TO HELL AND NOT COMING BACK

CHAPTER FOUR
Elaine opened her eyes and watched Gerald taking all his clothes off. His enormously thick and gnarled penis jutted out from his loin like a battering ram, curling upwards like a banana before he closed his hand around it. He continued looking down at her but his eyes were glazed over with a kind of bestial madness as he saw traces of his secretary's sex juices glistening on his snooty wife's face.

Elaine had started emerging from her dreamy state and a new wave of fear flooded through her as she saw the way her husband was looking at her. That sadistic expression on his face always meant that she was in for a severe thrashing. Before she could protect herself he let his penis go and used the hand to slap her twice, very hard across her naked breasts. One of his fingernails caught her left nipple and it felt as if it was being sliced off.
Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk

“'Aaaarrrggghhh!!! Pleaaassseee don't, Gerald!!!” She screamed and writhed as the pain flowed through her body! 

He used his left hand to cover her mouth and mute her screams while continuing to slap her breasts with the other hand.
Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk

Her stomach, thighs, back and buttocks suffered stinging slaps as he seemed to lose complete control over his emotions. 

Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk
Elaine was even more terrified when she realised that her husband seemed to have become insane with rage. She almost passed out when he slapped her moist pussy hard. The pain was excruciating and doubled her in two

Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk…Ssssmmmaaaccckkk
“Aaaarrrggghhh!!!! Oh God it hurts!' Please stop...please you're killing me!”
Gerald turned his wife onto her stomach and began slashing the bare buttocks and thighs with his leather belt.
Sssswwwiiissshhh...whhhaaaccckkk!!!...Sssswwwiiissshhh...whhhaaaccckkk!!!  Sssswwwiiissshhh...whhhaaaccckkk!!!...Sssswwwiiissshhh...whhhaaaccckkk!!!

Sssswwwiiissshhh...whhhaaaccckkk!!!

Thrills of incredible sadistic pleasure swept through his naked body causing his stiff penis to jerk wildly each time the belt indented the soft flesh of his wife's bottom to leave glowing, red stripes on the ivory flesh. Precome was dribbling down onto his wife's skin as he brought down the belt but still it wasn't enough. He needed to really hurt her. Looking around frantically for something which would cause more pain than the belt he spied a silver-backed hairbrush on the dressing table and grabbed it. Elaine was trapped on the bed pinned down by his left hand as he lashed her buttocks with the back of the brush. 

Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!! Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!!

Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!! Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!!

Gerald watched avidly as wide bands of flaming redness overlay the narrower welts left by the leather belt. Her buttocks were no longer ivory but bright crimson. Elaine sobbed and shrieked but the sounds were muffled in the pillow as her buttocks bounced up and down in a vain effort to get away from the relentless beating. He turned the brush and used the side with the bristles and although the collision with her buttocks wasn't as hard as it had been with the metal side the bristles brought a new kind of agony to the already tenderised flesh as they scrapped and punctured.

Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!! Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!!

Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!! Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!!

“Aaaarrrggghhh!!! You're...you're killing me...please stop...please!”
Elaine's insane husband continued thrashing her buttocks until they were virtually swollen to twice their normal size and along some of the welts bright dots of red blood began appearing

Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!! Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk!!!

Sssswwwiiissshhh...thhhwwwaaaccckkk

It was only when his arm tired that he stopped and straightened up. His eyes were still glazed with insane rage and drool was running down his chin as he looked down at his aristocratic wife who lay squirming, sobbing and crying as the pain from her blazing bottom spread to the rest of her body. Her bottom was fiery red and swollen and he could see that it was starting to turn purple in places.
Thankfully he did not realise that at a certain point the pain had transmogrified into intense arousal and his wife had welcomed each blow as it stoked up the orgasmic bubble building deep in her womb. She had no idea why pain should be arousing but she wanted more as she sensed that she was on the brink of another orgasm which would be even bigger than the one she'd experienced with Sharon.
Gerald's gnarled penis jolted up and down spraying drops of precome onto his wife's buttocks as he leaned over the bed and pulled her legs as wide apart as they would go. He lifted her hips up, arranging her so that she was on her knees with her battered buttocks high in the air and her face buried in the pillow then he turned the hairbrush around and rammed the handle all the way into her vagina. 

“Aaaaarrrggghhhh!!! Oh God it hurts!!!”' Elaine screamed into the pillow as the tearing, searing pain tore through her vagina and the bristles scrapped against her clitoris adding another layer of pain to her agony. Out of the blue she climaxed more hugely than she'd ever done before and her tortured body squirmed and wriggled out of control as the pleasure blasted through her body.
Gerald could see huge spasms wracking her body but believed that it was the pain which was the cause and had no idea that his wife was in the throes of a huge orgasm triggered by the pain of the beating and the brutal insertion of the hairbrush into her tender pussy.
Keeping her bottom in place, with one hand, Gerald used the other to guide his penis between the spread buttocks so that the head connected with the rosebud of her anus and, before Elaine could move, he slammed his hips forward and his huge organ penetrated into her semi-dry rectum. The pain caused by the brush handle being rammed into her moist vagina was nothing compared to the sheer, tearing agony which accompanied the fierce ramming of the penis as it powered all the way up her anus. Elaine's orgasm which already had been huge became so overwhelming that blackness replaced light, loss of sensation replaced pain and pleasure as she sank into the sweet darkness of oblivion and mercifully was unaware of her husband climaxing deep inside her rectum then the final humiliation when he pulled her head up by her hair and urinated on her face while cackling with evil glee.

It had been the last night she was ever to spent with her sadistic husband because the next day he'd been killed in a car accident as he drove to his office. She remembered how relieved she'd felt when the police informed her that Gerald's car had crashed into a lamppost and he'd been killed instantaneously. For the first time since she'd married him she'd experienced a feeling of freedom but had been vaguely ashamed that she was relieved instead of being distressed that he was dead and after a while guilt had set in.

