The Honeymoon Horror – Part one of two.

Tim was overjoyed, excited and feeling like he had won the national lottery.

Here he was racing through beautiful countryside in a top of the range Mercedes and next too him still dressed in her white flowing wedding dress was his beautiful bride or just 3 hours and twenty odd minutes.

Tim smiled at Julie, her shoulder length blonde hair looked almost golden in the sunlight, the little dusting of freckles across her nose, crystal blue eyes and angelic looks making him want to scream at every passing car and pedestrian that he was the luckiest bloke on the planet.

Julie was petite just 5 foot tall but she was so gorgeous with a perfect figure, lovely pert breasts with very sensitive button nipples. A bum that was perfection and would always be his choice of “rear of the year” and a perfect semi shaved snatch that had to this day never had a cock inside it.

This had been the cause of some real frustration to him during their 18 months of courtship and had made him to be the butt of many jokes and cruel jibes in the office where he had worked for five years, but now all the guys were just green with envy.

He had seen the looks in their faces as he pulled away from the wedding reception with her in the car.

Right now they were getting pissed with their plain girlfriends imagining him ready to pop the cherry of the best looking girl ever to work for the Bank.

Julie had joined fresh from College a gorgeous 18 year old who was every bit as angelic and innocent as she looked. 

The guys had started a betting pool as to who would get her out to lunch first, who would get her tits out first and who would be the first to fuck her.

Tim’s best mate in the office Vince had won the first two bets, he had the chat and the confidence to usually clean up these types of wagers but this time he had pushed too hard when it came to last part, the sex.

Tim still remembered the day he had heard the gossip in the office that Julie had dumped Vince.

The girls in the office typing pool who usually started such talk circulated a version that Vince had booked a Hotel one evening, got Julie pissed and succeed in getting her back to the room.

Julie had given him a blowjob and he had gone down on her and then attempted to climb on top and force his way into her lovely tight virgin pussy. 

Julie had begged him to stop and when it was clear he wouldn’t promptly kneed him in the bollocks, got dressed, cleaned out his wallet for cash to catch a cab home and left.

Vince’s version was somewhat different, he reckoned she was a prick tease who had given him such a crap blowjob that he couldn’t get a hard on and had told “the frigid bitch” to fuck off. 

Soon after at the companies Summer Party, Tim had asked Julie up to dance and whilst enjoying the closeness of her body during a slow dance had asked her out, he was a little surprised when she said yes. 

From that first date he had fallen head over heals in love, he had endured Vince’s snide comments about going out with his rejects and within a few dates had enjoyed telling Vince that no one had ever sucked his cock with the enthusiastic pleasure Julie had done. 

Indeed none of his previous girlfriends had ever swallowed his cum before and Julie seemed to love the taste.

In return Tim had never spent many happy hours licking pussy before, he was sure it wasn’t just because Julie wouldn’t let him fuck her or even finger her.

To him this was love; he enjoyed giving her satisfaction almost as much as he loved pumping his cum into her pretty mouth.

He just loved every fold of her pussy lips, the lovely sweet tasting tight little love hole and the way she squirmed her curvy little hips every time his tongue or fingers ever went near her clit.

Julie could have three or four orgasms while he happily lapped at her and she was so wonderfully noisy and uninhibited.

Given all the evidence Tim new he was in for two glorious weeks of fucking.

He could not think of one thing about Julie he would change so at far as he was concerned he was wed for life.

His father had told him once that before you marry take a good look at your fiancées mother because that is what she will look like later in life.

No problems there then! Thought Tim, Sandra was almost as drop dead gorgeous as her daughter and was frequently mistaken for Julie’s sister.

He rounded a corner and heard Julie sigh with awe; a valley dropped away to their left and below them a picture postcard river cut through the green-forested vision.

Perfect thought Tim as the signpost directed them down into the trees.

“Only five more minutes” came Julie’s gentle voice as she looked at the map in her lap. 

Julie looked up and her hands gently clasped his arm as she sighed,

“I am so happy Tim, the wedding was perfect and the honeymoon is going to be even better”, he glanced at her as she gazed lovely at him with a huge smile.

A few minutes latter they turned into a secluded lane, the lane twisted this way and that deeper into the trees and then turned into a gravel track before, deep in the distance Tim could see a secluded cottage.

“The Pines” had been selected after many hours or searching on the Internet, a river ran alongside the property and the nearest town was a good half an hour away. 

The 16th century cottage boasted of wooden beams, real fireplaces, and plenty of period features including a proper four-poster bed.

Despite its age it also had full electricity and was supposed to be stocked with food and everything they would need for their stay.

As the car drove up the door of the cottage opened and a very large intimidating lady stepped out. 

Tim gazed at the portly woman, she was about 55 Tim thought, 5 foot 5 but probably as wide as she was tall with enormous breasts that seemed to have a life of their own, a large mass of curly black hair on her head. A forced smile was fixed to her face as

Tim parked the car.

Julie was out the car before he was her long white dress trailing behind her as she spun in happiness at the location and the cottage. 

Before Tim had a chance to say hello to the lady, who he assumed to be Maggie Clark the local agent his bride was in his arms kissing him.

Tim kissed her back, her enthusiasm catching, but he stopped when he heard the fat lady clear her throat.

Tim let Julie go reluctantly and turned to the lady, who was holding out a set of keys,

“You must be the Taylor’s,” she growled,

Tim smiled but Julie was already taking the offered keys,

“Yes” Julie purred, “Mr and Mrs as of 10.30 today” 

Maggie’s obviously forced smile broadened to a point where it looked condescendingly at Julie,

“Well Mrs Taylor, your late so I will show you where everything is and be on my way” with that she turned on her heels and headed for the open door of the property.

Tim felt a little annoyed by this woman’s attitude but it did not seem to have affected Julie’s obvious delight so he meekly followed them both in.

Maggie was almost rushing through the property as directed them to the kitchen, pointing out the freezer, the boiler, and fridge and then onto the downstairs toilet before entering the lounge.

The lounge was the star of the house as it had been knocked through at some time to create a long room, 12 feet by 16 feet. In its centre what an agent would call a feature open fireplace stacked neatly with wood and tinder ready to light.

Brick built with a large wooden beam running across the top of the chimneybreast it was the centrepiece of the house. Large wooden oak beams ran across the ceiling and Tim had to duck as he entered the room but with the large leather chairs neatly placed either side of the fireplace and the large rug on the floor it was exactly as the photograph had portrayed it.

However as they went upstairs things changed, in the bathroom both the large freestanding bath and the toilet were far from clean and as they entered the main bedroom Tim could see Julies smile vanish in disappointment. 

The four poster was in place but the mattress was well passed its best and was stained, it was also bare, no sheets of snow white fluffy duvet as shown on the website.

Tim was about to say something when his wife beat him to it,

“Mrs Clark, this is our honeymoon bed…the mattress is a mess and the bed has not been made. I could have lived with the bathroom not having been cleaned but this is unacceptable”

Maggie was stopped in her tracks as she reappraised the petite blonde in front of her,

“Ohh” she said with a face like thunder, “Its unacceptable it is it”,

Tim looked at his new wife, Julie had never lost his temper in all the time he had known her and even now her voice stayed polite and even.

“Yes Mrs Clark it is and I would be grateful if you would sort it out”

Maggie smiled again, “Your right of course Mrs Taylor, I will get my boys to bring over the other mattress and while they fetch it I will set to work on the bathroom”

With that she turned and set off back downstairs.

Julie looked at Tim with a smile and shrugged, 

“I’ll unpack the car,” said Tim as he set off downstairs leaving Julie to search for the sheets and pillowcases.

As Tim reached the front door he could see Maggie on the phone, her back was too him but he caught the tail end of the conversation.

“…yeah newly weds..not happy with the mattress…..very pretty, sort of like that Australian singer you like….Minogue.. yep that’s the one…”

Tim smiled as he went outside; he thought Julie would have a laugh at being compared with Kylie Minogue.

He fetched the two large suitcases from the car and headed back to the bedroom, as he passed Maggie in the hall she smiled at him,

“My husband Doug and my two boys are on their way to sort out your lovely ladies problems”.

Tim smiled back, “That’s great, any idea how long it will take them to get here?”

Maggie followed him up the stairs as he negotiated the narrow staircase with the bags.

“Oh about fifteen minutes id say” she cackled.

Tim slowly moved down the corridor to the main bedroom as he heard Maggie go into the bathroom and start running water.

Julie had found the bed linen all of which looked fresh and clean and she had carefully stacked it onto the Oak chest of draws by the bedroom door.

“New mattress is on its way” Tim said as put the two bags down against the wall.

Julie smiled and moved towards him quickly hugging him her arms circling his waist.

“I hope you didn’t mind me saying something,” she whispered as she looked up into his face.

“Of course not darling” Tim replied as he held her tightly, “I want this to be as perfect as the wedding, if not better”

Julie rested her head on his chest as his mind returned to the night ahead, he had waited this long, another hour would be OK. 

He looked at the four-poster and pictured her naked, lying on the sheets her legs open wide, her virgin pussy his to use. He could feel his cock stir at the thought of it as he looked down at her naked shoulders and the sheer white dress, which clung to her tiny frame.

How long they stood there holding each other Tim wasn’t sure but her heard the rough engine of a vehicle and looked out of the window to see an old van pull up behind his car.

“There here” Tim said and they headed back to the stairs, Maggie was already on her way down and by the time they reached the bottom of the staircase the door was open and a huge German Sheppard had bounded in.

It stopped Tim in his tracks and caused Julie to grab his arm in panic as it growled and bared its sharp teeth. Maggie’s large hand slapped its snout,

“Shut that noise Nero, these here are guests”,

Tim saw a large stocky frame enter the door carrying a large mattress, he was about 5.5 and fat but also as strong as an Ox. He smelt badly of BO and looked very much like Maggie. He had the same black curly hair but also a beard and as he smiled at them neither Tim not Julie could help but notice his yellow crooked teeth.

“Where’d you wanit Ma,” he asked, Maggie pointed to the front room, 

“In there” she snapped as she turned to face Tim and Julie with a smile,

“That’s Luke my youngest, ain’t he handsome Mrs Taylor?”

Julie nodded at Maggie keeping her eyes glued to Nero as he sat at Maggie’s feet.

The mattress was moved into the lounge with another slightly skinner and taller but equally smelly and scruffy man at the other end.

“That’s my eldest Zac” Maggie offered before an elder but equally stocky man followed up behind. Also smelling badly of BO and with a bearded and hair streaked with grey.

“This,“ Maggie said proudly, just before Tim could enquire why the mattress was going into the lounge, “is my husband Stan”

Stan nodded at Tim but was practically undressing Julie with his eyes as leered at her,

“Ain’t she a pretty little thing” Stan drooled,

Maggie moved over as if to go up the stairs causing Tim to move aside but before he new what had happened a huge knife appeared in Maggie’s huge hands and hovered at Julies throat.

“Now Mr Taylor” Maggie snarled, “I suggest you go into the front room or her majesty here will not be looking quite so pretty”.

Tim was stunned, what was going on? Stan pushed Tim with enough force to send him tumbling into the lounge. Both Luke and Zac were on him in seconds half dragging half pushing him into one of the chairs.

Before Tim could think of struggling Stan had appeared with straps and as his sons pressed his arms firmly to the arms rests of the chair they were bound firmly.

He was helpless, the leather armchair was very heavy and very solid, with his arms firmly bound he was incapable of movement beyond moving his legs and as he swore and struggled he felt the room go quite.

Tim looked up to see Maggie propelling Julie into the room her hug hands on each of Julies shoulders.

Tim could see the fear in his brides face but also a steely determination. Zac and Luke cackled together in glee at Julie’s discomfort.

Maggie looked at Tim bound to the chair,

“Well Mr Taylor lets move you back a bit shall we”,

Zac and Luke pushed the big chair backwards to just beyond the fireplace and then to his horror he saw Stan pushing the mattress into the centre of the room directly in front of Tim’s chair.

Zac and Luke then reached up to the main Oak cross beam and two metal rings swung down secured firmly to the wood. As Maggie approached Tim he could see behind her the brothers each grabbing a wrist of his bride and he could hear her distress.

Maggie was now directly in front of him and although he tried to look around her at his bride he couldn’t see what was happening,

“Don’t worry Mr Taylor” Maggie pouted in a condescending way, “My boys are gonna take good care of your bride”

With a flourish she stepped aside allowing Tim to see Julie, her arms raised above her, each wrist tied to one of the metals rings and her toes just touching the floor making her balance on tip toes, Luke was standing to his left cackling as he groped Julies right breast but a stern look from Maggie made him back away and join Zac and Stan standing too one side.

Maggie laughed as she slowly approached Julie straining to keep on her toes, Nero now seated at the door to the hallway his tongue hanging out as he watch his mistress approach the helpless bride.

“Now then princess”, Maggie snarled sarcastically, “How do you like the look of your new honeymoon mattress, this one clean enough for you?”

Julie looked almost pleadingly at Maggie, “I didn’t mean any offence, I just wanted a clean mattress”,

Maggie smiled, “Well that’s alright then, because you going to have one but unfortunately for you your Groom is not going to be doing the fucking”,

Tim strained at his bonds as he yelled,

“You leave her alone or else..” Maggie roared with laughter before nodding at Stan.

Stan approached Tim in an aggressive stride causing Julie to panic and almost loose her balance.,

“Please don’t hurt him, please..”

Maggie snapped, “Hold up Stan. Just gag him for a moment, me and the princess here are gonna have a chat”.

Maggie moved close to Julie and whispered aggressively in her ear,

“You want lover boy to retain his good looks?”

Julie, tears now streaking down her face nodded,

“Then”, Maggie hissed, “This is the deal” she glanced at her watch, “Its ten past four, you got married at mid day right?”

Julie nodded again looking at Tim as Stan stepped back, tape now firmly secured around her husband’s mouth, his cream tie having been stuffed in first.

Julie could see Tim’s frustration and fear etched into his handsome features, she was going to do whatever it took to protect the man she loved although she feared it would break his heart.

“Well princes”, Maggie continued, ”if you want your handsome groom to see your first anniversary with his good looks intact you are gonna agree to be my slave until midday tomorrow”

Maggie looked into Julie’s watery blue eyes,

“Just like your wedding vows you made today your gonna pledge yourself to me body and soul until 12 o’clock tomorrow”

Julie nodded to Maggie, she knew she was going to end up fucking Stan, Zac and Luke she just hoped Maggie had a crumb of decency and allow the violation to take place away from Tim but somehow she doubted it.

Maggie smiled at Julie, “good” she said and she walked out the room and picked up the phone.

Julie looked at Tim from her helpless position and mouthed “I love you” at him but Zac saw and started making fun at them causing both Stan and Luke to fall around laughing.

Maggie came back into the room and the snickering stopped,

“Well boys” Maggie announced, “Jason Beckfords on his way with his video camera, seems to me the least we can do is give the bride and groom a memento of their honeymoon” and with that she roared with laughter followed swiftly by the rest of her family.

They were still laughing when the car lights signalled the arrival of Jason Beckford, a young wiry boy in his early twenties with a muscular build and a mop of ginger hair.

Given the way Zac and Luke immediately started to make fun of him it was obvious he was used to being bullied by them. 

Jason couldn’t keep his eyes off of Julie as he set up the video camera on a tripod by the fireplace next to Tim’s chair. 

Once set up Jason nodded at Maggie who told the boys to shut up as she approached Julie.

With a quick pull on the straps Julie was released from the metal rings and she sighed with relief as her feet once again were firmly on the wooden floor and she rubbed her wrists where the straps had dug into her soft flesh.

“On you knees bitch” Maggie snarled her huge hands pulled Julie towards her before pushing Julie onto her knees on the mattress as Maggie’s feet.

One look from Maggie to Jason was enough for the gangling youth to start the filming, the show had started.

“What’s your name” Maggie demanded looking down at her victim,

“Julie Taylor” the soft voice replied,

“Do you Julie Taylor promise that you will be my personal slave from now until midday tomorrow?”

Julie looked up into Maggie’s bloated features

“I do” Julie said feeling tears welling up in her eyes as she remembered saying those words to Tim only hours before,

“Do you” Maggie continued enjoying more and more the power she had over this much younger and more attractive woman “promise to honour me by calling me your majesty and obey my every command without question and to the very best of your ability?”

Julie nodded tears now running freely down her face,

“SAY IT” Maggie yelled, “I do,” sobbed Julie feeling the camera pointing directly at her,

“Stand” Maggie firmly instructed and Julie rose back onto her feet,

“The bride” Maggie smirked, “May now kiss her mistress”

And with that Maggie’s bear like arms encircled the petite bride and her mouth crushed onto Julies.

Then Maggie broke away looking angrily at Julie her bear like hand slapped Julies face a huge red handprint rose almost immediately.

“When I tell you to kiss you open your mouth and use your tongue, now try again”

Julie looked stunned at the sudden violence but this time as Maggie’s mouth clamped onto her own she allowed Maggie’s tongue to invade her mouth. 

Julie could almost taste the bad breath as Maggie’s large leather like tongue lapped around her mouth before being withdrawn.

Maggie smiled in triumph as she looked at her family and they looked expectantly back at her.

Grabbing Julie once more by the shoulders she pushed her forward towards Tim stopping three feet away on the edge of the mattress, Tim saw Maggie’s hand vanish behind his new wife and the unmistakeable sound of a zipper being opened.

Tim could only watch as the long white wedding dress slipped down his bride’s body to fall at her feet.

Tim could hear all the men in the room draw breath at the vision before them.

Jason panned his camera slowly up from the white stiletto shoes, the white nylon clad legs.

The white lacy tops of the hold up stockings, then a brief gap of soft thigh before the lacy knickers which were sheer giving a great view of her neat trimmed blonde pubic hair and her pouting pussy lips.

Then Jason panned up her lovely curved hips, narrow delicate waist, flat stomach and onto her firm pert breasts clad in a matching white lacy half cup strapless bra which allowed a clear view of her erect nipples.

Julie kept her chin up in defiance her hands down by her side and Tim couldn’t help but feel ashamed as his cock stiffened at the view of his virgin bride.

Maggie, then once again grabbing Julies shoulders made her turn so that Jason could film her from behind. Her cute bum more or less naked under the sheer white lace, wow Tim thought, I would love to fuck her doggie style. 

Then he almost cried out loud as he realised he was getting turned on by this whole event and he tried to hate himself.

Maggie then smiled at Julie looking once again at Tim briefly before lifting her own skirt and pulling down a huge pair of blue pantaloon knickers.

Tim was almost sick as he saw the rolls of fat, not only around her stomach but hanging from her bloated legs and the hairiest pussy he had ever seen with a red gash between the whole site revolting. Maggie lay on the mattress a rucked her skirt up around her huge middle raising her knees before opening them obscenely wide.

“Lick my pussy till I cum whore” Maggie snarled” and be quick about it”,

Julie knelt before Maggie’s spread thighs, Tim watched his bride on all fours as she lowered her mouth to her tormentors hairy snatch, Tim couldn’t actually see Julie tongue licking due to Maggie’s flabby leg blocking the view but as Jason moved the camera to get a better angle he couldn’t help but notice Zac taking his large erect cock out of his trousers and starting to wank himself as he gazed lustfully at Julies peach of an arse.

Maggie must have noticed as well as she cooed “Ohhh yes you have got a good tongue bitch and my Zac has got his eye on your pussy so I think its time you pulled the crutch of your knickers to one side and let my boy in”

Zac whooped it joy as he advanced but Julie immediately stopped licking Maggie’s pussy as sat up.

“PLEASE” she begged, “make him wear a condom..Im a virgin and I am not on any contraceptive…please”

The room fell silent and for a moment everyone froze before Maggie laughed, a cold whole hearted laugh before she sat up and with a hug hand clamping to the back of Julies head she propelled Julies face back into her wet muff before yelling at Zac,

“Back off Zac…the Ladies a virgin and she gonna give your momma a good licking”

Zac’s face was a picture of disappointment as he back away from the prize.

Within minutes ohhs and ahhhs were coming from Maggie before she demanded that Julie lick her clit and use her fingers on her pussy.

Tim watched with a mix of horror and disgust but he could not turn away for a moment. 

Watching his young virgin bride between two flabby hairy legs using her delicate tongue to lick a big hairy pussy was fascinating.

Within a few minutes Julie was told to use her whole hand and then latter her fist as Maggie started to writhe on the mattress and grind herself onto Julies arm before screaming with pleasure as she climaxed.

Tim watched as Maggie’s hands clasped the back of Julie’s head and forced her face between those flabby legs deeply into her wet pussy before collapsing back onto the mattress.

No one stirred for a moment except Nero, the huge dog sat up looking at its mistress for a moment before yawning and retuning to its guard position as Maggie sat up.

As to rose back to her feet her dress fell back into place covering her flabby legs and Julie rose to her feet her mouth, chin and nose glistening with Maggie’s love juice, Maggie glanced at Julie before snapping,

“Get that underwear off your majesty”, Maggie made her way to the other chair before flopping into it, Jason zoomed his camera onto Julie as she removed her bra and then her knickers leaving only her white stockings, as she moved to take them off Maggie demanded she leave them alone and stand up so everyone could take a good look.

Tim and the rest looked at that perfectly formed body, Julie’s nipples were hard making Tim wonder whether she was cold or turned on by the gaze of five lustful men.

Julie faced her bound husband not really sure what was going to happen next but she mouthed “I love you” to him as Maggie dragged her chair next to Tim’s.

“Well lover boy, she’s got great tits, lovely bum and I can’t believe that cute little cunt has never had a cock in it. Obviously saving it for you”

Maggie laughed, “Just like me and my Stan eh Stan,” her hairy husband nodded as Maggie continued, “Stan popped my cherry you know many years ago”

Maggie looked at Julie and then Tim,

“I feel a bit mean really, spoiling you honeymoon and all” Maggie’s voice was the softest Tim had heard and for a moment he thought the ordeal was over when Maggie stood and gestured for the boys to come over to Tim,

“Untie him from the chair”, Zac and Luke whined and complained but obeyed removing the straps from his arms, she dragged Tim to his feet and Julie was saying thank you until Maggie grabbed both of Tim’s arms and held them behind him using one thick hand to hold them together as she bound them securely behind him.

Once done she dragged Tim to the mattress and pushed him onto his back.

Maggie then turned to Julie, who once again realised that the ordeal was far from over,

“Kneel over him like you was gonna 69 your hubby” she demanded,

Julie did as she was told kneel over Tim her pussy now inches above his face, Maggie laughed,

“Take a good look lover boy…that cute little snatch above you is a virgin pussy, juicy and sweet and you is gonna get a grand stand view of my Stan bustin her cherry”

The boys cheered and whooped and Julie sobbed which in turn made Maggie laugh heartily.

Stan dropped his trousers and pants and hurled his shirt at his laughing wife as she sat in the chair Tim had occupied a few moments earlier.

Stan was quickly taking up position on his knees behind Julie’s cute backside.

Stan was a squat powerful figure but covered in black curly hair, even his back and neck seemed to blend into his beard such was the almost ape like appearance.

Stan spat into his hand and crudely fingered Julie’s pussy.

From Tim’s up close vantage he could see she was dry as Stan’s sausage like finger probed a moment before roughly rubbing her little clit.

“She really is a virgin” laughed Stan, ”boy she’s gonna be nice and tight” 

He looked down between Julies parted legs at Tim, “Maybe you wanna help the lady out a bit and get her going with your tongue”

This made the other laugh out load but Tim could see that Stan’s rough treatment of Julie’s clit was starting to pay off as her juices were starting to flow.

Stan noticed as well as with his other hand he guided his stiff cock forward and started to probe Julies tight opening with the angry red knob of his cock.

Tim watched as Stan started to push grabbing hold of Julie’s slim hips with his dirty hands to pull her onto his stiff cock.

Julie groaned and winced with pain as Stan managed to get the tip of his cock into her he kept up the pressure and it slowly started to slide into her bit by bit.

Tim watched, an inch, an inch and a half, and two inches her pussy lips stretched and extended as they gripped his cock.

Stan was groaning both with exertion and pleasure, “God she’s tight” he yelled,

“Give it to her Stan.Shove it in” Maggie yelled,

Stan renewed his grip on Julies hips and with a yell thrust as hard as he could.

 Tim watched in anguish as the rest of Stan’s 8-inch cock vanished into Julie’s cunt and Stan’s hairy balls thwacked onto her bum.

 Stan grunted in satisfaction as Julie screeched with pain, Tim watched as Stan’s cock drew slowly out and he could see a few specs of blood mixed with Julie’s juices as Stan thrust his cock back into her as he started to fuck her as hard as he could.

Back and forth Tim watched Stan’s cock moving in and out of Julies pussy with increasing speed and severity as the crowd and Maggie in particular goaded him into showing her no mercy.

Tim could hear Julie’s breath becoming shallow as she panted and fought against the natural pleasure and pain her body was experiencing and then her heard her scream and he body spasm as she climaxed causing the boys to cheer and Maggie to howl with laughter as Stan pounded on.

Julie sobbed “sorry” to Tim but Tim was now mesmerised by the vision a few inches above him as Stan yelled yes and shot his load into her causing Julie to sob “Nooo”

Stan bit his lip and gripped her hips hard as he continued to pump his seed into her, determined to empty himself into this tight pussy.

At last he pulled his half flaccid cock out causing a small stream of hot sticky liquid to splat onto Tim’s forehead.

“Next” yelled Maggie as Zac and Luke rushed to replace their dad.

Stan walked round to Julies face as Zac, having won the race and by virtue of the fact his cock was already out of his trousers positioned himself behind Julie.

End of part one – Julie’s abuse continues in part two

