It been 3 months sense Edna conquered the Simpson’s and made them her love slave and Edna was enjoying it to the hilt.

She had an Adult Bart Simpson tied to the bed. He was now in shape, six pack abs and a fit body. He struggled against the rope as she rode the entire length of his 12 inch cock. Her hair covered her face and sweat dripped down her body. Her breast heaved as she grinded into him, feeling balls slapped his ass and his knees weaken under her. Edna head was in the daze from getting her holes filled all day, and the mixture of scotch, gin, and Duff Beer flowing through her head. Her pussy was overflowed. Edna had lost count of how many times the both of them came.

She took a drag of her cigarette and looked down on him. She saw love and devotion in his eyes. He was moaning through the ball gag Edna made him wear. It was only so many times she could hear her scream Ay Caramba during a sex session. Her appetite for sex was huge; it took all the Simpson family to come close to satisfying it. Many of the days the Simpson family was left with bruised and exhausted some with limp walks for days. Edna was in a bit of bliss when she looked out the widow. Edna had installed tinted windows in the house. The neighbors didn’t notice. They were just happy not to see Homer walk around without a shirt on. They didn’t look a gift horse in the mouth.
It was the next door neighbor Ned Flanders. He was in painting a beautiful painting of a sunset over the mountain. He had no shirt on showing rows and rows of finely cut muscle. Edna was shocked…the bibal nerd was a stud underneath that shirt. He even had a tattoo that said “God life” on his back.

Edna smiled and smirked. She had a new target in her sights.

Later That Day

Flanders was walking into the church for afternoon, when he saw someone kneeling down to pray

“Edna”

“Flanders” She Said

Edna was dress in a button down church outfit, very conservative and not like the short skirt she normally wear

“Didn’t expect…to see you in here this early”

“HA…me neither. Trying to change me way. Trying to end my wicked life of boozing, one night stand, and cigarettes”

“Why Good For You…”

“Its just I have trouble with the reading of the scripture. It’s to complicate for that.  Think you can come over my place and help.

“Not sure that would be appropriate” 

Maybe I should just go scieto…”

Smither’s shhhh

“Don’t utter that word” Flanders said in a panic “I will help you”
“Find tonight...is staying at the Motel by Moe’s” She Said

Edna didn’t want Flanders to run into any tied up Simpson’s so she already set up a hotel.

“Sure can do” Ned Flanders Said

Later

Ned parked his car near the seedy motel. The light in the No Vacancy sign was flashing on and off. It was around 9:00 PM well pass the time Ned normally out. He walked out of the car and knocked on the door. The door creaked open

“Edna?” He asked

He walked in and was shocked. Edna was pressed again the wall by the door. She was in a skimpy dress and holding a rag and bottle of Chloroform. She wet the rag with chloroform and attacks him from behind putting the rag by his mouth. He struggled but Edna was strong. The fumed filled his nose

Ned woke up later tied naked to the bed. His legs were spread. Despite himself his cock harden when she saw the site in front of him. It was Edna dress in a skimpy nun outfit. She had fishnet stockings, 12 inch heals, a short skirt with no panties. She had no bra showing dripping cleavage that seemed to be overflowing. She held a cigarette between her slender fingers. Her nails were painted red and she wore the bonnet. Smoke blew out of her mouth, with smoke rings coming out of her juicy painted red lips

Ned cock stood up 12 inches.

“Well….Amen” Edna Said

“What your doing…stop this instant” Ned Said

“Shhhhh….Let Sister Edna bring you to heaven”
She walked over to him slowly, squeezing her breast together. She licked her lips. It was so depraved, but it turns him on. She got on the bed and started licking his shaft. Edna had plenty of spit and lets gobs of it slipped down his cock, giving it a tongue bath. Her tongue teased his cock head making him moan. Ned never felt anything like that. Its was fantastic. That and the fact he haven’t came in a while made him almost cum. Edna stopped before he could
“Not so fast stud” She Said

She took his cock deep into her mouth stretching his lips a bit, taking inch by inch insider her. His cock head hit the back of her throat as she slobber down on his shaft. His balls were rubbing against her chin. She stopped for a moment to stroke it, sucking her finger. She slipped a finger in his asshole teasing him as she worked the shaft and balls with her tongue. Edna gave his balls a tight squeezed.
“Bet you never had this…”

“Oh God” He moaned

“Using Gods name in Vain…shame on you” Edna teased

Ned gripped the bed and started to scream out her name. Edna kept him from cumming, teasing him with her mouth. He was brought to the edge and back as she kept blowing him. For 10 minutes she kept the torture up, really enjoying the tease of his cock. His toed curled and his knee weakens.

He started to cum. It was like his whole body climax. Edna let all most of the cum hit her throated, she slurped his cock, sending cum overflowing from her mouth as she sucked. She pulled out letting it splash her face and hit her tits. She gargled his cum licking her lips in a nasty motion, before swallowing it.

“Boy you’re a gusher” She Said “Well this top is done for”

She took off her top but left the Bonnet on. She knew the nun imagery would mess with Ned head and keep his cock nice and hard. Her finger working his prostate and. His wife would never go down on him. He never asked. He had only done the meat and potatoes of sex. Edna fingers his ass while blowing him was opening his world. Even the Vegas girl he married when drunk wasn’t as nasty. He soon found himself whimpering. Edna let out a laughed and began titfucking him. She knew she almost broken him.
She massages his cock with her huge globes that were glaze with cum. Her tongue teased his piss hole driving him crazy. Edna gave his head a good suck as she hit all the right spots. Tears of pleasure rolled down his face.His cock were extra sensitive from cumming. Begging Edna for mercy that she wouldn’t give. She let him cum 2 times in her sex, till her breasts were overflowing like a milk bowl. She slurped it up rubbing his cock on her nipple.

“I….c…c….cant cum anymore” He Said

Edna would hear nothing of it.

“Ha…you’re not even in the double digits let” She Said

She straddled him. She slipped his cock insider her wet pussy, under her skirt. She rode him up and down, squeezing his cock like a vice. Edna milked his cock and massages her breast. She looked up at her.

“You’re….your…an Angel” Ned Said Teary eyed

Edna felt her pussy filled with his meat, as harpoon herself with his huge cock. She let out a scream of passion, as multiple climaxed hit her body. More followed as she brought Ned to climax after climax, feeling her pussy with cum. Edna enjoyed his moans of pleasure but could do with out the “Oh Okley Doakly” that constantly popped up.
He could hardly move or speak after a while. He whispered something.

“What was that Nedy” Edna Said

“I Love…you”

Edna smirked

“Love not enough…do you worship me”

“Yes”

Edna continued to ride him and spoke. She spoke in a casual manner like she was doing nails, and not fucking a guy.

“First thing first…we got to lose the beard of yours. When someone eats my pussy doesn’t won’t to be scratch with their beard. Get my name tattooed over or on your ass…like most my lovers and I am going to want a cut of that LEFT HAND store franchise you have”
“Yes anything”

Ned was getting drowsy. She slapped him a bit.

“Don’t pass out on met let Ned….your body may be broken but still got 2 hours of playing with you……..mmmmmmmmmm right there…ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh yesssssssssssssssssssssssssss!!!”

He pussy juiced drenches his cock as she smoothed his face with her tits.

“Mmmmmmm you really are the perfect neighbor” Edna Said

Days Later

Ned sons, Rod and Todd was coming College. Both were now two strapping your men. They walked into the house and saw no one. They just saw a sign that pointed upstairs.

They open the door to their Dad room and saw Edna naked sitting on the bed with her legs open, dripping pussy juice on the bed. A cigarette was on her hand and she held a leash that was connected a collar warn by a beardless and naked Ned.

“Welcome Home Kids” Edna laughed.

To be continued
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