TO HELL AND NOT COMING BACK

CHAPTER THREE
Tears of shame and humiliation coursed down Elaine's cheeks as she passively lay back and allowed the bleached-blonde to part her legs. Suddenly the fact that the humiliation and ravishment was happening in her bedroom, the one place she'd always thought as being her only sanctuary, broke through her confusion and she began to resist but Sharon losing patience because she knew that her boss was watching and assessing her performance grabbed Elaine’s knees and sharply yanked them far apart. The sudden and brutal move caused the humiliated woman to sob in protest. Despite her terror she was fully aware that her sex was fully exposed to her aggressor and husband and she felt so humiliated that all vestige of resistance vanished and she lay back with her legs wide apart not even trying to close them. She felt more naked and humiliated than she'd ever felt before. Tears continued rolling down her cheeks while her heart pounded and her armpits and crotch felt warm and moist. She knew that the blonde and her husband were staring at the exposed flesh of her vagina and it wouldn't be long before the woman did vile things to her body but worse was that her husband would force her to do similar odious things to his secretary. She shuddered all over with revulsion at the prospect. 

Elaine had been so engrossed in her misery that she wasn't aware that her husband's secretary, following orders was ready for the next phase of her humiliation. She cried out and tried to jerk away when Sharon's cool fingertips brushed the puffy folds of sensitive flesh on either side of the portal of her vagina.
“She's very sensitive there, Gerald, and I'm sure that she'll go crazy once she realise just how wonderful it is making love with another woman.”  Sharon said to please her boss but inwardly furious that the woman was more attractive than she was even there between her legs.

Elaine tried to burrow deeper into the mattress but relentlessly the fingers pursued her and she realised that there was no getting away so she gave up and lay still. The sooner it was over the sooner they would leave her alone, she figured so let them get on with it. Slowly, gently, expertly the fingers insinuated themselves between the twin sex lips and then Elaine gasped with shock and had to bite on her bottom lip because they were expertly stroking her clitoris. The fingers of the other hand slid under her clenched buttocks, grasped them and lifted her hips up toward the probing fingers. 

Gerald stood up and approached the bed so that he could see what his secretary was doing to his wife.

Elaine had shut her eyes tightly, in an effort to pretend that she wasn't being fondled by a woman, but she opened them when she heard her husband growling. She shuddered with terror when she saw the sadistic expression on his face and the bulging erection which tented the front of his trousers and realised that there would be no respite, no mercy only pain and humiliation.

The woman's fingers were still working on her clitoris and embarrassed she closed her eyes again.  Her face was burning with shame and she knew that she would carry the emotional scar of what was going to happen to her for the rest of her life and what made it even more odious was that in spite of herself her vagina was moistening as deep-seated arousal overcame humiliation and fear. She could feel the sly fingers wetly slipping and turning against the corrugated surface of her sex passage, helped greatly by her treacherous sexual lubrication then suddenly two fingers plunged even deeper into the intimate tunnel and she cried out as her body strained to get away. Sharon pushed Elaine's buttocks up with the other hand as she penetrated the vaginal tunnel with two bunched fingers as far as they would go.
“It's tight, must be a good fit for your big cock, lover.” Sharon cackled knowing that describing what she was doing would humiliate Elaine further and excite Gerald. “Mind you I bet her cunt is not as educated as mine! I bet she can't grip your cock and milk it the way mine does!”
Elaine bit down on her lower lip realising that there was a perverse thrill in the sensation of shame from being treated as a sex-object by a stranger. The twin fingers had moved back to her throbbing clitoris and were smearing some of her thick love juice on the small pearl and she had to fight the urge to push her sex up against the fingers in rhythm with the sensual caressing. The obscene words as Sharon described to Gerald what it felt like to have her fingers clasped by his wife's sex accompanying the sinful caresses began to inflame her masochistic streak. She wanted to wallow in her shame and let them do to her what ever they wanted, however perverse. Her thighs began to widen further apart of their own accord to expose her vagina even more obscenely to the lewd caresses. She could hear her husband's coarse breathing as he continued watching his secretary using her hand on his wife's sex and, for a brief moment, she futilely tried to control her arousal as she experienced a sudden spasm of shame and guilt whipping through her in a reflect reaction to her lewd behaviour. Her vagina seemed to be staying wide open as if yearning to be penetrated further and her clitoris was an ache of lewd delight as her buttocks clenched against the hand which gripped them. 
Uncontrolled moans issued from her open mouth as the blonde’s fingers played her sex like a musical instrument. Every obscene word that the pair used only added fuel to her desire and she realised that she was too aroused to fight it. She could not deny that she was thrilled at the way she was being humiliated and degraded while being used as a sex object a left-over from her uncle's abuse.

“She's wet, Gerald. . . very wet. Your snooty wife likes what I'm doing and soon she'll be begging me to bring her off. You were right I'm sure that she will gladly suck my cunt in return for being allowed to climax.' Sharon said mockingly. ”I hope she likes the taste of stale spunk and fresh cunt juice.”
A sudden inspiration made Sharon gather some of Elaine's love juice as lubrication before squirming a finger deep into Gerald's wife's anus while adding a third finger into the grasping vagina. Elaine tensed, for a brief moment, as she felt the finger wriggling inside the tight compressed sheath of her anal hole but soon relaxed and allowed it to freely explore because she didn't care what they were going to do to her by this time. Free will had been taken from her and, however much she enjoyed being abused, she could never be held responsible for her obscene behaviour because she was being forced to act in such a vile manner. Perversity and degradation was doubling the pleasure of the three bunched fingers moving in and out of her vagina, as if it was a thick penis, while the lone finger imitated the action in her back passage and a thumb strummed the stem of her clitoris. Sharon's lips slipped over one of her breasts and began sucking on the engorged nipple. Her twin, milk buds seemed to strain upwards as if begging to be sucked harder as she felt the blonde's face nestling between the straining globes. Elaine's bottom was squirming against the hand which held it off the bed allowing the finger to dig even deeper into her back passage where it stroked against the three fingers buried in her vagina, through the thin membrane. The last coherent thought she had before sinking into a whirlpool of obscene sensations was that it was disgusting, sinful, unbelievable and perverse but by far the most intense sexual pleasure she'd ever experienced. She was almost fainting as her body squirmed all over the bed and her legs flailed and scissored wildly. A bright flash penetrated her closed eyelids and she opened her eyes and saw that her husband had a camera and was taking photos. Instead of being appalled she discovered to her consternation that it added to the obscene passion and complete abandon. She watched as he grabbed her ankles and pushed her legs back making her pussy ride upwards so that he could clearer shots of his secretary's fingers buried inside his wife's sex and bottom. 

‘I'm lost. I'm a sinner and my soul is dammed!’ She thought. She couldn't do anything about it because the growing pressure in her womb and vagina was so intense that it overrode any other thought. She needed an orgasm more than anything else in the world and it didn't matter how it came! Through the fog of her arousal she heard Sharon talking to her husband and could just make out the words.
“You were right, Gerald...there's something about your prissy wife which is captivating ...she's really hot...really wet...and very soon...soon now you'll hear her begging...shit she's nearly coming already...the bitch is going to come off and I've only just started playing with her! I don't think we're going to have any problems and she will suck my cunt like a good one and when she's finished you can fuck me while she licks my arse!'”
Elaine hips were heaving upwards as the secretary's fingers worked quickly and firmly in her vagina and anus. She was lost and she knew it but was no longer ashamed of her arousal even though she knew that she should be. Her humiliation added to her arousal and she soared with an overpowering desire to reach the pinnacle of her climax.
“Please. . . please let me come. Please. . . please...Shar. . . Sharon let me come!”
Gerald and the blonde looked at each other in triumph as Elaine begged to be allowed to climax. Gerald cackled and Sharon smirked with triumph. 

Suddenly both hands were gone from her body and Elaine felt a lonely disappointment at their absence as her body yearned for their return. She opened her eyes and discovered that Sharon was slipping out of her clothes and it seemed to only take seconds before the blonde was gloriously naked. Elaine was shocked when she realised that the blonde had not worn any underwear beneath her dress. Her large pear-shaped breasts capped by brown nipples bobbed arrogantly as she twisted this way and that while slipping out of her dress. For a tantalising moment her thighs were spread and Elaine saw the profuse, dark curls which framed the red-lipped opening of the vagina. A thrill of spite went through her  when she realised that Sharon wasn't a real blonde. 

‘Oh my God! What are you doing? You're looking at her private parts and enjoying the sight. You're lusting after her. How obscene and hideous...you...you can't let it go on...’ she berated herself in the secret privacy of her mind

While she fought weakly against the growing need to abase herself she felt Sharon's lips closing around a nipple to give it a good sucking before moving to the other nipple and sucking that one hungrily into her mouth. Sharon was using the edge of her sharp teeth on Elaine's teats and the mixture of pain and pleasure was driving Gerald's wife wild and increased her need for an orgasm. The fire in her womb burst into a full-blown wildfire of passion as a result of the blend of pain and pleasure and her hands became lost in Sharon's hair as she encouraged the woman's assault on her breasts.
Sharon's tongue lashed at one of Elaine's nipple as one of her hands drifted down across the rippling stomach to fondle the sparse curls at the base and immediately Elaine's hips commenced rotating of their own volition as she pushed her pubic mound against the blonde's hand unable to control the motion of surrender however hard she tried. Suddenly Sharon's lips were gone from her breasts and were tracing a line of wet fire down her flat stomach toward that blazing inferno which was blazing between her legs.

‘Oh my God! She's going to put her mouth down there!’ Elaine thought. The idea of a woman doing that to her was revolting and repulsive but as the lips dropped lower still those thoughts were replaced by an overwhelming need...the relentless need to climax and she felt that if the woman didn't kiss her vagina soon she would expire from frustration. Somewhere faraway, someone was moaning and mewling in desire and passion...begging for fulfilment and to her utter shock and disgust she realised that it was her!

Her fingers were digging convulsively into Sharon's scalp, trying to force her head lower still. The blonde's lips and tongue swept through the sparse pubic hair replacing the fingers while Elaine's hips were wildly gyrating. Sharon placed her hands flat against Elaine's inner thighs and pushed them even wider apart and just as she feared that she would die from frustration Sharon's lips touched then closed on her sex, in a French kiss.

“Oooohhh! My God! Oooohhh you mustn't!!!” Elaine sobbed in sheer delight as her hands pulled at Sharon's head in a convulsive effort to pull all of her into the aching, flaming vagina where a river of white-hot lava was trickling down the cavity toward the blonde's lips.

The unexpected action drove Sharon into a sexual frenzy and. without warning. her tongue lashed out and shot between the vaginal lips of Elaine's puckering sex and at the same time she reintroduced a finger into the wriggling woman's bum hole. Every nerve in Elaine's body seemed. for the first time in her life, to be gloriously vibrating. Cascading, incredible sensations swept through her body and seemed to congregate in the glowing vagina wherein Sharon's tongue was working miracles of passionate delights. Her womb ached and quaked while Sharon's tongue slid from the front to the back, from left to right, below and over the surface of her sex and was immediately rewarded by Elaine's clitoris popping out of its hiding place. The tip of Sharon's tongue discovered its appearance and the sensitive bud of flesh was sucked into her mouth and she nibbled it gently before subjecting it to a tongue lashing while, at the same time, the maddening finger was moving in and out, wiggling from side to side, inside the tight sheath of the rear orifice. 

“Oooohh!  Oooohhh it's so good!” Elaine moaned, her eyes popping out of their sockets as she tried to scalp Sharon with her long fingernails. “Ooohhh! It's...it's incredible...don't...don't stop!”
Sharon's tongue responded to Elaine's plea by dipping once, twice, three then a fourth time deep into the open vagina before slowly pulling back, accompanied by a loud sucking sound as the vaginal tunnel tried to grip it to keep locked inside. The blonde allowed the sex juices she'd collected in her mouth to dribble down onto the clitoris as she slipped her hands beneath the other woman's body and closed her fingers around the white globes of her victim's buttocks and squeezed them very hard, forcing the hips off the bed. The sex lips opened wide so that she could lance her tongue in and out at will while at the same time forcing two more fingers deep into the elastic anus.

“Aaaaarrrggghhh!” Elaine screamed as she felt her anal passage being stretched by three fingers. The sound was a mixture of pain and pleasure. 

Elaine's bottom shot upward so that her pussy flattened against Sharon's face like a rubber mask. Something new was happening. Sharon was moving while her lips and tongue continued working on Elaine's sex as three fingers flashed in and out of the second hole. She ended up straddling Gerald’s wife’s head and brought her pussy down on her face.

‘Oh God! The slut wants me to do it to her. She wants me to lick her sex the way she'd doing to mine. I can't do it! It's too dirty...I can't!’ Elaine wailed in the privacy of her head while in awful fascination she continued watching, without blinking, as the red-lipped and very moist pussy hovered only inches from her face.
Sharon's mouth and fingers kept Elaine's arousal at pitch point waiting for the right moment to apply de coup de grace.

‘I can't do it! I can't! I love what she's doing to me despite the fact that it's sinful and degrading but I can't do such a perverse thing. I can't...I won't!’ She thought but once again it was her body which betrayed her

Her clitoris was sucked into Sharon's mouth to be first nipped then tongued and finally lightly bitten and the pain caused spasms of intense delight to spread through her and she lost touch with reality and her body took over. Her hands reached up and grasped the pale bulbs of Sharon's buttocks and pulled her hips down so that the moist pussy kissed her open lips and thick secretions dribbled into her mouth. The taste instead of being revolting was like a mixture of musk and honey and timidly, at first, then more voraciously she pushed her tongue past the sex lips and rooted around tasting the passion juices which were swirling around in the blonde's pussy. It was delicious, exciting and the warm depths of the moist vagina dragged her tongue inward and the sensations she was receiving from her mouth blended with the sensations blazing in her pussy to set her entire body on fire.
The flames which had been ignited in the women's bodies melted together, combined, flowed and weaved in a dance of orgasmic pleasure as they sucked, licked, kissed, writhed and twisted in mewling submission no longer doing it to follow the man's orders but because their emotions and bodies were becoming one and they needed to reach that culmination. An explosive charge continued to build up even more strongly in Elaine's womb and worked its way down to her dripping, blazing, boiling sex causing more sex juices to trickle into Sharon's mouth as, for the very first time in her life, she experienced the approach of a massive orgasm. For an instant it scared her witless but only for a brief moment then she was riding the crest of the immense tidal wave of passion, swept inexorably towards orgasm. Just as she reached that special moment of fruition instinctively she closed her lips hard around Sharon's clitoris triggering the blonde's orgasm.
The simultaneous orgasms seemed to last an eternity as the two women became one mass of orgasmic flesh, fused together, the current of passion seeming to flow in a circle from one to the other, from pussy to mouth, from mouth to pussy as Elaine and Sharon soared into a choking, quaking orgasm of huge proportions before being swept into the most beautiful golden level of flowing relief. 

Watching the women Gerald marvelled as the intensity of his wife's orgasm. He had never seen her allowing herself to lose control and act so uninhibitedly and what made it even more arousing for him that it was another woman which had triggered it and that he'd orchestrated it, he'd ordered it! It was his mistress and his wife and he was watching it! 

Then he suddenly realised that his snooty wife had forgotten that he was watching and that she was doing it for her pleasure and it enraged him.  ‘How dare the snooty cow take her pleasure without me. I'll show her!’ He fumed. He'd finished the roll of film so put the camera down

“You may go, Sharon. I'll see you tomorrow. Take the car I’ll use Lady Muck’s.”
The blonde looked at him unseeingly. She was still basking in the afterglow of her orgasm and wanted to prolong the golden sensation but she hesitated when she saw the expression on Gerald's face. She quickly rose to her feet and gathered her clothes. Unseen by Gerald she picked up the camera before leaving quietly. Her last sight of her boss was him standing over the squirming nude body of his wife with the most demonic expression on his face and for a brief moment she felt sorry for Elaine.

