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The Substitute - a short story by Jacques BonCoeur
Susan answers the phone.

‘Hi!  Sis.’ 
Susan recognises her younger sister Amy’s voice. 
‘To what do I merit a second call in a year?’ Amy had called a month ago to ask if some money could be deposited in Susan’s bank account for safe keeping.

‘Don’t be like that, I’m in the shit and I need my big sister’s help.’

‘What have you been up to now?’

‘Can’t say on the phone, can we leave the lecture till we can meet?’

Susan let the feeling of exasperation pass and sighing she said, ‘all right I’m in this afternoon pop in then.’

‘Thanks Sis, I’m really grateful, I’ll bring some gin you’re going to need it!’

With that the phone went dead and Susan was left with that feeling of dread that most conversations with her sister left her.  It seemed impossible that two girls born of the same parents and within a year of each other could be so different. Susan was tall slim and elegant, always beautifully groomed, intelligent, confident and always in control. The only part of this beautiful woman that could not be tamed by her formidable willpower was her wild auburn hair.  Amy on the other hand was wild all over.  In temperament, as well as looks.  They had shared a bedroom all their early lives, up until the time when Amy had been caught naked in bed with two boys and after a blazing row with her parents, at the tender age of seventeen, she had fled the nest. Up until this time the sisters had always got on well but now unchecked by the family rules and regulations, Amy had become even wilder and Susan’s more conservative nature was both shocked and embarrassed by the things her sister got up to.  It wasn’t that she disapproved; on the contrary she had always been excited about Amy’s exploits and had secretly wished that she could bring herself to join in but something always caused her to back away at the last moment.  This had led in the intervening years to the two girls straying apart. Susan had settled down to a boring but stable marriage to a banker, where sex had become a virtually unknown pastime and she was always surprised that Rodney had got up the energy to produce their three children.  Strangely, despite her boredom and her good looks she had never strayed from the marriage bed, a thing she was beginning to look upon with disappointment.  It wasn’t that she hadn’t had opportunities but just as with her sister years earlier she couldn’t seem to take the final step.  She had allowed a couple of men to kiss her at parties, and one had even got to play with her lovely full tits but even though her body was crying out to be indulged she had refused when he had asked her to go the whole way.
Now it seemed that Amy was back in her life and still up to her old ways.  Susan promised herself that she would not take up the role of the disapproving older sister that so often she had fallen into.

It was about two on a hot summer’s afternoon when a tipsy Amy finally arrived.  The cab driver kissed the almost naked girl as she left the cab and breezed into the front driveway, wobbling unsteadily on ridiculously high heels on the gravel surface. She was dressed in a peach tee-shirt through which her bullet sized nipples could be clearly seen and a matching skirt that would not have covered her stocking tops if she had been wearing any.  Susan greeted her in the front garden and the two girls kissed on each cheek before strolling around the house into the back garden, where beside the pool a table and chairs shaded by a large parasol had been laid out. Amy ignored the chairs and went over to a lounger where stripping of her tee-shirt and skirt she lay down naked and began sunning herself. 
‘Don’t you wear knickers any more?’ Susan asked.
‘They don’t stay on long enough to bother with’, the young woman laughed. ‘Sorry Sis, I forgot the gin and I’m dying for drink, I’ll need one and so will you when I tell you my problems’.
Susan was shaking as she poured the drinks, other than Rodney and her kids she had never seen a naked person in the flesh before.  Her sisters boobs were smaller than her own but beautifully formed, a gene they had both inherited she thought. She was tanned all over and obviously never bothered with a swim suit. She had three small rose tattoos’, one on her left shoulder and buttock and one on her right breast.  The nipple of her left breast was pierced and a ring with a large pearl dangled from it. Amy could see her sister studying her tits and said, ‘I’ve had my labia pierced as well would you like to see?’ Susan nodded her head and brought the drink to her sister.  She sat on the lounger and as her sister drew up and parted her legs she gazed at the first cunt she had ever seen other than her own, which in truth she had always been too embarrassed to inspect in detail.  There was no such problem here as Amy’s cunt was completely bald.  

‘Do you shave yourself? Susan asked with a quiet tremulous voice. 

‘No I get it waxed it lasts much longer and isn’t so itchy.  It hurts like hell but the girl that does it is a dyke and if I let her fuck me she does it for nothing and I get to come for hours’.   

Susan immediately began to colour with embarrassment.  ‘Oh Amy stop saying such things.’ This did not stop her examining her sister’s cunt, the lips of which glistened in the sunlight and lay slightly open, allowing a glimpse of the pearly interior. The lips were pierced above and below the clitoris and seemed to uncover and force the pink bud to stand up rigidly, much like a small penis.
‘Did it hurt?’ Susan asked.

‘Yep, for a few seconds, more a stinging sensation. Same with the tattoos’. I don’t think I could have a lot of those done.’

‘What’s the big problem then’, said Susan breaking her stare at Amy’s moistening cunt.

‘Well, I’m sort of being blackmailed. Not in a threatening way, more in a veiled way. I’d better tell you about it from the beginning.’ Amy stopped talking to take a large gulp of her gin and tonic.’

‘About three months ago a mate of mine asked if I would be interested in doing some glamour modelling work. It was just before I met Jim and I needed the money. She told me I could make a couple of hundred quid a session, more if I was prepared to do some porn stuff, and you know me I’ve never been ashamed to exhibit what I’ve got.  Anyway I went for the audition and got hired.  I loved it from the start, and even during the first session I was soon naked and being photographed and filmed masturbating with sex toys and at the close of the evening all of the guys fucked me.  This carried on for about a month and then one evening I met Jim at a club and it was love at first sight.  Strangely enough he’s a bit of a prude and I couldn’t bring myself to tell him of what I was doing.  Last week I spoke to Rob, the leader of the art group and said I was going to finish my posing.  He told me that unless I could get someone to take my place he would have to take steps to ensure that I would continue. I said that we had no contract but he said I should ‘read what I liked into what he had said but if I wanted to remain healthy then I would get a substitute’. I took it as a veiled threat that he would leak some photos to Jim, if I didn’t continue posing for him. You’re so self assured, I wondered if you would go with me to my next session and demand that they leave me alone, and threaten them with the police if they continue to bother me?’
‘Oh Amy why do you get yourself into these predicaments? 

‘Well it was fun at the start, and you know how good it is to be gangbanged. Or do you?’ Amy looked at Susan quizzically. ‘You don’t do you? I bet Rod’s is the only cock to have passed your pearly portals?’ The girl continued without giving Susan a chance to refute the accusation, even if she had had the nerve to lie.

‘God Sis, it’s wonderful to have the sensation of a huge cock thrusting into your cunt and peekingat the queue waiting to for their turn. Anyway, that’s another thing entirely but will you help me?’

Susan was shaking inside. On one side she didn’t want to get involved but on the other she loved her little sister and wanted to have the opportunity to get close to her again.
‘When would this happen?’

‘My next session is Friday evening, could you make it then?’

‘Crumbs that’s tomorrow, I’m not sure. Let me check the diary. Err, yes it’s free but what shall I tell Rodney?’

‘Tell him you’re coming to stay with me for the weekend, some sort of girly thing. Surely he lets you out on your own sometimes?’

‘Of course he does, but it’s just a bit unusual.’ In fact Susan hadn’t been out on her own for years, if ever.’

‘Ok, I’ll make up some sort of excuse. I’ll pack a bag and drive over to your place and spend a couple of nights, is that ok?’

‘That’s great, you can meet Jim and I’ll plan a dinner party for Saturday. Now you’ve been looking at me naked, how about taking of your clothes and letting me feast my eyes on your sexy bits?’

Susan blushed again, but meekly stood up and started to disrobe. First her summer dress and then what Amy thought was some very sexy underwear including sheer stockings and suspender belt.

‘God, I bet Rod thinks he’s died and gone to heaven when he sees that at night?’

‘I don’t think he’s noticed me for years. I wear this stuff for me, just to feel feminine.’

‘Blimey Sis, you look fantastic. What fabulous tits. What size are they?’

‘36 double D. I think they’re too big.’

‘Are you nuts? I know men that would kill to get there hand’s and mouth on those beauties, let alone slide a huge cock between them! But look at the hair on your cunt, don’t you ever trim it?’ Amy slipped a finger and then two into Susan’s cunt. ‘God you soaking wet!’ 
Susan fainted.
That evening Susan was taken shopping for clothes, by Amy, and on to her ‘friendly’ depilator. There, even though the pain was excruciating, she confusingly found herself excited, as the woman waxed the hair away and she had her first orgasms, four of them, as fingers, for operational reasons, had to delve inside her cunt and stroke her virginal private areas.

Friday arrived in a buzz of excitement. Susan had hyped herself up to tell Rodney her fib about the weekend with Amy but he seemed little interested and nodded absent mindedly. She felt mildly angry, this man that she had born three children to was totally disinterested in her and seemed not in the least intrigued that anything was amiss. At three in the afternoon, bag packed, she left for the hours drive to her sister’s house.  As the afternoon wore on the girls picked the clothes that they would wear for the evening, as they were due, Amy said, to meet Jim at a restaurant and then go onto a club.
The two girls left for the photo session at around six, and as they pulled up outside Amy said, ‘could you go inside on your own Sis and just tell them I’m not coming anymore? Just ask for Rob but beware, he’s very imposing.’

Susan, suddenly feeling alone and exposed, walked towards the old Georgian building and pausing at the huge midnight blue door pressed the bell button. A disarticulated voice suddenly blasted out from an unseen loudspeaker asking what she wanted.

‘I’ve come with a message from Amy for Rob,’ she managed to stammer.

There was a sudden buzz and Amy realised that she had to push the door to gain entrance. As she walked into the huge vestibule she was greeted by a man striding down the stairs. 

‘Hullo, where’s Amy? Come on up.’ He turned and with the same striding motion he was off up the stairs and disappeared around the first landing. Suddenly his head reappeared and he shouted. ‘Come on slow coach!’
Susan regretted the ridiculously high heels that her sister had demanded she wore and trying to create a dignified entry she climbed the stairs as quickly as the shoes and her tight skirt would allow. The man waited by a door and she was directed into a huge studio where six or seven men and a couple of women were fiddling with lighting and cameras.

Susan cleared her throat and asked, ‘Is there a Rob that I can speak to, I’ve got a message from Amy.’ 
A tall, muscular man disengaged himself from the group and walked over to her. 

‘Hi, I’m Rob, how can I help you?’

‘Susan rose to her full height and began to speak the words that she had been rehearsing all afternoon.  It had sounded very imposing in front of the mirror but here in reality it sounded rather pompous and unworldly.

‘I’m here to tell you that my sister Amy refuses to be used so degradingly by you and will not be attending any more of your so called sessions!’

Rob turned his head towards her and she was struck by his steely blue eyes. He had an amused smile, where she had expected indignation or anger.
‘You’re Susan aren’t you? We’ve been expecting you. Amy said you were very imposing but I can’t believe how you surpass my expectations. You’re gorgeous. Turn around and let me look at you.’

Susan feeling a growing unease yet determined to take the high ground refused.
 ‘Don’t think you can start ordering me about, I’m here to ensure that you leave my sister alone and if you try to cause her any harm, I’m warning you I will have no concerns about calling the police.’

Rob’s smile seemed if anything to deepen.

‘My, you’re as confident as she said you would be. I’m afraid you’ve been set up Susan. Amy doesn’t want to get out of her sessions; she wants you to be a part of them.  She knew you would never agree unless forced into it, so here you are. There’s a dressing room over there, why don’t you drop of your bag and get made up?’
Susan’s wind had been well and truly taken from her sails but she rallied herself, ‘Don’t be absurd, I’m not going to take part in any of your silly games. Let me go now or I’ll have the police onto you for kidnapping.’

For the first time Rob’s smile left his face. ‘And tell them what? That for the last two months you have been taking money as a fee for these sessions. What do you think the money that Amy has been giving you was for? How will you explain that? And how will you explain the pictures that we will take of you this evening? It’s an S & M session, you’re going to be gagged and blindfolded except for the later shots where you will have begged to be fucked. That is unless you cooperate, at least that way you’ll forgo the pain. Either way you will submit. Now go to the dressing room and put on the clothes that have been prepared for you!
Susan was shocked but defiantly stood her ground. ‘Let me go you bastards!’

Suddenly she was grabbed from behind and a hood placed over her head.  Her hands were bound by a pair of Velcro handcuffs and she was dragged struggling across the room. Her hands were released and then stretched upwards and rebound this time wide apart.  Her legs were forced apart and also bound with Velcro to some form of stake.  Suddenly the hood was removed and before she had a chance to cry out a leather gag was forced between her teeth and bound behind her head.  She was facing a huge mirror, where she could see herself strung up on an X-shaped trestle, surrounded by her captors. In the background she could see Amy smiling and talking to Rob and another man. Finishing their conversation Rob walked up behind Susan and placing his head onto her shoulder whispered into her ear. As you wouldn’t cooperate we’re going to strip you and dress you. You’ll then be made up and whipped; unfortunately you’ve lost the chance to forgo this session. I hope you enjoy the pain; it will be filmed so your husband and yourself can enjoy it in the future.
We are very experienced at this and only one limb will be freed at a time but you are free to struggle as much as you want, it makes the film look very realistic. I’m first going to remove your skirt and blouse. Amy say’s your underwear is very fetching.’
Susan watched in the mirror as Rob’s hands circled her and he began to undo the buttons on her blouse. It had taken her several minutes to fasten the buttons as the garment was new and starched but his skilful fingers had the blouse hanging open in seconds, followed in an instant by the button and zip of the skirt. Releasing one hand and then the next the blouse was removed. The same procedure being used to remove her skirt. Susan could see the camera recording her reflection in the huge mirror and what a reflection.  Amy had badgered her into wearing a half cup bra which exposed the top half of her breasts and the whole of her nipples, which were sticking out like organ stops. She was wearing crutchless knickers which exposed the whole of her newly depilated Mons Venus.  For a reason unknown to Susan her cunt lips were open and her juices were already beginning to run down her legs.
‘Very sexy but a bit over dressed for what we have in mind.’ Rob reached behind her and undid the catch to her bra.  One at a time her wrists were released from the restraints and refastened after the bra had been removed. Then her ankle restraints were each undone and her knickers were slowly lowered and removed. Staring at herself in the mirror Susan could see her naked body. The strangers that surrounded her began to explore her previously hidden places, pinching her nipples and squeezing her breasts sometimes causing her to squeal in pain. Her cunt was pulled this way and that, at one time there must have been ten or fifteen fingers from many different owners invading an area that had only previously known one cock and her own fingers.  She suddenly realised that Rodney had never even explored her cunt.  Out of the blue she began to orgasm and passed quickly into unconsciousness.  
When she came around a huge naked African man sat in an easy chair in front of her.  She had been removed from the trestle but was still gagged. She was now hanging by her wrists from a chain and to ease the pain in her arms she was standing on tiptoe.
 Rob suddenly appeared behind her and wrapping his arms around her he grasped her nipples pinching them hard. Whispering into her ear he said, ‘From now on you’ll only get one chance to answer. If you refuse to do as you are commanded you will receive a punishment. In the end you will do what we command, I strongly recommend that you acquiesce immediately. But maybe you like pain? I want you to suck that man’s cock, allow him to come in your mouth and then swallow his spunk. Will you do as you are told? Nod or shake your head but think before you answer, you only have one chance.’

Susan was horrified. Even though she was scared beyond belief she shook her head violently.

‘Just as I thought. Fifty lashes lads.’

The black man just sat before her as two men took up positions on either side.  They each held a whip with ten or twelve leather tails and on Rob’s count began to strike her. The man on her right across her breasts, the man on her left across her bum. The pain was intense and she was not sure whether she was still conscious when she heard the number twenty-five shouted. 
She was sobbing into the gag as Rob once more whispered without any emotion into her ear. ‘I want you to suck that man’s cock and allow him to come in your mouth and then swallow his spunk. Will you do as you are told? Nod or shake your head but think before you answer, you only have one chance.’

Susan nodded wildly. Before she was released Rob again whispered to her. ‘If when you are released you refuse to do as you are told or you fight in any way you will be severely punished.  For your own sake I strongly advise you to do as you are told.’

Susan’s wrists were released from the chain. She had no feeling in her arms and suddenly the pain flooded her as the blood began to flow back into them. No mercy was shown and as soon as the gag was removed she was made to kneel at the mans feet and her face was thrust to his groin. She opened her mouth and allowed the cock to gain entry.  Trying not to gag she began to lick around the huge bell end tasting the musty but not unpleasant aroma. Immediately the already sizeable member began to grow and within seconds she was having problems containing even the end within her mouth. Suddenly the cock began to thrust itself in and out of her mouth. For a second she began to panic but realising that she could take the intrusion if she relaxed her throat she allowed more and more of the cock to disappear down her gullet.  Within a minute the cock began to pulse and thankfully withdrew enough to allow the spunk to gush into her mouth.  There was so much that once again she feared she might gag and tried to remove the cock from her mouth so as to spit the spunk out.
‘Swallow! If you spit out a drop you will be punished.’ Rob shouted at her.

Somehow Susan began to swallow. After the second gulp she realised that the spunk tasted quite nice and she was able to swallow all the man had to offer and even licked the shaft to make sure he was completely clean.

‘Well done Susan,’ whispered Rob.
Susan looked up and was astonished that she felt such pride not just in the praise but also in what she had accomplished. She was pulled to her feet and led over to a couch where Amy was lying down.  

‘Jim has just spunked into Amy’s cunt. I want you to lick his prick clean and then lick out your sister’s cunt.’

‘No, No, she’s my sister you can’t make me do that. No please make them stop Amy,’ she begged.

Susan was immediately gagged and dragged over to the cross trestle where she was once again securely spread-eagled. It was then that she recognised the girl who had waxed her crotch and depilated her the day before. She was now carrying tattoo equipment and sitting before her she grasped her right breast and began drawing a small rose outline upon it. The gentle buzz of the tattoo pen belied the sudden pain which continued for nearly half an hour and when the girl finally sponged the blood away and stood up she could see a beautiful rose, the exact image of that which graced her sister’s breast.  Having put the tattoo equipment away, the girl returned with a clamp type of implement with a gun trigger, and placing it around Susan’s left nipple fired.  The pain was almost exquisite and again Susan passed out.  When she recovered she looked down at her breast where a small gold sleeper ring now passed through her nipple. 
Again Rob approached her. ‘I want you to lick Jim’s prick clean and then lick out your sister’s cunt. Will you do it?’ 
This time Susan nodded enthusiastically and without being forced she dropped to her knees and began to lick the man’s sticky prick.  She was horrified that she was quite enjoying the taste and sensation but also recognised that she didn’t know whether she would be able to lick Amy’s cunt. Delaying the moment of transfer to the very last she moved when she was commanded and allowed herself to be directed with eyes closed to her sister’s spunk filled cunt.  She could detect the two different aroma’s and reluctantly bent her head forward and allowed her tongue to nestle between the delicate folds of skin.  Her nose brushed against the gold rings that surrounded Amy’s clitoris and she heard the girl sigh in pleasure.  Suddenly overtaken by her own lust she began probing deeper into the depths of the spunk filled cunt, sucking and dragging at the salty cum with her tongue.  Amy began to buck around in an uncontrollable orgasm, screaming out in ecstasy.  
All too soon Rob ordered Susan to her feet and whispering in her ear he said, ‘I want you to ask in front of everyone for me to fuck you.’ Susan nodded.
‘Please Rob will you fuck me?’

She was led over to the couch, where Rob lay on his back. She mounted him and lowered herself over the largest cock she had ever seen, twice the size of Rodney’s. She had to allow herself a minute just to get the bell end inside her opening and before she could complain he thrust himself upwards into her, burying the shaft inside and filling her completely. How it hurt and yet how wonderful it felt to be used as a woman at last.  Suddenly she began thrusting herself up and down on the shaft, the pain and ecstasy both intense.  She didn’t know who came first, probably herself, as when she realised where she was, she was on her back and he lay prostrate between her stretched out legs his cock still huge imbedded inside her swollen cunt. She could feel his spunk leaking from her and spilling out onto the couch. 
‘Can I lick you clean Rob?’ she spoke softly and lovingly.

He raised himself onto his knees and pushing his fingers into her spunk filled cunt he drew out a handful of their combined juices. He took a mouthful himself and offered the remainder to her. She drank thankfully and licked his fingers clean before pulling the now softening cock towards her mouth where she began to lick every trace of their juices from his cock and balls.  As she was finishing her task she felt her legs being pulled apart and glancing down saw her sister begin to lick the remaining spunk from her pouting cunt. Ecstasy! 

Today was just an initiation; will you come again tomorrow, willingly? Rob asked.

‘Darling, I’m so exhausted and confused. My mind and my body are at war.  I’ve hated yet enjoyed myself more than I could ever tell you this evening.  I’ve never felt more like a woman as when I felt you thrust your cock into me but I’m not sure whether I will be able to face myself tomorrow, let alone you.’

‘She’ll be there I promise you,’ said Amy chuckling to herself.

Susan allowed Amy to take her home and unable to wash herself she was led uncomplaining to the bath where her sore breasts and cunt were washed tenderly.

‘I’m not sure whether I should be furious or thankful to you. You brazen hussy.’

‘I couldn’t allow you to vegetate Sis.  You’ve got a body to die for, and I knew that under that reserved exterior beat a heart and body of passion. Anyway how could you live with that prick?  I bet he hasn’t ever fucked you properly.  Admit it, what you had tonight was the most incredible adventure and now you’ve unlocked the gate so to speak, you can allow the bull to run amok. Anyway, you’ve made a conquest in Rob.  I doubt you’ll ever rule him but God your in for some fun.’
Susan fell into a deep sleep, filled with the most extraordinary erotic dreams. Unfortunately, every time she turned onto her front her tattoo and piercing caused her to wake with a start.

It was with some relief and shock that as she awoke the next morning her expected guilt failed to materialise and when Amy walked into her bedroom and pulled the bedclothes off her naked body, buried herself between her open legs and began lapping contentedly away. Susan demanded that her sister move around so that she could re-new the acquaintance with her pussy, formed the night before. An hour and many mutual orgasms were to pass before both were satiated.
After Susan had recovered her breath, her finger found the still enlarged little knob that nestled above the entrance to her cunt and she gently stroked it. ‘It’s unbelievable but you know more about my body in just a couple of days that I have found out about myself in all of my life. I’ve seen you close up but never me and certainly not without my pubic hair getting in the way.’

Amy jumped up from the bed, ‘I’ll get a mirror and we’ll explore you!’ She returned in a second with a hand mirror and a large bag. 

‘What on earth have you got in there, Amy?’

‘It’s my bag of goodies. You’re going to have to get one of these.’
Susan sat up against the bed head and opened her legs.  Amy crouched beside her and held the mirror.  Susan had asked for a small heart shaped area of her pubic hair to remain but otherwise her cunt lips and the area around her bum were bald and smooth. When having her children she had been shaved around the crotch and had always hated the itchy feeling as the hair grew back, so had never been inclined to depilate regularly.  This was however entirely different as even though the hair had been removed three days ago there was no sign of stubble and although the wax removal had been painful the escapade with the lesbian beauty clinic girl had been a most pleasant experience.  A bit confused, she pondered, was she a lesbian? Well she certainly did like being played with by women as well as men, and after overcoming her initial embarrassment, she had loved licking Amy’s cunt, last night and this morning. But, she recognised that even though she had only played with three adult cocks in her life, the feelings deep in her belly betrayed the fact that this was where her first love would always lie. She was dragged back to the moment at hand as Amy had poked a finger inside Susan’s very moist cunt and with one finger pulling back the hood of the clitoris began to moisten it with the juice on her finger in a gentle circular movement. The sensation for Susan was excruciating and it was hard for her to concentrate on the sight reflected in the mirror.
 ‘Oh God Amy I’m going to come, Oh fuck don’t stop. Oh fuck, fuck, fuck, Ohhhhhhhhhhh I’m coming! Argggggh!’
When Susan had recovered she again began to examine the scene reflected in the hand mirror, now propped up against the goody bag, from which Amy had taken a large vibrator that was now firmly plugged inside Susan’s cunt.

‘How does that feel Sis? Do you feel full up?’

‘No it feels wonderful, how much is in me?’
Amy began to slide the dong out of Susan’s cunt. The head disengaged from the wet orifice with a plop and Susan noticed how her cunt lips had seemed to be trying to drag it back or at least hold it inside her. She noticed a feeling of loss in her belly.

‘It must be seven inches long and an inch and a half wide. Do you want to try a bigger one I’ve got all different sizes?’

‘Oh yes, I want to try everything,’ Susan giggled.
Amy produced a much bigger dildo with balls; it was at least twelve inches long and about two in diameter. It was easy to see that Susan didn’t require extra lubrication as the juices were pouring from her lips and collecting in and around her bum. Amy produced a towel and Susan lifted her hips and allowed her sister to place the cloth under her bum. Without ceremony Amy placed the head of this giant cock to the entrance of Susan’s cunt and thrust the dildo inside. It buried itself about two thirds of the way inside before hitting the top of Susan’s womb.

‘Arghhhh!  The air was driven from Susan’s lungs. Amy withdrew the cock and just as the head alone was engaged and Susan was about to plead for her not to stop it was rammed back inside her hole. This frenetic rhythm continued and within seconds Susan was unable to concentrate on the blur of movement reflected in the mirror and began to come. ‘Arghhhhhhhh! She grasped her tits and squeezed them hard, glad that the slight pain from the piercing gave her a base on which she could ground her consciousness. 
In the mists of her returning awareness she heard Amy say. ‘I’ve got one a little less long but much thicker lets see if you can take this.’ She produced from the bag a huge cock shaped dildo with a suction cap and harness attached. It must have been three inches in diameter maybe more, certainly the width of Susan’s forearm. More gently this time Amy applied the huge bell end to Susan’s cunt entrance. Susan jumped as the silicon material was cold. The dildo was amazingly heavy and without any need for force Susan watched the reflection in the mirror as her cunt swallowed the huge cock. First an inch, then two, until finally only the shaft with the huge balls attached rested on her entrance.
‘God Amy that’s wonderful, slide it in and out please.’

‘I can do better than that; I can fuck you with it.’ 
She withdrew the cock and proceeded to attach the harness around her waist and each leg, locating the suction cap firmly to her bald mound.  With the huge cock pointing obscenely forwards she mounted Susan and pulling her legs apart and up to her own shoulders, stretching the girl as far as possible, she located the entrance and in one movement thrust the cock deeply into Susan’s cunt. 
‘Oh my God, ‘Ohhhhhhhhhh!’ Susan wailed. Amy was relentless in the fucking she gave her sister and Susan was to have her first multiple orgasm, which lasted over five minutes before at last, probably to protect her sanity, she passed  out.
____________________________________________________________________

The sisters are bathing in a huge double ender bath. ‘I think you at least owe me an explanation’, Susan stated.

‘Ho Hum, yes of course, you deserve at least that. As you know now my first story was a bit of a hoax, but I couldn’t think of any other way to free you from yourself and that awful snobby prick of a husband, who doesn’t care a jot that he’s got the sexiest woman ever for a wife and treats you like an uncared for possession. Admit it he only ever reels you out when he has some form of business do, or reception where he wants to show his marital slave off.  You’ve got a body that men would fight over and yet I bet he’ll never even realise that you’ve now got a piercing and a tattoo, that’s how much interest he takes in you.  And, he hates me because I recognise him for what he is, a boring, pretentious, snobby prick.  He’s smothering the life out of you, yet if I’d said anything you would have been horrified and kicked me out.  I didn’t want to lie to you and I don’t want to ever again, but I’ve been thinking for years that I had to do something and when this idea came up in Jim’s head I had to go for it. But, I’m jumping ahead. Like I told you earlier, it all started when a friend introduced me to the group as a new model and what I now understand is an initiate.  Not that there is anything sinister, no black magic or devil worship. Just a group of people who love all things and manifestations of sex and beauty.  Within an hour I was like a cat that was drowning in cream. I know it was in my nature, if an hour went by without having an orgasm I would begin to have withdrawal symptoms. But the group trained me, first using pain and pleasure but later they took me on a journey that allowed me to discover more about myself. Now, I can go days without an orgasm, it doesn’t mean I don’t think about it, I rarely stop, but I control myself and when I do eventually come, it’s like a freight train, No, more like an atom bomb. As an initiate you are ‘owned’ by the whole group, not in a possessive way, ‘cause in fact you ‘own’ everyone in the group as well. But you are given for use of a better word a ‘mentor’.  Mine was Jim, he’s my man, and he’s the only one that is allowed to fuck me on a one to one basis.  When the group meets it’s a free for all. There are a good few husband and wife relationships but it’s far from a wife swapping or swingers club.  It’s devoted to all aspects of sex. Of course a group like this has its members that have power and influence, and when I told Jim about you and your situation, he went to Rob, our big boss, and asked what we could do. Sorry Sis, but you have been under surveillance for several weeks now and Rob knows just about everything about you and Rodney.  I’m not sure how to tell you this but Rodney is gay. It’s the reason he hasn’t come near you for years.’
‘God I don’t believe it, the rotten nancy bastard.  Do you mean I’ve suffered at home alone, sex starved while that purvey bastard has been out shagging some blokes arse?’

‘Not quite Sis, it’s him that likes sucking cock and taking it up the dirt box. But wait, let me finish my story and we’ll talk about him later.  Last month, Rob asked Jim and I over and outlined his plan, that we would, if my assessment of your hidden nature was true, kidnap you and pressure you into accepting your true self. Just in case it fell foul and I had got you all wrong, we set up an fall back story, that you had been a willing and paid participant. Hence, this week’s charade, culminating in last nights initiation and I hope your future willing participation.’
‘God, I think I need a drink so that I can take it all in. Is Rodney really gay, your not just saying that?’

‘As true as I’m laying in this bath. He’s been taking more spunk in his mouth and bum in the last five years than you have in your lifetime.’

Amy left the bath and without dressing ran into the lounge to fetch two very large and very strong gin and tonics. Handing one to her sister she climbed back into the water. Both took a large gulp. 

Amy continued, ‘I do have to be honest though, I’ve fancied you ever since we were little girls but you were always so puritan and I recognised that I must have been bi-sexual because immediately I was able, I fucked my brains out.’
‘Oh Amy I really loved and I think honestly fancied you but you were my sister and it all seemed so wrong, and Mum and Dad had always lectured us about the horrors of sex and debauchery.  I just couldn’t let myself go, yet I always envied your couldn’t care less attitude and would have loved to have been a part of your adventures. I had only been touched on my bare skin by that one bastard Rodney until you came last week and believe me my husbands idea of fucking is laughable.  When Rob fucked me last night it was as though I was a virgin. But before we talk about the future put my mind at rest, what about contraception and disease, its alright having a care free lifestyle but I’m not on the pill and I don’t want anymore babies, or some sexual disease.’

‘Oh crumbs, how stupid of me I should have told you before.  The whole group has to have regular tests for disease if there is any sexual contact outside the group.  You in fact were tested when you had your pubes stripped. As far as contraception is concerned if women don’t want to take the pill and it really is optional, the man can only fuck you if he’s had a vasectomy or if he uses a condom.  Rob fucked you bareback so you know that he has had a vasectomy.’ 
Part of Susan was disappointed as she secretly thought she would love to have dipped both of their genes into the pool. What a lovely baby would come from that union. As if reading her mind Amy quipped, ‘He has made a store of frozen sperm.’
Susan coloured, ‘Oh God am I that transparent? He kidnaps me, strings me up, has me whipped, brands me, sticks a needle through my nipple, then fucks me ragged and I want to have his baby.’ 

‘If you join us he’s going to be your ‘mentor’, your man.  I don’t want to lie to you, when the group meets and especially tonight you will be group property and they can do what they will but in just about every other aspect of your life, if you want it, he will be your ‘man’. 
Susan had been wavering, especially when told that she would have to surrender herself to the whole group but on hearing that Rob would be hers she thought no more about it, she was in love with him already.
‘I’m thrilled to say that I’m in, all the way,’ was Susan’s tremulous reply. ‘What’s going to happen tonight?’

‘Well in fact it’s a sleep over. We’ll all meet about six, have a light meal and at about nine your full initiation will begin. All of the men with the exception of your mentor will fuck one of your openings. I know you can suck cock but have you been fucked in the bum before?’

‘No, I’ve heard about it and maybe if I’d suggested it Rodney would have been glad to oblige but No I’ve never so much as had a finger stuck up there, does it hurt?’
‘Well I said I wouldn’t lie to you, it can be uncomfortable at first, painful even, especially when the man gets to the short strokes. But, if we prepare you beforehand and make sure your well lubricated you shouldn’t have any trouble.  I don’t get much out of it myself but some girls love it and a lot of the men prefer it. Anyway, I don’t want to take away the surprise, just seeing you this last couple of days I know you’re going to love it and after the first few hours group fucking you’ll have lover boy Rob all to yourself.
The girls had a light lunch at a very famous restaurant and then paid a visit to a small but exclusive dress boutique that was owned by one of the group members.  They were expected and were greeted by the owner with chilled flutes of champagne.  Susan’s dress for the evening had been tailored to the measurements that Amy had provided earlier in the week. It was made of a sheer, see through diaphanous material and fitted like a glove.  Of course no underwear would be worn underneath but even so the breast was tailored in such a way as to give support to Susan’s ample tits and it gave the appearance that the nipples were completely exposed, as was her cunt and the crease of her bum. A shiver ran through Susan as she looked at herself in the full length mirror.  ‘God, I look completely naked’. She bent over with her back to the mirror. ‘You can see my bum and even the lips of my cunt!’  

Amy didn’t say anything but she could also see the lips opening and her sister’s secretions running down the moist cleft.
Susan was surprised that no money had changed hands either for lunch or the dresses and accessories that the girls had bought.

Amy explained, ‘I’m afraid you’re a kept woman now, as far as the group meetings are concerned you wear what Rob has ordered for you. No debts but no arguments. Right, home now for a couple of hours rest you’re going to need it!’
Susan, didn’t sleep during the afternoon, she was too excited. In fact she had difficulty in keeping her hands of her clitoris and she was grateful that as yet she had not purchased her own bag of goodies, as she knew that a large dildo would have been buried in her cunt. At last the hour of her initiation approached and she was startled as Amy quietly knocked at the door and without waiting flounced into the room.

‘Right Sis, the car will be here for us in ten minutes, let’s get you zipped into your creation and get your hair done.’  Amy was dressed in a simple see through white blouse, her breasts and her dark brown nipples in clear view. Her black skirt was so short that when she sat on the bed Susan could see the white of her hairless mound and from behind when she walked you could see the beginnings of the cheeks of her bum. 
After ten minutes of preparations Amy declared, ‘Well Sis you look gorgeous, every bit of the high priestess you are about to become.’ Even Susan looked and felt stunned.  Her pink body seemed to shine through the sheer whiteness of the dress. The heart shaped pubic hair on her mound and the dark aureole and nipples seemed to add definition to her beautiful figure.
The journey to the meeting passed by without her even noticing.  She was greeted by Rob at the door of his huge mansion and he took her hand and kissed it lightly. ‘You look stunning.’ He led her into an anti-room off of the hall and over to a small table on which lay a black case, which he opened. He took out a diamond encrusted necklace and turning her around he placed it around her neck and fastened it. He then removed her pearl earrings and replaced them with diamonds, each which must have been of a carat.  He then undid her dress zip to the waist and pushed it off her shoulders.  Turning her once more, he deftly removed the gold sleeper ring from her nipple and replaced it with a tiny platinum bar with round half carat diamonds at each end. ‘I want you to have your clitoris pierced much like Amy’s and you will have diamond studs guiding my entry into you.’
‘Whatever you desire my master,’ Susan replied already shaking from the nearness of the man she loved.

‘You do realise that I will give you as a gift to all of the membership this night and every time we meet as a group? They may use you as they will and you must never deny them your body or any wish that they might ask. I have asked that you might be my high priestess and other than at the meetings you will be mine. Is that what you wish?’

‘Your wishes and desires are mine, I am your woman and will willingly follow anything you command, my body and mind are yours to do with what you will.’

The couple left the room and joined the rest of the assembled group gathered around a huge dining table. Everyone stood as Rob led Susan to the head of the table where he held her seat and then sat next to her. Susan ate very little and drank even less. She knew that she would need all her faculties this coming evening and didn’t want to miss any sensation or experience that would come her way.  Around the table were at least forty people, more men than women.  She thought that they must generally be in the thirty to late fifty age range, although some of the women were a bit younger. It was explained later that most of the younger women were the daughters of members and that one of the founder members often brought his wife, his daughter and her husband and his seventeen year old granddaughter to the meetings.
When the meal was over Rob led a trembling Susan out of the dining room into a pool and solarium area.  The décor and furnishings was very Roman with low couches scattered around the pool and the periphery of the huge solarium, which obviously doubled as a gym as there were several fitness machines, some that appeared to have been converted to a more sexual theme, as several of the benches had huge dildos pointing upwards towards the glass roof. Susan was led to the end of the solarium where a huge couch had been placed on a raised dais that overlooked the room and out into the pool area.  Susan and Rob sat on the couch and the group gathered in the area in front of them. A man in his late fifties clapped his hands to attract everyone’s attention. 
‘Fellow members I have been given the privilege of welcoming our new high priestess into our midst and overseeing her initiation.  Rarely has such beauty graced our meetings but before we draw lots for our placing we have to deal with an item of discipline and correction. Melanie, our youngest initiate and my own daughter, was caught fucking our gardener, without our permission and outside of the allowed safe circle.  She has been tested and she has not been contaminated but as a punishment she is to receive 50 lashes and to ride the Le Grand Equinus, for our pleasure for 15 minutes. Bring her out!’ 
A young girl in her late teens was led into the circle. She was tiny and at first glance appeared to be only about twelve or thirteen years old but on closer inspection it was clear that her tits were mature if very small and her mons venus was covered in downy blonde hair and she was at least eighteen. Her hands were in Velcro handcuffs with steel rings attached to each, through which a leather leash was fastened, other than that she was naked.  
She approached her father. ‘Father to you and through you to all those present, I offer my humble apologies for breaking our code. I realise how stupid I was to risk my own sexual health and that of my fellow members for the sake of a minutes illicit fucking.  I willingly accept my punishment and promise not to break our sacred rule again’. 
The group fell back and collected around a tall upright piece of gym equipment, where the girl’s father fastened her leash and hauled her arms upwards until she was standing on tiptoe. Her small breasts were flattened by the strain imposed on her outstretched arms. He stood at her back and stretching around her he placed a gag between her teeth and fastened it behind her head.  He beckoned to a man and a woman in the crowd and they approached either side of the girl and ensuring that they had a clear field in which to strike they each unfurled a lash made up of a dozen or so leather tails. The father nodded towards them and counted out loud. ‘One’, Whereupon the man’s lash whistled through the air and struck the girl across her buttocks, whilst on the same count the woman’s lash struck the girl across her stretched tits. The girl howled but unchecked the count continued until at twenty-five strokes her tits and arse were covered in red weal’s. Whilst the man extricated the leash and lowered the girl’s arms another piece of equipment was wheeled into the room.  This looked very like a bucking bronco.  It consisted of a saddle and stirrup but the length seemed to be controlled by an electric pulley system but the most striking implement was that on the saddle there protruded a huge phallus.  It had to be at least a foot in length maybe longer. The deep purple bell end must have been three inches in diameter but at the base it was at least five inches wide.  Susan knew it was impossible for this tiny girl to take such a weapon but was astounded when the man led his daughter over to the machine and helped her to place her foot into the boot that was fastened to the stirrup.  Rob whispered to Susan that the boot was riveted to the stirrup as the rider could well injure themselves if they should lose the stirrup during the ride. The girl mounted the saddle with the dildo resting against her stomach, the head actually at the same level as her breasts. Having laced her firmly into the boot he circled the machine and fastened the other. The girl then straightened her legs but even then the phallus’s head was still level with her belly button.  The father had a remote control and pressing a button the stirrups began to shorten until the huge bell end began to move towards the area where an insertion might be possible. ‘Thank you Daddy I think I can mount it now. The girl moved forward over the massive organ whilst her father coated her cunt area with a lubricant. Gradually whilst bending forward and opening her lips she lowered herself onto the head.  Susan was surprised as seemingly without effort the girl absorbed about four inches of huge girth just by bending her legs.  ‘Right Daddy, make the adjustment’.  The father pressed a button and the stirrups began to lengthen until the girl was once more on tiptoe but this time filled with the latex cock. ‘Ok Daddy put her into a trot.’ The father pressed another button and the machine began to tilt backwards and forward and at the same time the stirrups shortened and lengthened causing the girl to impale herself on the cock in a thrusting movement. Immediately the girl began to moan, ‘Oh God, Oh my God. Oh Daddy it’s wonderful.’ Susan had to admit it did look wonderful and she suddenly felt jealous that this girl was having such fun. ‘Into a canter Daddy'.  Immediately, the pace quickened as did the thrusting cock.  ‘Give me another inch Daddy’. The stirrup lengthened and the cock sunk even deeper into the girl. ‘Oh God, wonderful, another inch Daddy no, two’. It seemed incredible that the girl could take such a huge girth to such a depth.  There seemed only about four inches outside of her body as she thrust down on the cock and her cunt must have been stretched beyond belief but contrary to Susan’s belief the girl shouted, ‘Gallop Daddy, Gallop,  Agh, I’m coming. Aghhhhhhhh! Aghhhhhhhhhhhh!’ Somehow managing to keep in time with the thrusting and controlling her orgasms the girl rode the machine. She even seemed to bend her legs and allow even more of the huge cock to enter her.  Her body was covered in sweat and the phallus was covered in her cunt juice, which was dripping onto and down the flanks of the saddle.  At last the fifteen minutes was up but if anything the girl seemed disappointed, even so after her feet were removed from the boots two men had to climb upon the machine and lift her off of the dildo.  As she was lowered to the floor it was obvious that she could not walk and she was carried to the jaccusi and placed in the warm water in a position where she could witness Susan’s initiation.
Susan suddenly realised that the group were turning their attention towards her.  
Having ensured that his daughter was being cared for, the Master of Ceremony called for lots to be drawn. It had been explained to Susan that the lots would determine the order in which the members would initiate her.  Each man and woman, couple or group took a small ball engraved with a number and the order was chalked on a large blackboard.  Rob removed Susan’s dress and leading her naked to the front of the dais he presented her to the group. 
‘For some years now you have all complained to me that I had not chosen a consort. This evening I am thrilled to inform you that your period of waiting has come to an end. This is my consort, Susan.’ 
He turned to her his steely blue eyes reflecting the dying rays of the sun that was flooding through the solariums glass panelled walls and roof and spoke in a clear voice.  
‘Susan I ask that you become my consort, that you take the responsibility of high priestess of our group. Do you agree to obey the group’s sacred oaths and fulfil your responsibilities?’ 
Susan looked at Rob eye to eye. ‘I willingly agree to be your consort. I will obey you and the group’s oaths and fulfil my responsibilities.’

Rob turned to the group. ‘My brothers and sisters I give my consort to you, I command her to obey your every whim and desire but I trust her safety and welfare to you all. Do not betray that trust.’

It transpired that a mother and daughter had won the opening lot. Susan was led to the couch and instructed to lie on her back. The younger girl sat beside her and began to kiss Susan on the mouth, neck and breasts. Her breath smelt and tasted of wild honey and herbs. Susan’s belly began to constrict with the now familiar sexual pain of pre-orgasm. The Mother had spread Susan’s legs and had been blowing gently across the lips of her cunt. Susan knew that they were already opening and that her juices had already begun to leak from her.  As if reading Susan’s mind the woman bent forward and licked along the moist gash, starting at her anus and gently poking her tongue inside, she moved to the cunt entrance, delving deeply into the soft moist folds and then raking her tongue upwards and gently licking then biting Susan’s prominent clitoris. Susan felt the pleasure/pain sensation inside her cunt and instantaneously shoot through her gut to her tits and then everywhere seemed connected and on fire.
Her body was shaking with her orgasm and the women had to hold her limbs steady as the threat of injury to themselves and Susan was real. 
This licking and kissing continued for several minutes with Susan orgasming continuously. The girl mounted Susan head and placed her own vulva to Susan’s mouth. Realising the change of position and what was required of her Susan began  voraciously to lick along the girl’s sweet crack. Lathering the clitoris with her tongue.  The mother had unbeknown to Susan been wearing a strap on double headed dildo, half of which was buried inside her own cunt. She placed the head at Susan’s cunt entrance and drove the shaft inside. The air in Susan’s lungs was driven out in one gasp as the huge cock was thrust inside her, unable to cry out as the girl’s cunt covered her mouth she gripped the sides of the couch.  At the second or third thrust Susan began to come. The woman had placed Susan’s legs over her shoulders and was unmerciful as the phallus was driven at an ever increasing speed into the foaming gash. Susan knew she could not bear the onslaught for long and as a defence mechanism her mind shut down and she lost consciousness. When she had recovered the two women were gone and a woman with large pendulous breasts, in her late thirties was sponging Susan’s brow with cool water.  ‘Back with us I see. I’m Wendy, can you stand or would you like a few minutes more?’ 
 Susan struggled up from the couch and stood uncertainly waiting for instructions.  The woman sat on the couch and lay in Susan’s place. ‘Kneel over my head please Susan. I’m going to lick you while my husband Tony fucks you.’  
Susan climbed back onto the couch again, with her knees on each side of Wendy’s head. ‘Lick my cunt, while he’s fucking you.’  
Susan bent her head down to the Wendy’s cunt, the aroma was much stronger than the previous young girl’s had been. Susan eased the lips apart and realised the cunt was full of spunk.  She must have just been fucked. 
‘I’ve just been fucked by my husband and his three brothers. I’ve been holding it in just for you. They’re each going to fuck you. Try and hold it inside you and when they’re all finished I’ll lick you clean. I’m going to release the abdominal pressure that’s holding my cunt closed.’ 
Susan could see the muscles around the cunt relax and immediately spunk started to run from the cunt.  I’m going to have to practice that she thought. But had to lick fast to keep up with the amount of milky fluid that was running from Wendy’s gash. 
‘Put your mouth over me, Wendy commanded.’ As soon as Susan obeyed the cunt began shooting huge gouts of spunk into her mouth and she struggled to swallow it all. It was very hot and salty, not unpleasant but Susan was surprised at the sheer amount. 
As she was trying to cope with swallowing she felt a cockhead engage with the entrance to her own cunt. It paused momentarily and then slowly thrust inside until it was buried inside her. As slowly as it entered it began to withdraw pausing just before leaving her and thrust inside once again, gradually increasing the speed until it seemed to be pounding into her. She managed to control her own orgasms as well as licking the cunt in front of her but the force of the fucking she was receiving was tipping her over into oblivion. She tried to concentrate and was thankful when she heard and felt the man begin to come inside her. She could feel the hot spunk flood inside her and as the man began to withdraw she clenched her abdominal muscles to hold the spunk inside. Within two seconds another much larger cock forced its way inside her, only minutes passed before another load was deposited and once again as the cock was withdrawn she managed to hold the spunk inside. Five minutes later her cunt held the full load of four men and as the last was withdrawing Wendy shouted. 
‘Try to let it out gradually so the camera can catch it running from you.’ Susan hadn’t realised that all of the action was being videoed. She tried to concentrate on allowing the spunk to run gradually from her cunt but after a few seconds it started to gush from her.  Wendy had placed her lips below her clitoris but as the spunk began to flood out of the cunt she had to open her mouth around the cunt entrance and allow her mouth to be filled, even then the first gush had hit her in the eye and was running down her nose. Wendy’s mouth was already filled and she had to allow the spunk to overflow and run down her neck onto her tits.  Minutes later and Susan’s cunt had been licked clean. She was lifted off the couch and Wendy rolled out of the way to be replaced by a man with a huge cock. It must have been at least ten inches long and very thick a veined. 
‘I’m John, that’s Robin and Michael.’ He gestured to two other smiling men sporting slightly smaller cocks. ‘Climb on top of me,’ John instructed.  Susan climbed over him and as he grasped her swinging tits she lowered herself tentatively onto the massive cock. Just as she had engaged the head, Robin grabbed Susan’s hair and pulled her mouth towards his cock. ‘Suck it,’ he commanded. Susan opened her mouth and the cock began to slide in and out. She suddenly felt a finger slide into her bum and realised that Michael was preparing her for her first taste of anal sex.  
Susan’s bum had been well lubricated but still the shock of this first intrusion into her virgin bum was awesome. ‘Oh, slowly please.’ Susan had disengaged herself from the cock thrusting into her mouth. ‘No don’t take it out just hold it there and let me get used to it.’ 
Meanwhile John had managed to thrust at least six inches of his cock into her cunt. Susan had never felt so full and yet she knew she had to take a lot more yet. ‘All right, a little more.’ 
Both cocks slipped further inside her. ‘Stop for a second.’ They took her at her word and one second later in unison they both buried themselves deep inside her. 
‘Ughhhhhh’, Susan’s cry was cut off by the cock that had reinserted itself into her mouth and began pounding into her. Without a moments respite the cocks in her bum and cunt began to pummel their respective orifice. The discomfort she had felt at the intrusions into her body quickly left her and she once again began to feel the familiar warmth begin to grow in her belly, within seconds her tits and womb were on fire and she began to orgasm. 
This time on recovering Susan realised that she had been mounted by a lovely young woman. She had produced a large double headed dildo and was gently thrusting one end into Susan’s bum and the other into her cunt. The sensation was very pleasing and Susan had to concentrate as the woman said. ‘Hi, I’m Mona, I’m lubricating the end in your cunt, as it is still full of spunk, then I’m going to put it into me. When I’ve come I’ll lick you out.’ The shaft in Susan’s cunt left her with a plop. It was covered in spunk which also ran from her swollen crack. The girl reached down and began to feed the eight inches of sticky dildo into her own cunt. Susan, leaning up on her elbows watched as the shaft disappeared into the girl, first an inch, then two, then three and onwards until the two girls orifices were almost touching. Suddenly, the girl began to grind herself against Susan and within seconds was orgasming but instead of reaching a threshold and then coming down she came for what seemed a half hour.
The hours passed and it was early in the morning when Rob carried an exhausted Susan into their bed. The whole group had ministered to her bath her tired body but  the next day around lunchtime Rob awoke her with a kiss and placed a folder on her lap. Inside were explicit pictures of Rodney, one of which showed him with a cock buried in his ass and sucking another. It was evident from the look on his face that he was enjoying his part.
‘Rodney was shown these pictures this morning as was the gentleman with his cock up his ass, the owner of the bank. They think you deserve an immediate divorce and a settlement of ten million pounds. If you wish to sign this document you will not have to go home. By the way, the children have been settling into their new rooms while you have been sleeping.

‘Where do I sign?’
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