THE ULTIMATE BETRAYAL

PART EIGHT

Diane

I came back to my senses to find myself being cradled in Louisa's arms. She was wiping my brow with a wet face cloth while her secretary pressed the lip of a glass of water against my lips. My anus felt as if it was on fire as it continued to clench and open as if it was still filled with hard penile flesh. I could feel warm, sticky wetness seeping from it and realised that Naseem had obviously spurted his semen inside me even though I'd passed out. I clenched my throbbing hole shut in and effort to keep his sperm inside its sheath. After a short rest Louisa suggested we go back to the lounge but when I reached for my clothes she told me that it would be more fun if we all stayed naked. I was in a state of euphoria and almost felt as if I was in love with Louisa.

As we sipped our brandies, sitting in the nude, she kept on toying with my breasts paying special attention to my throbbing nipples taking great pleasure in finding out how hard she could pinch them before I cried out in agony. She discovered that she had to sink the tip of her sharp fingernails very hard into the swollen stalks before this happened and seemed surprised by my high pain threshold.

Naseem, who'd gone out of the room, came back carrying a stout wooden trestle, resembling the type used for sawing logs but the joining bar was covered by a cylindrical leather-covered cushion, higher at one end than the other. While I was still puzzling over the strange object Louisa brought me to my feet and led me to the trestle. I was still very weak, from all the orgasms I'd experienced, and did not have the strength to resist when they combined forces to bend me over so that my stomach was resting on the leather cylinder and my feet rested on the floor. I felt leather bracelets being buckled around my wrists. I was now held head down along the trestle pinioned with my arms in a V-shape, by short chains which linked the bracelets with the bottom of the wooden legs and my bottom hoisted in the air at the elevated end. My breasts dangled over the other end. I know it sounds unbelievable that I did nothing to stop them chaining me down but I really wasn't all there, so to speak. Alcohol, orgasms, exhaustion and my submission to a skilled Mistress had combined to make me helpless and unresisting and it was only when I felt my legs being drawn very wide apart and my ankles being constrained by leather bracelets and tied to the legs of the trestle that I realised that I couldn't move. My bottom and pussy were totally exposed and defenceless and I was completely available for anything they desired to do to me. 
I couldn't believe that it was really happening and I panicked “Let me go!" I whimpered. "Come on Louisa, let me go. I don't like this! What kind of games are you playing? For God's sake stop it!" Tears welled from my eyes.

“First thing it’s Mistress or Mistress Louisa to you and secondly there is no way that I’m going to let you go! I've been thinking about having you helpless like this ever since Andrea showed me the video. When I saw the contract that you and your husband signed I realised that there is nothing to stop me taking charge of you. This is revenge time for being younger and prettier than me, Slut, and I'm going to make the most of it so don't waste your time begging for mercy! Did you think, for one minute, that Louisa Costas would allow a slut like you to get away with whoring with my husband and not punish you? You must be simple if you did!” She spat out, with glee, as she disappeared behind me.
It's hard to describe how helpless I felt. My legs were spread over two feet apart and held firmly that way while my sex and bumhole, still open from my previous excitement and screwing, were pulsing and leaking, totally exposed to their eyes. I didn't even have pubic hairs to give it some semblance of modesty. Fortunately since I’d begun having an enema each morning at least that bit was clean. I heard something whistling through the air behind me and it wasn't hard to guess that it was an instrument of punishment and that I would soon sample its bite. Naseem squatted in front of me and I looked at him beseechingly but he wouldn't look at my face and I knew that he was too scared of his boss to be any help to me. In his hand he had some thin, white nylon thread and, ignoring my protests, he wound them tightly around the base of each nipple, tightening the knot until they bit hard into the sensitive flesh to make them swell immensely, the pain felt as if they were being roasted alive and I began to fear for my sanity. Once he'd secured them tightly he looped the loose ends through two kitchen weights. When he'd finished my breasts were stretched to their utmost, by the dangling weights which did not quite touch the floor. He wound more twine around the base of my dangling breasts and pulled the knots so tight that my globes bulged like obscene beach balls and turned bright red. The crudeness of the method made it even more painful. The pain was excruciating yet, at the same time, I felt a massive thrill of submissiveness wash through me as I prepared myself to experience even greater pain. From the corner of my eye I saw that my still-naked tormentor was holding a thin bamboo cane and was testing it for pliancy. 

“Please don't hurt me, Mistress Louisa, please! I was forced to submit to your husband. I had no choice. He and my husband forced me to agree to that obscene contract.” I cried out, in a last attempt to sway her. 

She didn't bother replying and I heard the shuffling of feet and realised that Louisa had positioned herself to the side of me. I must confess that I felt such panic then that it felt as if my heart was being constricted by an iron band. I knew that a woman can be far more cruel than a man especially one who obviously harboured a grudge against me.

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!!

It is almost impossible to describe how that slender length of bamboo bit and burned as that first stroke of the flexible cane landed across my exposed bottom. It felt as if she'd scorched white heat deep into my flesh, with a branding iron and I opened my mouth wide and screamed like a banshee as I felt the white-hot heat searing and spreading along my entire backside. The convulsive jerking of my body caused me to twist and writhe about, on the cylindrical padding of leather covering the bar, and I heard the wooden contraption creak under me as my full weight slammed against it. The violent movement also caused the dangling weights to swing wildly, from side to side, pulling even harder on my tortured nipples so that white heat spread through my boobs, echoing the flaming heat in my bottom. Fat tears slid down my cheeks as my chin bumped against the bar while my body rocked under the lash of the cane.

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

The hissing sound announcing the second stroke terrified me. I started crying before it even landed. That second stroke of the pliant cane landed lower down right on the crease where my buttocks melted into my thighs and the proximity of the instrument of torture so near to my bulging, defenceless and hairless pussy made me scream with terror. I felt tongues of red hot fire lick all around my sex. Tears splashed on the carpet and spittle coated my chin. I sniffled and moaned as I felt as if my bottom had been set on fire and was being consummated by raging flames while my breasts felt as if they were being torn from my ribcage.

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

‘No! It can't be happening to me’, I thought, as I felt my insides convulse and my legs buckle as the cane bit into the tender flesh where my buttocks and thighs merged. Tears blinded me as my breasts seemed to swell to twice their size and became even more bright red as the weights jerked wildly elongating them, as they dangled beneath me. Through my pain and screams I heard men's voices, Naseem's and another man's. I tried to twist and escape my bonds but I couldn't move an inch.

“I told you that Louisa is wild and you didn't believe me! She's punishing this woman because she slept with her husband. Have you ever seen such an arse? I've just fucked her arsehole and it took my cock as easily as a cunt. It was tighter than a cunt yet so wonderfully yielding. It's out of this world. Look there's some of my spunk popping out! Oh, by the way let me introduce you, Diane meet my brother Ravi! Ravi meet Diane's bright-red arse!” He said, while bursting into laughter at his own joke

“Here Ravi, you give her the next one!” I heard Louisa say. 

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

The next cut blasted even deeper into my taut flesh and I screamed for it to stop. “Aaaarrrggghhh!!! Have pity! Please stop I'll...I'll do anything you want but please stop hurting me!” I squeezed my buttocks together as my bottom reared and jerked as slivers of fire shot through them. The blistering sensation was incredibly painful and immensely agonising and it felt as if my exposed bottom had been assailed by a thousand bee-stings. My frantic breathing and uncontrollable sobs filled my ears and I knew that I was giving my cruel audience precisely what they wanted to see and hear. The cane punished me, stinging and driving my hips down, yet inundating my pussy with waves of pleasure, as well as agonising pain.

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

“I think she's had enough, Louisa.” I heard Naseem say worriedly.

“Shut your mouth! I'll decide when she's had enough! The filthy slut needs to be punished for forcing my man to shove his cock into her mouth! She needs a good thrashing and I'm the one to give it to her. I'll show you what happens to women who mess with me. This will happen to you, Naseem, if you ever cheat on me!” Louisa said sharply before addressing me. “I'm going to punish you till you wish you could die, do you understand Diane?”

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!   THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

“Aaaarrrggghhh! No more, I was forced to do those vile things!” I screamed as I began to hyperventilate. That blow had been extremely harsh and had bit deeply into my flesh. Her accusations were so unfair. Costa had made me suck him off while I was helpless and there was no way I had seduced him! 

Then the transmogrification happened!

My bottom cheeks were raging hot but I could no more put out the fire than I could rise and, by clenching my tortured buttocks, I sought to draw the heat away. For a seeming eternity I seemed to float unconnected to reality and there was no other sensation but the deafening explosion of pleasure engendered by the repeated blows from the flexible rod. I could hardly bear the exquisiteness of the pleasure yet it was fragmented, multiplied, enhanced as it spread through me again and again. The sensation dissolved the pain and transformed it into an excruciating pleasure the like of which I'd never experienced before. The heat spread to my vagina and made me jut my backside out as much as possible to the cooling air and the descending cane.

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

“Look at the slut! See the way she is sticking her fat arse out. Now tell me that she's not asking for it to be whipped!” Louisa sniggered as she used her hand to slap each buttock, in turn, making the blistering fire flare up even more fiercely in my tortured flesh before she used the cane again.

SSSMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SSSMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!   THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

Through a curtain of incredible pain I heard a shuffling of feet behind me and I tried to draw my bottom in. My eyes were screwed up as I tried to control my weeping as my body rebelled against the insurgent stinging fire. I held my breath, expecting another stroke of the cane on my poor stinging rump. I could feel a discharge of sexual fluid pooling on the leather as I lay there quivering waiting for the next stroke of the cane.

WWWOOOOOSSHHH!!!  WWWHHHAAACCCKKK!!!!

Whoever was beating me had changed the cane for a strap, probably a leather belt. My body was consumed with even more intense flames as the strap smacked between my spread thighs and landed directly on my bulging sex. 

WWWOOOOSSSHHH!!!  WWWHHHAAACCCKKK!!!

Swiftly another blow connected with my pussy lips. My breasts swung so violently that the weights nearly hit my face. I wagged my bottom as much as my position allowed in an effort to protect my sex. 

WWWOOOOSSSHHH!!!  WWWHHHAAACCCKKK!!!

The licking of the belt was repeated but wasn't as hard as the first two. It was an almost caressing blow which punished my protuberant sex lips, seeming to separate them to expose the inner flesh for the next blow. Fresh tears spilled down my face and I shrieked loudly. Instinctively my hips lifted higher as I churned my stinging bottom in the air.

WWWOOOOOSSSHH!!!  WWWHHHAAACCCKKK!!!

This time the belt licked upward at my sex. My dangling breasts pulsed as the weights swung and stretched them downward. The leather strap scraped against my clitoris and I could feel more of my sex juices surging out. Suddenly the punishment stopped and I waited for the next phase of the torture, with bated breath and thudding heart. I had not idea that anybody could absorb so much punishment and still live. I was startled when I felt strong, male hands clamp my hot, throbbing bum cheeks and part them even further, as one would split a peach. Hung across the trestle, tightly secured, there was no way I could defend myself. I felt cool air wash over my still-spasming hole and the sperm, which was still oozing from it, was cooling and had begun to dry on my skin.

“You won't need anymore lubrication; her arse is still full of Naseem's spunk!” I heard Louisa say followed by a male groan of pleasure as the swollen crest of a penis pressed hard against my smaller aperture. I realised that it was Ravi who was about to sodomise me and I wanted to scream yet, despite all the things which had happened and had been done to me, a sense of filthy lewdness seized me and I pushed my raw bottom back instead of trying to pull it away. I was going to be sodomised by a man I'd not even seen properly and this would be done in front of his brother and the vengeful woman. Something deep within me accepted and welcomed the degradation and longed for the ecstatic feeling of hard penile flesh to be sheathed tightly within my bumhole. 
How perverse can human flesh be?

As the plump crown pressed forward dragging the crinkled rim inward all the breath seemed to rush from my lungs. It was like a pump expelling the air from me. The penis was thicker than Naseem's and it was warm and pulsing as it slid in. I felt my rectum expanding to receive it and being already full of sperm it made it feel like a second pussy. "Aaaarrrggghhh! You're killing me!" I screamed as two or three inches of hard flesh slipped inside my tight hole and stretched it to capacity. 

I heard Ravi groan as my rectum clamped hard around his hard flesh. The pain had partly receded and been replaced by sinful pleasure and I stayed silent even though I wanted to express my feelings by yelling out how much I loved being penetrated like this. I wanted to beg the stranger to ram his entire iron rod into me without waiting one second longer. The sensation of being invaded by a stranger's penis up my anus, while being spread-eagled over the trestle and unable to escape in front of my tormentor and her secretary, was delirious. The sleaziness and degradation was like manna from heaven.

SSSMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SSSMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

“Aaaarrrggghhh! No more!” I screamed as both cheeks of my bottom were slapped very hard, at the same time, immediately rekindling the pain from the cane-strokes. 

In the mirror of the wardrobe I could see that Louisa and her secretary were each standing on one side of me watching Ravi corkscrewing his hard penis into my sperm-filled bumhole. They were timing their spanking so has to land simultaneously on my already-tortured flesh, each time the large penis came almost all the way out of my bottom. My body was invaded by swimming red-hot heat. My head reeled from the shock of the spanking and the simultaneous deeper penetration of the hard penis. My throbbing bumhole yielded as my bottom urged back to allow the plump knob to dig even deeper within my rectal tube. The conqueror of my bottom was snorting through his nostrils as his hard rod became imbedded inside my rectal tube where I could feel it throbbing wildly against the confining walls. His hands clamped my hips and I heard his feet shuffle apart as though to gain purchase on the carpet for the next thrust which would bury his entire penis into my hole. I heard Louisa say something and instead of the awaited lunge Ravi stayed still. A humming sound of frustration came from his mouth as my hole clenched tightly around the crown of his penis, trying to keep it firmly wedged all the way inside my rectal sheath.

SSSMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SSSMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

“Aaaarrrggghhh! Have pity!” I snorted through my teeth as two punishing hands landed on my buttocks again just as Ravi slammed the rest of his thick rod all the way up my bottom until I could feel his coarse pubic hair crushed against my skin. My tortured buttocks slammed hard against his belly reviving the flames of the punishments. His testicles banged against my clitoris and I almost forgot the red-hot pain. Actually the intense pain had morphed into another kind of sensation as the compression of my anus made his prick a prisoner inside my flesh. My legs stiffened and I rotated my bottom making my passage corkscrew around the thickness of the erection. The power of his penetration made the weights swing wildly sparking intense pain as my nipples felt as if they were being torn away from my breasts. ‘How far can a woman sink into degradation’, I asked myself, as I responded to the obscene invasion of my already sperm-filled anus by a stranger's penis with lust instead of horror. My bumhole felt larger than ever before and yet it was so tight around his penis that it felt as if he would never be able to move out. It was at this point that I understood how depraved I'd become!

I felt a movement underneath me and I opened my eyes and saw that Louisa was positioning a large cushion under the trestle then Naseem knelt on it. He leaned back, so that his arms supported his torso, and the spongy head of his stiff penis brushed against my shaven mound. I could see everything clearly and watched the way the slit of his erect prick snagged against my erect clit, coating it with slimy sperm and how my sex lips flared open as if begging to be able to kiss the spongy crown. It made me shiver with fear and anticipation. He slid forward, on his knees, and Louisa guided the head of his penis to the entrance of my pussy. I suddenly realised what she was planning to do to me and a cry of helpless horror escaped from my lips. She slapped my face and told me to keep quiet.

SSSLLLAAAPPP!!!

SSSLLLAAAPPP!!!

Tears blurred my vision as I felt the head of his prick cleave through my open sex lips and begin to penetrate deep inside my vagina. Because my love passage was compressed so tightly, by the hard prick buried all the way inside my anal hole, it resisted the invasion at first. Louisa urged her secretary, in the most obscene language, to ram his penis all the way inside me but he couldn't. His rod butted against the compressed tunnel so hard that Ravi must have also felt it as it hit his penis, through the thin membrane separating the two holes. Louisa got to her feet and disappeared behind me. I think that she must have whispered something in Ravi's ear because he withdrew his penis slowly. Despite my terror at being helpless in the hands of a sadistic woman I groaned with disappointment as half the rod eased out of my rear end.

SWWWIIISSSHHH!!!  THHHWWWAAACCCKKK!!!

The cane landed on the same line as a previous stroke and the pain was excruciating and sped through my tender bum like red-hot wildfire. I screamed as my hips shot forward as far as they could, in my tethered position, causing Naseem's erect penis to shoot up my love tunnel like a piston. At the same time Ravi rammed his hips forward and his thick penis popped all the way back inside my greasy backhole. In the blink of an eye I was completely full of penile flesh, in both holes and felt so full of hard prick that it felt as if I'd become one myself and my teeth chattered as mewling sounds came from deep in my throat as the sharp pain, from the simultaneous double invasion, merged like a fiery fireball then dissolved into incredible pleasure like I'd never known before. First Naseem drew out part of his rod, from the clinging folds of my compressed pussy, then rammed it all the way back in before his brother copied his action in my other hole. At first they were tentative but soon they reached a rhythm so that at any one time one hole was full of hard penile flesh while the other was half empty. I could feel their hard rods rubbing against each other, separated only by the thin membrane, as they shuttled in and out of my pussy and bumhole. This was a sensation beyond belief, the twin invasion of a woman's body by two hard pricks at the same time!

I think I probably started climaxing on the third or fourth stroke and it never seemed to stop after that as the two brothers plunged their rods in and out of my pussy and bumhole with increasing enthusiasm, speed and force. Louisa stood in front of me and lifted up my face with her hands. I was already desperately short of breath and it became even worse as she smeared her hairy, pubic mound over my face before my mouth became buried in the sticky wetness of her pussy. 
The sex-crazed trio used me for their selfish, sexual pleasure. Although I was struggling for breath I was sticking my tongue as deep as I could into the sloppy pussy and spooning up the juices as fast as I could while the two men never stopped pounding their hard pricks into me as hard as they could. I had become a sex object for their selfish pleasure and I loved every minute of it. Thoughts, personality and will, all of those individual characteristic which makes someone unique, vanished to be replaced by an overwhelming need to absorb all three of them into my body, to be filled by their sexual juices until I drowned!

As the men's hard rods pounded into me, front and back, my bottom worked, rotating and thrusting as again and again I attained the peak of my pleasure. It was as if I was trying to milk the shuttling pricks of their life-giving juice which I craved. I flicked my extended tongue deep inside Louisa's clutching sex and licked, spooned and lapped like crazy. My nostrils were tickled by her coarse pubic hair and moistened by the globules of pussy juice oozing from her sex. Louisa moaned loudly, hips twisting, pussy slithering over my face as she tried to make me stick my tongue even deeper inside her loose sex. Perversely I moved my tongue to her erect clit which had been rubbing against the bridge of my nose and licked it. Immediately it perked up even more as she keened loudly, hips twisting, bottom rotating and her feminine odours flooded my nostrils and her juices invaded my mouth coating my inner cheeks and tongue. My flicking tongue left her erect clit and slithered past her open hole all the way down until the tip was touching the crinkled, fleshy rim of her bumhole. I roamed the tip around the puckered rim and dipped it inside the open hole while twirling my tongue. A cry escaped her and her hips churned as she clasped my face even harder against her as I corkscrewed my tongue inside her rectum working most of my tongue into her tight hole. She squirmed delightfully as her sticky sex juices dripped all over my face as my tongue started an in and out motion which matched the motion of Ravi's rod inside my bottom and Naseem's hard rod inside my squelching pussy. My breasts had become numb with pain from the constriction and swinging weights.

Louisa’s tight, rotating hole moved round and round as I lanced my tongue in and out. The tip of my nose was squashing her clit as my tongue was trapped deep inside her hole and I heard her moaning with pleasure as she climaxed. Twice more she climaxed before she fell away from me exhausted. I took in great gasps of air into my starved lungs as soon as my mouth was clear from the greedy clasp of her vaginal flesh and I could feel her sticky sex juice drying on my face and lips. I was gripped by a continuous orgasm and it was only when the fingers on my hips dug even more fiercely into my flesh, pulling my bottom back as far as it would go, that I realised that I was about to be spermed for the second time in my clenching anus. Seconds later a howling sound from Ravi's mouth accompanied the hot splashes of sperm which sprayed into my throbbing bumhole like a hot douche. I was twisting and howling as my orgasms rose to a crescendo and my bottom was filled for a second time that evening with a full dose of hot, sticky sperm. Male grunts mingled with my screams and the hard rod inside my climaxing sex flexed and I knew that Naseem, driven crazy by feeling his brother spouting into my clasping bumhole, was also ejaculating and filling me with his sperm. A dazzling white light burst inside my head as intense pleasure, more exquisite than any I'd ever experienced before flashed through my entire body. I blacked out!
