THE ULTIMATE BETRAYAL

PART 12B

Diane

They continued arguing as I lay panting, gasping for breath then finally they seemed to come to a decision about how they were going to share me. Together they turned me over so that I ended face down, resting on my elbows and knees, with my bottom in the air. Palo knelt in front of me and I found myself face to face with his bobbing cock. The head pressed against my lips and I mumbled incoherent words as I started to suck it into my mouth and took every inch inside until the head was lodged well inside my throat. I began bobbing my head feverishly driving my compressed wet lips down the shaft until they were buried in his crinkly, pubic hair. I vaguely heard him grunt in surprise as he realised that I'd taken all of his cock into my mouth and throat. I clamped my throat muscles round the head and top of the shaft to keep it prisoner inside my gullet. Someone was slithering under and between my spread thighs and I opened them even wider. I just managed to see that it was Tony who was on his back and realised that his stiff cock was aimed dead centre at my still-dripping pussy. His hands guided my hips down until the swollen head of his cock nudged into my sloppy pussy and it was immediately lubricated by his father's dripping spunk so that it easily penetrated inside my love chute. Whinnying around the hard cock buried all the way inside my mouth I pressed down to drive my sex all the way down the shaft. At the first feel of my sex lips clasping the head and top half of the shaft of his cock Tony snapped his hips up from the bed in a pussy-splitting lunge. His father's spunk liberally lubricated his cock easing the cruel penetration and saving me some of the agony of having such a hard object rammed into my pussy so violently. He writhed beneath me, rocking and socking his stiff cock into me, while gripping my dangling breast with his crooked fingers and finding the swollen nipples which he pinched furiously. I winced with the pain as the hard cock spitted my sex bumping over the wet corrugation of my inner walls, stretching and widening them with every endless upward lunge. Every time I dropped my head to force his brother's cock further down my throat Tony's cock would withdraw from my inner sex and, when I pulled my mouth back along Palo's cock, his brother's hard prick flipped up my pussy penetrating so deep that I thought it would come out of my mouth. My bottom rose as my mouth fell and vice versa. I felt like a cock-pump made out of flesh and blood, an oil rig pumping for oil only this was spunky gold I was after not cold, black oil but thick, hot, sticky and creamy white sperm.

Six hands roved over my body seeking out my erogenous zones. They roved over the rounded curves and the deep hollows pinching, nipping, fondling, and manipulating causing pain and bliss. The room was filled with the combined sex aroma emanating from four people in heat and the bedsprings shrieked in rhythmic complaint. Because of the pounding it was receiving a veritable river of spunk and cunt cream was being pumped out of my pussy even though it was plugged with a thick cock. The creamy blend gushed down the shaft then over the tight balls and probably into the crease between the young man’s tight buttocks.

Suddenly I was aware that a fingertip was tracing circles around the rim of my bobbing bumhole, circling the ring of puckered flesh as if seeking entry. I grunted as the slimy cock continued lambasting my pudenda sending drops of sex cream through the air to splash against the inside of my thighs. I couldn't have stopped the probing finger even if I'd wanted to and I didn't! It was my own humping movements which caused the wriggling finger to slip past the sphincter muscles and slide inside the warmly heated rectum. My arousal was so powerful that my anal hole easily absorbed the finger and even sucked it deeper inside of its own accord even though it was being compressed by the cock wedged inside my sex. A second finger slid inside and the two digits wriggled around inside my stretched hole in a long blissful corkscrew and I was being expertly finger-fucked which made me drive my pussy down on the cock even harder. Then the fingers moved out with an audible plop before I felt movements behind me and I yelped, around the cock flashing in and out of my mouth, as my bouncing bottom made contact with what could only be a leaking cockhead!

Since Tony was underneath me and Palo's cock was blasting into my mouth I knew that the cock nudging my bumhole was their father's and his was the biggest one I'd ever seen and had nearly split me in two when he'd shoved it onto my sex. I realised what his intentions were and knew that there was no way I could take anything that size inside my tight hole especially as my pussy was filled with another thick cock and I tried to wriggle away but three very hard smacks soon ended my futile effort. 

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

The smacks revived the earlier pain in my buttocks and I winced and screamed as cruel fingers grasped the flesh of my bottom and held me in place before I felt the spongy head of Andrea's cock trying to line up with my bobbing hole. On the fourth try the horny man got his cockhead firmly against the wrinkled, pink hole and he snapped his hips and the cockhead popped straight pass the outer muscle-ring into my tight bottom.

“Oooooooohhhh. . .mmmmpppphhhhh!” I screamed around the cock which was still plunging in and out of my mouth and throat.

Christos wriggled into prime bum-fucking position then slipped more and more of his gigantic cock into my painfully stretched hole making it feel as if I was being split into two. I'd never felt pain like it before and I suppose it was something like giving birth and, for a brief moment, it overcame my sexual arousal because only pain filled my body like liquid fire. However my sexual excitement came back with a vengeance as my body absorbed the pain and turned it into incredible sexual pleasure which nearly caused me to black out. I felt every millimetre of the gigantic cock sliding into my rectum before it collided then slithered along the shaft of his son's cock, which had remained fully buried inside my pussy. I was surprised that I enough sanity left to wonder what it felt like to have one's cock rubbed so intimately by another hard cock!

The pain had faded and had been replaced by spasms of intense bliss as I gorged myself on the sensations of having so much hard, cock-meat crammed inside my sex and bumhole. It felt as if it was just one hugely thick cock which had penetrated both holes simultaneously. 

Palo had taken no notice of what was happening, at the other end of my body, and was still using my mouth as a substitute pussy as my lips continued to flash up and down his shaft. I gulped and tried to use my tongue. My hands were clamped around his strong thighs, using them as anchors to keep me from toppling over, as each of the orifices which could be used by a hard cock was stuffed with prime Mediterranean cock-meat, squirt-ready, ruthless, thick cocks which would show me no mercy. In some weird way I felt like a Queen bee being worshipped by her subjects. Though the three men were only intend on fulfilling their own pleasure I was so fired up that I didn't need any foreplay, tenderness or signs of approval all I needed was hard fucking. I drank in the sounds, the sensations, the smell, the harsh wheezing, the incoherent words, the moans and grunts, the relentless power of the stabbing cocks, the crisp hair abrasively rubbing against my erect clit and the coarse hair being crushed against the tender rim of my bumhole in imitation of the ones brushing against my open lips. I was aware of every nuances as my vaginal tube stretched around the stiff, pounding cock and the way my bumhole melted around the gigantic cock, which was filling it to breaking point, causing the nerve ends to overload with incredible sensations which spread to my yawning womb, aching pussy and bursting breasts.

Somehow the two brothers reached a complimentary rhythm and they plunged their cocks into my mouth and pussy in unison and there was an incredible friction every time they were rammed in to the hilt inside my orifices. Christos was holding still just letting his gigantic cock fill my bumhole to capacity but I could feel the immense increase in pressure with every single stroke of Tony's cock in my pussy. I was sweating profusely as I squirmed and writhed as much as the impaling cocks would permit yet somehow I never lost touch with the cock buried in my throat, dripping its seminal fluid into my gullet. Palo's hands clamped round the back of my neck as my stretched lips slid up from the base of his thick cock towards the head and he held my head firmly so that my lips were clamped round his pulsing cock just where he wanted them as he began to spurt. Jets of hot, sticky, salty-tasting sperm billowed into my sucking mouth, surged down my throat clogging my windpipe and raging into my sinuses as the cock, held between my lips, swelled then shrank, pulsing ominously as it spewed more sperm. The taste of his goo on my taste buds sent my pussy into squirming action and the muscles in my bottom started quivering and flexing so that my bumhole locked even more tightly around the father's mammoth prick wringing a cry of surprise from his lips.

Tony was gobbling my left breast and nibbling on the ultra-sensitive nipple as he threw his arms around my waist and started to screw his hips upward in triple time, his buttocks hardly touching the bed as he pounded his hard cock all the way into my defenceless pussy. Warm spunk dribbled from my nostrils burning like liquid fire then hung in strands, bobbing like a yo-yo while I continued slavering over the gooey cock which at last was beginning to wilt as its spunky load diminished to stray drops. White lava exploded in my pussy and bottom simultaneously completely taking me by surprise. The blinding flash of ecstasy which scorched my body and brain turned me into a gibbering, orgasmic, trembling, sex crazed object and my pleasure-racked brain hit the stratosphere of pure pleasure, at the speed of light, and all my orifices went into terminal spasms clamping around the spewing invaders, draining them of their life-creating fluid. Their fucking rhythm broken, by my wild squirming, did not stop the father and son humping and thrusting their hard cocks savagely into my twin holes, teasing my orgasm almost to the point of pain. Palo pulled back and his wilting cock left my mouth and my head and shoulders slumped down on the bed. Searing goo trickled down from my beleaguered bumhole over the mouth of my cock-sucking pussy where it blended with more spunk while sticky streams rushed over my heaving belly then reached my dangling breasts gathering around the nipples before hanging down in long silver strands. Suddenly Christos pulled his cock out of my bumhole and it made a popping sound as his spunk now oozed out even faster and, in an effort to keep it inside, I hoisted my bottom up in the air even further but all I succeeded in achieving was to uncork myself from Tony's dwindling cock. Immediately gushes of sperm bubbled out of my pussy to blend in with the stream from my bumhole to slither over my belly and dangling boobs. I was wild with excitement and thrust my bottom up against Christos as I begged him to fuck my bumhole again. Chuckling madly he rammed his huge, hard cock back into me as hard as he could and hammered his pelvis against my flattened buttocks. 

“Mmmmmmggghhhh…take it!!!” He suddenly grunted as he bit down on the muscles of my left shoulder. He sucked on the flesh as he moaned and thrust harder, faster, deeper, drilling my bumhole with his huge, hard cock.

“Yesssss! Yesssss!” I sobbed, working my rectal muscles in time with his hard thrusts. “Give it to me! Ooooohhhhh!. Give me more of your spunk!”
He continued fucking my bumhole and his right hand smacked my right buttock in time with his thrusts. 

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

Suddenly I realised, from the wild rhythm of his thrusts and the frantic jerking of his pelvis against my bottom that he was getting ready to come. I screamed with joy as I felt his cock bursting inside my anal passage and I could feel every squirt of the thick cream shooting deep inside my bumhole. “Oh! Oooooohhhhh, yes, yesssss! Fill me... give me all your spunk!” I screamed as I felt my pussy violently throbbing with each shudder of his mighty cock.

I shrieked in disappointment as he pulled his cock half way out of my clutching bumhole and stopped. He started to grunt but I didn't realise what he was trying to do until suddenly I felt a hot gush like an enema rush up my rectum and knew that he was peeing inside my bumhole.              “Ooooohhhhh!!! You can't...you mustn't!” I moaned as I thrashed under him in the throes of vile ecstasy. 

I can't even begin to describe how incredibly erotic it felt to have him adding his pee to the load of spunk he'd already unloaded up my bottom.  In a way it felt like a douche as that yellow, hot fluid blasted deep inside my hole to spread through every inch of my bottom then trickling back down and over his cock and out to run down my thighs as if somebody had stuck a fire-hose up my bottom. It was an incredible sensation making me feel as if he'd taken complete possession of me and was using and abusing me at will and I loved it! It was the most supreme degradation yet it was also the most exciting and wildly thrilling experience I'd ever experienced!

When his huge cock had unloaded the last drop of his steaming pee, to join his thick spunk up my hole, he yanked it out and immediately I could feel the mixture of fluids dripping out of my bottom and spreading around my knees in a wet puddle. I felt empty almost as if parts of my body had been taken away. I could feel cool air wafting both over my open bumhole and pulsing pussy as they disgorged the spunky brew which had been deposited inside them

Suddenly a harsh female voice rang through the room!  “I've waited long enough!”
The three men fell away from me. Looking over my shoulder I saw a middle-aged, blonde woman standing next to the bed wearing expensive silk underwear which was almost transparent so that I could see her sagging breasts and lightly rounded belly.  She was a terrifying apparition. Her bulging blue eyes blazed with fury and her mouth was twisted in a grimace of anger and spite.

“My name is Maria and I'm a head school teacher and used to dealing with sluts like you!” She hissed. “That's my husband's and my son's sperm which you've wrung out of them without my permission. It belongs to me and I want it back then you'll be punished for daring to try to take it away from me! Hold her down boys!”
She sounded like a lunatic but Tony and Palo jumped when their mother spoke and I could see that they were terrified of her. They flanked me and held me down with my bottom still stuck up in the air as she moved closer. I felt her talon-like fingers push my buttocks even further apart. Her long fingernails were digging painfully into my tender flesh, scoring it and sending bolts of pain streaking through my bottom as she plastered her mouth over my bumhole and started sucking powerfully. It was like being attached to a vacuum cleaner and I felt her husband's spunk and pee and who knows what else flowing out of me into her sucking mouth. She didn't seem to mind where it had been. When she was satisfied that my hole was empty she transferred her mouth to my sex and applied the same suction as she dug her very long tongue very deep inside to gather the spunk. I could clearly hear noisy slurping sounds as she swallowed it while her sharp teeth kept nicking my clitoris making me scream with pain.

She moved her mouth away from my pussy for a moment. “Silence the bitch,” she hissed and a hand immediately clamped down over my mouth. 

It was almost pleasurable to be so helpless but the pleasure was tempered by pain and real fear. The woman had threatened punishment and I’d already learnt that a woman could be ten times more cruel than a man. When she'd finished gathering up the spunk, from my orifices, she moved away and I heard her issue orders and found myself pinned face down on the bed held firmly by the three men so that I couldn't move. My face was squashed into the bedclothes which reeked of spunk and urine. I just caught a glimpse of the woman and saw that she was carrying a whip in her hand, the kind Spanish men who look after fighting bulls use. I think they're called bullwhips!

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SSSLLLAAASSSHHH!!!

When the first lash cut into my flesh I thought I was going to go out of my mind with the pain! I lay on the bed with my arms and legs held so tightly, by her husband and sons that I could barely twitch. I sensed her arm swinging back then heard the lash whistling through the air and an instant later I felt the sharp crack of its many tips cut into my buttocks. The pain was so intense that it felt as if hundred razors were slicing my flesh! 

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SSSLLLAAASSSHHH!!!

I was sure that I must be bleeding and yet my body was tingling all over like an all-pervasive heat spreading through every pore in my body.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SSSLLLAAASSSHHH!!!

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SSSLLLAAASSSHHH!!! 

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SSSLLLAAASSSHHH!!!

After the first few lashes of the whip my body seemed to become insensitive to pain which was just as well. It was replaced by another sensation which wasn't really pleasure because it was a much stronger sensation than any pleasure I'd ever known before and it wasn't just centred in my pussy and bumhole, although it originated there, but it had spread everywhere. It felt as if every single muscle and nerve was having an orgasm all at once as my pussy exploded like a bomb.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SSSLLLAAASSSHHH!!!

It was an unbelievable orgasm. I would have never believed it possible that being so cruelly whipped could make me climax like that.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SSSLLLAAASSSHHH!!!

I could feel the orgasm pouring out of my sex and bumhole as if it was a physical object! Shock after shock jolted through my body as my sex opened up and all that hot, sticky female juice came spurting out from my inner recesses to coat my mound and soak my thighs as I writhed every which way. Then I heard Maria saying something, as though through a thick fog, and the next thing I knew was being carried into the bathroom and laid on my back in the tub. One of her sons put the plug in the hole.

“Help me!” The woman ordered and her sons helped her straddle the tub with a foot on each side. She squatted facing me with one hand pressed against the top of her sex. I saw her sex lips spread then a powerful stream of golden liquid jetted out and splashed against my face. I quickly closed my eyes but wasn't quick enough to stop some going into my mouth. She must have directed the stream because it moved up and down my body from my sex to my face, again and again. It petered out and I opened my eyes to see her sons helping her stand next to the tub.

“Get to it boys give her a golden shower!” She snarled.

Tony was the first one to wrap his hand around his cock and aim it at me. He started urinating and, following his mother's example, aimed it at my face then at my breasts and finally against my sex and, when he'd finished, his brother did the same then their father. It was the final humiliation but it excited me tremendously.

“Let's leave the bitch stewing in it and let's go home.” The blonde said as she exited the bathroom followed by the three men.

I decided that it would be more prudent to stay where I was even though I was lying in a pool of stinking urine. I heard them moving about then the door slamming shut and knew that they'd left.              I'm ashamed to speak about what happened next!

I turned over so that I was face down in the tub. Gathering the yellow liquid I splashed it against my face and even drank some of it while my other hand cupped my sex. My fingers located my clitoris and grasped the ring and yanked it furiously while I was wallowing in piss and, in no time at all, a massive orgasm blasted through my body and I screamed with ecstasy while, at the same time, adding my pee to the lake I was wallowing in.

Later I had a shower and washed all over including my hair and when it was dry I returned to the bedroom and retrieved my dress from the floor and found that it was torn and unwearable. I didn't know what to do and was gripped by panic. I opened the door and looked out into the corridor. My guardian angel must have been moved by my plight for a few steps away there was a dry cleaning trolley and I spotted two dresses. Naked I darted out, grabbed the two garments, and dashed back into the room. I closed the door and leant against it trying to control my breathing. One of the dresses was massive but the other wasn't a bad fit although really unfashionable but beggars can't be choosers. I found my handbag before leaving the room. I felt that people, in the elevator and lobby, looked at me strangely but it might just have been paranoia. There was no way I could face travelling on the train so I took a cab to my car though it cost me nearly all the money I had on me. 

My husband was waiting up for me but I didn't speak to him and just walked past him and went up to my bedroom and locked the door, undressed and went to bed. I was so physically and emotionally exhausted that I felt into a deep sleep immediately.

