THE ULTIMATE BETRAYAL

PART FOURTEEN

Diane 

When we got to my house Theo insisted on coming inside and reluctantly I offered him a drink.              I remembered that it was he who'd started the orgy so I decided to reap my revenge and cocktease him then send him packing. I said that it would be nice to have some music and made sure that I bent and squatted, providing him with uninterrupted displays of my bare thighs, above my stocking tops all the way up to swollen sex. From the corner of my eye I saw that he was staring and had gone bright red and he was perspiring as his lustful eyes never left my body.

I just don’t know where I got the energy from. After the mauling I’d been subjected to at the party I should have been shattered and hardly able to function yet something drove me to wreak some form of vengeance on the Costas family.

The hem of my short skirt just about covered the stocking tops but any sudden move made it flare up and display the bare flesh between stockings and pussy. It seemed as of Theo was affected the same way as most men are at the sight of bare flesh above stocking tops. The top, which billowed away from my chest at the least provocation, displayed the fact that I wasn't wearing a bra. My firm, conical breasts, jutted out without the help of a bra and were clearly visible all the way to their hard nipples whenever I bent forward. He seemed to be panting, like a dog smelling a bitch on heat, as his eyes devoured my curves.  Although I was displaying my bounties, out of wicked spite, I was surprised to find that it was arousing me. I suppose it might have had something to do with being able to reduce a man, I knew to be an ardent seducer of women, to the state of a lusting animal. I also knew that he was weak and nothing like his father.

I walked around the living room, fixing drinks, making sure that I was presenting my body from various angles so that he could lust over my freely swaying breasts and the sexy contrast of black stockings with my milky white thighs. I was like a woman drunk on power never mind alcohol. I sat down opposite him so that he could see what was on offer. I slowly crossed my long legs, so that the hem of my skirt rode high up my thighs and he could clearly see the flesh above my stocking tops and his eyes never left my legs as he raised his glass in a toast. I uncrossed my legs  displaying my crotch and I knew that he was able to see the puffy, pink lips framing the entrance to my sex.

For someone who had the reputation of being a sophisticated seducer, I suspect being rich was the chief reason for his success, Theo acted like a naive young man and went all shades of reds as his eyes bulged. It was hard to remember that it had been him who’d taken my nipple in his mouth in front of all those men and triggered the orgy that followed. I nearly laughed out loud but managed to control it when I realised that he was one of those men who are very brave, when surrounded by his mates, but lacking confidence when alone with a woman. Having met his mother I was also certain that she’d pussy-whipped him as he grew into a man. I leant forward so that he could clearly see my heavy, naked, swaying breasts all the way to the nipples. His eyes were glazed with lust as they stayed glued to my dangling breasts. Without seeming to be doing it I caused my boobs to swing, from side to side, by subtly shimmying my shoulders. Between my thighs my pussy was churning with desire and I felt hot all over and realised that I was still drunk with sexual excess and not in full control of all my faculties. Suddenly I wanted to take a bath more than anything in the world and clean my body. It's the kind of single minded notion one gets when exhausted.

I told him that I was going to have a bath and if he was very good and promised not to touch me he could come with me and help. I could see shock clashing with lust in his eyes as the import of my words registered. His voice shook as he mumbled something about promising. I stood up and could feel that the short skirt had caught at the back and knew that he could see my naked buttocks and my pussy barely peeking between my thighs. I should have sent him packing but I was drunk on sexual power and wanted to exert it to the full and make up for the weakness I’d displayed at the party. I wanted to show him that I might be his father’s sex-slave and had been thoroughly debased by his mother but that it did not mean that I should not be treated like a lady by others.

Theo stood up and I saw the bulge distending the front of his trousers which was a tribute to his virility because I am sure he had me at least twice at the party. He handed me his empty glass and, as I turned to place it on the table, I made a point of brushing my bottom against his groin. I felt the outline of his strong erection and thrills swept through my crotch. Wickedly I wriggled my bottom and gave his erection a sly massage and I could see that Theo was fighting an urge to grab me, fling me down on the carpet and ram his hard cock into me. It was a close thing but he managed to control himself probably realising that it would pay him to wait. He also knew that I was waiting to put him down by using his father’s power and his fragile ego would be bruised.

We climbed the stairs and he had plenty of opportunity to watch my naked buttocks rolling before we entered the bathroom. I bent over the tub to turn the taps on and could see, in the mirror that his eyes were gleaming with lust as he stared at my legs. He could see my stocking-tops and beyond to the cleavage of my bum. I moved my knees wider apart, to allow him a clearer view of my thighs and the pussy which was what he was lusting after. I could see beads of perspiration glistening on his brow as he stared at my sex. I undid the buttons of my top and he gasped and stared fixedly as suddenly I was bare to the waist. My conical breasts were pointing at him, the nipples bright red and already erect from the arousal I was experiencing. The white flesh was covered in bruises from the mauling they’d received at the party but it made them seem even more provocative.
He surprised me by slipping down to his knees and shuffling forward and, before I could prevent it, he was very gently licking, kissing and sucking each nipple in turn like a baby. At the first touch of his lips, on my aching nipple, I found myself shivering all over. Not thinking about what I was doing I slipped a hand behind his neck and pushed more of my breast into his mouth.              I had not envisaged letting him touch me but I was so aroused that I couldn't find the will or energy to push him away. 
The way he sucked on my nipples made it seem as if they were connected to my clitoris. I was extremely aroused and on the point of capitulating and allowing him to do whatever he wanted to me. I don't know how I managed it but, from somewhere deep in my soul, I decided to make the best of the situation and stamp my authority on the arrogant seducer. 

“I love the way you kneel at my feet to pay homage, Theo. It's your rightful place and if you want to stay you'd better do anything I want. You've already broken your promise not to touch me and have earned a severe punishment! I don’t think your father would appreciate it if he found out that you were trying to seduce his woman.” I grunted hoarsely as my pussy melted and became so liquid that the insides of my thighs drenched with love juices.

Theo stunned me by pulling his mouth away from the nipple he was sucking. “I've wanted to worship you from the very first time I saw you, Mistress! I hate the way my father treats you!” He moaned “You should be worshipped not abused and I humbly kneel at your feet. You're my Goddess and I will serve you any way you want!”
I was staggered by his words. I'd read about men who wanted to be dominated by strong women but had never imagined that the son of a man like Costa would be one of them but then I remembered Louisa and it became less unbelievable. The mixture of alcohol and extreme sexual arousal fuelled my wild streak and I heard my voice, deepened by arousal, telling him that I would give him a chance to prove himself. “Suck!” I ordered as I fed my other breast into his mouth. “Let's see if you're all mouth or whether you know how to please a woman and follow orders!” I could hardly believe that it was me speaking like that, me, the woman who’d fallen under the spell of a dominant man and revelled in abasement and humiliation, however it had always been my secret fantasy to lord it over a man. 
I grabbed his wrist and guided one of his hands up the inside of my left thigh until it was pressing against my damp crotch and he began stroking and massaging my pussy and tweaking the gold ring. He groaned around the nipple wedged inside his mouth, as I undid the rest of the buttons before pushing his face away, from my throbbing breast, and guiding his hands to the skirt. Raising my bottom, off the edge of the tub, I helped him to pull my garment down my legs and off my feet. He rolled my stockings off, as gently as any woman could so that I was completely naked. 

It felt strange yet highly exciting to be fully naked while he still had his clothes on and lewdly I opened my thighs, fully expecting him to fall on my exposed pussy like a starving animal. He surprised me by lifting up a foot to his face and began to gently suck on my toes.

No one had ever done that to me before and it was wonderful because it made me feel like a queen being pleasured by her slave. I realised that, by sheer fluke, I'd stumbled on his darkest secret. The man, for all his macho bravado, was a submissive ready for a strong woman to take him in hand and I was fast discovering that I could be that woman. I rubbed a hand over my smooth pussy and tweaked the ring and felt the heat and wetness of desire tingling deep inside my womb. The inside of my thighs were already damp with the sex juices which had been leaking out of my pussy from almost the first touch of his lips on my body and, although the chauffeur had vacuumed out most of the sperm which had filled my pussy, I am sure that there probably was more inside me and it was beginning to leak out. Theo was sucking on the big toe, as if it was a giant nipple or even a penis, and I wondered whether he'd ever been with another man. 
I groaned, surrendering my toes to his worshipful sucking. “I'd like to have a big, hard cock and have you suck it the way you're doing my toe. I bet you'd like that wouldn't you, Theo? I know that you'd like to suck my cock!”
He was groaning and shaking as I pushed him away and told him to strip naked. He slipped out of his clothes and I made a point not to look at him as he undressed then knelt down again and his mouth returned to my toes, His sucking was even more fervent.

“I haven't got a cock but my cunt needs a good sucking, Theo! All those nasty men left their sperm inside you Goddess’ sex!” I ordered harshly. I was shocked by my usage of such obscene words and images. “ I need you to suck it all out!”
He stopped sucking my toes and his mouth kissed its way up the sensitive inner flesh of my thighs until I could feel his hot breath wafting against my pussy before his hot mouth fastened against it. I leaned back and flung my legs over his shoulders, wrapping them around him to keep him prisoner as I clung on to the wash basin. I began moaning and gasping as he started lapping at my pussy the way a dog laps its mistress' hand. His hands slipped beneath my bottom grasping my buttocks, pulling it upward and he started doing delightful things to my pussy, with his lips and tongue. He was very enthusiastic and skilful and I could feel that he was really serious about worshipping me the way he treated my sex like a sacred object. It was so different to the way the men at the party had treated me and I felt the stirrings of an orgasm become stronger by the second. His tongue was dipping deep into the hot, wet confines of my pussy lapping up the hot juices of love and I could hear him slurping them into his mouth and swallowing. Each time his tongue moved in and out of my pussy it would tweak the ring which tugged on my clit and added an extra dimension to the sucking.
My breath caught deep in my throat as he transferred his mouth to my clitoris. Using my sticky lubrication he slipped a thick finger inside my anus while pushing two others inside my churning pussy. It was all done with tenderness and a real appreciation of my sensitive flesh and I forgot that I’d ordered him not to touch me. Suddenly I was filling the bathroom with cries of pure pleasure as he licked and lapped me to a fierce orgasm. My climax was so strong that it went on and on, carrying me into an ecstatic dimension I'd never experienced before because there was no pain, no humiliation just adoration and I lost all contact with time and place for quite some time before slowly I came down to earth. 
I found Theo still kneeling looking at me like an expectant puppy waiting to be told that it had done well. Thinking of animals made me want to be taken like one. I positioned myself on all fours, knees wide apart and my heavy breasts swaying gently under my chest, with my bottom up in the air. I could hardly contain my excitement. ''I'm going to allow to penetrate me but first you must lick me and show me how much you adore me. Do you understand the privilege I'm granting you, Theo?”
“I do Mistress, thank you! I will try my hardest to please you.' He grunted, as he knelt behind me and I heard him sniff at my bottom as if I was a bitch and he was a dog. A few tentative licks on my inner bum cheeks then his tongue strayed in the cleft, between my buttocks. He licked up and down the groove before concentrating on the small wrinkled hole. He lapped, licked and sucked, relaxing the ring of muscles, until he could punch his long tongue all the way inside the tight passage. He was very keen and enthusiastic, displaying the same skill as when he'd lapped and sucked my pussy. No one had ever licked me there so lovingly before and soon I was shivering with lust as another orgasm began building up at record speed.
“I want you to penetrate your Goddess. I want you to stick your big fat cock inside my pussy now, Theo, but don't forget you're not allowed to come and your only concern is my pleasure!” I barked out as lust overwhelmed my senses. I was panting, just like a bitch in heat.

I felt his hands on my hips as the head of his hard cock pressed against the lips of my pussy. The spongy head, surprisingly large, forced its way into my well-lubricated pussy and I felt widely stretched as more of his cock slipped inside. It seemed to go on endlessly making me wonder how much more there was then I felt the crispiness of his pubic hair being crushed against my buttocks as his dangling balls bounced against the top of my slit. He had a very long and thick cock and I felt it pulsing, twitching and throbbing in the wet tunnel of my churning pussy and I clenched my vaginal muscles, keeping his hard pole firmly prisoner, not allowing him to start thrusting as I enjoyed the delightful sensation of having my pussy fully impaled on his hard cock. He obeyed and I loved the way I was hanging between sanity and passion.

I ordered him to use his hands. I shivered as he stroked my flesh, over my waist, my arms, and my dangling breasts, down to my belly then my thighs as his cock stayed buried to the hilt inside the throbbing sheath of my sex. Only when I was teetering on the brink of another orgasm did I relax the grip I had on his cock and yelled at him to begin stroking his cock in and out of my pussy. His long cock rode smoothly, helped by the lubrication of mixed saliva and pussy juices, and as he thrust in a strong, steady rhythm I could hear the wet squelching sounds echoing in the bathroom. My second orgasm was imminent and I gave myself up completely to the approaching pleasure. His strong, hard cock continued pistoning inside my squelching pussy while he held me gently by the waist and it only seemed seconds later that I screamed, as my orgasm exploded!

My body felt as if it was being consumed by fire. My pussy clenched and relaxed, around his cock, as he continued to ram his cock in and out so fast that it hardly seem to clear my pussy before it was back all the way inside. He rammed one last time, driving his cock right to the hilt inside my churning pussy, while pulling my bottom back strongly against his stomach and he exploded and filled my pussy with his sperm. He'd disobeyed my orders but I was so lost in the spasms of a huge orgasm that I could not find the will to pull away. While he held me pinned against him, his body jerked and I felt him pumping large doses of his semen into the depths of my pussy while my spasming pussy walls sucked strongly on his ejaculating cock, so that he was soon groaning for mercy. Only when I felt that I'd milked the last drop did I take mercy on the man and allowed my vaginal walls to relax so that he could withdraw the remains of his spent erection.

With a tired groan he went back on his heels.

“I told you not to come, you miserable bastard! Your just like your father, I will teach you never to disobey me. I want you to lick my pussy clean and get all that filthy jism out of it immediately!” I screamed, doubting that he would do it so I was surprised when I felt the first tentative touch of his tongue on my flesh. His hands grasped my buttocks, holding them widely apart; as he licked along the valley then his mouth finally came in contact with my wet pussy. Seconds later he was sucking his freshly-deposited sperm out of my open slit. I thought that I'd already achieved an orgasm stronger than any before but as his tongue slipped further and further into my pussy I realised that there was an even better one to come. The long tongue went deeper and deeper, further than it had before, and was probing and licking, lashing and lapping until I thought I would go out of my mind. He stopped licking and his wide open mouth closed around my pussy as he sucked his semen out of its depths. I climaxed, it was so strong that I collapsed on my face, and for a brief moment blacked out!

When I came to I found him licking my bottom just like a puppy. I pulled myself together and told him to go, ignoring his pleas to be allowed to continue worshipping me or bathe me. I reminded him that he'd earned punishment by his insubordination and, with head hanging down, he left the bathroom. I slipped into the bath and lay in the warm scented water as I thought about all that had happened that evening. I was cross that Costas had used me as a cum-bucket but I felt elated at having tamed Theo.
