TO HELL AND NOT COMING BACK

CHAPTER FIVE

Anxious words pierced the fog which had enveloped her as Elaine relived that terrible night. 

“Elaine! You look awful come and sit down.” Bruce's voice broke through her self-absorbed daze.

She shook her head and focused her eyes and saw that Bruce was looking at her with an expression of concern on his face. Behind him Sharon was smirking.
“I'm...I'm alright, please don't fuss. It's just the...the heat. I'll be fine in a moment.”
Bruce smiled at her reassuringly as he took her elbow and led her to a sofa, in the far corner of the room, and made her sit down. He handed her a glass of water and sat next to her and started talking. She listened as he told her amusing anecdotes about his travels and he even managed to make her laugh and she slowly forgot that shameful episode as Bruce's easy manner worked like a charm to soothe her. He was sitting very close to her and she could feel the heat of his thigh against hers and was amazed that it was making her feel breathless and that her heart had begun to beat erratically. His pale blue eyes were looking directly into hers and she felt as if she was being hypnotised.
“You're still looking a little pale, Elaine, maybe you should lie down for a short while. Why don't you let me escort you back to your apartment and after you've rested you can come back and enjoy yourself?” Bruce suggested. 

Before she could answer he'd stood up and pulled her to her feet and, with his hand cupped around her elbow, he steered her through the guests and out of the front door.

Elaine was aware that Stephanie, Bruce's wife, was looking in their direction, as they left the apartment and that she wasn't happy that her husband was paying so much attention to her.
As they walked the short distance between apartments she realised that Bruce's dominant manner and the fact that he seemed to care for her made her feel warm and safe. The alcohol had started to make things a little fuzzy and she handed him the key so that he could open the door. He followed her inside and closed the door behind them and stood facing her with his hands stroking her shoulders and arms as if she was a skittish mare needing to be calmed down. She could feel the back of his hands repeatedly brushing against the sides of her breasts and she knew it was deliberate and it caused sexual heat to sizzle through her body and become lodged in that intimate place between her legs. She knew she should tell him to stop but somehow she couldn't seem to find the right words or the energy. She bit her bottom lip and tasted perspiration as she looked up into his eyes.

Bruce, an experienced seducer, smiled knowingly as he took her in his arms. This is what he'd been waiting for ever since he'd first clapped eyes on her.
She stiffened, for just a few seconds as she made up her mind to move away, then just melted into his arms as banked-up passion overruled all other emotions. His body was hard and his aroma so male that she just couldn't seem to resist him as his mouth descended on hers. It had been so long since a man had kissed her that way that it made her fell faint. Gerald had hardly ever kissed her on the mouth. There was something so manly about the way Bruce's tongue snaked into her mouth and captured it as if it was an intruder besieging a castle. She felt  as if she was very daring as her tongue timidly bumped against his as Bruce pulled back. 

She laughed weakly trying to lighten the moment but he just smiled and kissed her again and this time it was different. There was a great deal of passion and authority which both frightened and thrilled her and she sensed that if she didn't do something immediately she would further lose control of the situation...not that so far she'd had any, she reminded herself. She placed both hands against his chest and pushed but he didn't budge and her strength evaporated and she just gave in and stopped thinking  allowing herself to be dominated and seduced.
His warm mouth left hers and slithered over her face, kissing its way down her throat and the sensations created in her frustrated body were almost too strong and too frightening in their intensity to bear. She knew that if she allowed him to cross the line between decency and animal lust there would be no way she could back out. Blended with her growing need was the knowledge that he would certainly be very angry with her if she now tried to abort what she'd freely allowed to build up. He seemed to be in such complete command of the situation and of her that she just wanted to obey and not be responsible for what may happen. 
While she was wrangling with her emotions his fingers had been busy undoing the buttons of her dress so that suddenly the garment fell open and his hands moved over bare skin. Goosebumps popped up under his fingertips as they trailed over her bare shoulders and neck. In complete surrender she wound her arms around Bruce's neck and held onto him tightly as she felt herself lubricating between her legs. Bruce kissed her all over her face and neck while his fingers worked the hooks of her bra and the constraining garment fell away from Elaine's breasts. He pulled the bra away and looked down at her heaving bosom. He was awed by how beautiful and large her breasts were. He felt that wonderful sensation a hunter experiences when he corners his prey after an arduous chase as he swiftly got rid of the rest of her clothes then his. He led her to a chair and lowered her so that she was sitting on the edge of the seat and was delighted when of her own accord she closed her right hand around his semi-stiff penis and began to stroke her fingers up and down the shaft, giving the head a light squeeze each time her hand reached the apex, the way her sadistic husband had taught her.

He heard her groan softly when she felt his penis hardening in her hand and reaching its full nine inches length. While she'd been stroking his cock Bruce had cupped her pussy and now he squeezed hard, almost painfully as his fingers splayed her vaginal lips apart so that he could insert his middle fingers inside her love tunnel to find that it was flooded. His fingertips stirred the sticky concoction and some began dribbling out and disappeared into the deep crack between her buttocks while some pooled beneath her, staining the seat.
“Oh dear Jesus”' She gasped aloud as his thumb brushed against her clitoris which was now fully engorged and sticking right out.

The pitch of her voice was strained and she couldn't seem to keep her eyes open due to the strength of her emotions and the delicious sensations which seem to flood through her body from her breasts and sex. Her muscles tensed until her body was arched like a bow with her bottom almost off the seat and her weight resting on her shoulders against the back of the chair while her feet thrust her hips upward to encourage the pressure of his hand against her sex. She felt him responding by inserting a third finger into her sex and rooting around inside her flooded passage as his thumb swept repeatedly against the tip of her clitoris. Instead of acquiescing to her obvious needs Bruce withdrew his fingers instantly when he felt a climax begin to grow instinctively knowing that he had to reduce her to a begging mass of frustrated flesh before getting down to some solid fucking.

Elaine felt a huge surge of disappointment wash through her as the rushing waves of the impending orgasm began to recede and fade, leaving behind an ache which increased the tension in her body. She had come so close and had felt the tingling flashes of release but he'd left her high and dry. It wasn't fair! It had been so long since she'd felt like a real woman and it was only fair that she should have relief. She collapsed back on the seat. Since Gerald's death she'd had plenty of times to analyse and dissect her response to her husband's sadism and had realised that there was a flaw in her character which allowed herself to be possessed and debased by a dominant man and now it was happening again. She needed sexual satisfaction so badly that once again a man was taking control of her and stamping his authority on her psyche and all she could do was wait for him to make the next move and hope that he would be more merciful that Gerald.

Bruce smiled triumphantly as he looked down at the defeated woman. He'd been lusting after Elaine from the first time his brother had introduced them. He and Gerald had been competing against each other all their lives and he'd been wildly jealous that he'd snared such an exquisite woman. He was fully aware of his brother's volcanic rages and sadism and had often seen the bruises on Elaine's body but he also remembered how she had slapped his face the one and only time he'd tried to seduce her. Now was the first stage in his revenge and he would start by playing the part of a caring, tender lover to the hilt and take his time and enjoy himself knowing that there would be plenty of time to assert his dominance later. Although he wasn't as coarse and brutal as Gerald he had the same sadistic streak as his brother and always contrived to subjugate women to his will because he loved dishing out pain and found vanilla sex boring.
Bruce pulled Elaine to her feet and led her to the bedroom where he lowered her onto the bed. Using his hands he spread her thighs wide apart. 

Stunned and feeling guilty that she was allowing herself to be seduced so easily she closed her eyes.
Bruce took time to admire the puffy sex and especially liked the way the inner lips hung past the outer ones and he was surprised by the size of the clitoris he could see peeking out. It was a pussy which promised carnal delights. Her boobs invited torture and what he'd seen of her bottom called for caning and other sadistic pleasures. He couldn't wait any longer and he mounted her like a victor claiming his prize. He was going to fuck his brother's widow until she was exhausted but wanting more then she would be at his beg and call forever.

Elaine was gasping for breath, her nostrils flaring as her arousal made her feel completely subservient and helpless. She could feel the heat emanating from his naked body as his weight bore down on her nakedness. It was delicious to be dominated so powerfully and she forgot that he was married and that she shouldn't be doing it. At long last her drought was over and his penis nudged the insides of her which left a trail of wetness drying on her skin. She felt one of his hands slip down and take hold of the shaft so that he could centre the head against her vaginal opening then it speared past the outer lips and became wedged between the inner ones. It had been many months since she'd made love and her sex was so tight that the entry combined pain with pleasure and she welcomed it.
The engorged penis plunged more deeply into her pussy, filling it to capacity and she moaned with taut delight as every nerve in her body vibrated sending messages of intense arousal and desperate need for satisfaction through the length of her body.
When Bruce felt her pussy adjusting itself around his embedded tool he began to screw her. His hips moved up and down, the strokes deliberate, long and slow, his penis coming almost all the way out of her clenching sex before he drove it to the hilt inside her spongy passage again. 
Little mewling sounds of delight escaped from her open mouth as her arms tightened around his neck, drawing his face beside hers. Her legs rose to encircle his waist and her heels rested on his flexing buttocks. “Oh...oooohhh...it's been soooo long! It...it feels sooo gooodd! Thank you!'” Elaine sobbed, her voice vibrating like a musical instrument blurred with lust and ecstasy. “Oh, Bruce, please....don't stop!!!”
Her fingers curled and the long fingernails raked his muscular shoulders as he continued to seesaw his penis in and out of her clutching sex. He was fully in control as his prick slid in and out with slow deliberate and insistent thrust before withdrawing reluctantly to thrust inward again and again.

“Aaaarrrggghhh!!! Oh blast! I can't...it's too much!'” She sobbed. The sound started as a melodious song and ended as a rattle of delight in her constricted throat. Her legs were flexing as she tried to incite his penis to dig even deeper inside her yearning vulva. The heels of her feet were drumming on his buttocks as they powered his penis in and out as rhythmically as a metronome.

Sensing that she'd surrendered completely Bruce accelerated his thrusts, using more power and she responded. 

Elaine's eyes were wide open and suddenly she realised that she could see their reflection in the wardrobe's mirror. Fascinated she watched the clenching and relaxation of his muscular buttocks as he thrust his penis into her vulva again and again with greater power and speed. To add to her arousal she could hear the sound of his flat stomach slapping against hers like a drum beating counterpoint. Watching herself being screwed seemed obscene but at the same time terribly arousing.
“Aaaaarrrrgggghhhh!!! I can't...it's commmiiinnng!” Elaine shrieked as her body responded with a sudden surge of intense pleasure.   Tingling sensations filled her entire body then swiftly faded only to re-emerge a second time, then again. The intense pressure was much too powerful and intense to contain and it burst swiftly and blasted through her body but turned out to be only a minor climax and not the awesome eruption she'd anticipated. She filed it away as something on account which would keep her reaching for the real thing. It might have been minor but it was the first climax she'd experienced since that dreadful night when her husband had brought the hateful Sharon home and it was strong enough to wring a piercing shriek of pure joy from her. “Oooohhhh.... yeeeessss...yeeeessss! Give it to me!”
While Elaine writhed through her small orgasm Bruce stopped moving with his penis fully wedged all the way inside her sex and allowed her to wring as much pleasure as she could. The climax didn't last long and she started to move her body to entice him to start screwing her again but he resisted her blandishments and waited.

“Please...oh please don't stop! Please do it to me!!! Please, Bruce, please!”  She begged unable to control her overwhelming need to orgasm.

That's what Bruce had been waiting to hear and almost immediately he started screwing her again, with the power of a pile driver adding a twist of his lean hips at the end of each stroke which made the head of his manhood twirl and butt strongly against her cervix. The penis was plunging in like an inexorable sword, ruthless in its intensity igniting sensations she'd forgotten existed and they swirled and blasted through every nerve end in her body as she felt another orgasm begin to build up but more strongly and faster than the first one. He was giving her so much pleasure that it was almost unbearable, making her feel helpless and subject to his every whims and wishes. At that moment it became clear to her that she was and would always be at the mercy of any dominant male who was clever enough to discover her true inner self.

Her pussy had become increasingly slick and wet with arousal allowing his penis to shuttle in and out at top speed as she was propelled into a whirlpool of pure ecstasy which swallowed and whirled her into its core, wringing screams of joy as it threatened to sweep away her sanity with the awesome power of its intensity.
“Oooohhhh yeeesss...yeeesss!!! I'm commmiiinnnggg!!!”

Just as the most powerful orgasm she could ever remember experiencing was detonated she vaguely realised that he was also near his climax because he was driving his penis into her as if his life depended on it. This was the last sane thought she experienced for a very long time.
Her body was wracked from head to toes by the sheer power of the huge conflagration his penis had ignited in her womb and she lost touch with reality as Bruce's body went rigid. He felt as if thousands of ants were crawling all over his skin as his penis spewed its life-creating load into Elaine's convulsing pussy, which was closing around his spurting penis like a fist. His sperm instead of putting out the wildfire of her orgasm seem to act like an inflammable fluid adding more intensity to the orgasmic fire which was consuming her. Elaine screamed to try to ease the pressure which made it feel as if her body was going to explode into a million pieces.

“Aaaarrrggghhhh!!! Oh my God...yeeesss!!! I'm...dyiiinnnggg!!”’ Her body was writhing around his embedded penis like a butterfly skewered by a pin and Bruce grunted his pleasure as his penis jerked and twitched against the clasping sleeve of her sex.

For a long moment they were one and soared to another dimension together. 

For Elaine the aftermath was like being a feather floating down gently from a cloud. A sense of relaxation as intense in its way as the peak of her pleasure had been. It felt as if her body had been super charged with thousands of volts of electricity which had been discharged as one massive bolt of pleasure leaving behind a gentle humming which relaxed every muscle in her body. She experienced a tenderness for Bruce that she'd not felt for any man before. Her mind had forgotten that he was married as she fantasised about nights lying in his arms feeling his manly strength cradling her naked body as she drifted off into a deep sleep. Also forgotten was the fact that after Gerald’s death she had come off the Pill and therefore was unprotected.
Bruce extricated himself from the sleeping woman and stood up and started dressing while admiring the beauty of the naked woman. He knew that tonight was the start of an adventure which would lead to a complete domination of the woman and in a way it would make up for the many punishments he'd suffered because his brother had been his parents' favourite and in their eyes could do nothing wrong. He was sure that taming his brother's widow would be a rarefied experience that he would enjoy to the full.
