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The Sex Club and Jessica's Submission

By raised_cobra
It had been three years now that we had known each other and had fulfilled most of our fantasies.  We had visited many of the underground clubs and groups. Now you had signed your contract and it had been all settled... The arrangements had been made. 

Now, very soon you and I and Kelly your slut sister would initiate you into a different would… one that you had not yet been introduced to.

 It was early Friday morning when the package was delivered to you. You opened the letter-package, and were instructed to wear the enclosed garments; a short sleeve thin cotton top, with low scooping neckline showing plenty of your cleavage and cut short to expose your midsection and just cover the bottoms of your breasts. You were instructed to button only one button in the middle, making your nipples and breasts stand out under the stretched material. You were given hip-hugger micro mini skirt of thin silk material that had a split on each side that traveled nearly to the skirts low slung waist band. To finish your outfit were a pair of white strap heels and instructions to wear no bra or panties. The last item was a leather choker with a gold D-ring attached in the front.

You were to shower, fix hair and wear just the right amount of makeup that accentuated your facial features, but didn't make you look slutty. The clothes would take care of that. As you looked in the mirror you were amazed at your reflection, you really looked quite good. Your leg muscles were accented by the heels and the high cut shorts made your legs look even longer. Your tits were covered, but were outlined nicely by the thin material that did nothing to control each breast as it swayed and bounced independent of the other. Nothing was left to the imagination, and if you were to attempt to reach for something from a high shelf, the top would immediately expose your pert and excited tits as it rode up.

I picked you up in my BMW and drove you to the shopping center, and parked in a pre-selected spot that was near to a main entrance. As instructed, you walked into the mall, attracting a lot of attention. Your instructions were to go to a certain hairstyle shop inside the mall that catered to the yuppie crowd offering a variety of extra services such as massage and piercing. There were prices for piercing ears, navels, noses, and even eyelids, but you had to negotiate with the specialist when you told her that you wanted your nipples pierced with gold rings, each with a small thin chain, attached to your choker. 

After you convinced the girl with some extra cash, she exposed one breast at a time while the piercing was done and chain fitted. Other patrons watched, but said nothing as they kept their eyes glued to the process. You unbuttoned your small top and exposed each breast while the specialist pinched your nipple and sprayed the skin refrigerant ethyl chloride on your nipples making then swell out and become very erect. She inserted a needle through the meat of each nipple as you felt the drawing sensation of the needle and then watched as she passed the small gold ring through your nipple and closed it. When finished, the gold chain was passed through your choker ring, to dangle provocatively toward each breast, and your hard nipples projected nicely under the sheer material of your top. 

You next asked the price for piercing your pussy lips, but the girl refused. However, you pressed the girl until you settle on a private session, for about $200. You gave her an address, time, and instructions in a sealed envelope, which was also part of the package you had received at home. You left amazed and excited at what you had done, and shocked over your exhibition.

You made one complete stroll of the mall, and then exited where you had come in, but as you neared the exit of the mall, you were approached by two black men who asked to be your escort. "I'm busy at the moment," you replied, but they informed you not to be insolent, and told you that they were sent by Jack your Master. You flushed and took one on each arm, while everyone in the mall watched this young white woman leaving the mall sandwiched between two huge black men. 

You exited the mall and walked to a stretch limousine, attracting as much attention as possible. The men got in, and turned to issue instructions to you. You looked around, noticing those who are looking from their cars, those walking, and a few who followed from the mall. You stood at the open rear door of the limo and as you looked my way proceeded to remove your top first, exposing your breasts and pierced nipples. You let your top hang on the open door of the limo, and removed your shorts next. Without a word you gathered your clothes and turned carrying your clothes at your side as you walked the 200 foot distance back to where I was parked in the BMW. You leaned through the window, placing your clothes on the seat next to me and said, "Please follow us after we pull out Master." 

You were one incredible sight, as you stood there talking to me through the window. Bent over at the waste, your glistening tits swayed freely, and your straight legs atop the four-inch heels pushed your pussy lips seductively out, peeking from between your small round ass cheeks. 

"By the way, watch this Master," you continued as you wiggled your ass for affect. In front of an estimated 10-15 people who were in various stages of shock, you stood up straight and walked proudly back to the limo nude, with tits and nipple chains swaying, bald pussy, and heels clicking loudly on the pavement. 

There was no doubt that you were enjoying giving the show and your moves were something to behold as the total exposure really turned you on. Men were staring in disbelief, women looked at each other and turned back to look some more, and 

Teenagers stood frozen. At the limo, you walked to the opened rear door where the driver was holding it open for you and as you glanced inside there were three black men seated and stroking their cocks. 

You stood there for a few seconds receiving more instructions, then entered the limo without closing the door behind you, and immediately went to your knees where upon you started sucking the black in the middle, while grasping the other’s cocks in each hand. The one on the end looked out to see the onlookers who had drawn nearer, and reached over and slowly closed the door. The limo exited the parking lot leaving the people standing in their tracks, not a one thinking to move. 

It was early evening, when the limo arrived at a multi-acre ranch and drove into the circular driveway, where many other cars are parked for the party, including two limos like I saw at the mall. The catering crew was comprised of two Hispanic couples, and was strictly voluntary, comprised of one valet and several servants. These were friends of club members who were "up to a challenge", but not full members of the club. They understood that this was strictly private, and were told the nature of what was to occur, but were still curious about the club's activities. A valet opened the limo door, and out stepped Jessica, fully naked and followed by her five black escorts. 

Eldon and Melinda Hopkins, who owned this beautiful setting were a very influential black couple, who enjoyed a sophisticated lifestyle, due to they’re successful business ventures, and indulged in fantasy fulfillment as a serious hobby.  Inside, a semi-

formal party was under way, with music and torchlight's engulfing the property in a festive atmosphere.  The warm summer evening, combined with the sun just having set, created a scene of sophistication as you entered the house.  The door opened to guests standing with drinks in hand, talking casually with one another, as one would expect at any normal party, only the stark contrast between black and white was to be the main theme. The guests were dressed semi-formal, and about 40 people in all, all black except for Jessica, Kelly and I.
I watched as you were escorted by Eldon who introduced you to the couples, either one by one, or standing in groups. The people made no attempt at diverting their attention from your nudity, and several commented on your nipple rings and gold chain. Some even reaching out and pulling slightly on your nipples or nipple rings. Several comments included a suggestion that your pussy lips should enjoy the same treatment, to which Eldon smiled and agreed that perhaps something could be arranged. 

You were visibly keyed up and breathing hard while being presented and displayed nude in a room of semi-formally clothed couples, for you knew that it was obvious from the oozing juices running down the insides of your upper thighs that you had been freshly fucked in the limo on the way there. You continued to stroll among the guests with wine glass in hand, engaging in casual conversation as at any normal cocktail party, the only difference was that you were an attractive white woman, and you were totally nude in the presence of a mostly black crowd.

You had been instructed not to try to conceal her body in any way, nor were you to reject any advances. You were to openly describe the events surrounding your piercing and your treatment in the limo to any one who inquired. If you were to engage in conversation with any group that did not ask, you were to bring up the subject, pointing out the details of your new jewelry, and asking if they liked the effect. Reluctance to cooperate with anything less than an enthusiastic description and response would result in further marking. One of the women present asked about your nipple rings, and you responded with a fully erotic tail of self-exposure, which pleased the woman, making her twitch with excitement. The process continued complete with appetizers and cocktails.

I had been casually mingling in the party, and had been conversing with a nice looking couple when Melinda Hopkins moved close and rubbed her hip and breast against my side as she commented, "I presume that you are the Master of that lovely creature over there." 
She motioned behind me and I turned to see my sub and slut, on the arm of a well-dressed black man. She gave me a wink and a smile and turned back to her conversation, glancing back to ensure that I was watching, and visibly moving closer to rub against her escort.
“Yes, she is. 

Then I asked, “Mrs. Hopkins… May I call you Melinda?” 

“Yes, Please do,” she replied.

We talked about the club and I learned that many of the guests were from foreign countries and the rest were very wealthily, and enjoyed this type of entertainment.    

My eyes widened as I recognized the image moving through the crowded living room. It was Kelly, Jessica’s sister. Kelly had always been an excellent seamstress, and she preferred to make much of her own clothing especially if it was to be unique. To say the least, she outdid herself in making one of the most blatantly sexy evening dresses known to man. She seemed to be wearing more of a cloud than anything at all. The floor length gown's material was off-white in color, stretching to cling to her every curve, and was astoundingly absolutely shear. 

From the back side, I was looking at her nude form through the transparent dress, and it was plain to see that she wore nothing underneath, making her legs look more inviting atop her four inch heels. Trimmed in a thin band of lace, the dress was slit up the center in front to her waistline, which made her hairless pussy easily accessible, but hidden from direct view by only the edge-lace on the slit of material that opened seductively when she walked or shifted position. Teasing glances of her wet snatch were available for only seconds at a time as she desired, since the only way she was afforded movement was for the front slit to spread apart. 

The dress was sleeveless, backless, had a single narrow right shoulder strap that held the material that crossed her body, and covered only her right breast. While her jutting right breast with hard red nipple was fully visible through the sheer material, her left breast was totally uncovered, swinging free, and sported an equally erect nipple in full-unobstructed view. The entire thin veil of a dress was held together in front by a three inch length of narrow Velcro from the top of the front slit angled up toward her naked left breast. The left side of the dress was nonexistent, and plunged to well below her hip. 

The material closed again at almost mid thigh, and stretched across her ass cheeks, which were nicely visible through the thin veil. It was an exercise in seduction, as I couldn't decide which breast was sexier, but it was obvious from her two hard nipples that she too felt its effect.

There was absolutely no question as to the intent of the dress and its expected affect. It was a dress designed to be there for formality, but designed to attract and send a message. Its every design was to expose her in a uniquely seductive way that was screaming "I am available for fucking," and I know she was wearing it in a way that would guarantee it. 

I watched as Kelly drank from her wine glass, and looked at me in the eye, and made sure I saw her rub her exposed breast against the arm of the man's dark colored sport coat. I knew her so well that I could read her mind as she went through her act. She would move from side to side, affording everyone a good view of her body as she repositioned herself. As she bent over to pick up a drink, or turn to make some preparation in the room, she arched her back slightly, ensuring that her breasts would bounce seductively, and the slit in her skirt would part to expose her pussy. She even made it easy for someone standing to her right to place his arm around her such that his black hand would have convenient access to her exposed left tit, and she would giggle playfully as it was being massaged. 

Around 8pm, Eldon brought Jessica, my obedient slave and Kelly’s sister, to an open space in the courtyard by the pool, and gathered everyone's attention. Jessica stood silently with hands at her sides, nicely exposed for all the guests who, with drinks in hand, formed a semi-circle in front of her. Eldon announced that the entertainment was there for the use of the guests, and was to be used for their pleasure. As he spoke, two men brought a thick mattress from the house, and placed it in front of Jessica.

Now, this was a very exclusive club, the club roster consisted of a wide variety of people from all walks of life. Some of the people were highly influential businessmen with powerful domestic and international connections that often times had a taste for the extravagant and unusual. Eldon and Melinda were movers and shakers in the club, and dealt almost exclusively with the black business community. As with most deals and special favors, this party was arranged in the strictest of confidence for the sole "entertainment" of their guests, and was intended to provide them with the opportunity to enjoy the "spectacle" of a white woman being fucked by black men, and filled with their sperm. 
In the culture of the invitees, this practice was strictly forbidden, and would result in severe punishment in their country; however, the interest of these particular guests centered on the exhibited subjugation of a white woman, the more innocent looking the better. It was also their culture that the men were masters of their households, and their wives who accompanied them did so, on a tight, but lavish leash. They were provided many luxuries, but denied their husbands absolutely nothing. Hence, they were to watch the forbidden act forced on this white woman along with their husbands to heighten the excitement, and as a lesson to them of their position in a male dominated culture. 
What was in it for Jessica was, in part, the body rush of being forced to engage in blatant interracial sex in front of a mixed crowd of strangers, but not only that,  it was to be administered in a hard and almost degrading fashion.

Eldon continued by explaining that not only was this night for his guest’s pleasure, it was also for Jessica. "Tonight is special in two ways. First, she is here for the sole purpose of pleasing my friends, and providing a unique spectacle as a rare present, and, second, Jessica is currently ovulating and is in heat. She says that her body has been producing eggs, and she is very vulnerable to any sperm that splashes over them. Are you ready to witness the impregnation of this woman?" The crowd was visibly flushed at the news, but managed a unanimous affirmative for the event. The wives joined in their husband's murmurs, and were well trained enough to encourage their affirmations. 

It was apparent to everyone that Jessica had caught her breadth, and blushed at the announcement, her body starting to break out in a light excited sweat. I glanced to see Kelly staring back at me. She gave me a mischievous, almost flippant smile and I realized that she had obviously timed this to coincide with her sister's biological cycle, since it was just about identical to hers. I thought to myself, "Of course! They would both be keyed up at the same time!" Jessica momentarily reached down and fingered herself at the thought. Her partner noticed as she looked dreamily into his eyes, suggesting exactly what she wanted. She also made sure to glance back and forth at me, making sure that her Master could see his nude sub cuddling up to her black escort.

Jessica was told to kneel as a man approached from the side. She did not recognize him, but was told to undress him, leaving his pants until last. After she finally removed his pants and pulled the shorts from his hips, a large black tool, appeared and stiffened under her manipulation to an estimated 9.5 inches or more. One big black hand held the back of her head as the other held up his cock to her awaiting mouth. As the man pushed the head past her lips, Jessica began to swallow more and more on every stroke. 
"Ya wanna taste it, dontcha, Mrs. Simmons?  Don't be shy …………….put yer sweet lips around it!" he suggested.

That suggestion was all it took for Linda to lean forward, open her lips wide, to engulf the thick bloated cockhead.  Biting down gently, anxious to find out what it felt like to have a man's cock in her mouth, Linda darted her wet and pointed tongue forward to press against the flaring pisshole.  Teasing the tip of the cockhead, Linda then quivered with excitement as her jaws were forced to widen even more as the cockhead twitched from her teasing and expanded in her mouth.

"Ahhhhh, baby ……………….ohhhh, yeah ……………….oh, yer mouth is so hot, Mrs. Simmons!  Ahhhhhhh …………………Jezzzzzzzzzz …………………..oh, shittttttttt ………………yer a natural born cocksucker, sweetie!" Nate groaned as he reached forward to keep his balance by holding onto the back of her head.  Then he pushed forward slowly, the pain of her teeth scraping along the sensitive skin of his cock actually adding to his pleasure, Nate began to feed the young wife his dark meat.

I could hear her gagging as both black hands were used to pull her head forward. The black man cock fucked her relentlessly and uncaring. The strain was obvious by her expression, and she could only breathe in short moments of release before she again had her throat invaded. She emitted short muffled squeals on every thrust as her eyes began to tear. 
Amazingly, and for the most part, she tried to hold her hands to her side, but occasionally I could see her arms involuntarily raise and her fingers spread wide as if she were wanting to grab onto something. It was amazing to see her throat bulge on every stroke, and one could tell the depth of penetration of the cock-head. Jessica was very good at giving head as I can attest, and her skills included efficiency at long slow sensuous deep throating. 
However, the man in her mouth was anything but slow and sensual. The force of his treatment indicated that he wanted to see her choke on the thrusts, and to rape her throat in a wild and forceful public exhibition. He was doing a good job! 
"Damn, baby …………………….eat it ………………………….eat it alllllllllllllllll!  Oh, shit ……………………..shit baby ……………………..ain't nobody been able to gobble it all up like you ……………ahhhhhhhhhhh!" Nate groaned.  Entwining his fingers into her silky brown hair, Nate shivered with pleasure as he slowly withdrew his lengthy cock till just his cockhead remained enveloped between her lips.  Then he slowly fed her inch after inch once again, the speed increasing faster and faster each time.    

The crowd was inching closer, and I glanced across the semi-circle to watch Kelly getting hot as she massaged the crotch of her escort, who in turn was mashing her breast with his black hand while pinching her nipple with his fingers. I turned back in time to see and hear Jessica moan in a high pitched squeal as the man thrust forward and held himself inserted full length down her throat, his black balls pressed against her lips and chin. 
His arm muscles bulged as he bucked his hips and emptied himself in her throat, the pulses very obviously swelling her neck on each ejaculation. After about 30 seconds, he withdrew and she gasped for air, coughing up remnants of cum which landed down her front. She was told to clean herself, and she scooped up the small stringers with a finger and fed it to her lips.

The crowd was visibly excited, applauding, and definitely heated up. Men making little effort to control the pawing of their wives, and wives making no effort to stop them. During the spectacle, one of the female servants was directed by the host to forego her duties to make me feel "more comfortable." She had positioned herself behind me, crushing her tits into my back, and reached around to slip a hand down the front of my pants. By the time that the man had cum in Jessica's mouth, my hardon was rock solid and dripping with precum.

Jessica was then instructed to lie on her back and spread her legs. She complied. She was then instructed to spread her pussy lips. She complied, and lay there while her escort ushered in her next attacker. The man was a huge black man, 6”4’ and solid muscle. She recognized this man as Ron the same one that had been at her sister Kelly's gangbang, the one with the huge, horse-like 14-inch dick. 

Jessica knelt before him and started licking up and down the shaft, making a show of fondling his huge ball sack. She would alternately suck each nut, making her mouth swell, and would trace the length of his member from the middle of his ass, up between his balls, and on to the big bulbous head. At the head she would pause while squeezing his shaft, and flick her tongue in the slit at the tip. 
Jessica had just made one full round of this display, when I noticed Kelly her sister break from her black partner and step across onto the mattress. Kelly's dress was almost as revealing as being nude, but only afforded those views in brief intervals. Kelly squatted behind the black, smiled at her sister and first licked at his ass cheeks, and then she pushed her tongue as far as possible up the black man's asshole. The two were quite a sight, and the crowd gasped their approval. 
Two white young women, their heads sandwiching the black manhood was very perverse and exciting, and looked like an OREO cookie inside out. They continued licking, pumping and stroking until the massive penis was fully erect and rock hard. Without a doubt, this was arguably the most impressive vision of white women servicing the biggest black cock in just about anyone's imagination. Their small heads and demure features were dwarfed by the overpowering size. The girls knew this, and they played to the crowd, glancing back and forth to see that all were getting a full view.

Actually, Kelly had arranged for him to be the main attraction. She had been jealous of Jessica's attraction to me and our mutual please in our slave/master relationship. Kelly want Jessica to be degraded and scream with pain and pleasure as she was fucked by this cock that was the closest thing to a race horse, and, believe me, I knew that they knew their horses. 

As the two were pumping the massive black tool, I heard one of the onlookers breathe, "My God! It looks as if they're jacking off a horse!" Our hostess leaned over whispering, "Well, since you mention it..." "What?" No further response, as she turned back to the action.

Ron had the base of his cock grabbed and held tight by Kelly, so the blood wouldn't drain out while Jessica was being positioned.  Kelly displayed the big black bat for the crowd, just being able to get both hands around the base.  Jessica was pushed on her back, head toward the people, and rolled up onto her shoulders by the still naked black man she had just finished blowing. He stuffed a rather large triangular shaped pillow up against her back, causing her hips to be thrust directly upward, and her neck cramped to her chest looking upward at her pussy. The man then grabbed each ankle and spread her wide to each side, exposing her shaven pussy and ass as completely as possible to anyone who could see. Jessica was holding on to the sides of the pillow supporting her as Kelly moved around to the front of Ron, still holding the base of his cock, and guided him toward her sister. 

Kelly released her hold on Ron's member, and turning to the guests, pulled up each side of her dress allowing the front slit to part, fully exposing her. She tied the two sides together around her waste, and moved to squat over Jessica's face with her back to the guests. 
“Eat me you white whore. Stick your tongue in your sister’s pussy and suck her juices. Come on you slut and whore … fuck me with that tongue of yours,” Kelly said as she settled down and Jessica took the cue and raised her tongue to slide back and forth through Kelly's cunt as she waved it forward and back over her nose. The onlookers were now fumbling with drinks, and two wives were dutifully stoking their husband's now exposed black cocks. The others, both men and women, were, without exception manipulating themselves at the sight, as well as me and my cute little Latino girl, the one assigned to take care of my every need.

The first black man handed one of Jessica's ankles to Kelly, which she took in her left hand. Ron then approached Jessica from her bottom side, facing Kelly, and damn near poking her in the face with his erect baton. Kelly again took hold of Ron's cock with her right hand, and proceeded to place the head at the entrance to Jessica's cunt. 
She shivered upon feeling the thick fleshy probe that sought to fit itself into her, and then realized that her slit had contracted and was too small to readily accept it in her.  "Fuck me ……………..fuck meeeeeeee ………………….hurt me ………………tear me ………………tear me open!" she pleaded.

“You’re going to love this, my sweet slut and sister! I want you to realize who you are and who you belong to… You are your Master’s property; he can do whatever he wants with you. He can sell you or give you away if he so wishes… but as you know that will not happen… you now need to prove to him just how much you want to be mastered by him. That is why you’re here tonight!” Kelly said as she moved from her squatting position onto her knees, which gave her more stability. 
Everyone was now closing in around the action, straining to see every detail as Jessica moaned out, “Ohhhhhh God, I can’t… I can’t believe this!”

Kelly worked the bulbous head back and forth through Jessica's pussy lips, forcing them to spread with each swipe, and began working up a good wetness from her pussy. After a few minutes of this action, she held the positioned the dick with its head ready to plunge, and with three, four, five massive strokes, Ron had sunk his cock to almost 11 inches of depth. 
"Aieeeeeeeeeeeee …………………..Godddddd ………………oh, Goddddddddd ………………..yes ………………yes ………………..fuck me ………………….fuck me hardddddddddddddd!" came the cries from beneath him.

“Aaaaaaaarrrrrrgggggghhhhhhh” she screamed beneath him. “Aaaaaaaagggggghhhhhhh, fuck it, fuck it, fuck it harder” Jessica screamed.
Ron worked her this way for several minutes more, as Kelly and the first black held Jessica's legs spread to each side.

Without warning, Kelly pulled the massive cock out of Jessica, producing a popping sound. She motioned for someone to hand a bottle of baby oil that she had nearby, and while the first man held Jessica in position, Kelly squirted a goodly amount over Jessica's cunt and ass, then aimed and squirted more onto Ron's cock as he stroked the now glistening stick. Kelly used both hands to spread the oil and work it into Jessica's pussy, and then went to her ass where she poured a little more. She worked the oil in, spreading the drips over Jessica’s breasts, all the while being eaten by her sister. Kelly then took hold of Ron's cock and Jessica's ankle once more, and fed the cock back into Jessica's pussy. A few more strokes, then out again as this time Kelly fed the cock into Jessica's asshole. Ron was not gentle as he pushed himself into her ass causing Jessica to scream in pain. The plugging continued for a few minutes, then, out again and back into her pussy. 

This time Kelly looked around at the frenzied people, then back up into Ron's eyes and said, "Do it now." Without warning, Ron turned sideways straddling Jessica for better penetration, and plunged 11 inches of length into her cunt. Held the motionless for just a moment, and then dropped his weight onto his prey, forcing all 14 inches of manhood full length into Jessica's splayed pussy. 
.  "Ohhhhh, yes …………………yes …………………..so good ……………so gooddddddddddd!  Ohhhhhhh ………………..fuck me ………………….fuck me with your big black cock!  Ahhhhh, yessssss …………….give it to meeeeeeee!" she panted.

Then she felt the pressure behind the throbbing cock in her hands, trying to push itself into her tight open "Owwwwwww …………ohhhhhhhh, please …………please ……………you’re far too big for me ………………please, you’re tearing me ……….pleaseeeeeeeee!” Terri cried out in pain.  "Owwww …….owwww ……….it hurts …………..it hurtssssssssss!" she sobbed, clasping the shaft with one hand above the other, trying to prevent any more of the throbbing length from penetrating her.  Desperately, she tried to maintain her grip on the thick stem but her hands were pried off by her rapist.  “Oh, Goddddddd …………...owwww ………….you'reeeee ………toooo ……tooo ………..biggggg!” she screamed as more of the thick shaft was forced into her tight channel. 

Jessica screamed loudly as his cock popped through her cervix and into her womb, his balls now mashed up against her crotch. The crowd gasped loudly and seemed to lose all control. Men grunted and women yelped as they viewed the spectacle before them. 

Kelly had stood up now, and stood holding her sister's left leg while the other man held her right. I think everyone could feel the snapping that occurred each time Ron thrust through her cervix and buried himself within. The fucking was torrid, and continued until Ron pulled out and plunged back into Jessica's ass, this time deep and with full force. It seemed for all the world that she would be torn apart, and I gave thought to jumping in to save her. Why I didn't probably came from the fact that I could see my sexy slave enjoying the treatment she was receiving. 

.  It was obvious what the effect of his long black cock was having on this young white beauty as she was going crazy and blatantly showed that she wanted him to take her to the heavens.  

“Oh,yesssss …………pleaseeeeeeee ………….ohhhhhhhh ………….ohhhhhhhhh ………………I ……….I'm ……going to……………ohhhhh, God ……… I'm cummmminggggggg!” the young wife screamed as an orgasm rocked her lovely body Ron butt fucked Jessica relentlessly, then out, and again full length into her pussy. Pop. Snap. Back into her womb with a dirty dick. He gave no concern for mixing the juice from the two holes, but began working himself into a rhythm of brutal thrusts back and forth between her pussy and ass. Jessica was screaming her head off as the 14-incher was splitting her apart with savage treatment that could only be forced sex. 
.  "No …………………..no ………………………..nooooooooooooooooo!  Aieeeeeeeeeeeeee …………………owwwww ………………….ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ……………….stop …………………..stop …………………it hurtssssssssssssssssssss!" You whined out in pain as the black stud rammed his black cock up into your unused slit.

By this time the surrounding people were in various states of dress, several men had cum on their wives, and the wives were desperately looking around for relief of their sexual excitement.

“Ohhhhhhhhh ………ohhhhhhh ……………..yes …………..yessssssssss!” Terri screamed as the long sheathed cock sank back into her.  Then the humping began to speed up, faster and faster.  Terri responded to the faster pace, arching up higher and higher, trying to get even more of the sheathed black shaft back into her quivering slit.  At this point, all Terri could think of was the aching need to put out the fire between her thighs.  She was now totally oblivious to her husband's presence.  "Fuck me …………fuck me ……..oh, please ………….please ………...make me cum again!" she panted.       

Back, forth, back, forth, pussy, ass, pussy, ass - all with unbelievable penetration of this young white woman by a black man. Finally Ron pulled out of her ass and plunged all 14 inches into Jessica, through her cervix once more, and started spewing his cum inside her with pulse after pulse. I could see his balls as they tightened and drew up to the base of 
"Aieeeeeeeeeeeeee ……………………..ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Elaine squealed with delight as the elderly service station attendant pushed in slowly, feeding her his fat cock.  "Oh, Goddddddd .……………so goodddddddddd ……………….so gooddddddd!  Yes …………yessssssssss …………….deeper ………………..deeperrrrrrrrrrrrrrr!  Ahhhhhhhhhh ……………….yessssssss ………….fuck meeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!" she screamed as the foot long dong plowed deep down into her fertile womb.

"Damn …………………God damn………….yer so fuck'n tight, baby!  Yer skinning my cock alive …………………ahhhhhhhhhhh!" Amos groaned from the pleasure/pain of the tight penetration even though the slick juices aided greatly in getting his cock in her.  If he hadn't known that she had two little girls already, he'd have thought that she never had a cock up her tight snatch ever.  Feeling her trim legs wrap around his waist as the beauty locked her heels over the small of his back, Amos reared back and thrust his big black bone into the arching beauty.  

his shaft. He moaned loudly, Jessica let out a high pitched moan at the feel of the swelling member and hot semen, and Kelly blurted out, "He's filling her with cum!"

All watched as the man jerked again and again, and emptied his load over her eggs. Jessica started whimpering and moaning out of control as she felt the hot liquid inside her, bringing her to her own mind-shattering climax. Her eyes rolled, and she lost all sense of being. After that, Ron withdrew, and the men lined up and fucked her one by one, alternating in her pussy and ass. The gang bang continued for two full rounds of guests, and got increasingly hard as the evening progressed. No one gave any concern for their treatment of Jessica, as she was filled in any hole the guests desired. I knew that Jessica was constantly cumming, from my experience with her; she was blessed with the ability climax time after time for as long as she was being fucked.

Kelly was so hot after helping in her sister's exhibition, that she couldn't contain herself from literally springing onto some man who obligingly fucked her as his dark skinned wife looked on. 
Half way through the second round, the girl from the piercing salon showed up, and stood stunned at the site of Jessica's apparent gang rape, gasping as she saw a black cock thrust into Jessica's white body. She tried to leave, saying that she didn't care about the money, but after some of the guests upped the ante to $500, she agreed to perform the procedure. The girl was given a glass of wine, and stood talking with a man who made an effort to make her feel secure, and seemed to comfort her as she stole glances of the continuing bang. After the end of the second round, Jessica's pussy lips were red & swollen, and the piercing girl was on her second glass of wine. All gathered round to watch the four rings being inserted, two in each pussy lip. As this was being done, Jessica was told to watch the procedure, and assist by holding her legs wide to each side. The working conditions were sloppy, and the girl tried her best to dry Liz's pussy lips, but to no avail as the cum just kept dripping out of her.

When the decorations were done, Jessica continued to lie on her back, her legs spread to display the pretty rings. After a short time, she was forced to kneel before each man and insert her tongue into their ass while she jacked them off and massaged their balls. The female guests assisted by spreading cheeks when necessary, and verbally instructed her to "wiggle that tongue inside, and make sure you suck it clean." Photo record was made of the event.

Jessica later collapsed on the couch inside, as some guests left, and still others retired to rooms assigned by the host couple. After expending myself three times with my young Latino partner, I spent the night in a large recliner; while Kelly headed for home, winking and saying, "Great show, don’t you think?"

Jessica was allowed to sleep until 9am, when she was awakened and told to prepare breakfast. She struggled slightly with walking, since her pussy was well used, and the rings in her lips were new to her. Nevertheless, she attended to her cooking duty, of course still nude. Jessica was given a light summer dress to wear and she slid in to the passenger side of my car, as we got ready to go… I looked over at her and then leaned towards her and kissed her. She moaned and held me tight… saying, "OH Master did I please you?"

END  
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