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CHAPTER ONE


Beth Adams would never have stopped at the dingy looking cafe if anything better had been available, but there had been nothing but empty road for miles. Beth considered herself a sophisticated woman, one who was used to the finer things in life. But she was hungry and so was her daughter, Christy, so they stopped.
"I hope we don't catch something eating here," Beth said.
"I just want food," Christy said.
The inside of the cafe was nearly as bad as the outside. It was a dump and Beth shuddered. She shuddered again as she looked at the man behind the counter. He was a big, beefy guy with a leering grin. Beth didn't care for the way he was obviously trying to look down the front of her dress.
Beth was wearing a clinging blue dress that was lowcut. She had worn the dress to her husband's going away party that evening. Matt was leaving on a six month business tour overseas and he'd wanted Beth to go too, but Beth had refused. The truth was that she was glad Matt was going and that she didn't have to accompany him. Matt was like an animal sometimes. Beth shuddered as she thought of his hands moving over her body. The things a woman had to put up with!
Beth had never enjoyed sex, although she looked like the type that would. She had a figure that would have made a movie star proud. Her tits were large and firm, her waist thin, and her legs long and sexy. She had long honey-blonde hair and bright blue eyes. Her daughter was almost her mirror image, except Christy had not developed much yet.
"What'll it be, ladies?" the huge man asked.
"Just a hamburger and some fries for both of us," Beth said.
"Coming right up, lady," he said.
Her daughter got up and went to play the antique jukebox. Beth didn't like the way the man's eyes ogled her daughter as she walked there and back. Beth wished her daughter wouldn't wear clothes like the tight jeans and the skimpy halter top she had on tonight. But it was impossible to talk to her daughter anymore. It was like Christy lived in a different world.
"I've got to go to the bathroom," Christy said when she came back to the table.
"In the back there," the man said.
Christy walked away. Beth didn't think much about it as her daughter went through the room into the back. She was so hungry that all she could think about was the food. She was also tired and she put her head down on her arms for just a minute.
Startled, Beth jerked herself upright. She must have dozed off for a moment and when she opened her eyes she found that she was still alone. She didn't know how long she'd been sitting there. The beefy man behind the counter was gone. Immediately she thought of her daughter.
Beth got up quickly and went down the hall into the back. She hadn't gone but a few steps when the beefy man suddenly blocked her way. He was grinning lecherously.
"Where are you going, baby?" he asked.
"Where's my daughter?" Beth asked.
"She's safe," the man said. "You'll see her again. Just as soon as you make me happy."
Beth shivered with disgust. She knew she had to find her daughter quickly. She tried to push her way past the man, but he grabbed her arm. His grip was like iron.
"Not so fast, baby," he said. "I've got some big plans for you. Some really big plans."
Up to that moment, Beth hadn't really been scared. But now one look into the awful man's eyes and she knew he wasn't playing some kind of sick, sadistic game. She slapped at his face but he was a lot quicker than she was. He dodged away from her swinging hand and he hit her on the side of the head. She was shocked. She had never before been struck and the blow was hard enough to stun her.
"Get in there, bitch," he said.
He pushed her into what looked like a store room. He grabbed her by a handful of her silky blond hair and he turned her toward the wall. He twisted both arms up behind her and he tied them tightly with a piece of rope. Then he turned her back to face him again.
"Things will go easier if you relax, baby," he told her. "Otherwise, you might get hurt."
"What do you want?" she asked.
"You know what I want, baby," he answered.
It was obvious to her. All her worse fears were about to come true. Fear for her daughter was forgotten as she was filled with selfish dread. At that moment Beth would have left her daughter there if she could have gotten away.
But she wasn't going to get away. The beefy man pressed her very tightly against the wall, his hard body against her. He put his hands on her shoulders.
"Let me taste your sweet lips," he said.
"Please don't do this," Beth whispered. "Please don't do this to me."
But he wasn't listening. He had her pressed so tightly against the wall that her arms were cramped. He tried to kiss her mouth, but she wouldn't hold still. He brought one strong hand up under her chin and held her solidly.
"You're not getting the message, baby," he told her. "Things are going to be hard on you if you don't relax and enjoy."
His fingers tightened around her throat. He was nearly killing her and there was nothing she could do. She couldn't move her head anymore because he kept his grip tight.
"Now I'm going to try again," he said.
He kissed her and his mouth was hot and hard. His lips took her breath away. He kept his fingers tight around her throat until she had to stop fighting him. She relaxed and immediately felt his slimy tongue slipping between her lips.
"Now that's a little better," he said.
"Let me go, please," she whispered. "Don't do this to me. Please let me go."
He acted as if he hadn't heard her. She started struggling again and he gave her a look of disgust. He put his hands back on her shoulders and his fingers felt so strong. He moved his hands down and into the front of her dress. Her low-cut blue dress easily moved away from his hands and he cupped her naked tits.
"Very nice," he said. "Very fucking nice!"
She blushed with shame and humiliation as he squeezed her tits. His fingers moved over her nipples and he began rubbing them. She gasped a little. She didn't enjoy the sensations this man caused in her.
He took his hands out of her dress and reached into his pocket and brought out a switchblade knife. He flicked the blade open and her eyes widened with fear. She had no idea about what this crazy man might do.
He put the knife in the top of her dress and then, very slowly, he cut the fabric apart. Beth couldn't move. One slip and she was afraid she would be scarred for life. She was vain about her looks, perhaps more afraid for her looks than for her life.
She didn't move until he'd cut the blue gown all the way down to her waist. Then he put the knife away and he peeled the two parts of her dress back. Her naked tits were staring him in the face and he licked his lips.
"Fucking beautiful," he told her.
He moved his face down and he let his tongue play around one of her swollen nipples. He kept moving his tongue around her nipple for a few moments. Then he opened his mouth and sucked the hard bud into his mouth and began chewing on it gently.
"Don't do that," she whispered. "Please don't."
Nobody but her husband had ever done anything like this to her. She felt his spit dripping down the side of her tit as he gently started sucking even more of her titty-flesh into his mouth and letting his teeth scrape gently.
Her back hurt. Her arms were cramped and she wanted him to stop but she knew he wasn't going to stop. He released one titty but it was only to move his hungry mouth to the other. His lips and tongue kept working on her tittyflesh.
His hands moved around her body and then slipped to her asscheeks. His hands gripped her ass and pulled her so tight against him that she could feel his swollen prick through his trousers.
"Yeah, baby," he told her. "You can feel that, can't you? You can feel my big cock."
He moved away from her again, his face bloated with lust. He grabbed her by a handful of her hair and made her kiss him again. His lips felt so hot and he moved his tongue in and out of her mouth for a moment. Then he stopped kissing her and instead grabbed the rest of her dress and pushed it down her legs. He slipped a hand down her trembling belly and into her panties. She had not worn stockings, she kept her legs so firm and tanned that she didn't need them, but now she wished she had as his fingers easily reached her cunt.
"Yeah, that feels nice," he said.
He put his hand between her legs and started running his fingers up and down the slit of her cunt. She hated what he was doing to her and she tried in vain to turn away.
He was smiling as he jammed a finger up into her cunt, moving his finger in and out until he'd gotten her cunt wet. When her pussy juices were running down her thighs he jammed another finger into her cunt. Then he started moving them both in and out quickly, his fingers rubbing against her clitty.
"Just relax, baby," he said. "Just relax and you'll enjoy it a lot more!"
But Beth couldn't relax. Another finger slipped up into her cunt and he started pushing his fingers in and out of her pussy as fast as he could. He was doing it savagely, his fingers slipping in a little deeper each time he thrust.
Her pussy juice was dripping down his fingers when he pulled his hand out of her cunt suddenly. Beth was shaking all over. He grabbed her by her hair again and guided her over to what looked like a round table with padding on the top. There he gripped her by the back of her neck and forced her face down on the table. He snatched her panties and ripped them down her legs, his hand jammed between her legs again.
"I like your pussy, baby," he told her. "Nice, hot pussy. I like your fucking pussy!"
He jammed two fingers up into her pussy and started moving them in and out. His fingers got wet from juice as he kept finger-fucking her. Beth was very uncomfortable. She had never been treated like this before and she wanted it to stop. But she knew it wasn't going to stop.
"Move that sweet ass for me, baby," he told her.
He took his fingers out of her cunt and slapped her asscheeks hard with the palm of his hand. It hurt like hell and Beth jumped. Her head turned slightly so she could see his lustbloated face. There was no mercy for the tears glistening in her eyes.
"What are you doing to me?" she asked. "Please let me go. Please don't do that."
"Move your ass like you're fucking me!" he shouted.
He started slapping one side of her tight ass and then the other. He was hurting her so she had no choice but to do as he asked. She started moving her ass back like she really was fucking him.
"That's better, baby," he told her. "That's real good. Now you just keep moving like that!"
She could see what he was doing and it almost made her heart stop. He was unzipping his trousers! He pulled his belt away and tugged his trousers down. Horrified, Beth saw he wasn't wearing any shorts.
"I'm going to fuck you, baby," he told her. "I'm going to fuck your hot little ass off. I'm going to give it to you like you've never had it before."
She trembled as he moved forward and let the tip of his cock rub against her asscheeks. He moved his swollen cockhead down the crack of her ass and she trembled in fear as he guided his cock up against her snug fuck-hole.
"I'm going to give it to you good," he told her.
"No, don't," she whispered. "Please don't."
He was teasing her with his big cock, knowing he wasn't going to put it into her right away. He gently rolled the head against her pussyhole, then moved forward until his fat cockhead pressed between the lips of her cunt.
"No, don't," she whispered.
He moved forward a little, his cock lodged halfway inside her tight cunt. He kept moving forward. She started struggling and moving around but she could not escape from his fat cock. His swollen cockhead slid a little deeper into her pussy.
"Feel it, baby?" he asked. "Do you feel that fat cock of mine? Feel it deep!"
She shuddered as he gave a hard thrust and his prick went all the way into her cunt. His prick was in deeper than she had ever experienced cock and it felt like his cockmeat was stretching her cuntwalls apart.
"Good pussy, baby," he groaned. "You've got some good pussy. I'm going to fuck your hot little ass off!"
He reached around and grabbed her tits, holding onto them very tightly as he started pushing his prick in and out of her pussy. His cockhead was really stretching her cuntwalls apart, going very deep inside her. It was throbbing inside her hot belly and Beth hated it. It was bigger than her husband's and it seemed even more disgusting to have this awful thing inside her body.
"Stop," she moaned. "Stop!"
"Hell, I'm just getting started, baby," he told her.
His hands gripped and squeezed her tits as he kept pushing his prick in and out of her. He did it slowly so every inch of his throbbing cockmeat seemed to touch her everywhere. A couple of times he pulled his prick out of her and rubbed his cockhead against her thighs and between the cheeks of her ass.
His cock was dripping cum, which ran down the cheeks of her ass, wetting her thighs. She closed her thighs together one time when he pulled his cock out of her and he put his fingers around her nipples and started pinching until it seemed like electric tingles were going through her. It hurt and left her nipples painfully swollen, making Beth give in and open her legs.
"Quit fighting me, baby," he told her.
He hurt her badly as he pushed his prick up between her legs until his fat cockhead was pressed against her cunt again. He slammed it into her hard and she knew that this time he wasn't playing around.
"All right, baby," he said. "Now I'm going to fuck you good. I'm going to wear your ass out!"
His hands started rubbing her nipples again as he rammed his prick into her cunt. His fat cockhead slid deep into her belly and made her tremble every time he thrust. His cum was dripping inside her and he was moving his cock around inside her. That made Beth feel even stranger.
"Move your ass, baby," he told her. "Move your fucking ass or I'll break it!"
He pinched her nipples even harder and she knew she had no choice. She started pushing her ass back against him as hard as she could. His cock was getting even bigger inside her, his cum dripping inside her.
"I'm going to fill you up with cum, bitch," he said. "I'm going to fill your fucking cunt. I'm going to fill your cunt! You bitch! You sweet fuuuucking bitch!"
He rammed into her deep and his prick started exploding in spurts of hot cum. His jism was filling her, his cum spilling out of the sides of her cunt and wetting her thighs. He kept pushing his prick in and out of her until her cunt was filled with jism. Finally, his body shuddered and his prick spurted the last of his cum into her cunt.
"You were great, baby," he said. "Great. I'm going to enjoy having you around."
With his words, Beth realized that he wasn't planning on letting her go. He pulled his cock out of her cunt and wiped it on her panties. Then he left her lying across the table, not even looking back at her as he left her alone in the store room. Beth heard the sound of the door being locked.
She just couldn't believe this was happening! She had just been brutally raped and she realized that she didn't even know what the man's name was.
And where was Christy?



CHAPTER TWO


Christy had not been faced with any torment except watching her mother being savagely raped. Her mother hadn't realized that there was a one-way mirror in the storeroom. On the other side was a plush bedroom and Christy had been taken there by the huge man. He hadn't tied her up but he had locked her in the room and a few moments later she had had to watch her mother getting raped by him. Now her mother was sitting on the floor crying.
Christy was a virgin but she knew about fucking. A couple of her boyfriends had taken her to see dirty movies and she had quite a few making-out sessions in the back seats of cars. But the young blonde had always held onto her virginity.
Now Christy was as scared as she had ever been in her life. She had always been scared of pain, her body rocked just from the thought of it. She knew she didn't want to go through what her mother had gone through but she also knew she didn't want to be hurt.
She trembled as she heard the key in the lock. The door swung open and the big man walked in. He grinned at her as she backed up and huddled against the end of the bed.
"Did you enjoy the show?" he asked.
Christy didn't answer. Her mouth was dry and she couldn't talk. Her eyes fluttered with fear as he took that long knife out of his pocket and clicked it open. Casually he began cleaning his fingernails.
"My name's Ward Bishop," he said. "I own this place and I run things around here. Two things you have to know, young lady. You have to know that I am a very mean man. I don't mind hurting people to get what I want. You do what I tell you when I tell you and you answer my questions when I ask. Now, did you enjoy the show?"
"No," she whispered.
"I thought every young lady would enjoy seeing her mother get six inches of good cockmeat, but maybe I was wrong," he said. "Anyway, it doesn't matter. Now, why don't you undress? I'd like to see what you've got."
"No, please," she whispered.
"Such a pretty face," he said. "It's a shame I'm going to have to scar it up."
Christy had the feeling that he meant exactly what he said. He was so calm about it. It was like he wasn't looking at her like she was a human at all but like she was a piece of meat.
"Please don't hurt me," Christy whispered. "I'll do what you want only please don't hurt me."
Christy's heart was pounding as she reached behind her back and unhooked her halter top. She had a moment of shyness, but Ward moved closer with his ugly knife. She shook her shoulders and let the halter top fall.
"Nice," Ward said. "Your tits are a lot smaller than your mother's, baby, but they still look good."
She shivered at the hungry look in his hot eyes. She hesitated, but he made a motion that she knew meant to take the rest off. She hurriedly unbuckled her jeans and started pulling them down. She kicked them off and she was left in only her panties.
"Everything," he said as she hesitated again.
She started peeling her panties down her legs and she kicked them off. His hungry eyes watched her lustfully. He moved over to the bed. She couldn't keep her eyes off the ugly looking knife in his hand.
"Spread your legs, cunt," he said.
She spread her legs to his hungry eyes. He was licking his lips as he looked at her. She had never felt so ashamed in her life. She shivered all over as he moved the point of his knife down against her belly.
"Do you ever play with your pussy when you're home by yourself?" he asked. "Do you ever put your fingers in your pussy and play with your cunt?"
"No," she answered.
"Lying bitch!" he said. "Don't ever lie to me."
Christy's heart almost stopped as she thought he was going to jab the knife into her. She knew then she had to tell the truth.
"Yes," she answered, crying softly. "I play with myself. Sometimes I play with myself."
"Then do it, bitch," he told her. "Do it now. Play with your cunt. I want to see it!"
Christy blushed a bright red. This man was humiliating her like she was a whore. Her body shook as she moved her fingers down her body. She knew she would hate herself, but she also knew that she had to do it. Her fingers moved down a little more and she started stroking the insides of her thighs. One of his fingers moved slowly up between her thighs and started gently stroking her pussy lips.
"That's right, girlie," he said. "Stick your finger in your cunt. Play with your pussy!"
She had done it so many times before, but it made her feel so wicked to be doing it in front of this man. Her fingers moved up a little more and she pushed the tip of her finger into her cunt. A slow ripple went up her body and she saw him licking his lips as she began moving her finger in and out of her pussy.
"Yeah, you like that, don't you? You like playing with your hot little pussy!"
"Yes," Christy whispered.
And the truth was that Christy realized that she was playing with her cunt and enjoying it. There were shivers of excitement going through her body as her fingers worked inside her cunt.
He moved closer to the bed so that he could see her fingers gently working in and out of her cunt. Christy could feel the heat growing in her cunt and already her cunt juices were starting to flow. Her fingers grew wet.
"Let me have your other hand, baby," Ward commanded.
She already knew where he was going to put her hand. She couldn't fight him as he drew her hand to the hard bulge in his trousers. Her fingers outlined the trace of his big cock and she trembled a little. She squeezed his prick so that he trembled, surprised that she didn't feel completely frightened. Instead there was something inside her that wanted to touch his prick, wanted to stroke his hot cock. She kept moving her fingers up and down without moving her hand away.
"You like it, don't you, baby?" he asked. "You like it. You like playing with a man's cock?"
He reached down and unzipped his trousers. Christy still didn't take her hand away, not even when her fingers slipped into his trousers and she touched his bare cockmeat.
Christy felt her heart nearly stop. She slipped her fingers around his cockmeat and she began moving her hand up and down. His prick was only half hard but now it was growing hard and thick. It was the cock that had just been inside her mother's pussy, Christy knew, and she found that she didn't get turned off by that thought. Instead she found herself holding onto his cock a little tighter as the tingles of pleasure moved through her.
He moved away from the bed, but he wasn't going to be gone long. She watched as he took off his shirt and then slid his trousers down his hairy legs. For the first time she got a look at his long, thick cock and his huge balls. Just the look of his cock frightened her and when she thought of his huge cock pounding into her virgin pussy she started trembling.
"Please don't hurt me," she whispered.
"Don't worry, baby," he told her. "You just do what you're told and I won't hurt you."
He got down on the bed with her. Her fingers were still working in and out of her cunt and Ward reached down and took her hand away and he replaced it with his own. He pushed one big, rough finger into her cunt. He kept his finger still and pushed it in just past the folds of her cunt very slowly. Finally his finger was lodged inside her cunt.
"I'm going to have to take it easy with you," he said. "Your cunt is really tight. I'm going to have to take it very easy!"
He finally started pushing his finger in and out of her cunt. The edge of his finger rubbed her clitty and sent little spasms of pleasure through her.
He bent his head down. His rough fingers pressed against her titty-flesh. He opened his mouth slightly and took her nipple inside. He began to chew on it gently. Christy had never felt such a sensation before. Quick little tingles of pleasure kept going through her and she shivered all over.
He started sucking at her titty very hard. His teeth bit down gently and rubbed the nipple under his tongue. He pulled his head back and moved his lips to her other titty. He started sucking gently again, his teeth skimming her nipple. He opened his mouth a little wider and started sucking a little harder at her tittyflesh. He let his tongue brush all over the nipple and then he moved his head away, grinning at her. He moved his lips to her nipple and then down to her belly, kissing gently. He moved his head down slowly, letting his tongue skim against her skin.
She moved her fingers away from her cunt and he moved his tongue down between her legs. He pushed her legs apart and began blowing against her cuntlips. Then he started licking up and down her cuntlips.
Christy had never known anything like this. His tongue was wet and it sent electric tingles through her body. He was tasting her cunt, gently pushing his tongue between her cuntlips. He started moving his tongue in and out between her pussylips.
"Oh, what are you doing to me?" she asked. "What are you doing? You're making me feel so strange."
His big hands slipped under her asscheeks and spread her thighs apart a little more. He started sliding his tongue in and out of her cunt, his tongue brushing across her clitty. He then began sucking on her clitty gently.
"Oh, what are you doing?" she cried out. "What are you doing to me?"
He raised his head. "I'm just eating your pussy, baby," he said. "Haven't you ever had your pussy eaten before?"
She shook her head, but he didn't wait for an answer. He just put his face back between her legs and brushed her cuntlips with his tongue. He pushed the tip of his tongue between her cuntlips and she gave a little cry.
"Oh, don't," she whispered. "Don't do that."
Christy kept begging him to stop even as she started reaching for his head. Her fingers grasped the back of his head and she pulled his face closer to her cunt. She couldn't help herself. She was so hot that she was trembling all over and she spread her legs a little wider.
"Don't," she whispered. "Please don't."
His only answer was to let his tongue gently press apart her cuntlips and start moving around inside her. She thought she was going to go crazy. Her body shook when his tongue started moving in and out of her pussy, going in deep.
"Oh shit!" she moaned. "You're making me crazy. Oh, you're making me so crazy!"
His tongue brushed against her clitty and she jerked all over. She spread her legs a little wider and she started pushing her cunt against his face. He sucked her clitty into his mouth and began sucking on it gently.
His hands slipped up her body and he started playing with her small but shapely titties. His fingers brushed across her nipples and sent wet shivers through her body.
Ward began thrusting his tongue in and out of her pussy as fast as he could. Christy could not control herself. Her body responded with wicked movements, her pussy dripping juice. Christy wanted him to stopand yet she didn't.
"You're making me feel so funny," she whispered.
His hands were underneath her, caressing her ass. He slipped a finger between her asscheeks and probed at her asshole. It again gave her funny feelings. She was starting to move all over the bed and there was a hot throbbing in her belly.
Christy knew this brutal man was going to make her come. She didn't want it, but she was already only inches away. She thought about how brutal he had been with her mother but that didn't help. In fact, it only made her hotter.
"You shouldn't do that," she whispered. "You shouldn't."
He stopped eating her and moved his face away from her cunt. She knew what was going to happen then as he moved up on top of her body. He kissed her mouth and she felt his fat tongue pressing between her lips. She was crushed by his heavy weight and she tried to keep her legs together as his fat cock moved up between her thighs and pressed against her cuntlips.
"Don't," she whispered. "Please don't."
"I'm going to fuck you, baby," he said. "I'm going to stick my cock in your hot little pussy. Get ready for it, baby. Get ready for my big prick."
She kept begging him to stop, but already his fat cockhead was pushing against her cunt. She couldn't stop him as his prick began to push into her pussy and she gave a soft cry as his fat cockhead spread apart her cuntlips. He was breathing heavily into her ear as he kept pushing forward slowly.
"You're hurting me," she whispered. "You're hurting me!"
"It will only hurt for a little while, my sweet virgin bitch," he told her.
Ward's hands slipped underneath her asscheeks again and he lifted her up slightly as he kept pressing her with his cock. His cockhead popped into her tight cunt and Christy thought she was going to be torn apart by the size of his prick.
He waited a moment before he again started pushing his prick inside her. His prick reached her hymen and he hesitated only a second. Then he shoved and she gave a cry of pain as his prick broke through her cherry and slid deep inside her. Christy had the full length of a man's cock inside of her for the first time.
"Now I'm going to fuck you, baby," he told her. "I'm going to wear you out with my big cock. I'm going to fuck you good!"
He began to move his cock in and out of her.
His prick was so big inside her, making her feel uncomfortable. His powerful big prick was going deep into her belly. Now she wished he had continued to eat her because that had felt good. His hard fucking only felt bad.
"Move your sweet ass," he moaned. "Move that hot little ass. Move it, bitch!"
He squeezed her asscheeks as hard as he could and it made her shiver all over. She could feel his fingernails digging into her asscheeks and it was painful. She started moving her asscheeks just as he desired.
"That's the way, baby," he groaned. "That's the fucking way. Move that sweet teenaged ass!"
He started fucking her even harder, his huge cock going deep into her pussy with every thrust. His heavy balls slapped her loudly. She was being fucked like an animal and it had hurt a lot at first. But now it was beginning to feel a little better. In fact, her cunt was beginning to tingle with pleasure.
Another few minutes and Christy might have lost control again. Ward was already losing control of himself, starting to slam his prick into her even harder. His hard prick was tearing into her belly.
"I'm going to fill you up, bitch," he groaned. "I'm going to fill your fucking cunt. I'm going to fill you up, you sweet bitch. You sweet fucking bitch. Oh shit, oh fucking shit! Shiiit!"
He yelled again as he rammed his prick deep into her cunt. His prick began squirting hot cum again and again, his prick jism was filling her up. His cum was leaking out of her pussy and wetting her thighs. He kept moving his rigid prick in and out of her until the last of his cum had squirted into her insides.
Finally, his body gave one last shuddering spasm and his prick slipped out of her. With a groan, he moved off the bed.
"Yeah, you're pretty good," he told her. "I'm going to be able to teach you a few things!"
"You bastard," Christy said.
Ward shook his head. He walked over and his hand caught her by her hair. He pulled until it hurt her.
"Remember two things," Ward told her. "You fuck when I tell you and you don't talk back. You're a lot better off than your mother. You'd better try to keep it that way."
"Yes Sir," Christy said, trembling.
"That's a lot better, baby," he said.
Ward left her alone in the room. She didn't hear the sound of the lock, but she was sure he had locked her in. She wasn't going to try to escape. She was afraid and Ward was right about one thing. She was better off than her mother.



CHAPTER THREE


Beth was left cold and miserable for the entire night. She tried to sleep on the hard floor, but she couldn't. She was worried about her daughter and worried about what might happen to her next.
She had no idea what time it was when she heard the key in the lock and the door to the storeroom opened. She had expected the man from the night before but instead it was a different man. He was tall and thin and there was a scar across his cheek. His eyes were cruel.
Beth had never felt so naked as his eyes went up and down her body. She had put her ripped blue dress back on, but it didn't hide much. He grinned a little.
"I'm Ray," he said. "Ward told me that you were built but he didn't mention how good. You're something else, baby!"
Beth was ashamed and frightened. All of her life she had been the one in control. She had managed her husband's and daughter's lives, always keeping her own selfish motives in mind. She had never been in a situation where she felt so helpless as she did right now.
"That dress doesn't hide much," Ray said. "Why don't you go ahead and take it off?"
"No," she said.
She backed against the wall, trying to hold her ruined dress around the front of her body. Ray was smiling but she didn't like his smile. He moved closer.
"Take it off, bitch," he said softly. "Take it off or I'll take it off for you and I won't be easy."
There was a tone in his voice that let her know that this man would hurt her without even being sorry. He might be the type who even enjoyed it. He kept moving closer and when he reached her he put his hand around her throat.
"It's up to you, bitch," he said softly.
There were tears of anger and frustration in Beth's eyes. Knowing there was nothing else she could do, she put her arms down to her sides and let the dress slide off her shoulders and drop to the floor.
"That's better, baby," he said.
Ray slid his hands up her body. He covered her tits with his fingers and he began to squeeze hard. Spasms went through her as he pinched her nipples.
"You have got a fine body, baby," he said. "Nice, big tits. Round and firm. Fucking nice, baby!"
She was trembling. She hated having this man's nasty hands on her body. She hated everything that was happening to her, but there was nothing she could do about it. The man kept his hands closed around her throbbing tits as he leaned forward and pressed his hot mouth against her lips. She felt the touch of his tongue, but she kept her lips closed tightly together.
"You're not being good," Ray said. "You're going to have to learn to be good. Now open your mouth and give me some of your sweet tongue."
"No," she said firmly.
She meant it. He could rape her, but that didn't mean that she would do everything he wanted. He was physically stronger but that was all. She still had her pride.
Ray stepped away from her. He looked very calm and he smiled strangely as he started taking off his clothes, stripping down to his shorts. Beth tried to keep her eyes from going down to where his prick was pushing against the front of his shorts but she couldn't. She watched the head of his cock trying to break free.
"I'm going to have to teach you some manners, baby," Ray said.
He kept his shorts on. The thing he did next made her eyes open wide in horror. He took his heavy belt out of his trousers and folded it double. He slapped the end of the belt against his palm and it sounded like a gun going off.
"No!" she screamed.
She could not control the panic. She tried to run around him, but he grabbed her by her hair and jerked her back. It felt like her neck was broken. He had something else in his hand and he forced her down on her knees. He let go of her head and grabbed both her arms, twisting them savagely behind her back. He tied them together with a piece of rope.
He slid one hand up to the back of her neck and forced her face against the hard floor. She was in pain but it was only just beginning. He dangled the belt just behind her asscheeks.
"Now you just tell me when you've learned your lesson and I'll stop," he said. "You just tell me."
She had always been the perfect child. She had never been beaten or whipped in her entire life. Now he rubbed the edge of his belt across her creamy thighs and up to her cunthole. He rubbed the belt against her cunt. It made her feel strange.
"You just tell me when you're ready to do anything I tell you," Ray said. "You just convince me that you are and I'll stop."
He hadn't hit her yet and that was even worse. She kept thinking about that belt hitting her and it scared her to death. She was trembling all over. He laughed as he let the belt rub up her back and then back to the crease between her asscheeks again.
"I'm going to enjoy this, bitch," he told her.
He brought the belt down hard against her ass. It was painful as hell and it brought a cry of pain and surprise from Beth. He brought the belt up and smacked her again and she groaned. Then he really began to smack her, swinging his hand back and forth until she knew her ass cheeks were red with welts.
She tried to hold out as long as she could. She didn't want to give into his brutal beating. Yet she had never known such pain. Finally, she could stand it no longer.
"Stop," she begged him. "Please stop. Don't do it to me anymore. Please stop."
"You'll do anything I want?" he asked.
"Anything!" she promised.
"I don't believe you, bitch," he said.
He kept hitting her with the belt, making her squirm all over the floor. She began to realize that she was willing to say anything, to do anything, just to keep him from hitting her with the belt.
"Don't hurt me!" she begged him. "Don't hurt me anymore. Please don't. I'll do anything you want."
He finally stopped hitting her. Beth was sobbing from pain and humiliation. She realized that he had beaten away the last of her pride. She had meant what she said. She knew only one thing for sure, she didn't want him coming after her with that belt again.
"That's a lot better, baby," he said. "A lot better. Now take my shorts off and play with my cock."
Beth didn't hesitate. She got up on her knees and she put her hands on his shorts. She quickly peeled his shorts down his hairy legs and then Ray kicked out of them. She raised her eyes to his swollen prick.
"Now play with me," he said.
Her fingers slipped up his muscular thighs and she circled his prick with her slender fingers. She still didn't like it, but anything was better than getting beaten by the belt.
She tightened her fingers around his prick and she started moving her hand up and down. In a few moments some of his cum leaned out on her fingers.
He reached down and grabbed her by her hair. He lifted her up and kissed her mouth. This time she opened her mouth and let him slide his tongue into her lips. At the same time she kept fingering his prick like a whore in heat.
"That's a lot better, baby," he said.
His hands moved all over her body as if he owned her. She shivered a little as his fingers moved down and between her legs, slipping up to her cunt. He gently started stroking her cuntlips and she gasped as one of his fingers slipped up into her cunt, playing with her pussylips. He began to slide his finger in and out of her wet pussy, stroking her clitty and making her shiver.
"Yeah, baby," he groaned. "You could learn to like this, couldn't you? You could learn to love fucking."
He took his finger out of her cunt and he pushed her back against the wall. It was exactly like the evening before as she felt his huge cock sliding up between her legs and pressing against her cuntlips.
"Let's see what your pussy feels like, baby," he told her. "Let's see how good your cunt is!"
He thrust and his prick slid halfway into her cunt. He stayed there a moment and then he thrust again. His prick slipped all the way up into her cunt and he left it there without moving. Beth had been treated so miserably that she couldn't believe that she could feel anything but disgust. She was wrong. There was another sensation going through her, a deliciously wicked sensation. It took her by surprise because it was a feeling she'd never had before.
"Yeah, you like that, don't you, bitch?" he asked.
He began to move his cock in and out of her cunt and Beth fought against the sweet sensations of pleasure. She tried very hard to keep from feeling anything at all but it was hard. Her body was being twisted with all sorts of sensations. She found herself rocking against him and enjoying the deep thrusts of his cock. She realized what she was doing and she started thinking of all the humiliation she was taking and it calmed her down a little.
Ray could tell when she stopped hurting. He gave her a few more fuck-strokes and then stopped. But he was still grinning and he gave her asscheeks a squeeze, roughly pulling his cock out of her.
"All right, baby," he told her. "You want to act that way. I've got a better idea. Get down on your knees."
"On my knees?" she asked.
"That's where I want you, baby," he said. "You're going to have to work for it."
She realized what he meant and she could feel the disgust rising up in her. She had never touched a prick with her lips before, even though her husband had wanted her to. She had always been disgusted by even the thought.
Yet, this man was an animal and there was always the fear of the belt. She didn't want that belt, anything was better than that. She licked her lips nervously.
"Come on, baby," he said. "You know that you know how. You know what I want. Get with it!"
What she was being forced to do disgusted her, but she had no choice. She couldn't move her head any closer without gagging on the powerful smell of his cockmeat. She licked her lips nervously, trembling all over.
"Please don't make me do this," she begged. "I'll do anything else you want but please don't make me. Fuck me instead."
"I don't want to fuck you, bitch," he told her. "I want to stick my prick in your motherfucking mouth. Now suck it, bitch! Or maybe you want to feel the belt again?"
"Oh no!" she said, shuddering.
One thing she didn't want was that belt. She somehow controlled her disgust as she moved her head forward. Again she was nearly overwhelmed by the smell of his cockmeat. It took all of her willpower to keep from pulling away. She held his cock close as she began licking all over the swollen cockhead. Her lips were smeared with his thick precum.
"Good, baby," he groaned. "That's fucking good!"
It wasn't so terrible once she got over the humiliation of what she was doing. She licked his fat cockhead until it was shiny with her spit. She couldn't help but taste his salty precum and, although she didn't like it, her mouth was soon filled with the taste.
"Lick all around it, baby," he said.
She began licking around his swollen cockhead and she tasted more of his precum against her lips. She licked down the soft underside of his cock, all the way to his heavy balls. She used her tongue and teeth on his balls and then slid her silken tongue back up to his cockhead, always using her tongue.
"Take it in your mouth, baby," he said. "I want to feel it in your fucking mouth."
Her heart was pounding as she thought about taking his swollen prick in her mouth. She was shaking all over as she once again started licking at his cockhead.
"In your mouth, baby," he groaned. "Take it in your fucking mouth. I can't fucking stand it!"
Beth was really scared but she gave him what he wanted. Her lips trembled as she opened her mouth and gently took his cockhead between her lips. She held his swollen prick inside her lips for a moment. She was slowly getting used to the feel of his throbbing cockmeat pressing against her lips. Finally, he reached down and put his hands on the back of her head.
"Suck it deep, baby," he groaned. "I want it deep!"
She sucked his swollen prick into one corner of her mouth and held it there for a moment.
She kept feeling his hot throbbing as she rolled his cockhead from one cheek to the other. Finally, he reached down and put his hands on the back of her head. He started pulling her against his cockflesh.
"I said suck it deep, bitch," he groaned. "I want it deep. Suck it fucking deep!"
She sucked his swollen prick even deeper into her mouth, tasting his jism. She rolled his cockhead underneath her tongue as she could feel his cock getting thicker every moment.
"Deeper, baby," he moaned. "Take it deep!"
She forced her lips around more of his bloodthickened cock. She tried not to think about what she was doing as she sucked his prick a little deeper into her mouth.
"That's the fucking way, baby," he moaned. "That's the fucking way. Take it fucking, all!"
She took it all. She opened her mouth even wider and she sucked his fat prick a little deeper into the back of her throat. She nearly gagged but somehow she kept sucking until she had nearly all of his prick in her mouth.
"Oh shit, baby," he gasped. "That's what I fucking love. Suck my prick like that. Suck me off!"
His hands tightened on her head and he began to direct the movements in the way he wanted her to go. Her lips clung tightly as she began moving her lips up and down his prick. Her tongue swirled around his cockhead and she could taste wet, thick cum at the back of her throat.
"Faster, baby," he groaned. "Faster. If you only knew how good that felt."
His hands moved down to her swollen tits. He began to stroke her big, soft tits and she could feel her body responding. She couldn't help it. She was beginning to push her tits against his fingers and she was beginning to grow excited.
"Take it deeper, baby," he groaned. "Take it fucking deep. I'm going to give you a mouthful!"
She knew it was coming but she couldn't stop it. She kept her lips tightly around his cockmeat, tasting his prick jism at the back of her throat. She kept swallowing as more and more of his jism filled her mouth. His prick seemed to be getting thicker and deeper into her throat with every thrust.
"It's good, baby," he groaned. "It's fucking good. I'm going to give you a mouthful, cunt. I'm going to give you a fucking mouthful of cum. Oh shit, baby. Oh shiiit!"
He stabbed into her mouth as deep as he could. His prick got thicker and suddenly it was spurting hot cum into the back of her throat and she had to start swallowing as fast as she could. She couldn't take it all. Some of his jism spilled out of her mouth and dropped to her tits. She felt like she was taking a bath in his hot jism and it didn't turn her off as much as she had thought it would.
He let the last few drops of his jism fill her mouth and then pulled his cock out. He rubbed his cockhead against her chin and then moved it into her silken hair to clean it off.
"You'll do, baby," he told her. "You'll do just fine. You're a fine piece of ass!"
"You're a sick bastard," Beth said.
"You still haven't learned," Ray said, shaking his head sadly. "Well, you will. You'll learn. I've got all the time in the world. All the time to teach you everything you need to know!"



CHAPTER FOUR


Beth was very close to being hysterical. She had never dreamed that anything like this could happen to her. The two men were animals. They were capable of doing anything. She was as scared of them as she had ever been scared of anyone.
She waited all night for one of them to return. She got very little sleep because every sound in the hall outside made her sit up. Her heart seemed to be beating twice as fast as normal.
It was morning before her door opened again. She was naked and she started trembling right away. It was Ray and he was grinning as he walked into the small bedroom.
"Good morning," he said.
"Please don't hurt me," she whispered.
She wasn't trying to cover her body. She was showing herself to him, arching her back so that her tits poked out. She was willing to do anything to keep from being beaten again.
He laughed as he rubbed the front of his trousers. He had left her hands tied behind her the night before but she was still able to move around on the bed.
"Turn around," he said. "Face the headboard and put your face in that pillow."
"Don't beat me anymore," she whispered.
"Do what I tell you, you bitch," he said.
She turned around quickly, bending down and pressing her face against the pillow. He moved around to where he could put his hand on one shapely asscheek. She shivered as his fingers moved down the crack of her ass to her pussy. He gently stroked her cunt for a moment and then he gave her ass a gentle slap.
Beth screamed and bit at her lip. She pressed her face against the pillow and she was aware of tears streaking down her cheeks. She expected his hard hands to start savagely slapping her. "What's the matter, baby?" he asked. "You act like you're scared to death."
"Don't hurt me," she whispered. "Please don't hurt me! I'll be good. I'll do anything you want. Please don't hurt me!"
"Hot damn," he said softly, "I've never met a bitch who gave in so easily before."
Instead of slapping her, he pulled down his zipper and released his hard prick. Then he moved forward and started rubbing his cockhead against her pussy from behind.
Beth heard the door open and close softly and she had to lift her head to see who had come into the room. It was Ward and he grinned wickedly.
"Now that's a pretty picture," Ward said.
Beth blushed with humiliation, but she didn't try to move away or cover herself. They could shame her any way they wanted as long as Ray didn't beat her again.
Ray moved her on the bed so that he could rub his cock down between her asscheeks and up against her cuntlips. She was in an uncomfortable position, but she didn't try to move.
Ray gave her a light slap on the asscheeks and immediately she started trembling again. There were tears streaking down her cheeks but neither man looked like he felt sorry for her.
"This hot little bitch doesn't have any courage," Ray said. "She's willing to do or say anything to keep from being hurt."
"I guessed as much," Ward said.
Ward walked over to the bed and he sat down beside her. He moved his hand down her back and then around underneath her. His fingers moved across her belly and touched at her cunthairs.
"Turn over, bitch," he said.
Beth quickly turned over onto her back. She showed both men her lush body and it felt much like their eyes had started to burn holes in her.
"Spread your legs like a cunt in heat," Ward demanded. "I want to be able to look right into your pussy!"
She knew they were testing her, trying to see just how far she'd go before she protested. She knew she had no choice and she spread her legs open wide. Ward walked around to the end of the bed and his eyes looked right up into the pink lips of her cunt.
"You are a bitch," Ward said. "I bet you'd do anything to keep your ass from getting beat again. Anything."
"Oh yes," she whispered.
She really meant it. She had never known such pain. She didn't want that to happen again. She couldn't have stood up. She kept her legs wide open as he moved closer.
"Roll over again," Ward said.
She rolled over again, getting on her hands and knees and pressing her face down against the pillow. He told her to move down to the end of the bed and she scrambled hurriedly. Ward pulled his trousers down to reveal his stiff, throbbing cock.
"Put it in your pussy," he told her.
Her hands were tied behind her so she wasn't sure how she was going to do it. She looked at him for some insight, but she soon saw he wasn't going to give any. He just waited.
"Hurry up, bitch," Ray said.
Ray reached underneath her and he grabbed her by one of her tits. He twisted until spasms of pain shot through her. Beth started frantically moving her ass around, trying to somehow capture his cockhead in her pussyhole.
Ray kept squeezing, making her cry out from the pain. She felt completely frustrated as she kept trying to capture his cockhead. She finally got his prick locked between her thighs and she then began to move her ass, making his prick slide toward her cuntlips.
"Hurry up, bitch," Ward said impatiently.
She moaned in frustration. She was doing the best she could. Why wouldn't he help? The pain of her swollen titty was just getting even worse and she knew she was going to pass out.
Finally he gave her help. He moved so that his prickhead rubbed against her cuntlips. She quickly moved her ass back toward him so that his fat cock slipped into her cunt. Then she held his prick tightly, just inside her cuntlips.
"That's better, baby," he said.
She started moving her ass back slowly, taking the entire length of his prick into her cunt. She took his prick all the way into her belly. She didn't stop until his balls touched her.
"Oh yeah," Ward said. "That's nice. You've got a nice tight cunt, bitch. Now fuck me with it."
Ray released her titty and he started stroking her swollen tit. There was a rush of pleasure that went through her as the pain stopped. She didn't like that. She was determined that she wouldn't feel pleasure even if she couldn't do anything about her situation.
"Move your ass," Ray said. "I want you to move your ass. Move your fucking ass for the boss!"
She was afraid Ray would start hurting her again and she began moving her ass for Ward. She slid her ass back against him and took his prick as deep into her pussy as she could. Then she would move forward as far as she could until his stiff prick was nearly out of her.
"That's the way," Ray said. "Now just take it nice and easy. Let the boss enjoy it!"
Ray's fingers were working on her titties again, gently stroking and pulling at her swollen nipples. She wished he'd stop. It was making her feel funny all over.
Ward moved closer and his hips had started moving slightly. He reached around her and grabbed her hanging tits. His hands cupped her tits and he wasn't gentle as Ray had been. He started squeezing hard.
"Yeah, baby," Ward groaned. "You've got a good pussy. A fucking pussy as good as any I've ever had."
He held onto her titties hard and he began to fuck her. He fucked her with hard, deep strokes and his prickhead seemed to ram deep into her belly. She didn't know how a man's cock could fill her so much. His prickmeat seemed to be splitting her cuntlips.
"Nice pussy." Ward moaned softly. "You've got nice pussy, baby. I'm going to tear it up. I'm going to fill it up with jism!"
He was fucking her cunt a little faster and she could hear the steady slap of his balls against her asscheeks. Some of his cum had started to leak and it made her pussy wet. The backs of her thighs began to get sticky.
Ward put one hand on the back of her neck and pressed her face a little tighter against the bed. She wouldn't have dreamed that his cock could have gotten deeper into her pussy but somehow it was.
Ward was getting out of control. He began slamming his prick into her savagely and deeply and she took each thrust he rammed to her. His big prick seemed to be splitting her apart. She kept squeezing her cunt together around his swollen prick and some of his cum started leaking inside her.
"Bitch," he groaned. "You sweet bitch. I'm going to fill your cunt up with cum. I'm going to fill your fucking cunt. Oh shit. Shiiiiit!"
Ward rammed his cock deep into her one last time then stopped with his prick deep inside her. His prick grew and then the hot spurting of his jism filled her cunt. His cum started leaking out of the sides of her cunt around his prick. He finally pulled back and gave her another thrust that finished off the last of his spurting jism.
"Hot cunt, baby," he groaned. "You've got a hot fucking cunt!" Ward let the rest of his cum leak into her cunt and then he slowly pulled his cock out of her. She was sore and tired and her body felt bruised. Yet she knew it wasn't over yet, not yet, not until Ray had sated himself.
Beth was able to lift her head for a moment. She saw that Ray had undressed himself completely and he had a body that was muscular and covered with hair. She had never known anyone who looked more like an animal than Ray did.
"Turn over, baby," Ray said.
She was thankful for a chance to turn back over, even though her hands would be cramped underneath her. Ray moved on top of her body and his stiff cock slid easily into her pussy.
He moved his cock in and out of her pussy slowly for just a few moments. Then he pulled his prick out of her and let his prick rest against her cunt. His lips touched hers and she felt his tongue. He stabbed his tongue in and out of her mouth and then he moved off her body.
"Turn over again, baby," he said.
She flipped back over again and he pushed so that her knees were practically underneath her. He pressed her face down against the pillow, forcing her ass high in the air.
"Very nice, baby," he told her. "You've got a really sweet ass. I've been thinking about this since I first saw you."
The door shut and she realized Ward had left. She didn't know what Ray had in mind. He rubbed his prick against the lips of her cunt and then back up against her ass. He rubbed his prick between her asscheeks and his cock was already dripping cum. It was making her wet all over and already adding to her sticky feelings.
He lifted his cock up until his prick was resting against her asshole. For the first time she realized what he was after and her heart began pounding rapidly.
"Oh no, please," she whispered.
"Just shut up and relax, baby," Ray told her. "It'll be all right if you relax."
"Don't do that to me," she begged. "You'll hurt me. Please don't hurt me."
"I'm not going to hurt you, baby," he told her. "I'm just going to fuck your ass. You'll love it!"
"Please don't hurt me," she whispered.
She began squirming around in an attempt to escape what he was going to do to her. Ray stopped and lifted his hand, slamming it hard against one cheek of her ass.
"Oh stop," she moaned.
"I will hurt you, baby," he told her. "I'll hurt you bad if you don't do what I want."
She had almost forgotten the pain that Ray could give her but now she remembered as Ray started slamming her ass with his hand. His hand was so big and rough he made her shiver all over. His fingers left welts on her asscheeks.
"Please stop," she whispered. "Stop!"
"If you're still," he told her.
She knew she had no choice. She could keep trying to escape and he would keep beating her. She could stop and get even more pain. But she was tired so she stopped trying to get away from him. Tears ran down her cheeks as he stopped slapping her.
"That's better, baby," he said. "Just relax and it'll be all right. Just relax!"
He got on top of her and moved his swollen prick against the center of her ass. He pushed hard and the pain went through her again. His cockhead popped into her asshole and he held it there without moving for a few moments.
"Oh shit, you're killing me," she whispered. "You're killing me. Oh, it hurts. Please stop!"
He wasn't going to stop. He didn't push his prick into her right away. He left his prickhead inside her tight ass and he didn't move. Instead he reached around and grabbed her tits, holding onto them tightly.
"I knew your ass was going to be tight, baby," he told her. "I knew you were going to have a tight ass!"
He reached around and grabbed her titties. He held onto them tightly as he rested. She pushed against him a little as she tried to dislodge his prick. That was a mistake. His prick somehow slipped a little deeper into her ass.
"That's right, baby," he told her. "Just move your ass. Just move your fucking ass. I like that!"
He held onto her tits tightly and he started pushing. She started screaming and trying to escape from his brutal thrusting but nothing helped. Every movement simply pulled his prick even deeper into her asshole. "Stop, please," she begged. "Stop!"
"Just relax, baby," Ray said. "Relax!"
She couldn't relax. She was screaming, screaming at his every movement and it seemed like the pain was ripping her apart. He gave another gentle shove and his prick went all the way into her asshole, his balls slamming against her asscheeks.
"Oh yeah, baby," he groaned. "Oh yeah, that's fine. You've got a fine ass!"
He began to fuck her with slow, deep strokes. His prick went all the way into her asshole until his heavy balls slapped her asscheeks.
His prickhead was deep inside her asshole, his swollen knob deep inside her belly. She started trying to move away from his cock again.
"That's the way, baby," he said. "Keep moving that sweet ass like that. Keep moving!"
She had relaxed and his prick was sliding in and out of her ass a little easier. It still was uncomfortable, but at least it wasn't like jolts of pain going through her every time he moved.
"What a fucking sweet asshole," Ray groaned.
Ray held onto her tits tightly and he started fucking her even harder and faster. It seemed like his prickhead was getting deeper into her ass with every stroke.
"Don't stop moving, bitch," Ray said. "Keep moving your ass!"
Ray started squeezing her tits to prove his point. She knew he would hurt her if she didn't start moving her ass. She began moving her ass a little faster and she started pushing her ass back against him as fast as she could.
"Oh shit, baby," he groaned. "I'm going to blow it in your asshole. I'm going to shoot my wad. Oh fucking shit, baby. Oh shit, it feels good. Oh fuuuuucking shiiiiit!"
He rammed his prick into her asshole as deep as he could. His prick began to grow and his cock started spurting hot jism into her hot asshole. His prick grew and it kept squirting hot jism, filling her up. His jism was leaking out and wetting her asscheeks. He moved his prick into her a couple of times and his prick jism finally emptied into her. His prick exploded again and again until her ass was full of jism.
"Now that's fine, baby," Ray said, as he pulled his prick out of her asshole. "That's real fine. We're going to turn you into a real hot bitch!"
Ray tied Beth down to the bed before he left.



CHAPTER FIVE


The next few days were hellish for Beth. She didn't know what the men were trying to do. All she knew was that she could never be sure when they were going to beat her or fuck her. She didn't know what time of the night they were going to attack her. It got to the point where they no longer had to tie her. She was ready to please them anytime. Anything to keep from feeling pain.
She forgot about her daughter. It was wrong of her but she completely forgot about Christy as she worried more about herself. To Beth, her own situation was the most important.
She was surprised when Ray came into the tiny bedroom with a bundle of clothes in his hands. He dropped them on the bed and she could see that it was some kind of uniform.
"What's that?" she asked.
"Take a shower and then put them on," Ray said. "I'll be back to inspect you in a few moments."
There was never any question of her refusing. They had beaten all the will to resist out of her. In a few minutes she had finished the shower and dressed in the white costume they had brought for her. The costume could have belonged to a waitress who was a lot smaller. It showed every point of her body. There had not been any panties included and when she bent even slightly her pussy became exposed.
Ray returned. He stood for a moment looking at her. His eyes went to where she had zipped up the front of the uniform.
"Pull the damn zipper down far enough to show your tits," Ray said.
She pulled the zipper almost to her waist. A sudden movement and either of her tits could pop out. He gave another satisfactory look.
"Very good," he said.
"What am I going to do?" she asked.
"I want you for a very special party tonight," he said. "You're going to serve the drinks. Do you object?"
"No Sir," she answered quickly.
"Good," he said. "Take a little rest now. It's going to be a long night and you're going to need all your energy."
The look on his face left little doubt as to what she was going to need her energy for. Beth stretched out on the bed but she doubted if she could sleep and was surprised that she did fall asleep. It seemed like only seconds before Ray came back for her.
"All right," he said.
Beth followed him meekly, Beth who had always been so proud, so haughty. She had always dealt with people like servants and waitresses as being secondclass citizens. Now Beth was going to be forced to act as a servant.
The little cafe, had another room in back and Beth quickly realized that the front room was so shabby for a reason. The back room was plush and cozy looking. There were a halfdozen people drinking and playing cards at round tables.
"This is where you're going to be working for a while," Ray said. "Just be a good girl and do what you're told and it'll be nice for you. But you fuck up and I'll beat your ass black and blue!"
Beth shivered. She wasn't going to fuck up. She wasn't going back in that room and have her ass beaten all the time. She just couldn't take that.
Beth found out quickly that her job was going to make her feel even more humiliated. She had to serve drinks to the men and women at the table but that wasn't all there was to the job. Her outfit made it easy for the men to play with her and she couldn't count the hands that slipped up her dress in the next few hours. Even some of the women stroked her pussy.
Beth was disgusted with everything.
She was glad when the evening was finally over. Ward came to her and escorted her out of the room, but he didn't take her back to the apartment where she'd spent all of her time.
"Where are we going?" she asked.
"To see a friend," Ward said.
Beth's heart was pounding as they walked past a lot of doors and to another room she'd never seen. Ward stopped at the door and he stood, grinning.
"His name is Mike," Ward said. "You go in there and give him anything he wants. It's important to us."
She was shocked, her eyes wide. She had gotten used to Ward and Ray fucking her whenever they wanted but she was sick at the thought of letting anyone else do it.
"I'm not a whore," she said.
"You're anything I say you are," Ward said.
"No, I refuse," Beth said. "I'm not going to just fuck someone just because you want me to."
"Damn stupid bitch!" Ward said.
She saw it coming but she couldn't dodge it. He hit her hard in the stomach and it knocked all the breath out of her. Then he started taking his belt off and she suddenly realized what he was going to do. Fear went through her like a sickening wave and she dropped down on her knees in front of him, grabbing him around the thighs.
"I didn't mean it," she sobbed. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean it. I'll do what you tell me. Anything. Please just don't hurt me."
"All right, bitch," he said. "All right. You go in there and make Mike happy and I'll forget about this. But he better be happy when you leave that room."
"He'll be happy," Beth promised. "He'll be happy."
Beth was sick with shame as she listened to herself, but she just couldn't help it. Anything was better than the belt. She knew that she would do just as she'd promised. She'd half kill herself just to be able to keep the pain from her.
"That's better, baby," Ward said. "Now get that pretty little ass inside!"
She got up and took a deep breath before she opened the door and walked in. A man was sitting on the edge of the bed watching the television screen. It was slightly dark in the room and it took her a moment to see what he was watching. A porno film and it was really disgusting. A woman was getting fucked by three men at once.
The man looked over at her and grinned. He reached up and turned the television off. She recognized him as one of the men from the game room. He was not a bad-looking man. He was older than Ray and Ward but he looked like he was in pretty good shape.
"Hello," he said. "I was just watching those to get me in the mood."
"What would you like me to do?" she asked.
He looked at her a little shocked and then he began to laugh. "Hot damn, baby. I think we're going to get along really well. Why don't you strip it off and show me what you've got?"
Beth didn't have much to take off. She finished unzipping her waitress uniform down the front and then she shrugged her shoulders and it dropped down to the floor. She saw his hungry eyes going up and down her lush body.
"You sure are something, baby," he said.
He motioned for her to come closer and she did, close enough for him to touch. He put his arms around her and grabbed her ass. He held onto her ass tightly and pulled her even closer, his hands hot. He kissed her belly and let his tongue lick at her skin.
"You even taste good, baby," he said.
He moved his hands up her body and covered her tits, squeezing until it was almost hurting. She hoped he wasn't going to be one of those men who enjoying hurting women.
"You're nice, baby," he told her. "You're nice all over. Hot, big tits and tight little ass. You're really nice!"
He put his tongue against her belly and moved his tongue up to one of her tits. She didn't like the quick tingly sensation that went through her. She wanted to draw back, but she was still thinking about the pain she would have to suffer.
"Nice and tasty," he said.
He opened his mouth and sucked one of her nipples between his lips. This time she was sure that there were gentle tingles going up and down her body and she was sure she didn't want to feel that.
He started moving his hungry mouth from one nipple to the other. He bit down gentle and sent ripples of pleasure through her. She could hardly stand it. She drew her tits away from his face.
"What's the matter, baby?" he asked.
"Don't you want me to undress you?" she asked quickly, not wanting to tell him that she was simply in a hurry to get everything over. "All right, baby," he said, laughing.
He stretched out on the bed and she hurriedly bent over him. She couldn't keep his hands from stroking and caressing her big tits and his fingers made her hotter. She hurriedly got his shirt undone and pulled it off. Then she reached for his trousers. He pulled her down on top of him suddenly, his lips at one of her tits again.
"You taste really good, baby," he said.
She didn't want him to suck at her tits. It made her feet so hot all over. She put her hand on his head like she was going to push him away. Instead she found herself arching her back and pulling his hungry mouth closer.
She was losing control. She was shaking all over. She had her hand in his hair and she was stroking him softly as he sucked at her hard nipple. Her husband had never made her feel like this. She had never known such pleasure.
"Hot damn," he said again as he stopped sucking at her tit.
He leaned back on the bed again and released her. She started undoing his trousers once again, pulling them down to his knees. She could see where his hard prick was pushing up against his trousers.
"It's so big," she said.
She put her hand on the front of his shorts, her fingers squeezing through his shorts. She let her fingers trace the thick outline and it made her shiver all over.
Beth did not like what was happening to her, but she couldn't control it. She started sliding his shorts down his legs. She eased them over his fat cock and then down to his feet. He kicked out of them and she raised her head.
"It is big," she whispered.
Mike had one of the biggest cocks she'd ever seen. She slipped her fingers up the inside of his thighs and she found his prick. She wrapped her fingers around the base of his cock.
"It's huge," she whispered breathlessly, tightening her fingers around his cock and moving her hand up and down.
"Kiss it, baby," he groaned. "Show me how much you love my cock. Kiss my prick!"
She was still shivering as she moved her lips forward and touched them lightly against the head of his cock. She opened her mouth a little wider and took his prick inside her lips. She held onto his cock gingerly for a moment.
"That's good, baby," he groaned. "Use a little tongue. Show me a little tongue, baby!"
She used a little tongue. She started moving her tongue around the massive head of his cock and he grabbed hold of the back of her head. He started pushing his prick forward until it was jammed up against the back of her throat. She almost gagged, but she kept her lips locked tight around his prick.
"So good, baby," he groaned. "So fucking good!"
His hands directed her head in the movement he wanted her to make. He held onto her head tightly as she started bobbing her head. She was taking his prick deep into her throat and then slowly pulling her face back. She wasn't as disgusted as she thought she would be. She was almost enjoying it.
"Oh shit yeah," he groaned. "Shit yeah, that's nice!"
Her lips tightened around his cock and she started moving her head a little faster. She could taste a little cum at the back of her throat but it wasn't making her sick.
He started rolling her silken hair in his fingers and he started slamming his prick into her mouth as hard as he could. His heavy balls slapped her chin.
"Shit, that feels so good," he gasped. "You don't know how good that feels. That feels so fucking good!"
He was fucking her face, but she didn't mind. In fact, she was getting hungry for it. She couldn't understand the way her body was responding. She opened her mouth a little wider and started using her tongue a little more.
Cum was swirling around on her tongue and she found herself swallowing the salty jism. She didn't mind the taste. In fact, she found herself sucking for more. Beth was turning into exactly the kind of woman she had always found disgusting.
"That's it, cunt," he groaned. "You're doing fucking good. That's the fucking way!"
There was cum leaking out of the sides of her mouth and wetting her chin. She was beginning to feel sticky all over but she didn't care. She kept sucking for more, her entire body was beginning to throb. She didn't understand exactly what was happening because it had never happened to her before. All she knew was that she was enjoying it.
"That's enough, sweet bitch," he groaned. "That's fucking enough. I'm going to fuck your hot pussy. I'm going to fuck you good!"
He took his prick out of her mouth and started pulling her up on the bed. For the first time she was willing to have his big prick up inside her. She wanted his prick.
"I want to fuck you," she whispered.
"Hot damn, baby," he said. "Hot damn! I never expected a bitch as hot as you."
She had never expected to get this hot, but now there was no holding her back. She didn't protest when he pulled her on top of him and she pressed her body against his.
She reached down between them and found his cock again. She pulled his hot prickhead up toward her cunt, hardly thinking about what she was doing as she eased his prickhead up into her cunt. She raised up and then sat down slowly, feeling his prick splitting her apart as his cockhead slid up into her belly.
"Oh yes, that feels good," she groaned. "If you only knew how good that feels. That feels so good!"
He raised his hands and started playing with her tits, squeezing her nipples and caressing her tits. Beth couldn't be still. She began bouncing up and down.
"That's good," she moaned. "That's so good!"
His hand kept squeezing her tits and she started bouncing up and down on his fat prick. His big prick seemed to be sliding all the way up into her belly, his heavy balls slapping her.
"Fantastic," she breathed. "Oh shit yes."
All her inhibitions had vanished. She no longer remembered being the housewife who had hated sex. Now all she thought about was how good it was going to feel.
"You fucking bitch," he groaned. "Fuck my cock off. Ride me like a wild woman!"
His hands kept squeezing her big tits and she did start riding him like a wild woman. She was bouncing up and down, and she kept feeling the head of his cock rubbing against her clitty. It sent little ripples of pleasure all through her body.
She couldn't stop the flood of passion even if she had wanted to. It was growing inside her belly and threatening to tear her apart. She started bouncing harder, her cunt sucking at his prick. She had never known anything so good.
"I'm going to come," she gasped. "I'm going to fucking come. I'm going to come and it feels so good. Oh fuck, it feels good. Oh fuuuuck!"
Her body twisted around on the bed as his cock seemed to slide deeper into her pussy. Her pussy exploded with a gush of wet juice and she bounced higher and higher. Then she came down one last time and sighed as his cock thrust home.
Beth might have been ashamed, but he was not going to give her any chance to think about what she had done. Quickly he rolled her over on her back and started pounding his prick into her cunt even more savagely than before. His cock seemed to be filling her even more with every thrust, making her shiver all over. She started lifting her ass to take his prick as deep as she could, squeezing her cuntwalls together.
"Oh shit," he groaned. "Oh fucking shit! I'm going to shoot my fucking wad, baby. I'm going to fill your mother-fucking cunt. Oh shit, it's good. It's so good. Oh fucking shit. Shiiiit!"
He yelled again as he drove his prick as deep into her pussy as he could manage. His prick grew and then exploded into her cunt, his hot cum spurting everywhere. It dripped out of her cunt and wet her thighs as he moved his prick in and out of her cunt for a few moments, drain ing himself dry.
"Oh hot damn, that was good," he said. "That was really good. Your pussy is something else."
That was when Beth started feeling a little ashamed.



CHAPTER SIX


Christy Adams was alone in the room where she'd been kept from the beginning. At first she had been meek and humble and she'd done everything that the men had wanted. But Christy quickly discovered that being meek wasn't going to help. They were still beating and fucking her whenever they wanted.
Christy wasn't like her mother. Her fear had turned to disgust and then to anger, and two men had suddenly discovered that they had a wildcat in Christy.
Christy felt sore as she strained against the ropes that held her to the bed. She had been fucked earlier that morning and then Ray had worked on her ass with a belt. She was tied face down on the bed and her ass was burning.
She hadn't been able to sleep very well. She wasn't surprised when she heard the door open and close and felt Ray's hand on her asscheek. She tried to move away from him.
"What's the matter, baby?" Ray asked. "Aren't you getting used to me yet?"
Earlier that afternoon Christy had started getting the inkling of an idea. Perhaps she had been doing everything all wrong. They had left her untied those first few days before she had started acting stubborn. Maybe she could fool them into thinking she had started getting meek again. It disgusted Christy, but she knew she was going to have to be very nice to Ray to convince him.
She moved against his hand again. She could sense his surprise as he stroked her asscheeks. She turned her head and licked her lips as she looked at him. He was taking off his belt.
"You don't have to beat me anymore," she said.
"Oh no?" he said.
"No," she said. "I'll do what you want. I promise. I'll do whatever you want."
He smiled but he stopped taking off his belt. Instead he reached down and untied her arms and legs. He stretched out on the bed beside her and put his arms behind his head.
"So you'll do anything I want?" he said.
"Yes," she whispered.
"Show me," he said. "You know what I like."
She had known what was going to come. Her heart was pounding as she leaned over him. She undid his shirt all the way down the front and then peeled it back, running her fingertips over his bare chest. Her fingers moved in his curly chest hairs and she scratched a little, making him groan. She leaned her head over and let her silken hair fall around his chest. She licked gently at one of his hard nipples.
She licked the salt away from one of his nipples then moved her tongue to his other nipple. She bit down gently, little ripples of excitement running through his body.
She licked up and down his chest hairs. She licked all the way down his trembling belly. She licked at the top of his jeans and he shook all over.
"I'll take the trousers off now," she said.
"You just help yourself, babe," he said.
She moved her fingers down his body and carefully pulled his shoes and socks off. She then moved back up and undid his belt buckle and pulled it apart. She peeled his jeans down his long legs and he kicked them off.
She had to get control of herself as she moved her fingers back up his body. He was wearing shorts and his prick was pushing hard against the front of his shorts. She let her fingertips run over the outline of his prick and it jumped in his shorts.
"Oh fuck yes," he groaned. "Oh yeah, that's good!"
Her fingertips traced the outline of his cock again and again. His shorts got sticky from his dripping cum. Finally, she put her hands on the sides of his shorts and started peeling them down. She eased them over his prickmeat and she felt a choking sensation in her throat. For a moment she almost stopped as she thought about how much this man disgusted her.
But Christy knew she had to go through with it to make her plan work. She was trembling all over and she peeled his shorts the rest of the way off.
"Yeah, you're learning fast, baby," he said. "You're going to learn how to keep a man happy."
There was nothing else she could do. She slowly brought her fingers back up the thickness of his body and she found his swollen prick. She wrapped her fingers around his cock and she began moving her fingers up and down, feeling him shaking all over.
"Do it good for me, baby," he told her. "You know what I like!"
Christy knew exactly what he liked and she knew just how to do it. She wrapped her fingers around his big cock and began moving them up and down the shaft. Her other hand caressed his balls, her long fingers stroking his balls.
"You sweet bitch," he groaned. "Hot damn, you sweet bitch!"
Her fingertips kept stroking and caressing his prick. Some of his cum leaked out of the swollen tip and started wetting her fingers. Her hand got wet and slimy from his dripping cum. She was moving her fingers all the way down to his balls and then back up to his prickhead again. She was making him shiver.
She leaned forward and blew hot breath against the head of his cock. He was a weak mind. Just the feel of her hot breath made him crazy. She let her tongue touch the tip of his cock and then drew her head away. She was taking her time, wanting this to be a fuck he would remember for a long time. She kept blowing her breath against the head of his prick and it made him groan.
"You sweet bitch," he groaned. "Sweet bitch. You're good!"
Her senses reeled with the taste and smell of his cock. She had never dreamed that she would be doing anything like this, but the young girl was determined to go through with it.
She let her tongue touch the soft underside of his cock. She tasted more of his prickmeat. She was tasting his jism. She opened her mouth as she let her lips press hotly against his balls.
"Fucking good," he groaned. "You keep this up and I may never have to beat you again!"
She moved her lips down to his thighs. She knew she was making a sexy picture for him. Her hair was all around her face and her lips were making soft sounds as she started kissing his thighs. She ran her tongue up the inside of one muscular thigh almost to his balls, knowing she was making him crazy.
"What the fuck are you trying to do to me?" he groaned. "Oh shit, that's so, good!"
Her tongue moved up the side of his cock and she tasted more of his jism. She was rolling his jism on her tongue and she didn't mind the strong taste. She kept licking and sucking and it made him groan all the more.
She moved her tongue back to his thighs, which were wet with sweat. But Christy made herself lick at them anyway. She tasted his salty sweat but she kept licking, knowing that the touch of her tongue was making him hotter and crazier.
She moved her tongue up under his balls and licked off the sweat from underneath them. Her tongue wet his balls with her spit as she moved it around and around. She sucked one of his balls into her mouth, holding it inside her mouth for a few moments.
"Oh shit," he groaned. "Oh fuck, baby. You sure know how to use your fucking mouth. You're good, baby!"
She wanted to be good. She wanted to be the best he'd ever had. She wanted him completely relaxed. She spit out one of his balls and then sucked up the other. She kept wetting his balls with her spit, sucking one and then the other into her mouth. She bit down gently and heard him groan.
She moved her lips back up the soft underside of his cock and took his rigid prickhead between her soft lips. She nuzzled at his cockhead for a moment, then her mouth opened wider and she began sucking his prick a little deeper into her throat. She could feel his cockhead pressing against the deepest part of her throat and she held his cock there for a few moments. Then she closed her teeth around his cockmeat and drew her head back slowly, her teeth pulling at his cockhead and making him groan in hot pleasure.
Mike put his hands behind her head and he started trying to push his prick in and out of her mouth. She forced her head back. She knew her lips were wet and shiny from his dripping cum.
"Just let me do everything," she said. "I promise you a night you'll never forget."
He relaxed, smiled, and put his hands back behind his head as she bent over his cock again. She really was determined to give him a night he would not forget soon. She wanted to wear him out so she started by licking his cock all over. In a few moments she had his prick glistening with her spit. Then she moved her tongue back up to his swollen cock tip and opened wide.
"I'm going to eat you up," she said. "I'm going to eat your cock up!"
Her tongue was all over his prick as she opened her mouth and sucked his prick into her throat. She used her tongue as fast as she could and she knew she was making him even hotter.
Her tongue was still moving as she sucked his fat cock all the way to the back of her throat, pulling until his balls touched her chin.
"Oh fuck, baby," he gasped. "Oh fuck, that's good. You don't know how you're making me feel!"
Having his prick so deep in her throat made her gag slightly but she somehow kept his prick in there. Finally, she closed her lips close around his prick and drew her head back. His body started jerking in pleasure.
"You sweet fucking bitch," he groaned. "Sweet bitch. Oh fuck, that feels so nice!"
She could taste cum at the back of her throat and she knew he wanted to come in her mouth. She also knew that it would require a little more work with her lips and tongue to get him off.
She drew her head back and let his fat cock slip out of her lips. His sticky cum was on her lips and chin. She slid her body up his and pressed her tits against his chest.
"Now I'm really going to make you feel good," she promised.
She reached between her legs and found his cock. Her fingers tightened around his prick and she pulled his prickhead up against her cunt.
"Just let me ride you," she said softly.
She pulled her legs apart and she pushed down gently against his swollen prick. He groaned as his cockhead slipped into her cunt. His prickhead slipped deep into her pussy.
His hands slipped up and he grabbed her tits hard, rubbing his fingers across her nipples. He lifted his ass up slowly as he rammed his prick into her wet pussy. His cockhead stretched her cunt wide open as he moved up into her.
"That's fantastic, baby," he groaned. "That's fucking good. That really feels good. Fucking good!"
His fingers gripped her tits a little harder and he began pulling at them a little harder. She knew what he wanted and so she bent over and pressed her nipple against his lips. She hadn't wanted to feel anything herself, but it happened anyway. His mouth opened wide and he suddenly sucked her titty-flesh in deep, his teeth gently nibbling at her tit.
"Crazy," she moaned. "You're making me crazy!"
His mouth was hot and wet and he seemed to suck all of her titty into his mouth. He let his teeth and tongue play with her titty-flesh, biting her gently. But Christy didn't mind. Then he pulled his mouth away and started moving his lips to her other titty. She squeezed her cuntwalls together around his prick. Each time she squeezed sent another shiver of pleasure. Her clitty was swollen and rubbing the head of his cock. She began to bounce a little faster, her cunt juices running down the sides of his cock.
"That does feel good," she moaned. "I didn't expect it to feel so good!"
She wanted to stay in control. She didn't want to turn into what she was turning into. Yet she couldn't stop the wet movements going through her body. She began to bounce up and down a little faster.
She had to straighten up so she raised up all the way and pulled his hands up to her tits. He squeezed as hard as he could, his swollen prick seeming to be getting even deeper into her cunt.
"Fantastic!" she moaned. "Your cock feels fantastic. You don't know how good you feel to me!"
Christy had not wanted to feel such pleasure, but she couldn't control her body. There was a burning sensation in her stomach that was getting worse. She sat down on his cock again and paused with his cock deep inside her.
"Good," she whispered. "So good!"
She shook all over and she knew it was about to happen. She took a deep breath as she began to bounce again, his cock going very deep inside her cunt. His prick was leaking cum.
"Oh shit!" she moaned. "I'm going to come. I'm going to fucking come. I'm fucking coming! Oh fuck!"
She started shaking all over as her cuntjuices exploded again and again. She could not stop coming. It seemed to start in her cunt and explode through her entire body. She started bouncing a little faster, letting her clitty rub against the side of his cock. She gasped for breath each time she came down on his prick.
"Good," she whispered. "Oh shit, that's so good. That feels so fucking good!"
The final shudders went through her body and she gave a soft laugh at how good it felt as she stopped spasming his prick still deep inside her cunt. She raised her hands to her titties and played with them for a few moments, her fingers gently stroking her nipples. It just felt so damned good. She kept closing her cuntwalls together around his prick, feeling the throbbing sensations going through her body.
"That does feel so damned good," Christy moaned.
He lifted his hands to her tits and thrust up with his cock. His thick prick seemed to go even deeper into her wet cunt, making her tremble all over. She started bouncing once again.
"Your cock feels so good," she whispered. "Oh shit, it feels so damn fucking good."
Christy had almost forgotten the reason she had started this. She had been going to wear him out. She hadn't expected to feel that much herself. Instead it seemed like her entire body had ended up aching with desire.
She came down on his prick a few more times and then stopped. She felt his hands pushing her off and she knew what he wanted. She gently lifted off his prick and stretched out on the bed with her face between his legs.
He put her hand on his balls, her fingers tickling them for a moment. Then her fingers slipped up to circle around his fat prickflesh. She moved her hand slowly up and down and some of his cum leaked out onto her fingers.
"Take it in your mouth, baby," he said. "Suck it good. Take it all the way in your mouth!"
She pushed her silky hair back with one hand and she bent her head down, licking at the head of his cock. Her tongue tasted his cum. She opened her mouth wide and took the head down until she had all of his cock inside her mouth. His prick was throbbing as she gnawed on his cock like a dog going after a bone.
"Move your head, baby," he groaned. "Move your head. I want to fuck your sweet lips!"
Christy started moving her head up and down. She could taste his cum and feel how his prick was growing. She knew then it wasn't going to be long. She also tasted her cuntjuices on his prick as she began moving her head a little faster around Mike's prick.
"Oh shit, baby," he groaned. "Oh fucking shit. I'm going to blow my fucking wad. I'm going to fucking come. Oh fucking shit. Shiiit!"
He grabbed the back of her head and held on tight. His prick went deep into her throat and started exploding. She had to keep swallowing as the wet jism went deep into her throat. She gulped again and again until the salty cum seemed to fill her belly. Even then she kept sucking, swallowing until there was no more left.
"Fucking shit, baby," Mike groaned. "Fucking shit. You're something fucking else!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Ray was asleep. Christy had worn him out completely and now he was snoring loudly. She shook him a little just to make sure but he didn't open his eyes and then she knew that it had been worth it. He was asleep and she wasn't tied or locked in. Her plan had worked perfectly.
Now if only she could get away.
Christy had a moment where she thought about her mother but, realistically, she knew there was nothing she could do. She couldn't get her mother free and she would certainly be captured herself if she tried. She could get help after she escaped.
Christy slipped out of bed. She grabbed his shirt and put it on over her naked body. She walked quietly out of the room. For a moment she stood in the hallway, listening. She couldn't remember how she had gotten to the small room, but she didn't want to go that way.
She was as quiet as she could be as she walked down the dark hallway away from the music. She found herself in the cafe area that she'd first come in. Christy slipped out of the front door as quietly as she could.
Her first thought was for their car. It wasn't in the parking lot. She checked a half dozen cars but none of them had keys. She was getting into a panic as she walked out of the parking lot. She started waving her arms at the first car she saw. The car didn't stop. She waved her arms at another car and it didn't stop.
She was finally able to stop a huge truck. The ugly truck pulled over to the curb and she ran for the door. The door swung open and she climbed up into the cab.
"Hello, baby," the man's cheery voice said. "I never see anything like you on the road."
"I need your help," she said. "I've been kidnapped. My mother's still in there. It's terrible. You'll have to take me to the police. Please!"
She had climbed into the cab and shut the door and now she could see the man clearly. He had red hair and a wide smile and he was looking at her with hungry lust in his eyes. She knew he couldn't help that. Any man would look at her that way if she was dressed as she was.
"You have to help me," she insisted.
"This is your lucky day, baby," he said.
He pulled the truck away from the curb and started changing gears as he eased it down the road. Limp with relief, she leaned back in the seat, stretching her long legs out in front of her. For some reason she felt safe in this man's cab. He looked young and strong and she was sure it wouldn't be long before her mother was safe also.
He kept looking over at her shapely thighs as he drove. It sent a warm glow through her. She pressed her thighs together and it made her pussy itch with excitement. She knew that part of it was that she had just spent some time with a disgusting-looking man, a man who made her sick. Now she was with an attractive man who seemed nice and it made her hot.
"There's a police station right around the block," he said. "You are safe now. You don't have to worry. Jack Williams has you safe."
"We don't have to go right in, do we?" she asked.
He looked at her in shock, as if he couldn't believe this young woman was actually coming onto him. Christy thought about her mother but somehow her mother didn't matter. She had her own needs and she was with a man she enjoyed.
Jack pulled the truck over to the curb. Across the street she could see the blinking lights of the police station. She let Jack pull her into his arms.
"What do you have on underneath the shirt?" Jack asked.
"Nothing," she answered him.
Jack unbuttoned her shirt down the front. He was smiling as he pulled the shirt apart and revealed her perfectly shaped young tits. He brought his hands up her body and gently started caressing her tits. His fingers gently stroked her nipples.
"Oh shit," Jack said. "Oh shit, I can't believe this is happening."
Neither could Christy but Christy knew that she didn't want it to stop. His hands felt good on her titties and she arched her back to press them hotly into his hands. He kept squeezing her tits for a few moments longer and then he pulled away.
"I've got to taste them," he groaned.
Christy didn't mind that either. She leaned back against the cab door as he leaned over her and pressed his hot mouth against one of her swollen nipples. His hot breath sent spasms of delight through her. She put both hands behind his head.
"Oh yes, suck them," she whispered. "That's good. Suck my hot titties. You're making me feel so good!"
His mouth opened a little wider and he began sucking hard. He was making loud noises as he sucked, his tongue and teeth moving over her swollen nipples. He started moving his lips from one tit to the other and he couldn't seem to get enough of her titty inside his wet mouth.
He stopped being gentle and Christy could tell how hot he was getting as he opened his mouth wider and started biting at her nipples. He was pulling at her taut nipples with his teeth and she knew he was bruising her but she didn't care.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "I like that. That feels good. You're making me feel good!"
He started sucking more of one titty into his mouth, pulling her titty as far into his throat as he could manage. His teeth nipped at her tender flesh. He pulled his head back and started licking at one of her rosy nipples. He bit down slowly and then sucked her titty-flesh into his mouth again. He bit down slowly, trying to get all of her titty into his mouth.
"Oh yes," she moaned. "That's good. That feels so good!"
She had both her hands on the back of his head, pulling his lips against her titty. When he stopped sucking her and moved away, she grabbed for him.
"Let's get into the sleeping compartment in back," he said. "We'll be a lot more comfortable there!"
Christy nodded. She knew she flashed him a good glimpse of her pussy as she climbed into the compartment but she didn't care. She had no shame while her blood was boiling this way. She stretched out in the comfortable compartment while Jack climbed over her.
"Suck on my titties some more," she moaned. "I don't want you to stop doing that!"
His hungry mouth was making her feel so good. Jack pressed his lips against one of her nipples. His wet lips sent shivers through her. She put her hands on the back of his head again.
"Come on and suck me," she moaned.
Jack's hungry lips seemed about to swallow her tit whole. He opened his mouth wide and he began sucking on her titty as hard as he could. He was trying to suck her titty all the way into the back of his throat. His teeth nipped gently.
"If you only knew how good that felt," she whispered.
Her words just made him try harder. He started sliding his lips from one titty to the other and he was sucking savagely. He was taking almost all of her titties into his mouth. He kept wetting her hard nipples with his tongue and scraping them with his teeth.
"Oh, that's so good," she moaned. "That feels so good. I don't want you to stop. I don't want you to ever stop!"
He didn't act like he was going to stop. He slipped a hand up between her thighs and started teasing her pussy with the tips of his fingers. She gasped as one of his fingers penetrated the lips of her pussy.
Her pussylips started clinging at his fingers. Her pussy was already wet with juice and another of his fingers slipped into her. He started moving his fingers in and out slowly, his fingers gently stroking her clitty and sending ripples of pleasure through her.
"Suck me harder," Christy moaned.
Christy put her hand behind his head and pulled his face closer to one of her tits. His mouth opened wide and he sucked in a lot of her titty-flesh. He sucked and bit like an animal and that was exactly what she wanted.
Christy's ass started moving around in a slow circle as she took his two fingers even deeper into her pussy. She couldn't stop moving. He had already lit a fire in her cunt. She was making little mewing sounds like a contented kitten.
Only a few days earlier Christy hadn't known such intense pleasure. Now she was finding out that a man could make her feel better than she ever thought she could feel. A fire burned in her pussy and pushing her cunt against his fingers a little harder only made her feel more wicked. Her itchy cunt got wetter and hotter.
"That's good," she moaned. "Good. That's good!"
His lips were hungry as he moved from one nipple to the other. His mouth was so hot and when he licked and sucked at her nipples it made her shiver all over. He opened his mouth a little wider and he sucked harder at her titty-flesh, biting gently and using his tongue to wet the bites.
He moved his tongue up her front and kissed her mouth. Her lips opened willingly and he started pushing his tongue in and out of her mouth. He sucked at her tongue and she let her tongue be pushed into the back of his throat.
"You're making me feel good," she whispered.
She pushed his head back down again, his tongue brushing across her titty. His tongue caressed her nipple and his mouth opened wide as he started sucking at her titty-flesh again. He was biting gently again and she put her fingers on the back of his head and pulled his face closer. His mouth opened a little wider and he bit hard.
"Oh shit," she moaned. "Oh shit, that feels good. That feels so damned fucking good!"
He began moving his lips down her belly, kissing at her thick cunthairs and then moving between her legs. Her pussy was throbbing as he moved his lips back up her front again and started licking at her titties. His tongue was wet and itchy as he pressed it against her nipple. He opened his mouth a little wider and sucked some of her titty into his mouth. He had turned into an animal and she loved it.
"Oh yes!" Christy moaned. "Do that to me. That feels good. Do that to me!"
Even Christy was finding it hard to believe that she had been a sweet and innocent girl hot so long ago. Now she was just as much an animal as he was. She let one of her fingers slide down the side of his body and she touched her fingers against the outline of his cock. His prick seemed to be huge and she started running her fingers up and down its rigid outline, feeling his cock growing even bigger.
She moved her fingertips up to the head of his cock. She moved her fingertips all over the fat head of his cock. His cock was straining to get free. Her fingers squeezed his prickflesh. She moved her fingers up to the head of his cock, her fingers pulling his zipper down.
"Oh yeah, baby," he gasped. "Oh yes, that feels good. That feels so damned fucking good!"
She slipped a hand inside his trousers and started moving her fingers up and down the outline of his cock in his shorts. His cum was wetting his shorts and she moved her hand around his shorts, feeling a tingling sensation as his prick throbbed.
"Oh shit, baby," he groaned. "You're making me hotter than hell."
He moved away from her and started undoing his clothes. He was excited and his fingers fumbled at his zipper. She pushed his hand away and she started doing it herself. She pulled his belt and zipper apart and slipped her hand into the front of his shorts. Her fingers gently touched his feverish cockflesh.
"Oh yeah, baby," he groaned.
She pushed him over onto his back and then quickly stripped off the rest of his clothes. She tingled with excitement as she moved her fingers over his hairy chest. She moved her fingers down to his naked cock and she wrapped her fingers around his throbbing prick. Her hand started moving up and down the thickness of his cock, her fingertips running over his swollen balls.
"You know how to make a man happy, baby," Jack said.
His mouth moved to one of her nipples and started sucking at it again. At the same time he slipped a hand up between her creamy thighs and he started fingering her cuntlips. Her cunt was getting wet and he slipped a finger into her pussy, moving it in and out. A quick shiver of excitement went through her and her pussyjuices started flowing.
She pushed him onto his back again, then moved her lips over his nipple and started sucking on it gently. She took his nipple into her mouth and scraped it with her teeth, then moved her wet tongue over to his other nipple. Her tongue was getting even wetter as she put her tongue against his chest hairs, sucking them. In a few moments she had his hair covered with spit.
"You sweet fucking little bitch," he groaned.
Her lips moved down his chest to his cockhairs. She started sucking on them the same way she had been sucking at his chest hairs and in a few moments she had her spit dripping off his prick. She pushed her tongue out and licked his cock. She couldn't control the need as she felt an overwhelming desire to take his prick inside her mouth. Her lips opened wider and she took in his prick, holding it in her mouth for a few moments. She kept her lips locked tightly around his prick as she started sucking his cock.
"Oh damn," he groaned. "Oh damn, that's nice!"
Her lips tightened around his prick and she kept sucking gently. She sucked until his hard prickhead was at the back of her throat. His prick was throbbing hotly and she closed her mouth around it, tasting some of his cum.
She started bobbing her head up and down. She liked the way his prick was so big and swollen and the way his cum wet the roof of her mouth. She closed her lips around it a little more and pushed her lips all the way down again. His prick was throbbing against the back of her throat.
She wanted his cock inside her. His fingers kept doing funny things to her. She raised up and moved up his body, reaching down and finding his prick. She guided it against her cunthole and parted her legs a little more, moving against it.
"I want it inside me," she whispered.
He plunged up hard and his prick went all the way into her cunt. She tightened her cunt around his throbbing prick and she began jumping up and down, his prick sliding even deeper into her belly.
"Fuck me hard," she moaned. "I want it hard!"
Jack took control. He rolled her over onto her back and slipped his hands underneath her shapely ass. He lifted her up and then he began to thrust his cock as hard into her pussy as he could manage. He was shaking her to pieces with his big cock and it seemed like his fat cockhead was going deeper into her belly than she had ever known a cock to go. She wrapped her long legs around his back and lifted her ass up as high and as fast as she could.
Her body was already going through the first wild shivers of excitement and she kept lifting up even higher. His prickmeat was spreading her apart and she loved it. She pulled him even tighter around her body and took his prick even deeper into her cunt. She made little mewing sounds as her body rocked with pleasure.
"I'm going to come," she moaned. "I'm fucking coming and it feels good. I'm fucking coming. Oh fuuuuucking shit!"
Her body rocked with pleasure again and again. She couldn't stop shaking. Christy knew she was getting to the point where she really loved cock. She couldn't live without it. His body flattened against her even harder as the last few spasms of pleasure went through her. Then she felt his cock growing inside her cunt and she knew he was very close to coming.
She started moving even faster, wanting him to have the same enjoyment that she had. She lifted her ass as high as she could, feeling more of his cum leaking into her.
"Fucking bitch!" he groaned. "Fucking bitch. I'm going to fucking come. I'm fucking coming! Shit, it feels good. Oh fucking shit. Oh shiiiiit!"
He stabbed deep into her pussy and his prickhead exploded in a shower of cum that filled her pussy. He kept working his cock in and out of her until his cock was completely drained. She kept her cunt tight around his prick even after the last few drops.
"It was fine," she moaned. "So fine."
"We'd better get started," he said. "We've got to get word to the police and get your mother out of that place."
Christy hated to move but she knew Jack was right. She needed to quickly get her mother out of that awful place. There was no telling what was happening to her.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Jack loaned her some of his clothes so she didn't feel so degraded as she told her story to the policeman. There was only one policeman in the office and he was a big, beefy man. Christy didn't like him very much, but she knew she had to tell her story to the cops.
"I see," the policeman finally said, his eyes going to Jack. "And what have you to do with this, Sir?"
"I just picked her up," Jack said. "I had some extra clothes for her to wear."
"I see," the policeman said. "That's the right thing. Now you can get in your truck and move along. I'll take care of this."
"Well, I'd like to stay around and help," Jack said.
"Move along," the policeman said.
Christy suddenly had a very uncomfortable feeling, but there was steel in the policeman's tone and she couldn't argue with him. Neither could Jack. He didn't look like he liked it very much, but he left them in the cramped police station.
"Come along with me," the policeman said, after he was sure Jack had left.
"Where are we going?" Christy asked.
"Into the back," he answered her.
Christy didn't understand anything that was going on, but she followed the big policeman into the back room. She wasn't prepared for the way he suddenly turned on her.
"So you got away, huh?" he said with a nasty look. "I always told Ray to watch his little whores better than that."
She was very afraid. She should have realized that Ward and Ray couldn't get away with what they were doing without the help of the police. She thought she was going to be sick. She turned and tried to run, but she knew it was going to be no good. The policeman reached out and caught her by the back of her neck. He lifted her off her feet and shook her like a rag doll. It made her teeth click together.
He pulled her back towards him and then flung her away. She ended up on her back on the floor of one of the cells. The big policeman stood over her grinning.
"Please don't hurt me," Christy whispered.
"You stupid bitch!" he told her. "You could have caused us a lot of trouble by running away."
"I won't try and run away anymore," she said.
"You bet your ass you won't," he said. "Not after Ray gets done with you."
"Oh no," she whispered. "Please don't send me back to Ray."
"Oh yes, you're going back," he said. "But not right away. I'm not going to send you back right away!"
She could see it in his eyes and she knew what he was thinking. She didn't desire this ugly man. She jumped up and tried to get past him but he hit her hard in the belly and she bent double. He pushed her back to the cot.
"Get undressed, bitch," he said. "Don't make this hard on yourself. I'm going to have your ass one way or another!"
She tried to get up on her legs but her legs were so unsteady. She was trembling all over. She had to drop back on the floor again. He reached down and grabbed a handful of her hair. He jerked up and made her sit on the cot.
He slid a hand down her front and started squeezing her tit. He was hurting her, his fingers squeezing until powerful spasms went through her.
"Take it off, bitch," he said. "Make it easy on yourself. Take it off, bitch!"
She had no choice so she reached up and started undoing the rough shirt that Jack had given her to wear. In a few moments she had undone the buttons and pulled it off. She was bare underneath and the policeman's eyes widened as he reached down and grabbed her naked tit. He started rubbing his fingers across her swollen nipples.
"Oh shit, baby," he groaned. "You've got a nice pair of tits. Little but nice!"
His big hand squeezed hard enough to hurt and Christy couldn't get away from it. He pulled her close to him and his hot mouth covered hers. She thought she was going to gag as he stabbed his tongue into her mouth. He moved his tongue in and out for a few moments. Then he pushed her back.
"Take the rest of it off, bitch," he said.
Christy was trembling all over but she had little choice as she hurriedly undid the rest of her clothes and slid out of them. Then she stood in front of him naked and he looked up and down her body as if he owned her.
"Nice little body," he told her. "Turn around."
She turned around and showed him everything she had. She was crying when she faced him again. She felt so helpless. She had tried so hard to get away and everything had gone so perfectly. How could she have known that the police were in on it also?
"Come over here, bitch," he said. "Come over here and get down on your fucking knees!"
She knew she was going to be sick then. She knew what he was going to demand from her. She went over and went down on her knees in front of him and saw his big prick pressing out against the front of his trousers. He put his hands on the back of her head.
"Get with it, bitch," he said. "You know what you're supposed to do. Show me how good you can be. Maybe I'll talk Ray out of beating your ass when I take you back!"
Christy shivered as she thought about what was going to happen to her as soon as Ray got hold of her again. She slid her hands up to his crotch and grabbed hold of his zipper and pulled it down. She let her fingers shake as she pulled down the zipper. She grabbed the buckle of his belt and pulled it apart. Then she tugged his trousers and shorts down.
The policeman's cock was long and thick and he had a massive cockhead that was already dripping cum. She wasn't sure why her heart was pounding as she looked at his fat cockhead.
"Come on, baby," he told her. "Be nice to it. Show me how you can be real nice to it!"
Her lips touched the head of his cock. She opened her mouth and took his swollen prick into her lips. She hated the taste of his cock, but it still made her tingle all over. She closed her lips tight around his prick and started moving her head forward.
"That's it," he groaned. "That's the fucking way. Take it deep in your mouth!"
She tightened her lips around his prick and she started sucking his fat cockhead into the back of her throat. His cum was dripping as she sucked. She closed her lips a little tighter and she could feel his cockhead at the deepest part of her throat. His big hands tangled in her silken hair, moving her head back and forth. There was cum swirling around inside her mouth and she tightened her lips a little more, using her tongue all around his prickflesh.
"That's the way, baby," he said. "That's the fucking way. Do me good!"
Her lips tightened around his prick and she started moving her head up and down. She took his prick into the back of her throat, her teeth skimming over his prick. His prickhead was choking her, but she didn't mind. She tasted his cum and, although she hated this man, somehow she didn't mind sucking his cock.
Now it felt natural for her. It felt natural to have his big prick inside her mouth. She closed her lips even tighter around his cock and started moving even more. Her tongue went around wildly and she kept tasting his thick cum.
"You are a sweet bitch, baby," he groaned. "You're a sweet fucking bitch. That feels really good!"
His hands moved in her hair. He tightened his fingers around the silky strands of her hair and he started directing her in the movements he wanted her to make.
"Take it deep, baby," he groaned. "I want to see how good you are. Take it all the way down your throat. Taste it in your belly!"
She had to raise her head and take a deep breath. Then she took his prick back in her mouth again. Her spit dribbled out of both sides of her mouth as she started moving her head forward. She took his rigid prick all the way into her throat. It choked her a little again, but she held it there, his prick seeming to make her throb all over.
She pulled her head back again. There was thick cum dribbling out of the head of his cock and it smeared her lips as she put her mouth back on his prick. Her tongue moved all over his cockhead, making her taste his cum. She used her tongue on the side of his swollen prick, licking all the way down his cock to his balls. She used her tongue all around his heavy balls.
She licked underneath his balls and licked at his asshole. She moved her tongue back up to the head of his cock again. Her tongue swirled all around his cockhead, his cum coating her tongue. She could feel his cum running down her chin.
"That's it," he groaned. "You bitch. That's the fucking way. Suck my fucking cock!"
Inside she was groaning as she took his fat prick inside her lips again. She sucked his prick all the way to the back of her throat again and she held it there. His cum was leaking, but she didn't mind. She closed her lips around it tightly and she kept moving her lips up and down, tasting more of his jism at the back of her throat. She started swallowing as she moved her head.
"Oh yeah, bitch," he groaned. "You learn fast. You learn fucking fast!"
He gripped the back of her head and he started mouthfucking her. She could hardly manage to keep from choking as he slammed his prick into her mouth. There was more of his cum on her lips, sliding down the back of her throat. She didn't have any choice. She had to do exactly as he wanted and she had to keep taking his prick.
Finally, he pulled his prick out of her lips and gave her time to take a breath. She felt abused, but she knew he wasn't done with her.
He bent down and started rubbing his fat prickhead against her face. His cum ran in a streaky path down the side of her face. She looked past him and she saw another man standing in the doorway. At first she thought that he might show her some mercy, but the look on his face was pure lust.
"Hurry up and get done with her," the second policeman said. "I'd like to have a little bit of that."
Christy couldn't stop the tears from running down her cheeks. She had never been so ashamed, but there was nothing she could do to stop things from happening.
"Get on the cot," the policeman said.
Her body shivered as she nodded dumbly and got up on the cot. He undressed slowly and he had an ugly body. She didn't want to look at him as he walked over to the cot.
"Spread your fucking legs wide," he said. "I want to see what I'm getting!"
She felt sick, but she spread her legs and showed him the pink lips of her pussy. He put a hand on her cunt and two rough fingers pushed into her cunt. He started moving them in and out and they were hurting her.
"Now I'm going to fuck you, bitch," he said. "I'm going to fuck you good. I want you to move your hot ass for me!"
His heavy weight came down on top of her and he started moving his prick up against her cuntlips. He stabbed suddenly and her entire body shuddered with the brutal thrust of his cock.
He slid his big hands underneath her and lifted her up even higher. Then he began thrusting brutally into her cunt. His fat cock made her shudder each time he thrust.
"Move your ass, bitch," he groaned. "Lift your ass up high and move your fucking ass!"
He bent down and kissed her mouth, driving his fat tongue deep into her mouth. He worked his tongue in and out. Their spit mingled together and she hated the taste of him. He kept slamming his prick even more savagely into her cunt.
Her juices had started to flow and it made the fucking easier. What made it hard was that the other policeman had walked over and was watching them. His face was hot and hungry and he rubbed the front of his trousers.
"Oh shit yeah," he told her. "I'm going to get some of your sweet pussy, baby. I'm going to have some of your hot ass!"
The policeman who was fucking her started squeezing her asscheeks a little harder. He made her lift up and take his prick even deeper into her pussy.
"Oh yeah, baby," he groaned. "That's the way to move your ass. That's the way to move your hot ass!"
The fat policeman suddenly took his prick out of her. He lifted up and she looked at him curiously. She didn't know what he wanted. She only knew that she wished he would get it over with.
"Get on your hands and knees on the floor," he said.
He continued to humiliate her. She went down on her hands and knees in front of him while he stood behind her and moved forward until his swollen prickhead rubbed against her cunt. He pushed forward and his prickhead slipped into her cunt again. Then he reached around and grabbed her tits as he started pounding his cock into her cunt.
His big balls started slapping her as he drove his prick into her cunt. His fat cockhead went deep into her pussy as he fucked her fast and furiously. She could do nothing but take his long fuck-thrusts.
"You're a sweet bitch, baby," he groaned. "You're something else. You're a sweet fucking bitch!"
The other policeman had pulled off his gun and then had unbuckled his trousers. He pulled his trousers down to his knees and he revealed a long, thick cock. He stroked his prick slowly and she could see a few drops of his cum.
He moved close to where she was being so brutally fucked. His hands pulled her silken hair back and he pressed his cockhead against her lips. Her mouth felt sticky with his cum and when he pressed his cock a little tighter against her lips she had to open her mouth.
"Yeah, baby," he told her. "You can taste my cock. Taste it for me and in a minute I'll fuck your hot ass off!"
She shivered again then opened her mouth and took his fat cock into her lips. She held it there for a moment before he shoved it the rest of the way into her mouth, pushing his prick all the way into the back of her throat.
"Yeah, baby," he groaned. "It's good enough. It feels good. Take my fucking cock."
He started fucking her in the face, ramming his prick in and out of her mouth as fast as he could. His thick balls slapped her chin each time he thrust.
The fat policeman was fucking her even harder. He was acting like he was trying to get his prick all the way through her body and out her mouth. He was savage with his animal-like fuck-thrusts. His prick went deeper into her cunt with every shove.
"You little bitch," he groaned. "You hot little bitch. I'm filling up your fucking cunt. I'm going to fill your fucking cunt with cum. Oh fuuuck!"
He drove his cock deep into her pussy and his cock exploded in hot spurts of cum. His prick jism filled her pussy and she started moving her ass back against him as she tried to get all of his cock jism inside her pussy.
Finally, his prick slid out of her. She was still getting it in the mouth, but now the second policeman pulled his prick out of her. He walked around behind her.
"Just stay where you are, baby," he said. "Just stay where you fucking are. I'm going to have some of that hot cunt!"
He half kneeled and slammed his prick into her cunt all the way to his balls. Then he started fucking her just as savagely as the first policeman had fucked her.
Christy felt like a zombie. There was nothing she could do but let him fuck her. She knew he wasn't going to last long. His prick was already big inside her and she could feel some of his cum was already dripping. He reached around and grabbed her tits, bruising her nipples as he squeezed, shoving his fat cock into her as hard as he could.
"I'm going to fucking come," he groaned. "I'm going to fucking come. Shit, it feels good. It feels fucking good. I'm going to fucking come. Shiiiit!"
He rammed into her deep and his prick started exploding with wet spurts of cum. His cum was filling her and dripping out of her cunthole. His cum was wetting her asscheeks. He kept shoving his prick into her until his prick was completely dry. Then he let his cock slip out of her cunt and rubbed his cockhead against her thigh.
"You are one sweet bitch," he told her. "You're nice, baby. One sweet bitch!"



CHAPTER NINE


Beth was serving in the poker room again, and again she was feeling those hands all over her body. She didn't know how it had happened but a change had taken place in her. She didn't mind those groping hands anymore. In fact, the hands made her tingle.
She really hadn't thought about her daughter for a long while and she wasn't thinking about Christy tonight either. She was standing near one of the tables while a man casually brushed his hand back and forth over her asscheeks. She had been ordered to stand there.
It was a little dark in the poker room and she was surprised when the lights suddenly came on full blast. The room went quiet. She blinked her eyes as she looked around in confusion.
A policeman stood near the doorway and she recognized Ward and Ray standing near him. Between them was her daughter looking unhappy. Beth felt a fluttering in her stomach.
Christy was dressed in a man's rough shirt and nothing else. Her hair was a tangled mess and her face looked puffy from where someone had hit her. Beth felt a pounding in her stomach and her knees felt weak as Ray motioned for her to walk over toward them.
"Mother," Christy said softly as Beth drew near.
Beth didn't answer; she was afraid. She didn't like the smiling, callous faces. The policeman reached out and casually played with one of her tits, his fingers gently tweaking her nipples.
Beth gasped deep in her throat. She couldn't help it. She was ashamed as she knew that Christy could see the red flush that came to her face.
"Nice tits," the policeman said.
"Mother and daughter," Ray said. "Momma knows what to do, but we're having a little trouble with the girl. I think she ought to have some motherly advice!"
"Yeah, let's take them somewhere and advise them," Ray said.
Beth shivered. She didn't know what was going to happen but she was sure she wasn't going to like it. She nodded as Ray demanded that she follow. Beth noticed then that the policeman had Christy's arm twisted up behind her.
Beth followed them into a bedroom that she didn't recognize. She heard Christy's grunt of pain as the policeman shoved Christy hard. She went down on her knees and there was a solid thumping sound as Ray hit her on the side of her head.
"Stop that," Beth whispered.
Beth had spoken without thinking. Now she wished she had the words back. Ward turned quickly and rammed his fist into her stomach. She gave a cry and folded over.
"You speak when you're spoken to, bitch," Ward said.
Ward's eyes were furious and she nodded dumbly. There were tears in her eyes. She held onto her belly as she watched the three men start to work on her daughter. Christy kept grunting as each of the three men stepped in and hit her solidly.
"Please," Beth begged, even though she was scared to death. "Please don't hurt her anymore. I'll do anything you want. I'll fuck anybody. I'll suck anybody. Please don't hurt her."
They stopped. Christy was puffy from her beating. Ray looked at Beth and he grinned wickedly. She didn't know what Ray was thinking but it made her nervous.
"You don't want her beaten anymore?" Ray asked.
"Oh no," Beth begged.
"Maybe you can just kiss her and make everything all right. You can kiss her wounds and make it better."
"Yeah," Ward said, his eyes glistening with excitement. "Maybe we could see a show. That would be nice."
It took Beth a moment before she realized what they wanted. She didn't refuse right away. Instead she remembered the hurt and the pain and she knew she could not refuse them, no matter what they wanted.
"No, Mother," Christy said.
"Shut up, bitch," Ray said.
"We have to do what they want," Beth said.
"You'll be hurt if we don't do what they say!"
"No, Mother," Christy said again.
Christy's voice was weak and it was evident that she didn't want to be hurt anymore. The three men stood around grinning. Christy didn't move. Beth went over to her and she put her hands down. She lifted Christy to her feet. Christy didn't speak as Beth led her over to the bed.
"Just relax, baby," Beth said. "It'll be all right. Just relax!"
She started rubbing Christy's shoulders because she didn't want to do anything else. She wasn't sure what she was supposed to do. Her daughter was still looking up at her with a numb expression.
"It's going to be all right," Beth said soothingly.
"Cut out the shit," the policeman said. "Let's get this fucking show on the road."
"Yeah, stop wasting time," Ray said.
"What do you want me to do?" Beth asked.
"You know what we fucking want," Ray said. "Let's see some kissing and some hot action."
Beth gently pushed her daughter down on the bed. She stretched out beside her and Beth could feel her heart starting to pound. She knew what she had to do first. Christy didn't make a move as Beth undid the man's shirt down the front.
"Now you're getting the idea," Ray said.
Beth pulled the shirt apart to reveal the small, perfectly shaped tits of her daughter. Christy's body was bruised and Beth felt an irritation at these men who had done this to her daughter. She glanced up at them, but she was afraid to say anything. They would just start beating her again.
"Get on with it, you slimy bitches," Ray said. "Kiss her tits. Play with her."
"I'm sorry, baby," Beth said. "I have to do this. I have to do this!"
Beth leaned down and let her tongue brush over one of the swollen, itchy nipples of her daughter. Christy moaned slightly as Beth's tongue touched the swollen bud. Beth was a little surprised at the way her daughter responded.
"That's the fucking way," Ward said.
Beth opened her mouth and she took the pink nipple into her mouth. She held it inside her mouth for a moment before she began to suck. She made little sucking sounds with her lips as she started sucking. She sucked the sweet nipple as deep as she could into her mouth. She closed her teeth around her tit tightly.
There was spit running down the side of her mouth. Christy had done little but groan until that moment. Then her fingers came up and started caressing the back of Beth's head.
"That's good," Christy moaned. "That's good. I like that. Oh yes, suck me like that!"
Beth started moving her wet lips from one nipple to the other. She had her mouth opened wide and she was trying to take all of the creamy, titty into her mouth. Beth was getting carried away. She didn't want to stop. Her daughter's titty tasted good inside and she opened her mouth wider, sucking harder. She couldn't get enough of it.
"That's the fucking way," Ward groaned.
Christy was moaning and moving all over the bed. Her hand kept caressing the back of her mother's head. Beth knew that her daughter wasn't fighting this anymore.
Her daughter's hands slipped up and started touching Beth. Beth moaned and sucked harder. Christy's fingers started gently stroking her creamy titties and brushing her swollen nipples, Christy knew how to make Beth feel good. Her fingers started touching the hard nipples. Fingers pulled at her nipples. She groaned.
Christy rolled her mother on her back. Christy's hands started moving up and down her mother's body. Christy was trembling and there was a strange look in her eyes.
"You're so beautiful," Christy whispered.
Beth couldn't stop her daughter's hands. Her daughter undressed her slowly and then leaned back so that she was looking at her red and swollen body. She moved her hands back down and caressed the full, shapely tits. Her fingers brushed over the throbbing nipples.
"I want to taste you," Christy said.
"Oh yes," Beth answered.
Christy opened her mouth and she took one of Beth's nipples into her mouth. Her lips were very hot and she was dripping spit down the front of her mother's body. Her mouth opened wider and she began sucking harder.
The fat policeman walked over to the bed. He had pulled his trousers down and Beth looked up to see the long, thick prick waving in front of her face. She put her hand on the back of Christy's head as Christy kept lustily sucking.
"Take it in your mouth, baby," he said.
Beth had no choice. She was feeling good as Christy sucked her. She turned her head and let the fat policeman's cock slide into her mouth. She closed her lips tightly around his cockflesh and she started moving her head.
The fat policeman started groaning as he pushed his prick even deeper into her mouth.
Beth didn't mind. She was turning into a whore, but she didn't care. She started sucking even harder and her spit was dripping out of the sides of her mouth.
Christy was making her feel crazy. Christy's lips pulled hard at her titties and Christy's mouth was making sucking sounds as she worked on Beth's big tits. Christy began moving her lips from one swollen nipple to the other. At the same time she was still wetting with her tongue.
"Oh, this is fucking nice," the fat policeman said. "These two fucking bitches are crazy!"
The policeman grabbed the back of Beth's head and he started slamming his prickmeat into her mouth. Beth could already taste his dripping cum. She got ready for the thrust of his cock and the hot spurt of his jism.
"Fucking bitch," he groaned. "You fucking bitch. I'm going to shove it all the way to the back of your throat. You sweet bitch. You sweet fucking bitch. Shiiit!"
He gave her more than she thought she could take. He rammed his prick all the way into the back of her throat and his prick began to explode in wet spurts of jism. She was forced to swallow quickly and she kept swallowing until her throat was sore. Finally, he pulled his prick out of her mouth and rubbed his wet cock against her face.
"You sweet bitch," he groaned.
Beth was hot, she could not deny that. Her body was burning up and her pussy was throbbing. She tasted cum on her tongue and inside her throat.
And what Christy was doing was making her feel even hotter. She put both hands on the back of Christy's head and pulled Christy's face closer. She was aware that the policeman wiped his cock on Christy's thigh and that he was laughing. She was also aware when the door opened and closed and she knew he had left. Now there were only two men in the room and nothing else mattered, only Christy's sweet mouth.
"Suck me, baby," Beth moaned. "Keep sucking me good!"
Christy's mouth opened wider and she began sucking her mother with loud slurping noises. She started biting gently and using her tongue on her titty-flesh.
"Go down," Ward said. "Let's see you eat your mother's cunt before I fuck her!"
She opened her eyes again and she could see that Ward and Ray had undressed. Ray was getting onto the bed and she couldn't help but reach out. Her fingers circled his pulsating cock and she realized that her pussy was hotter than hell. She needed his prick inside her. She needed the satisfaction.
"Go down on her," Ray agreed. "Eat your mother's cunt!"
Ray was on one side and Ward was on the other. Ward was stroking her tits. Christy went down slowly and she gently pressed her lips against her mother's stomach. Beth wasn't sure she wanted this to happen, but she couldn't find the strength to stop it.
Christy's hot breath and tongue did feel good on her tingling flesh. She put a hand on the back of Christy's head. Christy went down a little more and her tongue brushed on Beth's stomach and on her soft pussyhair.
"Spread your legs wider, bitch," Ray said.
Ray helped out by putting his hand down there. She had to spread her legs wider. Christy's face went between her legs and Christy made a moaning noise as she pushed her face into her mother's cunt. Christy's tongue slipped into her mother's pussy and she started moving it in and out, tasting more of her mother's juices.
Beth screamed in pleasure. It did feel good, much better than she had expected. Christy's tongue found her clitty and began sucking on it gently. Beth's ass was coming off the floor as high as she could and taking Christy's tongue even deeper.
"That's good," she moaned. "That's good. So good!"
Christy was really sticking her tongue even deeper into her mother's cunt. She moved her tongue all around the inside of her mother's steaming pussy, making Beth go crazy. She had two cocks in her hands and she squeezed Ray's cock and Ward's cock at the same time, cum running over her fingers.
"Now let's see mother do daughter," Ward suggested. "The little girl is having all the fun!"
Christy did not want to give up but Ward grabbed her and pulled her. He started pushing her up her mother's body. Beth could see her young daughter shaking with passion as she moved all the way up. Beth was looking at her daughter's pussyhairs as Christy settled down on her face.
Beth still held onto the two cocks as she first tasted her daughter's pussy. Beth slid her tongue up into her daughter's cunt and found that she didn't mind. It made her hotter and she began to move her tongue around the inside of the girl's pussy, tasting her daughter's cunt juices.
Beth's own pussy was throbbing hotly. She missed Christy's tongue and now she was burning up. Ward put his hand between her legs and started stroking her cunt but she needed more than that. She needed cock. She started frantically stroking both men's cocks and balls. She didn't care which one of them fucked her first. She just wanted a prick inside her.
"That's enough of that," Ward said. "I'm hotter than hell and I've gotta have some pussy!"
Ward grabbed Christy and pulled her down on the bed. He spread her legs as he climbed on top of her. Beth could see his big cock as he pressed it against her daughter's cunt.
It was Christy who moved, lifting her ass and taking his long prick easily into her cunt. She squeezed her cunt together tightly around his prickflesh and started moving her ass. Beth rolled over and slid on top of Ray. She held his cock tightly as she guided it up against her cunt.
"I want it inside me," she whispered.
She slid down on his cock and sat up all the way. His hands slid up to play with her titties and he squeezed her titties as his ass came up to drive his cock deep into her cunt.
"Oh yes," she groaned. "That's what I want. That's what I fucking want."
Ray didn't have to do anything. It felt so good to have his cock inside her. She started bouncing up and down as fast as she could. His prick was so deep inside her and she put her hands over his, holding them tight against her tits.
"Play with me," she moaned. "Play with me. Fuck me. I love it. It feels so damned good!"
Beth couldn't remember ever being so hot. She was bouncing as high as she could and squeezing his prick hard. She thought she was going to come quickly but instead she felt his hot prick starting to spurt jism into her cunt.
"Shit, baby," he groaned. "Shit, it's good! I'm coming. Shiiiit!"
"Not yet," she whispered. "Please, not yet!"
But it was too late. His prick was already jerking and his hot cum was spurting into her cunt. She tried to come with him, but she couldn't. It didn't help much to hear her daughter moaning and gasping as Christy was coming. Beth moaned in frustration as Ray's cock slid out of her. He wiped his cockhead on her pussy hairs and then moved away from her. She turned her head but she could see that Ward wasn't going to be any good either. They had both completely satisfied themselves.
"Shit," Beth said softly.
"Don't worry, baby," Ray said. "There'll be plenty of chances for you to have some more cock. Plenty."
Beth heard Christy's soft gasp as the door opened and another man slipped into the room.



CHAPTER TEN


For a moment Christy thought she was seeing things. The man who had slipped into the room was Jack. She had thought she had seen the last of Jack. Ray was putting back on his trousers when he lifted his head and shouted a warning.
But it was too late.
Jack hit Ward on the back of the head with a solid looking object and Ward went to the floor. Ray looked foolish with one leg in and one leg out of his trousers, trying vainly to swing. Jack easily dodged his fist and there was an ugly crunching sound as he hit Ray in the teeth. Ray also slipped to the floor.
"Let's get out of here!" Jack said. "Hurry!"
Christy's mother wrapped a sheet back around herself and Christy grabbed the man's shirt she had been wearing earlier. They got out of the cafe without being detected. Jack's truck was still running as they all climbed into the cab.
"I'm so glad you came back," Christy said, kissing him generously on the mouth.
"We're not out of this yet," Jack said.
Beth hadn't said a word as Jack pulled the truck out of the parking lot. He drove fast and this time Christy had the feeling that they were going to make it. She was sure of it a half hour later when they saw the sign marking the county line.
"I'll drop you two at a motel," Jack said. "I know the police chief in this county. We're good friends. We'll go back and take care of that mess."
Jack found a nice hotel and then they locked themselves inside. Christy was worried about her mother. Beth hadn't said a word the entire trip.
"We're safe now," Christy told her mother. "We're safe."
"Are we?" Beth asked.
"I know we are," Christy said. "I'm going to take a shower."
Christy was aware that her mother had walked into the bathroom and watched as Christy took her shower. Christy blushed as she remembered what they had done together for the two men. Christy had to admit that she had enjoyed the sensations.
Christy turned the shower off and got out and dried herself off. Beth stepped into the shower after her and Christy was glad of that. She went into the bedroom and stretched out on the bed. Her body was tingling.
She wasn't sure how long she'd been stretched out when someone began pounding on the door and she heard Jack's voice. She got up and opened the door. She hadn't bothered putting anything on and his hot eyes explored her body.
"You're back quick," she said.
She wasn't shy about him looking at her that way. In fact, she sort of enjoyed it. Her nipples tingled slightly as she pressed herself closer to him.
"We took care of it fast," Jack said. "You and your mother were not the only women held captive in that place. You won't even have to go to court. In fact, nobody will ever have to know about what happened to you two."
"Good," Christy said.
Jack stepped into the room and shut the door behind him. Christy's eyes were alive with excitement as Jack moved her over toward the bed.
"My mother is taking a shower," Christy said.
Jack didn't say anything as he pressed her down on the bed. His mouth was hot and hungry as he kissed her. She stopped being worried about her mother. She did owe him something and his mouth did feel good on hers.
She opened her mouth and began sucking at his tongue. She sucked his tongue down her throat. She put her hand on his head and pulled him down closer to her. She liked the feel of his rough clothes on her naked body. Him having all his clothes on made her feel even more wicked.
Jack slipped off the bed and she watched him undressing. She didn't take her eyes off him as he stripped all the way down. His body was thickly muscled and had thick hair across his chest. She let her eyes travel down as he took his shorts off. His cock looked even bigger than before as she reached out for it. Her fingers gently circled his cockflesh and she moved her hand up and down slowly, liking the way some of his cum was leaking out on her fingers.
"Let me taste it," she said.
Jack sure wasn't going to argue about that. Jack moved forward and pressed his swollen prick against her lips. She opened her mouth and took his prick inside her lips. She held his prickhead there gently for a moment. Then she started pulling his prick into her throat.
"Oh shit," Jack moaned. "Oh shit, that feels nice!"
Christy had completely forgotten about her mother. Now she heard a muffled gasp and she drew her head back. Beth was standing in the doorway and she was naked. Christy watched Jack swallow nervously as he took his first good look at her mother's body.
"You like her?" Christy asked.
"She's gorgeous," Jack breathed.
"Come on over here, Mother," Christy said boldly. "Come over here and join us. I'm sure Jack wouldn't mind."
A month before Christy would never have dreamed of making her mother such an invitation. But now she was looking forward to it and her mother didn't hesitate either. Beth walked across the room and stretched out on the bed beside Christy.
Beth reached out for Jack's cock and Jack eagerly moved between them. Beth's fingers tightened around his cock, her hand moving up and down. Christy enjoyed the sight of her mother's hand on Jack's cock. She could feel those sweet, delicious sensations going through her body as she watched Beth caressing Jack's swollen prick.
Christy reached over and her fingers trailed down Jack's chest. Her fingers moved over her mother's and then she began to stroke his fat balls. Her fingers gently moved back and forth over his balls and she could feel him shaking all over.
"Hell," Jack groaned. "I never expected anything like this to happen."
"Don't you like it?" Christy asked.
"Hell, I love it!" Jack answered. "But I never expected it. Mother and daughter. It's sensational!"
"You're going to love it even more," Beth promised.
Christy was a little surprised at her mother as Beth lowered her head and touched her lips against Jack's cock. Jack groaned and her mother opened her mouth wide. Jack's hard cock slipped past her lips and into her mouth. Beth began to make little sucking noises as she gently sucked his prick even deeper.
"Oh shit," Jack groaned. "Oh shit, that was good. That was really fucking good!"
Beth began bobbing her head slowly while her tongue did wicked things with his cock. But Christy wasn't going to be left out. Christy bent her head down and started licking at the base of his cock where her mother's lips didn't touch. Christy's tongue was wet and her spit wet Jack's thick hairs. She started using her tongue just as her mother was doing.
"Shit, I can't believe it," Jack groaned. "I can't fucking believe it. This is fucking fantastic!"
Jack's hips started coming off the bed and he was driving his prick into Beth's mouth a little deeper. His cum was dripping into her mouth and down her chin. Christy moved her tongue around and she began rubbing her tongue against Beth's. Beth was tasting cum and Christy held it on her mouth.
The two women kissed, mother and daughter held together for a moment. Jack pushed their heads together, watching as they kissed.
"Shit! I really can't believe this," he said.
Beth rolled over on top of her daughter. Christy felt her big tits pressing down on hers, almost pressing them flat. Christy reached out and grasped Jack's cock. Her fingers wrapped around his swollen cockflesh and she moved her hand up and down. More of his cum leaked out on her fingers. She was getting sticky with cum.
She tasted her mother's tongue. She sucked it deeper into her throat. Her body twisted with pleasure. She brought both hands down her mother's back and touched her rounded asscheeks.
"Don't leave me out," Jack said.
Christy's mother sure didn't want to leave Jack out. Christy had never seen anyone as horny as her mother was. Beth rolled over and reached for Jack's cock. Her fingers circled around his prick and she put her head down and started licking the tip of his cock again. Beth was shivering as she kissed and licked his cock. There was cum on her mother's lips and Christy leaned over and licked it away.
"I'm so hot," Beth moaned. "I'm so fucking hot. I need your cock and I'm so hot!"
Beth held onto his prick as she moved over him. She raised herself up and she wrapped her fingers even a little more tightly around his prick. She guided his prick up to her cunt and Christy watched as her mother settled down on his prick.
"Oh yes," Beth moaned. "This is what I needed. This is what I needed so bad!"
Christy leaned over and kissed Jack on the mouth. Jack stabbed his tongue into her mouth. They rubbed their tongues together for a few moments and she could taste his spit. She raised her mouth, her lips moving up her mother's body and pressing against her mother's hard, throbbing nipple.
Christy started chewing on her mother's titty and making her mother cry out with pleasure. She started chewing on the swollen nipple and even sucking the nipple deeper into her mouth.
"This is so good," she groaned. "This is so damned good. It feels so good!"
Beth went crazy. She started riding his cock like she had gone completely out of her mind. Her cunt made wet noises as she bounced on him. Christy was finding it hard to believe that this passionate woman was the same woman who was her mother and who had always been so cold.
"Fuck me hard!" Beth pleaded. "I need it so bad. I need to be fucked good!"
Beth was rolled over on her back and Jack started fucking her. He was pushing his cock into her pussy quick and hard. Beth gasped with every thrust. Christy reached over and started stroking her mother's tits.
"Oh shit," Beth moaned. "Oh shit, I'm going to come. It feels so fucking good and I'm going to come. Oh fucking shit. Oh shiiiit!"
Beth started screaming as the wild pleasure shook her body again and again. Her juices poured down Jack's cock and Jack was grinning as he kept pushing his prick into her cunt. He acted like he was trying to hang on as Beth was trying to shake him off.
"Sweet bitch," Jack groaned. "You sweet bitch. Your pussy is so fucking fine!"
Beth gave another soft groan as the last of the spasms rocked her body. She seemed to suddenly have no energy at all. She couldn't move and Christy knew that Jack had satisfied her mother well.
"Now it's my turn," Christy moaned.
Jack hadn't come yet and Christy was glad of that because she was hotter than hell. She pushed Jack on his back and she let her fingers trail down his body. She fingered his curly chest hairs and then moved her fingers along his belly and down to his cock. Her body trembled as she eased her fingers around his swollen cock. Lately she had been getting more and more of a hunger to suck cock and she wanted to suck Jack's a little more.
"Oh Christy," Jack moaned as her tongue touched the head of his cock.
"Nobody can suck cock the way you can!"
His compliment made her hotter. She started using her wet tongue all over the head of his cock and tasting his cum at the back of her throat. She opened her mouth a little wider and captured his fat cockhead. She began to suck gently while she still used her tongue on his feverish cockflesh.
"Oh shit," Jack groaned. "Oh shit, that feels good. That feels so damned fucking good!"
His hands closed on the back of her head and his hips started thrusting his prick up into her mouth. Some of his jism was swirling around inside her mouth. She could taste it all over her body and she began to suck harder.
"That's good, baby," he groaned. "That's fucking good. Keep sucking me like that!"
She was glad to give him such pleasure and it was making her hotter by the moment. She let her hand slide down her body and she started teasing her cunt with her fingers. She couldn't help it as she pressed a finger into her cunt and started moving it in and out. Her cunt was slippery from her cuntjuices and she drove her finger up a little deeper into her cunt. She worked her fingers in and out and it made her feel really good.
Christy had not really sucked cock with all her being before but now she lost control of herself. She was sucking with all her might, taking his fat cockhead deep into her throat. At the same time she used her swirling tongue all around his cockhead. His cum was filling her mouth and she swallowed as she sucked, realizing that she never wanted to stop.
"Oh mother-fuck!" he groaned. "You're killing me. You're fucking killing me!"
She drove three fingers into her hot cunt, a wicked excitement going through her. She started rubbing her fingers on the edge of her clitty and she was surprised when she felt hot breath blowing on the inside of her thighs. She looked down and saw her mother's face between her legs.
Christy changed her position so that her mother's tongue could reach her better. She didn't release the cock she was sucking. If anything her jaws worked faster and she thought she was going to swallow Jack's entire body as her mother's tongue gently stroked her cunt.
Then her mother's tongue shot all the way into her cunt. Beth started thrusting her tongue in and out and Christy went crazy. Christy's mouth relaxed even more and she took Jack's stiff prick even deeper. She liked the sensation of his prick against the back of her throat and loved the taste of his cum.
"You fucking bitch," Jack groaned. "This feels fucking good. So fucking good. It feels so damned fucking good. I'm going to come. I'm going to fucking come. Oh fuuuuucking shit!"
He grabbed the back of Christy's head and rammed his prick as deep into her mouth as he could. His prick exploded and his wet jism started spurting into her throat. She started swallowing as fast as she could.
"Take it all, baby," he said. "Take it fucking all!"
Christy took it all, swallowing rapidly as his cum poured into her mouth. She wasn't sure how she took it all but she kept taking it. She tasted it at the back of her throat and she kept gulping his thick liquid down.
"Sweet bitch," he groaned. "You sweet fucking bitch!"
She kept his prick inside her mouth until his prick went soft and she had licked all of his cum off. Then she rolled over on her back and grabbed the back of her mother's head. Christy started grinding her cunt into her mother's face.
"Eat me, Mother," she gasped. "Eat my pussy. You don't know how good that feels. Eat me!"
Beth's wet tongue began thrusting up into her daughter's cunt again and again. Her mouth was soon filled with hot cuntjuices and Christy could hear her mother swallowing.
"Oh yes," Christy groaned, waves of pleasure going through her. "Eat me, Mother. Eat my pussy. Make me come. I'm coming, Mother. I'm coming and it feels so good. Oh fuuuuck!"
Christy screamed again as the sweet pleasure rocked her again and again. Her cuntjuices started pouring out of her cunt and she bucked her cunt against her mother's face as her mother licked away the last of her cuntjuices.
"Oh, Mother," Christy moaned. "That was so good!"
Christy was in a dreamy mood and she knew she would soon be asleep. Jack had already closed his eyes and her mother slipped her face away from Christy's cunt but pressed her face against Christy's creamy thigh.
Christy knew they would all be soon asleep. She had a moment of fear as she thought about explaining this to her father. Then she smiled. She had always had the hots for her father and now would be as good a time as any to tell him. She didn't know what the future might bring but she was sure of one thing.
There was going to be plenty of good fucking.
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