his fingers in and out of her wet pussy. His wet fingers seemed to make her hotter. More of her fuck juices were dripping out of her cunt. She tightened her cunt around his fingers and he jabbed harder.
"I'm going to fuck you, baby," Stan said. "I'm going to stick my cock up your cunt and fuck the shit out of you."
"That's what I want," she whispered. "Oh yes, I want that. I want your fat cock!"
She was doing and saying things she didn't want to. She didn't mind as he grabbed her hand and pulled it down to his cock. His hot cock was pushing at his trousers. She ran her fingertips tip and down the length of his cock. "It's so big," she moaned.
"You'll love it, baby," he said. "You just love cock!"
He left her chained on the ground as he backed up and started to undress. She had always known that Stan was proud of his muscular body. He was as well conditioned as an athlete. Now she found herself appreciating his body.
He slowly pulled his shorts down around his knees and kicked them off. His cock looked longer and thicker than usual. There were already a few drops of cum on the tip of his cock.
"I want you to feel my cum on your body!" He kneeled beside her and started rubbing his massive cock all over her body. His cum wet her tits and she shivered. He rolled over her body and pressed his cock between her tits. He grabbed both sides of her tits and held them together over his cock. Her tits formed a silken cavern for his cock.
"I've always wanted to do this," he said. "I've always thought about fucking a big pair of tits!"
He was fucking back and forth between her tits. His cock was leaking even more cum and the sticky juice was running between her tits. "This is fantastic, baby," he groaned.
"Shit, I'm so fucking hard. I'm going to fuck you good!"
She believed him. He moved away from her body. He bent down and licked at one luscious nipple again. She didn't think her pussy had even been so hot. He was moving down her body and he finally covered her body. His heavy chest mashed her tits almost flat.
It was a nice feeling.
He moved up between her legs and his swollen cock pressed against her snug fuck hole.
"I'm going to fuck your ass off, baby," he said. "I'm going to make you feel like a whore. You're never going to forget what I do to you tonight."
Again she believed him. He moved forward and his prickhead pushed against her cunt. He seemed to nudge her pussy for a few moments as if he were trying to find a way inside.
"Just stick it in me, damn you," she moaned. "Just stick your fucking cock in!"
"Relax, baby," Stan laughed. "You're going to get all the fucking you want!"
He laughed again as he pushed gently. His enormous cockhead spread apart the lips of her cunt. He pushed gently and his cock fucked into heir cunt a little at a time. Finally, he gave one last hard shove and his cock fucked all the way inside her pussy.
"Yeah, baby," she moaned. "Oh yes, that's nice."
His cock filled her. His throbbing meat sent ripples of pleasure through her. She felt stretched and almost bruised but she was happy at the same time.
She started lifting her ass up off the ground. She wanted him to fuck her hard. He didn't seem to be in any hurry. He seemed content to let her feel how deep his prick was inside her pussy.
"It feels so damned good," she gasped. "Go ahead and fuck me. It feels so damned good!"
He finally started fucking her. He fucked her with long, deep fuck-thrusts that rocked her body. Her body seemed to tingle each time he rammed into her. He knew how to make her feel good.
"You're in so deep," she moaned. "That feels so fucking good. You're in my pussy so deep!"
His hands slid underneath her and he grabbed her ass hard. He lifted her up slightly and it seemed as if his cock might come out of her ass. His pulsating prick-knob seemed to get so deep that it stunned her. She stopped moving for a moment and her eyes popped open wide. He rubbed his hard chest against her tits.
"Fuck me harder," she moaned. "Oh yes, that's good. I like to be fucked like that."
She may have been going against everything she had been taught but that didn't matter. She loved it. She had never been fucked this good before.
"Shake that hot ass," Stan said. "I know you love it!"
She was doing her best to give him everything he wanted. She was lifting her ass as high as she could. Her pussy juices ran down her thighs every time she moved.
"You bitch," he moaned. "I bet you've never been fucked this way before."
He was giving it to her harder. His cock was trying to beat her ass into the ground. His fingers gripped her asscheeks as he seemed to be trying to drive deeper into her pussy with every fuck-stroke. She knew her cunt juices were soaking his cock but he didn't seem to care.
"I'm getting ready to come," she moaned. "I can feel it."
"Let it go, baby," he said. "Let it fucking go!"
The sweet pleasure was growing in her body. There were sensations in her pussy she'd never felt before. She had turned into a wild animal as she fucked him back as hard as she could. She couldn't even believe that it was her making those little gasping sounds of pleasure.
"Fuck me harder! I'm coming!" she screamed. "I'm fucking coming. Oh, baby. That feels so good. Your big cock feels good. Oh fuck me, fuuuuuuck me!"
She screamed again as the spasms rocked her body. She had never come so violently before. A flood of fuck juice ran down the insides of her thighs. She completely relaxed as the last quick spasm shook her body.
She kept moving her ass. She kept lifting up for more of his powerful fuck-strokes. His cock was growing thicker inside her cunt. His cum dripped into her already wet pussy. She lifted up higher. She was moving her ass as fast as she could and she was getting his cock fucked even deeper into her wet cunt.
"Fill me up with it," she moaned. "I want to feel your cum. I want to feel all your hot jism!"
"You're going to feel it, bitch," he said.
"You're going to feel every fucking drop. Get ready for my cum-load bitch. Get fucking ready, you cuuuuuunt!"
He fucked her hard and deep and suddenly his prick seemed to explode cum inside her pussy. His cum shot into her cunt in thick wads. It seemed as if he shot gallons of jism. His cum was running out of the sides of her pussy and wetting her thighs. She kept moving her ass until she was sure her cunt walls had squeezed out every drop. Then she fell back on the blanket.
Suddenly there were bright lights flashing into her face and she had to shut her eyes to blot them out.
"All right, boy," a man's deep voice said. "Get the hell up and keep your hands in plain sight. I'd fucking like to blow your ass off – so don't give me any excuse!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Bonnie knew Stan was afraid. She could feel him trembling. He got up slowly, and she could see the figures beyond the lights. They were dressed in uniforms and had weapons in their hands.
"Get up against the car, you asshole," the man said.
Stan was jerked around and pressed up against the car. She could see the big, burly officer clearly now. He was a huge, brutish looking man. Like Bob, except this man was more handsome. And this man had more of an animal look about him. She could see his partner clearly. He was much younger, tall and slender.
"I wasn't doing anything wrong," Stan said.
"The hell you weren't," the officer said. "You don't call chaining a woman up and raping her wrong? You punk. I ought to bust your ass!"
He was being rough as he put the handcuffs on Stan. Bonnie wanted to say something but she couldn't think of anything to say. Her mouth felt dry as she watched him push Stan into the back seat of the police car.
"Get a blanket and cover her up, Joe, while I call for an ambulance. She's probably had it pretty rough."
"I didn't rape her," Stan said. "She's my aunt. She wanted this. She wanted it."
"You bastard!" the officer said.
He grabbed Stan and started slapping him. There was blood on Stan's face. The other officer stepped hi and tried to calm his partner. He slapped Joe away.
"Eddie, get hold of yourself," Joe pleaded. "I can't stand rapists," Eddie said. "Sick little bastards."
He kept hitting Stan and Bonnie was afraid he was going to hurt him. Bonnie knew she couldn't let that happen. So what if Stan had raped her? He was still family. Maybe it wasn't right, but she couldn't stand by and see him beaten.
"Stop," Bonnie called out.
The big policeman stopped hitting Stan. He turned back to look at Bonnie. There was a funny look in his eyes. It was a cross between hate and lust. He was trying not to look at her lush body but he couldn't seem to help it.
He's an animal in heat, she thought.
"Ask her," Stan said. "Ask her if it's not the truth. She likes being tied up."
"Is that true, lady?" Joe asked.
She was thinking quickly. She didn't actually like being tied up. She didn't like anything about it. But she knew what would happen if she complained. There would be an arrest, probably some kind of trial. The news media would have it. She would be ashamed to show her face.
"Well, lady?" Eddie asked. "The boy says you like being tied up and raped. Is it true?"
"Yes," she answered.
"I see," Eddie said.
She was ashamed of herself. She had never dreamed she would tell anyone anything like that. She could see the disgust and the excitement in the policemen's faces. Eddie moved first. He pulled Stan out of the car and unhooked the handcuffs.
"All right, boy," he said. "I could still arrest you for public lewdness, but I won't. You just get your clothes on and get the hell out of here."
"What about my aunt?" Stan asked.
"Don't you worry about your aunt. We'll see that she gets home all right."
"Don't leave me here, Stan," Bonnie pleaded.
"Shut up, bitch," Eddie said. "You heard me, shithead!"
Stan looked sheepish. He didn't want to leave her there but he didn't have any choice. He dressed quickly and got into his car. She thought it was her last chance of salvation as she watched his car vanish into the darkness.
She knew what was going to happen. The two officers were looking at her with obvious hunger. She shivered.
"Please let me go," she said.
"I thought you liked being tied up, baby," Eddie said. "Isn't that what you told me?"
"Are you really the boy's aunt?"
"Yes," she admitted.
Now her mouth seemed really dry, like leather. She wished she could close her legs. She knew they were both getting a good look of her wide-open pussy.
"Maybe I won't take you to jail, but that's up to you," Eddie said. "You have to be real nice to us. Real nice. I mean, you're going to have to really move your ass. Do you understand?"
"Yes," she answered.
"You really are a good-looking piece of pussy," he said.
The police officer moved closer. She heard the creaking of his leather belt as he took it off and dropped it on the ground. He pulled off his shirt. He wasn't wearing an undershirt and his thick chest was covered with hair.
"Do you give good blow-jobs?" he asked.
"I don't know if they're good," she answered.
"I'm going to find out," be said.
"Won't you please untie me?"
"No," he said. "I kind of like you like that!"
He laughed as he moved closer to her. He was undoing his pants. He pulled them down and kicked them off. His shorts bunched with the pressure of his cock. It was already hard. He eased his shorts down his legs and kicked them off. His cock was huge and thick looking. It was pointing at her and dripping cum from the big purplish cockhead.
"Kiss it, bitch," he told her.
She watched him move closer. She was fascinated by his huge, throbbing cock. It actually seemed to move as it came closer to her lips. His prick touched her lips gently. She closed her eyes as she felt the hot throbbing of his cock all the way through her body.
"Come on, cunt," he said. "You're hot enough. You know what to do with a cock. Lick it good!"
He groaned loudly as her tongue flicked out against his prick. She shivered as she licked all around his thick, swollen cockhead. She opened her mouth a little wider and let her tongue touch at the tiny piss hole. She tasted his cum.
"That's all right, baby," he groaned. "That's fucking all right!"
She opened her mouth wider and took his prick inside her lips. She held his cockhead on her tongue and started moving her head forward. She felt his thick prick going over her silken tongue. She tasted cum on the roof of her mouth.
"You little fuck-bitch," he gasped. "You do know how to suck cock, you bitch!"
She hollowed her cheeks as she sucked his prick a little more into her mouth. His cockhead was half inside her mouth and she kept feeling it throb. She sucked harder. His prick fucked all the way into her throat. It was throbbing hotly. She tasted cum dripping down her throat.
"You fucking cunt," he groaned. "You've been learning how to suck cock from somebody. You naked fuck-bitch!"
He reached down and grabbed her tits. He squeezed them hard and sent ripples of pleasure through her body. His fingers brushed gently over her nipples and caused them to stand up hard.
She was surprised at herself. She had just been savagely fucked and she would have thought that it would be enough for her for a while. It wasn't, because already she could feel the hot fuck juices boiling up in her body. Her pussy was getting wetter by the second.
"Hey, Eddie," Joe called. "She's squirming. I think she's getting turned on sucking your cock."
"All these bitches are the same way," Eddie said.
Eddie was laughing at her as he moved his hands back up to her head. He grabbed the back of her head and he began savagely fucking his cock deeper into her throat. He held her against him until his balls pushed against her chin. She didn't think she had ever had so much cock inside her mouth before.
"You know how to do it, little fuck-bitch," he said. "You really know how to suck cock!"
He started fucking her face, ramming his stiff prick in and out of her throat. More of his cum was dripping down her throat. For some reason his cock didn't seem to be choking her as much. His cockhead was still fucking as deeply into her throat, but it didn't gag her now. There was spit running down both sides of her chin. She felt his hand moving down to her tits again. He started squeezing her tits as hard as he could.
"You sweet fuck-bitch," he groaned. "I ought to shoot my wad in your mouth. I ought to drown your tonsils in cum. But I want to fuck some of that sweet pussy first."
He took his cock out of her mouth and let his cum drip down on her chin. He moved around her body. He was looking into her pink cunt again. He put a hand between her legs and gently fingered her pussy. She didn't want him to be gentle. She loved it when his fat finger rammed deep into her pussy. He started moving his finger around so that he was touching all of her cunt walls.
"Oh yes," she moaned.
"That's getting to her, Eddie," Joe said.
"Yeah, she likes a finger in her pussy. Her nephew was sure right about her. She's a fucking cunt!"
He kept fucking his finger in and out of her pussy until she thought she couldn't stand it any more. She could raise her head and see his big cock. She needed his cock inside her cunt desperately. She started moving her ass from side to side as if begging for his stiff cock.
"Stick it in me, you bastard," she groaned. "Give me your cock. I need it!"
He gave it to her. It was a lot rougher fucking than she expected. He slammed his prick into her pussy in one brutal shove and his prick-knob seemed to ram right through her body. His thick prick was stretching her cunt. He remained still for a moment, as if he knew how much his big cock had shocked her.
"It's so fucking good," he said. "Your pussy feels so fucking tight!"
He slipped his hand underneath her and grabbed her ass. He lifted her up and started fucking her slowly. She was glad it was slow. She wasn't sure she could have stood getting fucked any faster. He rammed his cock into her so hard that it shocked her cunt with each fuck-thrust.
"You're tight, baby," he groaned. "I can't believe your pussy is so damned tight!"
His fingers searched her ass and found her asshole. He fucked a finger up into her ass and started moving it in and out. His finger was so thick that it almost felt like she had two cocks fucking into her pussy at once. She spread her legs as widely as she could and started moving her ass up to meet his hard fuck-thrusts.
"You're making me feel so good," she moaned.
Now he was fucking her fast and hard. He was trying to drive her ass through the ground. His prickhead was deep inside her belly and she kept tightening her cunt around his cock.
"I'm going to blow my wad," he groaned. "I'm going to blow my fucking wad. Shit, it feels good. It feels so fucking good. Shiiiit!"
He rammed her cunt deep. His prick seemed to explode inside her pussy. Hot, sticky cum filled her pussy. She kept moving her ass as she tried to drain his cock of every drop. She was almost there herself but she knew he wasn't going to last long enough. He kept fucking his prick into her for as long as he could – but finally his prick started getting soft.
"Fucking nice," he smiled. "Now do you want some of this pussy, Joe?"
"No," Joe said.
Joe still looked as if he wanted pussy, but Bonnie thought she knew what was wrong with him. He didn't get his jollies fucking women who were tied up. Joe was obviously not that type. She wished he was. She would have liked another cock at that moment.
Eddie pulled his cock out of her pussy. He moved his wet prickhead up her body until he was straddling her head.
"A good bitch would lick it clean," he said. She nodded and opened her mouth. His limp cock slipped inside her mouth. She took his cock between her lips easily this time and sucked gently. She cleaned his prick off quickly. In a few moments he moved away from her again.
"Untie the bitch," Eddie said. "We'll take her borne now."
Joe bent down to untie her. He barely got his hands on the chains when his fingers crept up to touch her tits. She felt like she was on fire.
"Go ahead, baby," she moaned. "Fuck me. Give me your cock. I want to be fucked."
Joe had more than he could stand. He tore off his pants and shorts and left his shirt on. His cock was fat and throbbing. He bent down between her legs and stabbed his prick into her hot fuck-hole.
"Oh yes," she whispered. "That's what I want. That's what I fucking want."
Joe fucked like a rabbit. She could already feel his cock pulsing inside her cunt and she knew he wasn't going to last long. He began to slam his prick into her pussy as fast and as hard as he could. She lifted her ass up high. She liked his cock.
"Fuck me harder," she gasped. "Fuck me really hard. It feels so damned good!"
He was fucking her as hard as he could. She was going over the edge. She felt a quick ripple of pleasure going through her cunt and she screamed. She knew she was acting like a wild woman as she raised her ass a little more.
"Give it to me hard," she moaned. "I'm coming. Oh shit, give it to me fucking hard. Oh fuuuuck!"
She screamed as a flood of fuck juice soaked his cock. She couldn't control herself. She could hear Ed's rough laughter. She didn't care. All she cared about was how good the fucking felt.
"Your sweet cock feels so good," she whispered.
She was coming back to earth again. He stopped fucking her. His cock slipped out of her pussy. He moved up her body and she realized what he was going to do. For the second time that evening, she was going to get fucked between her tits.
He held her tits together around his swollen cock. He groaned as he started fucking back and forth between her tits. She could already feel some of his cum dripping on her skin.
"I'm fucking your tits off, bitch," he groaned. "I'm fucking your damn tits off!"
She looked down and she could see his cockhead appearing between her tits each time he moved. His swollen prickhead looked even bigger this way. She knew he was getting ready to come. She could tell by the amount of cum dripping from his cock.
"Feel my cock in your face, bitch," he said. "Feel it in your mother-fucking face. Shit, bitch. Shiiit!"
He moved his cock up closer to her face and his prickhead exploded in a thick white burst of cum. It ran down her cheeks and wet her lips. He moved closer and his cockhead smeared her lips with cum. She pushed against his cock with her tongue.
"Take it all, bitch," Joe screamed. "Clean up my cock like you did his!"
His cock was still spitting cum as he fucked it between her lips and down her throat. She had to swallow the last few drops of his jism and it tasted salty going down.
"A real fuck-bitch," Joe groaned. "A real fuck-bitch. This is an evening to remember!"



CHAPTER NINE


Bonnie couldn't believe all that had happened in such a short time. The policemen had brought her back home and she had been shocked to find everyone waiting up for her, including her sister Carol.
Bonnie had tried to make polite conversation but it was no use. Carol was mad as hell about her leaving the boys alone. She had gotten out of the hospital early and had come home to find that Bonnie was out on the town.
And to be brought back the police! Bonnie couldn't tell Carol what had really happened. She knew she could never tell her sister. She had apologized and gone up to bed. She knew she would pack her bags and leave the next day. It was all she could do.
She took a long hot shower and dressed in a clinging blue nightgown. It felt so good to climb into bed. She tried not to think about what was happening to her needs, her desires.
She especially tried not to think about her three nephews.
She didn't know that her nephews were thinking of her. They were thinking that she was going to leave the next day and that they would never get a chance to fuck her again.
That was why they took their ropes and slipped out of their rooms when their mother was asleep.
The first Bonnie knew about it was when a rough hand was covering her mouth to keep her from crying out. Another hand was tying her arms to the bedpost.
"Just keep quiet, Aunt Bonnie," Stan was saying. "We wouldn't want Mother to come in here."
"Let me up," she said. "You can't be thinking of doing anything – with your mother in the house!"
"That's exactly what we're thinking of," Randy said. "We won't get another chance, so we've got to have our fun tonight with your lily-white body."
"Get out of here," she said.
She was struggling until Stan slapped her face hard. She stopped struggling as the boys tied her up. She was getting used, to being tied up.
"You won't have to use the ropes," she said.
"I think we do," Tod said. "It's our last chance. We couldn't take any chances on you getting away."
"Your mother might hear us."
"Not unless you scream real loud while we're fucking the cock to you," Stan said, laughing.
She couldn't fight them. She knew they were going to have all the fun they wanted with her. Stan started it off. He bent down and kissed her mouth and she tasted his tongue parting her lips. She opened her lips wider and sucked at his tongue. She figured she might as well enjoy it, since she had no choice.
It was also the last time for her.
She kept sucking on Stan's tongue as his fingers moved down her body. He caressed her plump tit through her nightgown. She was turning into a sex maniac. She felt her nipple getting hard immediately.
"Let's get the clothes off her," Randy said. "You're so fucking impatient," Stan said. "I got to take my pictures," Randy said.
"Pictures?" she said. "Oh no, please. Don't take any pictures of me."
But she knew they weren't going to be stopped. Tod and Stan started tearing at her clothes. In a few moments they had peeled the gown off and started on her panties. She was getting more clothes ripped off her.
"Yeah, that's right," Randy said. "Strip her down. Let's get some good shots of the little bitch's pussy!"
All of her clothes were stripped off and she shivered in the chill. She knew now why they had tied her up when they didn't need to. They wanted her tied up so they could take the pictures. They knew she would never sit still for them otherwise.
Randy had his camera out. He adjusted the lens and started taking pictures. They would be lewd pictures because he could look right between her legs at her luscious naked cunt. He kept clicking the camera again and again.
She knew that every detail of her cunt would be on film.
"Suck her tits, somebody," Randy said.
Stan lowered his head and started kissing her nipple. He looked at the camera and smiled. Then he put his lips back on the ripe red nipple. His mouth opened and he started sucking her tit. She groaned in pleasure. It sent ripples of pleasure through her body.
"Get the other one, Tod," Randy said.
"Oh no," she said.
She didn't want this to happen but it was happening. She could feel her pussy getting moist. She shut her eyes but she could still hear the clicking of the camera. Tod's mouth covered her other tit and she could hear both boys making sucking noises. It was making her crazy. She tried to push them away, but they only sucked more of her tit-flesh into their hot mouths.
"Suck her good," Randy said. "She's starting to move her ass. Suck her good!"
They acted as if they were trying to suck her wits off. She found it hard to control the movement of her body.
"She's really moving her sweet ass," Randy said. "Let's untie one hand and let her play with herself."
"I won't do that," she said.
"Sure you will," Stan told her.
Tod was undoing her left hand. She kept it where it was. Stan grabbed her hand and pulled it down her body. She pressed her fingers against her thigh.
"Stick your fingers in your cunt," Randy said. "Just play with your pussy for the camera, baby!"
She told herself that she couldn't do that. She wouldn't. Yet, she was moving her fingers closer to her cunt. Stan and Tod started sucking at her tits again. They were making loud sucking noises as they sucked her tit-flesh into their mouths.
She moved her finger between her legs. She hated herself for doing it, but she put a finger inside her pussy. She began to move her finger around inside her cunt and she could feel the pussy juices running down her thighs.
"I'm so fucking hot!" she moaned.
The picture taking was almost over. They weren't going to let her get too carried away. She was glad when Randy put his camera away and got down on the bed with her.
"I'm going to taste your pussy," Randy said.
Randy's face moved up between her legs. He kissed her plump cuntlips gently. He parted her cuntlips with his tongue and started fucking his tongue in and out of her cunt until she was shivering.
"Look at him go after that stuff," Tod said. "You'd think he never had a chance to eat pussy before."
"I don't think he has," Tod laughed.
Randy may have never eaten pussy before but he was learning fast. His tongue slid deeper into her pussy and started working around inside. He pulled his tongue back a little and touched her swollen clit.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "That's good, so fucking good!"
His tongue pulled her clit between his lips and he began sucking on it. At the same time, Tod was kissing her mouth. He drove his tongue into her mouth as deep as he could. He started working his tongue in and out of her mouth and she found herself hungry for it. She began sucking at his tongue.
Her ass was coming off the bed to meet Randy's thrusting tongue. He had her almost there but he wasn't going to take her over the edge. He laughed as he pulled his tongue out of her cunt.
"What's the matter, baby?" Randy asked.
"Has your ass got hot?"
"You slimy little bastard," she said.
"Not so loud," Randy warned. "Mother might hear you. She'd really think you were something if she came in here now."
The thought scared Bonnie. She got quiet as Randy put his lips back on her pussy. This time he fucked his tongue in and out for a few moments and it made her even hotter. She fucked up against his face as she tried to get his tongue deeper in her cunt.
"I think I'll stick my cock in your mouth," Tod said.
Tod was already moving away from the bed to undress. He had everything off but his shorts. He moved closer to the bed.
"Use your free hand to take my shorts off," he told her.
She pulled his shorts down to his knees. She moved her hand up to his thick, swollen cock. She started playing with his cock gently. She closed her fingers around his cockshaft and worked her hand up and down. Some of his cum dripped down on her fingers.
"It's so beautiful," she said.
"Them why don't you taste it, baby," he said.
She put her hand around behind his ass an pulled him closer. Her fingers caressed his ass as she kissed the tip of his cock. She opened her mouth a little wider and took his swollen cock into her lips. She sucked his cock over her tongue and into the back of her throat.
"She sure can suck cock," he groaned. "Take it baby. You can suck fucking cock!"
She moved her head up and down, tasting cum in the back of her throat. She moved her hand around to the front again. She started playing with his balls as she sucked him. She knew it was sick to enjoy sucking her nephew so much. But it felt good to have his cock inside her mouth. His cock tasted good and it made her tinge all over.
"Suck it all, baby," he rasped. "Suck every inch."
She opened her mouth wider and sucked his prick all the way into the back of her throat. She felt cum dripping down the back of her throat.
Randy had gotten off the bed and was tearing his clothes of f. In a few seconds he was naked and his cock seemed to be jumping. He got back on the bed and his prick was pressing against her cunt.
"I'm going to give it to you, baby," Randy said. "I'm going to ram my fucking cock up your pussy!"
She could see Randy moving closer. His cockhead popped into the tight lips of her cunt and she groaned. She raised, her ass up a little and fucked his prick deeper into her cunt.
"She's so fucking tight," Randy shouted. "She knows, how to move her fucking ass for me. I'm going to fuck her ass off!"
Randy was yelling loud enough for his mother to hear, but it seemed nobody cared. He gave a brutal shove and his prick went all the way into her pussy. His balls rested against her asscheeks. Randy was still her favorite nephew and his cock was still her favorite cock. She started moving her ass slightly. At the same time, she sucked harder on Tod's cock.
"You suck so fucking good," Tod moaned. "Use your hot lips on me. You suck cock good!"
In the past few days she had really learned how to suck prick. She started sucking his cock deeper into the back of her throat. She could feel it throbbing. He was already dripping cum.
She gasped as he grabbed the back of her head and started fucking his prick into her mouth as hard as he could. At the same time Randy started fucking her pussy with the same brutal rhythm. She shivered as her cunt juices ran down her thighs. She kept catching the ridge of his cock with her teeth as she moved her head up and down.
"You're so fucking good," Tod groaned. "Oh shit, you know how to suck cock so good. I'm going to fucking come! Oh fuuuuuck!"
Tod groaned as he fucked his prick deep into her mouth. His prick started shooting hot jolts of cum into her throat. She was forced to swallow cum quickly to keep from choking. His cum tasted so salty that it made her shiver all over.
She kept swallowing his jism as long as she could. Finally, she could feel cum dripping from the corners of her mouth and wetting her tits. She couldn't take it all. She kept sucking as hard as she could until she was sure she had taken every drop of his cum.
Tod pulled his prick out of her mouth. He took a thick handful of her hair and wiped his cock dry. His eyes still looked lusty as he stared down at her.
"I'm really going to miss you," Tod said.
Randy was pounding her cunt like he was also going to miss her. Randy's cock was already getting harder inside her pussy. She knew he wasn't going to last long enough for her. She gave him all the enjoyment she could by lifting her ass as high as she could.
"You really know how to fuck, baby," Tod groaned. "You really know how to shake your fucking ass!"
Randy kept fucking his rigid prick into her pussy until she could feel his cock growing. She clamped her pussy muscles as tightly as she could. She was feeling every stiff inch of his prick.
"I'm going to blow my wad," Randy gasped. "I'm going to blow my fucking wad. Oh shiiiiit!"
Randy yelled in pleasure as he fucked his prick deep into her wet pussy. He held it inside her as his prick started shooting jism everywhere inside her cunt. She could feel his cum leaking out of her cunt and wetting the bed beneath her. She kept moving her ass as she tried to drain his cock completely dry.
"You are so fucking good," Randy said. "And now it's my turn," Stan said. All the time, Stan had been playing with her tits, bending over to suck gently on her nipples now and then. It made her crazy. She was ready to come. She didn't protest when he removed all her ropes and rolled her over on her stomach.
"Get up on your hands and knees, bitch," Stan said. "You're a bitch in heat and you're going to get treated like one!"
She was on her hands and knees in a moment and Stan was poised behind her. He rammed every inch of his big prick into her cunt with one hard shove. She groaned in pleasure as he pulled out his prick and fucked it into her again.
"Fuck me hard!" she cried. "Fuck me really hard. I want to feel you big cock deep inside me!"
"And that's what you're going to get, bitch," Stan said.
Stan fucked her like an animal in heat. He rammed his cock in and out of her pussy as hard as he could. She knew he was trying to make this a fuck to remember. There was nothing she could do but relax and enjoy the fucking.
"You really know how to fuck my hot ass off!"
"I know how to give it to you, bitch," he said.
He fucked her harder than before. He reached around and grabbed her tit. He started pulling on one tit as he slammed his prick deeper into her wet pussy.
It was what she wanted. This was the way to fuck. She started pushing her ass back against him as hard as she could. His cockhead was fucking into her pussy guts. She started squeezing her cunt walls together again. This time, she knew she was going to make it.
"Look at her go," Tod said. "She's turning into a fucking animal. She's turning crazy!"
She felt more and more like an animal every moment. Her ass was thrusting back to meet his fucking cock. Her cunt juices ran down her thighs. The first ripple of pleasure went through her body.
"It feels good," she moaned. "It feels so fucking good. I'm going to come. I'm coming! Oh shit, it feels good!"
She kept screaming as the wild spasms of pleasure surged through her body. She knew she had drenched his hard cock with her cunt juices but he didn't seem to mind that. He started fucking her even harder than before. His big cock seemed to pound her like a sledgehammer. His bloated cockhead stretched her cunt each time he fucked it into her.
"I'm going to shoot my wad, you bitch," he groaned. "I'm going to shoot my fucking wad. You get ready for it, bitch!"
He fucked his cock into her one last time. Her cunt seemed to suck at his burning prick. He started spurting jism into her pussy in thick wads. His cum was filling her cunt and then dripping out of the sides of her pussy. Her thighs felt sticky.
The tension eased out of her body. She was coming back to earth again. It was then she realized that there was someone else in the room.
Carol stood in the doorway – and she didn't look happy.



CHAPTER TEN


"So this is why my sister's been doing with my sons," Carol said softly.
"Oh shit," Bonnie said.
Bonnie was grabbing things to try and cover herself. The three boys couldn't seem to make themselves move. Carol looked cool – but then, beautiful Carol always looked cool. Perhaps it was because she was so blonde. Bonnie had always been jealous of those beautiful blondes. They really seemed to get the boys in school, and to be having more fun. Perhaps they just seemed to be more confident.
Now Bonnie could feel those old doubts again. She finally pulled up a blanket around her chin. Carol moved toward the bed. She looked down at the chains and ropes that had been used on Bonnie. There was a funny look on her face.
"You bastards raped her," Carol said. "My sons raped my sister!"
"She wanted it," Stan said.
Carol nearly slapped his head off. Stan reeled backwards and an angry look came to his face. He started to get off the bed but Carol hit him again. He fell backwards. He was much stronger than Carol, but this time he didn't get up.
"She may have asked for it," Carol said. "But you don't rape women. There's plenty of pussy around without taking a chance like that!"
Bonnie couldn't understand Carol's attitude. Her sister didn't really seemed concerned that Bonnie had been raped. She seemed more concerned with the fact that her sons might have gotten into trouble.
Carol turned to look at Bonnie again. There was that strange look in her eyes again. "Did you enjoy it?"
"Of course not," Bonnie answered.
"I think you did," Carol said. "You were wearing those low-cut blouses that show off your tits and swishing your ass around so that my children couldn't do anything else. You wanted it to happen."
"No," Bonnie protested.
"Lying bitch!" Carol said.
"You can't talk to me that way."
"I can talk to you any way I want," Carol said. "Don't you realize, what I could do to you? I could turn you in to the police. Do you think they would believe that you had been raped by my three sons?"
"I don't care what they believe. It happened." Bonnie was afraid. She didn't know what Carol was getting at, but she was afraid she wouldn't like it.
Carol sat down on the edge of the bed. She picked up the black-and-white photographs that Randy had dropped on the bed. She turned a deep red as she turned the pictures over.
"These instant cameras are something else," Carol said. "You really are very beautiful, Bonnie. You should pose for some of those men's magazines."
It was Bonnie's turn to blush as she thought about all those filthy pictures she had seen. Carol didn't seem to be upset by the pictures as she looked through them. In fact, she seemed to breathe a little harder as she looked at them.
"Have you ever been with another woman, Bonnie?"
"I don't understand," Bonnie said.
"Of course you do," Carol said. "You saw those pictures. You know that there are things that girls do together."
"That would be sick," Bonnie said.
"It's not sick. Sometimes I enjoy it. Sometimes I like to let another girl suck on my pussy!"
Bonnie thought she was beginning to understand a little more about Carol's strange behavior. Carol was getting turned on by what she saw. Bonnie started moving away from Carol. She wasn't going to allow anything else to happen to her.
"Don't run away from me, Bonnie," Carol said.
"You'd better leave me alone," Bonnie said.
"Tie her up again," Carol said to the boys. At first the boys looked shocked that their mother was going to get into the act. Then they started grinning because they realized that this was going to be something worth, watching.
"Leave me alone," Bonnie said.
Bonnie tried to escape, but the boys were waiting for her to try. Stan grabbed her by her thick hair and jerked her back onto the bed. Randy managed to clamp the chain around one leg and hook her up good. Tod got her right hand and tied it up.
"You bastards," she whined. "You sick bastards."
This was something she really did not want to happen and she fought like hell to stop it. Both Tod and Stan had to grab her other arm. Tod held her arm down while Stan secured it.
"Ouch, damn it!" Randy blurted.
Randy's nose was bleeding because Bonnie had managed to kick him in the face. She got off another kick at him but she missed completely. Stan grabbed her leg. He held it down while Randy came cautiously back and hooked her leg up.
She was caught again and there was nothing she could do about it. She was as helpless as a fly in a spider's web. Carol was looking at her with a malicious grin.
"You shouldn't fight so hard," Carol said; "You're going to enjoy this."
"You're just as sick as they are," Bonnie said.
Carol was still grinning as she got up from the bed. She reached up and started unbuttoning her robe. There was silence as everyone realized what she was going to do. She could practically hear the boys licking their lips.
Carol unbuttoned her robe all the way down and peeled it off. Stan gasped. She was standing there in just her panties. Bonnie hadn't realized how big Carol's tits were. Her creamy tits were standing lout proudly. Her red nipples were hard.
"Do you like them?" Carol asked.
"What do you think you're doing?" Bonnie said.
Bonnie could feel a dryness in her throat. She knew what Carol was doing but she didn't want to face it. She could feel funny shivering sensations in her belly.
"Would you like to taste my tits?" Carol asked.
"You're sick," Bonnie said.
"You're going to taste them," Carol said.
Carol moved over to the bed again. Bonnie turned her head away from Carol, but Carol wouldn't allow that. She grabbed Bonnie's head and jerked her around. Carol leaned over until one red nipple dangled just an inch from Bonnie's lips.
"You know you'd like to do it," Carol said. "Haven't you ever wanted to find out what another woman's tits taste like?"
"I can't believe this is happening."
"Taste it, bitch," Stan said. "Taste it, or I'll break your fucking face!"
She could hear the excitement in Stan's voice. He was getting close to being violent if she didn't do as she was told. She felt a choking sensation in her throat as she raised her head. Her lips brushed against Carol's tit and she jerked her head back as if she had been burned.
"I don't want to do it," she said.
"Do it, bitch," Stan said again. "Now!"
Bonnie was afraid. She opened her mouth and tasted Carol's rubbery nipple. The sensation was kind of nice. She didn't throw up as she had thought she would. She opened her mouth a little more and Carol was pushing more of her sweet tit-flesh into Bonnie's mouth.
"Suck on it baby," Carol said softly. "Suck on it nice. Make me feel good all over!"
Bonnie began to suck at Carol's tit. This was something she had never dreamed she would be doing, especially with Carol's three sons standing by and watching so hungrily. She kind of expected it when Stan reached over and touched his mother's other tit.
"What are you doing?" Carol asked.
"I have to touch it a little, Mother," Stan said.
Stan's fingers moved around Carol's hard nipple. Then he pulled at the hard tit-flesh. He groaned as he covered her tit with the palm of his hand. It was as if them dam had broken. The other two boys crowded around and started playing with their mother's tits and caressing her thighs.
"You boys shouldn't be doing this," Bonnie moaned. She could tell that Carol didn't want her sons to stop.
"You're sucking me nice," Carol moaned.
Randy was getting into the act a little more. He was rubbing his hard cock against his mother's legs. He leaned over and took his mother's other tit into his mouth. Carol started stroking the top of her son's head as he sucked on her tit.
"Oh shit," Carol moaned. "I'm getting my panties wet. I'm getting turned on!"
Carol got off the bed again. She pulled her panties down her legs and kicked them off.
Bonnie could see a thick blonde cunt bush between Carol's legs. The boys couldn't take their eyes off her pussy.
"Get me warmed up, Randy," Carol said. "What do you want me to do?" Randy asked.
"Come over here and give me that hard cock."
Carol turned around and put her hands on the chair near the bed. Her luscious ass looked inviting. Bonnie just couldn't believe it was happening. Randy couldn't either. It took him a few moments before he could move toward his mother.
"Hurry up, damn it," Carol said. "I want my cunt all filled up with cum. My son's cum!"
Randy believed it then. He attacked his mother like an animal in heat. He rammed his cock all the way into his mother's pussy and started fucking her from behind.
"That's right, baby," Carol said. "Just fuck your mother's ass off!"
Randy was doing the best he could while his brothers watched. Bonnie wondered if the kid's cock was getting sore from all the fucking he was getting. He certainly didn't act like his prick was sore. He was fucking his prick into her mother's pussy as hard as he could.
He was so excited that it was amazing he lasted very long. He started getting tense and Bonnie knew he was ready to shoot his cum into his mother's pussy.
"I'm going to come," Randy groaned. "Oh shit, it feels good. It's too fucking soon but I can't help it. I'm coming! Shiiiiit!"
Randy rammed into her and started shooting his jism into his mother's cunt. He stood there for a long time until he relaxed. Then he seemed to crumple and his cock slipped out of her wet pussy.
"Oh shit," he said. "I've never come that fast before. Oh, fucking shit!"
Carol wasn't finished. Stan was sitting on the bed and it was obvious that his cock was hard as a rock. He was surprised as his mother attacked him. Her wet lips covered his cock as she went down on her knees. She started sucking his cock. She stayed on her knees for a few moments and then she was up and moving up his body. She raised her pussy up above his cock and lowered herself down. His cock vanished up into her wet pussy.
"I can make you come quick," Carol said. "I'm good at that."
Bonnie had never seen anything like this before. It was as if Carol had gone crazy.
There was nothing cool about her any more. She couldn't seem to get enough cock. She was fucking up and down on Stan's cock like a wild woman. It was insane. She bounced fast and it was obvious that Stan couldn't last long enough to satisfy her itch.
"Shoot your wad in my cunt," Carol gasped. "Shoot your fucking wad. I want to feel it!"
"What are you doing to me, Mother?" Stan said. "You're going to break my cock off!"
"You're damn right," Carol said.
She was bouncing harder and harder on his prick. Stan's body tensed. He seemed to be trying to hold back, but he couldn't.
"Oh shit," Stan moaned. "I'm going to come. I'm going to shoot my cum in my mother's pussy. Shiiiiiit!"
He fucked up into her pussy and his prick exploded inside her. Bonnie watched him shoving his prick as deep into her pussy as he could. She could see the tension easing out of his body as he kept fucking his prick into his mother's cunt.
"That was fine," Carol sighed. "That was so fucking fine."
She crawled off Stan's cock – and now she was looking at Bonnie. Tod moved over, but she waved him away.
"You'll have to wait, honey," she said. "Don't worry. You're going to get all of your mother's cunt you want, but first there's something else I want to do."
Bonnie didn't like the way Carol was looking at her. She squirmed on the bed as Carol walked toward her. Carol bent down and let her lips brush Bonnie's tits.
"You taste good, baby," Carol said. "But now I'm going to give you a new opportunity for delight."
"What are you going to do?" Bonnie asked.
"I'm going to let you taste all that cum my sons just shot into me," Carol said. "Taste their jizz in my pussy."
"Oh no!" Bonnie gasped.
Carol straddled Bonnie. She moved up until her legs were around Bonnie's neck. She raised up and Bonnie tried to turn her head away. Carol fastened her knees on both sides of Carol's head. She lowered her cummy pussy into Bonnie's face.
Bonnie smelled and tasted the hot jism the two boys had smeared on Carol's thighs. Then her face was smothered by the tangy smell of her sister's pussy.
"Lick me," Carol moaned. "Stick your tongue up into my cunt and lick me!"
Bonnie hoped she wasn't going to get sick. She put her tongue up between the plump cuntlips. She started moving her tongue into the salty pussy hole. She tasted cum again.
Carol's pussy was filled with cum. It was almost like sucking cock and sucking pussy at the same time.
"Eat me good," Carol moaned. "Eat my fucking cunt!"
Bonnie knew she had to get, it over with quickly so she started stabbing her tongue up into Carol's cunt as fast as she could. Carol was moving up and down on Bonnie's face. Bonnie was drinking the cum those boys had fucked into their mother's cunt.
"Oh slit," Carol moaned. "It feels good. I like your tongue, baby. I like your fucking tongue!"
Bonnie could see what Tod was doing. He was standing over her and beating his meat. She could already feel drops of his jism falling on her face. He was jacking his cock a little faster and harder as he watched.
"I'm going to come," Carol groaned. "I'm going to fucking come. Oh shit, it feels good! So fucking good!"
Carol ground her cunt into Bonnie's face.
Her pussy juices drenched Bonnie's face.
Bonnie started swallowing cunt juice as quickly as she could. She kept swallowing until Carol's pussy quit squirming on her mouth. "That was fantastic," Carol moaned.
Carol turned her head and saw Tod standing there jerking his cock. It seemed only natural for her to move toward him. She didn't move away from Bonnie's face as she ovaled her lips and took Tod's cock into her mouth.
She closed her mouth around her son's swollen cock and started moving her head back and forth. She seemed to suck cock easily. Her lips made sucking noises as she fucked her pretty face on his prick.
"I'm going to come in your mouth," Tod blurted. "I'm going to shoot my wad in my mother's mouth. Oh fuck!"
He pushed his prick into his mother's mouth and she didn't seem to mind. Carol started making gurgling noises as she sucked all of his cum down her throat. She kept sucking and swallowing cum until Tod groaned and pulled his prick from her lips.
"That was something fucking else," Tod said.
Carol rolled off Bonnie.
Bonnie gasped for breath. She could not believe any of this. She wasn't sure she had hated sucking Carol's cunt. It had been a strange experience. It went along with all the other bizarre things that had been happening to her.
"I'm going to undo your bonds," Carol said, "but I don't really think you're going to try leaving."
"Why not?" Bonnie asked.
"Because you love it here. Because you couldn't do without cock… I think it's going to be fun from now on. Just the five of us sucking and fucking."
Bonnie knew Carol was right. Carol might untie her – but she could never escape from the fuck-lust she had discovered.
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