THE ULTIMATE BETRAYAL

PART THIRTEEN

Diane 

My next ordeal happened about five days after my humiliating experience at the hotel.            

There was an intangible aura around Theo that I made me distrust him. Call it woman's intuition or whatever. He's twenty five, with black eyes and a mass of black hair and his well-developed body makes whatever he wears look sensational. His soft accent is beguiling but he's too smooth, too charming, always seems to be smiling but the smile doesn't reach the eyes which seem to look right through one's clothes, as if he could see your naked body. He both excited and repulsed me, at the same time. Being in a room with him was like being in a cage with one of the big cats waiting to be pounced on and devoured. He is Costas’ son and works for him, actually he is his minder, and is well liked by everyone, especially the ladies. 

From the first time he saw me he made it clear that he wanted to bed me even though I was his father's sex-toy, well actually sex slave is a better description, but I made sure that he knew that I was the one woman he couldn't seduce with his Mediterranean charm however this made him even keener. He was always paying me salacious compliments whenever he drove me to Costas’ house but made sure his father never heard. 

Costas gave a party, for his associates, and told me to be there dressed in a short, flared skirt and clinging top. Of course I wasn’t wearing a bra but I did break the fifth commandment and wore a thong because the skirt was so short that my sex would have been lewdly exposed if I’d tried to do anything but stand up straight. Mind you the thong had disappeared between my buttocks and most of the tiny triangle of material had been sucked between my pussy lips, allowing their plumpness to frame it, so it wasn’t exactly hiding my sex. I realised that Costas must have something wicked planned for me and I was very nervous so I poured myself a large glass of scotch, drank it down almost in one gulp then poured another as I tried not to think about what it could be. I soon found out!

Not long after I’d arrived Costas took me aside and told me that he wanted me to perform a striptease for his guests. I pleaded and begged but all I got for my pains was a smacked bottom. He took me into a bedroom and showed me what he wanted me to wear and left. I did as ordered and crammed my breasts into a sequinned bra, at least two sizes too small, so that my flesh bulged over leaving only the nipples hidden. A matching g-string barely covered my mound and the slim tong slipped deep between my buttocks leaving them fully exposed. Over this I squirmed into a skin-tight dress and made sure that the zips slid easily. Sheer hold-ups and very high heels completed my outfit. I redid my make-up then waited not wanting to believe what I’d been asked to do.

It was Theo who came for me and his snake-eyes scanned my body and lewdly he stroked the front of his trousers. I heard music blaring out and he told me to get on with it and I knew that I had to do as ordered so, taking a deep breath, I swayed into the room and mounted a small podium and the cheers were deafening, making my skin tingle. I tried to forget that there was dozens of people looking at me and started dancing and, surprisingly, I soon became aroused and started playing to the audience, shimmying my shoulders to make my boobs bounce and showing off my long legs. I took my time to squirm out of my dress as the room echoed to chants of “Take it off!” Then dressed only in the bra and g-string I posed, showing off my body to its best advantage by sticking my chest and bottom out, before taking off my shoes then I took a lot of time peeling my stockings off before slipping my feet back into the shoes. The place was in an uproar and I could feel the audience's impatience, almost like a solid blanket, as I danced round the stage dressed only in the undies. Off came the bra and the audience went wild as I made my tits wobble dramatically and it grew louder when I bent, from the waist, and made my dangling breasts spin in opposite directions. That brought the house down.

I stood up and waited till my boobs settled down then took a nipple, in each hand, and tugged them out until my breasts were stretched out as far out as they would go, which is quite a way because of their size. The men were crowding the apron of the podium to get a closer look and were screaming like a football crowd. I could make out some of the obscenities and realised that whatever education and breeding men conformed to when it comes to sex they're all the same...animals barely clothed in a veneer of civilisation.

I let go and my boobs bounced back to their natural pointed shape, the flesh rippling in the lewdest way and I did this several times before once again moving round the stage but this time concentrating their attention on my bottom by turning my back to them. I could hear the men screaming remarks about wanting to stick their hard cocks up my arse and it made me tingle all over. I shook my bottom at them to entice even more obscene remarks. I felt my small hole opening and closing as if begging for some of those cocks. Spinning around I undid the catch on the side but held the g-string against my mound and teased them by lowering it but not quite all the way so that they couldn't see my pussy. Reaching behind me I picked up one end and, with my other hand holding the other end, I pulled the sequinned scrap of material up and down along my pussy, as if I was drying it. The tiny sequins kept catching on the ring, through my clitoris, making me shudder with arousal so that I was soon on the brink of an orgasm. My pussy became wetter and wetter lubricating the seesawing motion of the material. 

I'd always dreamt about being nude in front of a male audience and it had come true and I was so turned-on that I could hardly control my urge to climax but knew that I was expected to give a good show before that would be allowed. Keeping the scrap of material lodged against my sex I slowly lowered myself to the podium ending up sitting on my bottom. The place was in an uproar as I knelt up and dropped the g-string revealing my clean-shaven sex and, because I was so turned-on, it was puffy and the lips were partly opened and were glistening with dampness. The gold ring caught the light and glinted brightly drawing their eyes to the size of my clit. I grabbed my boobs and pushed them together, so that the nipples kissed. 

I spotted Theo, who was in the front row, only inches from me and I leaned forward to cruelly tease him but, before I could pull away, he opened his lips and sucked as much of my left boob into his mouth as he could. I felt his tongue lashing my tingling nipple as a man standing beside him followed his example and sucked on my other boob. The sensation streaking from my breasts through the rest of my naked body rushed through me like lightning and I had a minor climax. It was as if a starter’s gun had gone off signalling the start of a free-for-all and men invaded the small podium. An older man undid his flies and pulled out a huge cock as he sat down on the chair, I'd used in my act, and, grabbing me by the waist, he pulled me down and as he did he guided the head of his cock between my sex lips. Before I could anything about it his cock streaked up my pussy stretching it fully until the head was pressing against my cervix so that it felt as if it was going to pop into my womb at any moment. Theo and the other man never stopped sucking my tits as the third man lifted me up and down his mighty cock. Two other men freed their cocks and steered my hands to them so that I could wank them as my tits were sucked and I was being fucked. It had all happened so quickly that I had been taken unaware but my body responded and joined in enthusiastically. It was a situation straight out of a sex novel and it was unbelievable that educated men could act like wild beasts.

The man fucking me came first, triggering my first orgasm as I felt his large cock twitching inside my vagina discharging its load of spunk, then the other two moved their mouths away as the men, whose cocks I'd been wanking, showered their sticky spunk all over my boobs. The older man lifted me off his wilting cock and, stunned by what had happened, I stood with spunk dripping, from my nipples and from my sex in long dangling strands, as more men swarmed forward. I ended up kneeling on all fours between two men lying on their backs on either side of me. They'd got rid of both their trousers and underwear and their erect cocks were sticking up like flagpoles. A man stood in front of me and pushed his erection against my mouth as another one gripped my hips to steady me and, using the first man's spunk as lubrication, slammed his cock all the way inside my pussy. I sucked on the cock shuttling in and out of my mouth while the man fucked my pussy. My hands gripped the other two cocks wanking up and down the shafts as I kept on coming and losing the rhythm but they didn't seemed to mind. The man shagging me displayed marvellous control. The man in front of me pulled his cock out of my mouth and, pushing my large tits together, pushed it between them and started fucking his cock up and down the cleavage and very soon I felt his warm spunk jet out and splash all over my tits. More spunk bathed my skin as the men surrounding me showered me with their sperm. The man fucking me pulled out, at the last minute, and, holding his cock in his hand, blasted his spunk all over my bum as he kept the cheeks wide open with his hands. My body was dripping with spunk by the time they moved away. I was fighting for breath and started to rise but it wasn't to be. A naked man lay down and pulled me on top of him so that I ended sitting on his cock while another man held my chin and pushed his cock between my lips and started to fuck my mouth, as if it had been my cunt. A third man knelt behind me and pushed his cock against my bottom as I felt my tits being stretched sideways and each nipple was sucked into an avid mouth. I went into a series of spasms and experienced my umpteenth orgasm loving everything that was being done to me.

The man using my mouth, as a cunt, was fast approaching his climax and he kept ramming his cock further and further into my mouth so that the head was slipping into my throat as his balls banged against my chin. I could hear his breathing sounding like a steam engine before he suddenly shrieked as his stiff cock rammed all the way down my throat and there was nothing I could do but swallow the gallons of spunk which poured down my gullet. I don't know when he'd come last but it just went on and on and, because I couldn't swallow it all, a lot of his spunk poured out of the side of my mouth and dribbled down my face to splatter down against my boobs. I thought that, at the time that I was going to suffocate and I had to push him away so that the final jets of his spunk splattered against my face adding another coat to the spunk already drying on it. I took a deep breath just as the man below me spunked into my cunt and triggered another huge orgasm which had me screaming like a banshee. My bottom muscles must have clenched hard on the cock because that man also came and filled my bottom with his sticky sperm.

It's hard to describe what it feels like to be bathed in spunk. I was crazy with ecstasy yet I wanted more, I wanted to be filled to the brim and covered in it, I wanted to wallow in the sticky stuff, I wanted it to fill and overflow every orifice in my body and my wish came true. 
Two men flanked me and I pulled their cocks to my mouth and plunged both cockhead into my widely opened mouth, at the same time. Holding their stems I wanked their hard cocks as the heads rubbed together inside my mouth. My tongue lashed from one glans to the other and a double helping of creamy spunk shot into my cheeks and my mouth was filled with the cloying stuff and I was only able to swallow about half of it while the rest dribbled out. While I was doing this I felt tongues and mouths licking and sucking my tits seeming not to be worried that they were tasting other men's spunk. That alone made me climax again

Soon I seemed to be surrounded by hard cocks. I don't think I knew which one belonged to whom, all that mattered was that they were cocks and that they were stiff. Some were rubbed against my tits, some against my back others on my arse and one man had wrapped his cock in my hair and was douching it with his profuse spunk. Other men, too impatient to wait their turns, were wanking and showering their spunk over me. Meanwhile my cunt was filled again by a hard cock as was my mouth and my bottom. My tits and face was the principal target for all the spunk which was flying about like rain. I was in the throes of a multiple orgasm which went from one peak to another and I could hardly breathe and I was sweating like a pig. The air was thick with the aroma of rutting men and a bitch on heat that was covered with spunk from head to toes. As men showered their spunk over me or in me, others came to take their place. I lay there as the stuff splattered my heated skin. My orifices were always full, the power of each cock thrust was dislodging some of the reservoir of spunk which had been already deposited inside so that it dribbled between my splayed arse cheeks and coated the inside of my legs. I took everything they could give until there was no more. Later I learned that twenty two men had used me, some of them twice and a few three times.

Then suddenly all the men were gone and I could hear them in the next room congratulating Costas for having provided such wonderful entertainment. I staggered to my feet and into the bedroom and looked at my naked body, in the mirror and saw that I was completely covered in sperm. I rubbed it into my skin and my nostrils were filled with the sharp odour of it drying. Without bothering to bathe I slipped on a very loose dress and went downstairs. Costas’ driver, a gorilla of a man, was waiting for me and helped me to the car and I was helpless when he took my dress off, leaving me naked save for my stilettos. My body was covered in drying spunk but he didn’t seem to care as he knelt, in front of me, and started licking my body recovering all the dried sperm from every nook and cranny before centring on my pussy. He vacuumed the stuff out and sent his long tongue inside looking for any stray drops before he made me kneel on the floor, with my bottom in the air. He parted my bum cheeks, and kept them apart with his hands, and sent his tongue deep into my anus and scooped out all the sperm which lurked in its depths. My pussy and bumhole were very sore, from all the pounding they'd received, so I offered him my breasts. As he licked, sucked and chewed on the nipples my hand slipped up and down his erect cock before he turned me over, so that I was lying on my stomach. He slipped his stiff cock between my buttocks then kept them tightly together, with his hands, as he seesawed his hard cock along the crack. Now and then the head would butt against my anus or pussy but he knew that I was too sore to enjoy being fucked again and he just kept on sliding his cock up and down my bottom crack and I used the powerful muscles of my buttocks to make it even nicer for him. Just before he came he pulled back, turned me over, and shoved his cockhead in my mouth and seconds later it was being blasted with his hot spunk. I drank every drop and kept his cock in my mouth until it had completely deflated. A few minutes after I’d slipped my dress back and thong on Theo came out and told the driver that his father had ordered him to take me home.

