VICTORIANA

PART SEVEN

Some time later, the exhausted pair could be seen sprawled on the chaise-longue. Father-in-law and daughter-in-law were locked in a deep clinch, their sweaty bodies sunk in the deep cushions. Their arms were wrapped tightly around each other. His flabby, naked body and her firm, voluptuous body merged into one. Fenella's firm, sex-swollen breasts mashed against her father-in-law’s naked, barrel chest in a deep embrace as they kissed...long, deep and slow more like lovers than an incestuous pair. Her rouged lips sealed their lips together and, inside their fused mouths, their tongues slipped and slid together, lovingly, sharing a lingering, intoxicating French kiss. The perverted, older man pushed his daughter-in-law away from his body so that he could admire her violated vagina. The lips were red and inflamed with glistening sperm coating the folds while a steady flow streaked down the inside of her lily-white thighs. He slithered off the chaise-longue and heavily knelt on the carpet and then pulled her body towards him so that her feet rested on the carpet while the seat supported her upper body. He leaned closer, inhaling the heady aroma emanating from the still-pulsing cunny and he gave it an exploratory swipe of tongue. He gathered a globule of the tantalizing mixture, rolling it on his pallet as he would a fine wine.  Fenella groaned with tiredness as she felt his tongue gathering up their elixir flowing from her ravaged cunny. 

The pink portal of her forbidden anus fascinated the old goat and he gripped his now steel hard penis and lined it up with the small portal. Before the innocent young woman had a chance of realising what he was going to do he slowly pressed the head of his throbbing pego past the sphincter and it soon gave way. The heated channel was very tight but the head of his prick , still lubricated with a mixture of their sex-juices, squeezed past the opening and into the velvet heaven beyond. A shudder of delight rocked Lord Chesterwick’s body as the delicious, flashy vise closed around his rod as he pushed it in further.  He was completely lost in the exultation of perverse victory as his prick rode deeper and deeper till his entire rod was lodged within the young woman’s anal passage so that his loins pressed up against the woman's firm bottom. Fenella was babbling wildly, as pain and pleasure battled in her violated anus. Some words could be discerned including 'please' and 'no' and 'stop' and others in the same vein, but the dark lust was on him and nothing else mattered but the delight of having his swollen prick buried deep into his daughter-in-law’s gorgeous bottom. It was time to ride! 

He could hear her breath start to catch as he settled into a rhythm. It was a hard, horny fuck ...a spectacular fuck….and they were soon covered with perspiration. His overweight body and her firm body pressed together, slippery, in a tight clinch, mouth to mouth, kissing rapturously as his hips kept up their battering. His face was flushed and hers matched his as he lifted her legs high until they were draped over his shoulders. He felt the perverse glory gripping him as he pounded his prick into the gorgeous bottom with increasing fury.  Fenella's anal muscles, having adapted to the massive invasion, rippled excitedly along his pego as it plunged deeply into her swampiness until he felt the sperm shoot from his testicles through his searing cock into the young woman’s rectum. As the final drop of his semen dripped into the anal passage he collapsed on top of the young woman. Gasping for breath, in the midst of his blistering ecstasy, the dark force faded and he realised how wrong it had been for him to defile his son’s wife and his spirit cried for the lost of innocence. The consulting room felt strangely empty, no longer charged with the dynamo of perversity and energy the miasma brought on and he slowly  began to feel almost human again and sad. 

Fenella overcome by exhaustion and multitude orgasms had slipped into a deep sleep. Her father-in-law decided to let her rest before waking her up and making sure she did not remember anything that had transpired before sending her home, He left the consulting room, after having adjusted his clothing, and walked through the reception and noted that the receptionist and Nurse Hotchkiss had already left. He ascended the stairs to his private quarters and ordered the maid to pour him a large sherry before he settled into a large, leather chair.

PART EIGHT

Waiting to make sure that Lord Chesterwick was not going to return Gerald Maguire slipped silently into the consulting room and locked the door behind him and then approached the chaise-longue.

Fenella was lying on her back only wearing her dark stockings which highlighted the creaminess of her strong thighs. Her coral cunny was still gaping open but Gerald noted that his boss had made an effort to wipe away the traces of his monstrous defilements of her body. Looking in the waste-paper basket he saw the linen towel the pervert had used for the task and, on a whim, he fished it out. It smelled of sex fluids and he inhaled the potent odour before tugging it in his pocket. He had only meant to gaze upon her magnificent body but soon he was under the control of his raging prick.

His hand stroked her right thigh and he was terrified when he saw her opening her eyes. She seemed disorientated and her entire body seemed to go into shock as his fingers caressed the bare skin above the stoking top. 

Fenella couldn't seem to get her breath back as sudden, wet heat blazed at the junction of her thighs before it spread through the rest of her taut body. She closed her eyes as she tired to unravel her emotions.
Emboldened by her lack of resistance, smiling wickedly, Gerald cupped her sex mound and pressed his middle finger deep into the groove and stirred the mixture of his mentor’s sperm and her natural lubrication as his thumb flicked her clitoris from side to side. 
The young woman was finding it very hard to disassemble the myriad of emotions which went through her. Fear, anger, sexual arousal and disbelief followed one another at lighting speed and she realised that she was in trouble. On a physical level energy seemed to flow from his hand to her sex and her body was gripped by overwhelming sexual desire as her vaginal flesh melted into molten liquid even though she was still in the grip of fear and befuddled by the mesmerism. At the same time she was finding it hard to believe that it was really happening and kept reminding herself that she was married, that he was a doctor and that she shouldn't allow another man to fondle her sex so blatantly even though he was supposed to be examining her. She looked around for her father-in-law but he seemed to have left the room. 

Vague memories of strange, sexual happenings drifted through her brain but she couldn’t pin them down as vainly she tried to gather enough energy to brush the young doctor off but the tension she was under was making her fell dizzy and weak. Although she was aware of every movement of his hand she seemed unable to do anything about it. It almost felt as if she had been drugged. It was hard to think straight because he was still fingering her cunny and she was near to swooning when she felt her clitoris harden and swell in eager response. She could feel the heat, and hardness, of his body burning against her thigh, just above her stocking top, as he openly fingered her now-sopping wet cunny. 

Because she was still partially under the mesmerism her father-in-law had subjected her to, things became a little hazy, from then on, and seemed to happen so fast that she could do nothing to deflect them. 

She groaned, with a mixture of fear and consternation, as Gerald Maguire pulled her to her feet and led her to the large desk. He made her bend over the top so that her naked bottom was pushed up in the air and her large, naked breasts were squashed on the desktop. His left hand, pushing against the middle of her back, kept her pinned down as tantalisingly he began stroking the gloriously naked buttocks before he pulled the cheeks wide apart so that he could see her secret hole which was gaping open allowing him to see his mentor’s sperm glistening into the narrow passage. 
Fenella was blushing fiercely yet couldn't seem to muster enough energy to push herself up even though she was aware that he was ogling her anus and cunny. She felt a rising wave of lust streak through her body which seemed to sap any form of resistance she might have summoned to resist the unwanted display of her most intimate parts. 
Dr. Maguire’s face sank between the firm globes of Fenella’s bottom and his mouth moved from one to the other cheek, sucking and nibbling the inner flesh while his right hand continued squeezing her cunny’ His thumb continually scraped across the tip of the engorged clitoris causing her hips to jerk up so that her bottom was even more accessible to the lewd caresses of the doctor.

Humiliation gripped her as she discovered that she was moaning almost constantly as she felt superheated passion mounting throughout her body at express speed. She knew that she had to stop him because her treacherous body was responding to his touch as it had never responded to any other man before. 

She felt his fingers slowly gripping the fleshy lips of her cunny and squeezing them so that they enclosed the swollen clitoris. It was then that she realised that there was no way she could hope to exert any control over her body because, by this time, she was writhing under the expert manipulation of a practised seducer and there was nothing she could do to stop him. She had begun to perspire and was despising herself for not putting up a struggle but secretly she was enjoying the way he was dominating her. Even though her husband was a domineering man he had treated her gently because of her youth but this man had no such compulsion and she could not deny that she was in the throes of incredible pleasures, which were more sensational than any she had experienced before partly fuelled by the thought that she was a married woman and should not allow another man to fondle her body so obscenely. 

Dr. Maguire turned Fenella around and pushed her back on the desktop before his mouth closed around a nipple. He nibbled it strongly then sucked it hard as his thumb vigorously stroked her love bud, which felt as if it had swollen to the size of a penis. 
Fenella was aware that her clitoris was now sticking right out from between her sex lips. Her sex was on fire and she was very ashamed of the way she was whimpering, like an animal as she felt moisture welling up from deep inside her body before flowing out and covering his fingers with the lubrication he needed to ease his fingers into her cunny.

Dr. Gerald Maguire clamped the clitoris between finger and thumb and stroked up and down the tiny stem causing an increase in the flow of sex juices and soon his hand was swamped with the sticky lubrication. Without losing his grip on the clitoris he slowly eased two fingers into the very wet, slithery channel of her vagina and then slowly started to rhythmically seesaw them in and out as if it was his penis. Fenella’s body went rigid as, using the sperm left by his mentor, he slipped a thumb all the way into her anus.

The deep insertion felt very obscene yet, at the same time, thrillingly arousing and she responded by lifting her hips upwards to make it easier for him to defile her. Lust had taken over and cancelled out any sense of right and wrong and she groaned loudly as she pushed her cunny harder against the palm of his hand. She heard him chuckle as his fingers widened her vagina allowing more and more sex juices to dribble out. The squelching sounds, accompanying the shuttle of his fingers, made her feel dirty and perverted that she could respond in such a animalistic manner but, at the same time, they aroused her further even though she was blushing fiercely. Being stretched over the desk, with her feet barely touching the carpet, was uncomfortable but, in a strange way it seemed to add to the excitement of the moment. She felt as if I'd been mastered and anything happening was no longer her fault and therefore she did not have to suffer guilt.

She did not really know when he'd shed his trousers and underwear but suddenly she could see the young doctor’s fully aroused penis only inches away from her face. It was smaller than her husband’s but very much thicker. She felt a shiver of terror whip through her, causing her cunny to clench and open like a hungry mouth which caused to expel more of her vaginal lubrication. She was shaking all over.

The young doctor continued moving his fingers inside her love channel while his thumb was reaming her secret hole. His fingers never once stopped strumming the engorged clitoris and under this constant barrage it was no wonder that the young woman was teetering on the brink of an orgasm. Dr. Gerald Maguire was grinning sensing the end of the chase and the start of the final act. He stepped forward so that the head of his penis just touched the pulsating lips of the leaking sex.

She blushed fiercely and closed her eyes, as if that would make it all go away, but then opened them and saw that the man was holding his fat penis in his hand and that the large head was crowned with a large glistening bead of his male juice. He was slowly rubbing his fingers up and down the solid thickness of the shaft while staring at her lewdly exposed cunny. She watched him through eyes glazed with lust. Sticky liquid dribbled between her splayed buttocks reminding her of how much it had thrilled her to have his thumb shuttling in and out of the secret hole. She was unaware that her father-in-law had plowed that particular furrow earlier.
Dr. Gerald Maguire stepped closer and the bulbous head of his penis stroked across the tip of the swollen clitoris and it felt as if it had been touched by a live, electric wire. She writhed, in the grip of fierce lust, as he calmly jabbed the head of his penis into her vagina. The sudden penetration by the huge thickness hurt, even though not long before she’d been repeatedly rogered by her father-in-law’s gargantuan prick, and she squealed out in agony but he ignored her cries and relentlessly continued to fill her sex with his male hardness. 

He pulled it partly out and then pushed it back in, even deeper this time. He rocked back and forth and as his penis shuttled in and out slowly her sex dilated allowing more and more of the fleshy thickness to penetrate deeper inside. 
Fenella was nearly out of her mind, with the shameful ecstasy, as she felt her sex dilate, to allow the bulk of his penis to penetrate inside, until the head was butting against her cervix. His pubic hair was scrapping against the erect clitoris causing her to jerk out of control. 

Without realising it her legs had crossed around his hips, keeping him prisoner, as her body started convulsing in the precursor spasms of an orgasm. She did not realise it but the passion she had felt when being rogered by her father-in-law was still simmering so that she was approaching orgasm faster than she had ever done before. She screamed as she felt his penis jerking wildly as the first spurt of his semen blasted into her spasming vagina. He kept his spurting penis buried deep inside the climaxing sex, filling it full of semen. The ecstasy of the mind-boggling orgasm, which blasted through her again and again, was almost unbearable. She felt it spread through her like molten fire as she screamed her ecstasy and her womb absorbed another army of sperms.

Gerald Maguire pulled his penis out of the pulsing sex and stood beside the desk. Of its own accord her right hand reached to stroke the sticky wet shaft and steer the helmet to her mouth. She was only doing what her husband had taught her and she began to lick and suck despite it been covered with a mixture of semen and sex juices. She didn't expect him to get hard again for sometime so was very surprised when it started growing hard again in the grip of her lips. It was then that she spied the looking glass. She could clearly see her reflection and she blushed fiercely when she saw how obscene she looked. Her thighs were so wide apart that she could clearly see the wetly glistening pink sex flesh, which was dotted with white beads of sex juices. Semen had started to dribble out of the open sex and was dribbling into the crack of her bottom and her mouth was ovalled around a large penis.
Gerald withdrew his re-erected penis from her mouth, pulled her to her feet and stood behind her. He slipped a hand under her left knee and lifted it so that her foot rested on a chair. He pressed himself against her back and, as she watched in the mirror, the head of his huge penis pressed against her bottom hole. Without any more preliminaries he rammed his penis hard into her and it sank all the way inside her bottom dislodging wads of the milky white semen which her father-in-law had injected there. The pain was negligible but the ecstasy was so intense that it drove all the breath from her lungs so that her scream of pleasure was soundless.

In the mirror she saw her bottom impaled fully on his thick penis then watched as he screwed it in and out with long, steady strokes. Any pain slowly faded and was replaced by anal ecstasy. She saw that her face was flushed and that her eyes were wild with lust which added an extra element to the sexual madness gripping her so fiercely. She was soon close to another orgasm and felt that she was on the point of exploding when he suddenly pulled his penis out of her bottom. Swiftly he made her bend over the desk and she could hardly believe that she was allowing the doctor to control her so easily. She began to struggle but in vain as he had her well pinned on the desktop. Her heart was pounding she felt his fingers skim over her naked bottom. Like a predator leaping at its prey his arm went back and came down and her body left the desktop.

SSSMMMAAACCCKK!!!

She flinched and shrieked. The blow had not been hard but it emphasised her predicament. Again the hand fell on her proffered bottom and then over and over until she was begging for mercy and promising to obey him forever and ever.
SSSMMMAAACCCKK!!!

SSSMMMAAACCCKK!!!

SSSMMMAAACCCKK!!!

SSSMMMAAACCCKK!!!

SSSMMMAAACCCKK!!!

Within seconds of her promises Dr. Gerald Maguire was clinging to her body as he slammed his thick penis all the way up into the stretched bottom hole, from the rear. He twiddled the engorged clitoris, between his fingers and she turned her head so that she could press her mouth against his. She bit his bottom lip as another huge orgasm exploded within her body and it was so intense that she nearly passed out from the sheer ecstasy which swept through her body. In fact she did lose touch with her surroundings, for a short while.

When she surfaced she found the head of his penis only inches from her face. Its surface was coated with a blend of semen and love juices and other effluvia from her bottom. It was clear what he wanted her to do. His hands clamped her face as he jabbed the slimy head against her mouth. She opened her mouth and it slipped between the open lips and she tasted the pungent taste of the mixture of juices. Saliva and sex juices filled her mouth and dribbled down her chin, as she sucked and nibbled on the thick shaft and head.  She felt ashamed, of her lewd actions, but nothing in the world would have stopped her continuing the obscene act and she sucked even harder on the thick penis even though she realised that it could soon be spewing its load into her throat. 
Suddenly, without warning, the thick penis erupted in her mouth. She heard the doctor grunt and gasp for breath as his semen jetted into her mouth. She had to quickly swallow the sticky stuff to stop choking as her mouth was filled again and again, with the cloying sperm. Her training kicked in and she swallowed every drop as she discovered that there was a certain satisfaction in coping with so much. Before he'd finished coming, in her mouth, another orgasm exploded deep in her cunny and her mouth left his limp penis as she voiced her pleasure. Her body convulsed and went taut and arched in a bow. It wasn't one orgasm but a series of long, powerful orgasms. She collapsed and felt as if she didn't have a single bone left in her body. 
She did not realise that between the rogering she’d received from Lord Chesterwick and Dr. Maguire she had experienced a total of fifteen orgasms.
Exhausted Dr. Maguire had to help her up and, after she had used the bathroom and with his help, she got dressed. He was very solicitous and summoned a hackney carriage and sent her home. She was so tired that she fell asleep and the driver had to wake her up when they arrived at her house. 
