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Ever since the terrorist attacks had occurred, Archie found that his favorite past-time had come to an abrupt halt, making him totally frustrated with the circumstances that prevented him from satisfying his hunger.  Previously, he was free to roam about the airport but ever since the attacks, Archie had to confine his activities to the ticketing lobby, baggage claim and parking lots.  Without a boarding pass, he could not get past the metal detectors that the travelers had to pass through to get to their gates. 

Archie found the restrictions quite frustrating, making it nearly impossible to satisfy his hunger for the exquisite taste of tender 'stew' meat.  It was the only thing that would sate his cravings, one that he had developed a taste for since that very first time.  He was hungry, needing so badly to taste it once again that he had quit his job and took a lower paying one as a store clerk.  But, at least the store was within the airport itself, allowing him to roam about before and after his shift. 

Yes, Archie had a mean craving for 'stew' meat ……………………tender stew meat …………………..the young tender meat of a beautiful stewardess!  Nice tender white meat ………………even the more tasty when it was the prized possession of some punk whiteboy!  Now, just having completed his second day on the job, Archie was quite excited in seeing a beautiful blonde in her nifty blue uniform.  

The only problem was the fact that she was just coming in through the security gate, meaning that she was about to head out on a flight and Archie wouldn't be able to follow her.  Archie would normally prefer a beautiful stewardess that just arrived, giving him the opportunity to follow her to her car and maybe even to her home so he could later pay her a personal visit.  But, this blonde beauty captivated him, especially having spotted the big sparking diamond that she sporting on her ring finger.

His eyes took in her two companions also, both also quite beautiful and about the same age, but neither had on a ring signaling their engagement to some lucky dude.  It was really lucky for them that they didn't, escaping further scrutiny of Archie's lusting eyes as he concentrate on their beautiful friend.  Seeing that they were all together, all in their nice blue uniforms, Archie surmised that they were the crew for one particular flight.  

Young and naïve Kelly Meyer had never dreamt of the possibility of becoming the prey of a depraved maniac.  Having just turned the age of 24, she had been engaged to her true love whom she had met in college, with the wedding to take place in just ten days.  This would be her last working flight, from Denver to Seattle, then she'd take a standby flight to her hometown on the outskirts of Portland where the wedding would be held.

With her parents and most of her relatives residing where Kelly had grown up till she had headed off to college, the wedding would be held in the church that her family attended, with Father O'Rielly officiating the ceremony.  Soon she would be Mrs. Kelly Mathews, the loving wife of Brian Mathews.  She had bid Brian goodbye last night as he'd be staying in Denver till next Wednesday before flying up to meet her.  

Everything seemed in order as Kelly planned to help her mom with the final wedding touches over the next ten days.  The rehearsal was set for the following Thursday and of course, there was a bridal shower for her on Friday with the guys throwing a bachelor's bash for Brian that same night.  She looked forward to seeing all her old friends and family again.

Then Archie observed the blonde beauty look to her left towards the gal calling out "Kelly!  Kelly!"  He watched as his prey left her suitcase where she had been and ran to meet her friend half way.  'Kelly' ……that's a nice sounding name for a beauty like you!' Archie mused.  Archie then took in Kelly's lovely friend dressed in a red uniform, apparently a stewardess for another airline.

As Kelly brought her friend over to meet the gals she was traveling with, Archie pretended to window shop at the nearby bookstore, moving closer to be able to pick up their conversation.  He missed the names of the gals Kelly was traveling with but got close enough to hear just as Kelly stated "This is my very good friend from college, Lori Rogers!  She's still a good friend, even if she works for our competitor, Southern Air!"

He heard the laughter from all the women following that last comment, then heard Kelly say "I'm so glad to see you!  I didn't think I'd get to see you till next week!  We were going to get a quick cup of coffee since we're a bit early!  Come and join us Lori so I can fill you in on some of the things for next week!"  With Lori agreeing to join them, Archie drifted back a bit, following them to where they'd buy their coffee.

In line, immediately behind the four stewardesses, Archie heard Lori say "I can't wait to see you walking down the aisle next week!"  Then he heard Kelly reply "Well, your turn will come in three months!"  At that point, Archie's eyes drifted down the red coat sleeve of Kelly's lovely friend, his cock twitching in his pants upon seeing her diamond.  Archie was then treated to an unexpected surprise in learning this sweet little honey's schedule, when Lori advised "I've got my schedule all set!  I just fly the same route tomorrow, then I'll pack up over the weekend!  Wish I could fly out sooner to help you but Kurt doesn't get back from the training seminar till Monday afternoon!  So, we'll fly out together early Tuesday morning!"    

Taking a seat at the table next to the women, sitting with his back to them, Archie listened intently in on the conversation.  Then Archie heard Kelly jokingly tell her friends "What a friend!  I ask Lori to be my maid of honor a year ago and then the next week, she has the nerve to call me she's going to be a stewardess for Southern!"  It was an interesting piece of info that he had just learned in sitting there as he heard them laughing at what Kelly had just said.  

Next, Archie heard one of the gals ask "Lori, with you being the maid of honor, you must know where the bride and groom will be honeymooning!"  Listening intently, he heard Lori reply "Sorry, girls, Kelly called me last week and swore me to secrecy on that point!  She was afraid someone would try to get that tidbit from me at the wedding reception!   She told me how you gals have been trying to find out and she's afraid of you pranksters pulling one on her honeymoon!  I just can't betray my best friend ………….but …….that doesn't prevent me ………….from pulling a prank myself!"

Continuing to listen in, Archie heard Kelly ask Lori as to how her dad was doing since his recent heart attack.  "Well, as my dad just turned sixty, he decided to retire.  Doctors told him to avoid all types of stress for as long as possible and his type of tax work isn't the type to avoid stress, especially when clients are always nervous about their taxes and the deadlines he has to meet!  So, we're all trying to keep things on the positive note and not give him any concerns till he recovers completely!"   

'Sworn to secrecy, huh? Won't betray your best friend, huh?  I bet I know a way to make you talk!  Yes siree, I got something that'll make ya talk ………………….it'll make ya squeal like a pig …………………..and scream like a banshee!  Oh, baby …………..ya gonna all right ……………ya gonna tell Archie where yer purty little friend will be honeymooning …………….so I can give her a wedding present!  Yeah, ya gonna talk ……………or ya gonna choke to death on my big black whopper, sweetie!"

Then one of the gals advised that it was time to get going or they'd be late.  Seeing them all stand, Archie watched as they left the coffee shop and bid goodbye, with Lori saying "Nice to meet you girls!  I'll see you next Tuesday to help out with the wedding, Kelly!  And don't forget the our big night out on Friday!"  As Kelly's lovely blonde friend made her way down the concourse to exit the airport, she was unaware that she had just become prey to a devious man who would do anything for a dish of tasty 'stew'.

With his new job at the store, Archie was able to purchase a parking pass in the 'Employees' lot.  The same parking lot that was available to anyone working for the various airline crews, where all the pretty stewardesses stationed at the hub would be parking at.  He hoped that pretty Miss Lori Rogers had left her car there and wasn't being picked up by her fiancé.  With his car in the lot, all he'd be able to do then would be to watch them drive off out of sight and his dream of nailing both Lori and her best friend would be kaput.

Outside of the terminal, Archie anxiously followed his blonde prey, watching as she crossed over to the medial and turn to her left.  'Yes!  All right!' he cheered to him, as he watched her stand and wait for the shuttle bus that would take her to the 'Employee' parking lot.  Not wanting to show his cards, Archie waited in front of the terminal entrance, knowing that the shuttle bus would stop and wait a couple of minutes before departing.  More than enough time to run across the three lanes of traffic coming into the baggage claim area.

Seeing the shuttle bus turn the corner, Archie then casually crossed the inbound lanes and made it across as the bus began to unload the incoming employees.  Letting others go ahead of him, Archie watched as Lori Rogers boarded the bus.  Once on board, he moved on to the back, not wanting the unsuspecting beauty to take special notice of him, not knowing if she had noticed him earlier while sitting at the next table in the coffee shop.

Having arrived early that morning, Archie had found himself a parking spot near the entrance of the 'Employees' lot.  Getting off at the first stop in the parking lot, Archie hustled over to his car, keeping an eye on the shuttle as it made its next stop.  Not seeing anyone in red get out, he got into his car and backed out of his stall and began to follow the shuttle from a far distance.  Noting that no one else in the shuttle had on any red, there would be no mistaken when lovely Lori got off to go to her car.  

Lori Rogers, 24 like Kelly, met each other in their freshman year of college and roomed together at the sorority they had pledged.  From then, they had become best of friends as they found that their likes and dislikes were so identical.  They became like true sisters, even double dating many a time.  Both had each other's best interest at heart and would never dream of hurting one another in any way.

Like Kelly, Lori had found her true love in college, her fiancé Kurt being a fraternity brother to the man Kelly was about to marry.  Naturally, they had then doubled up in many if not all of the functions they attended together and had become the best of friends.  In fact, her fiancé Kurt would be one of the groomsmen at the wedding, as Brian's brother would be serving as the best man.  The same could be said for her own wedding party in three months, with Kelly being her matron of honor and Brian being one of Kurt's groomsmen.

Getting into her car, Lori was so happy that she had bumped into Kelly at the airport.  With both of them flying around the country, it seemed as if they were never in the same spot at the same time.  She looked forward to the following week, when she and Kurt would travel to Portland to help out and participate in the wedding plans of Kelly and Brian.  So engrossed in her thoughts of the coming week, the normally very cautious Lori had let her guard down and not paid any attention to the black SUV that was exiting right behind her.

Throughout the next twenty-five minutes that it would take to get to her apartment, Lori was totally unaware of the black SUV that was following her from behind at a distance.  Pulling into the parking lot of her apartment building, Lori did not notice that she was being observed from the black vehicle that had pulled up to the curb across the street from the entrance way.  Walking up the flight of stairs, she entered her apartment, unknowingly showing her stalker exactly where she lived.

Looking about the area, Archie sized up the building, trying to determine which ruse he would pull to gain entry into the young blonde's unit.  Seeing a burger joint down the block, Archie pulled out and headed over there.  He'd buy a burger, leave his car in the parking lot and make his way back on foot, figuring no one would suspect a guy casually eating and sipping a cold drink would have an ulterior motive.

With a bus stop located right next to entrance way of the apartment building, he'd merely pretend to be waiting for the bus to come.  That would allow Archie a better look at the type of doorknobs and locks he'd be faced with.  This being an apartment rental, all the doors and locks would be uniform with only interior hooks or latches added on when one was inside.  From the distance he had been at, it didn't appear that there was a deadbolt above the doorknob but he had to make certain.

Casing the apartment building, watching some people come and go, Archie waited for a moment when the coast was clear.  Quickly walking in the parking lot, he passed the first two units and then smiled as there was no deadbolt on either door.  There'd only be the standard door lock to get pass and it was one of the two most common brands on the market.  Though he was not an expert in anything, Archie had a hell of a lot of experience in breaking and entering.  

Archie chuckled as he realized all he'd need was a stiff plastic credit card to jimmy the lock once the apartment was empty.  'Yeah, that telephone repairman's shirt that I swiped years ago would be the ideal one to use here!  Yeah ………………yeah ……………a telephone in one hand and a small toolbox in the other!  That'll fool everybody!  Should take me about 15 seconds to get in the bitch's apartment once I get to the door!' he thought to himself.    

Then next afternoon, Lori made the drive back to her apartment, happy that she was off till after Kelly's wedding.  She wished that Kurt was back from Chicago already, wanting have a nice dinner together and then be in his arms once again.  But it'd be a fun vacation for them next week when they got to see Kelly and Brian tie the knot.  Looking down at her own sparkling diamond, one that she had been wearing for the past seven months, Lori thought that life could get much better.  She just could not wait for the day she and Kurt would also tie the knot.

Pulling up into her parking stall, Lori retrieved her small carry-on suitcase from the trunk and proceeded up to her apartment.  Getting her keys out of her purse, she inserted the housekey into the doorknob and pushed the door open.  Locking the door behind her, she put the security chain on.  Making her way into the bedroom, Lori set her suitcase aside and hung her purse on the back of the chair.  Then she began to remove the red jacket of her uniform.  Unseen by Lori was the figure hiding behind the clothes hanging in her closet.                          

Hiding in the closet, Archie was beside himself as he watched the enticing view of the unsuspecting beauty begin to undress.  He was rock solid, ready to make the blonde beauty squeal when he stuck it to her.  'Oh, baby …………….yeah, c'mon …………give me a good show!  Damn …………………its been a fuck'n long time since I pulled off a caper like this!  Oh, baby ……………….can't wait to feel those sexy white legs wrapped around my ass!' Archie thought as Lori Rogers began to undo her white blouse.

Blouse unbuttoned, Lori picked up her jacket and began to make her way to the closet to hang it up.  Getting a hanger from the rack, she put it in her red jacket and hung it up.  Bending over, she removed one black shoe and then lifted her other foot to do the same.  Suddenly, a chill of fear coursed throughout her body as a large hand had been clamped over her mouth and she found herself being dragged out of the closet.  'Oh, God!  Oh, my Godddddddd!  Oh, no ……………….oh, noooooooooooooo!' she shuddered in fear as she desperately tried to reach out and grab onto the closet door.    

"Mmmmphhhhhh ……………………..mmmmmphhhhhhhh!" came her muffled scream due to the hand that shut off her cries for help.  She trembled in absolute horror as her worst fear was upon her ……………….that of being assaulted …………………raped and ravished by an unknown assailant!  She shuddered as her assailant's hand crept up from around her waist to cup her right breast through her white blouse and thin lacy bra.  

Tears began to pour from her eyes as her assailant tongued her ear and whispered "Got ya, sweetie!  Ya got yerself a nice sparkling diamond on her finger, sugar!  Hea ya gonna get yerself married in a few months, huh!"  Archie was delighted in the way her body trembled in his grasp and fought against him pulling her toward the bed.  "Oh, sweetie ……………..ya got some nice titties!" Archie chuckled as he squeezed her breast.

"Ya on the pill, sugar?" he asked. In response, he heard her muffled whimpers and then her head shook from side to side, indicating 'no' as her answer.  Just as Archie had hoped, commenting "Well, ya betta start saying yer prayers …………………….cause I don't shoot no fuck'n blanks, baby!  Ya better git that that wedding dress of yers altered a bit, let some out at the belly …………………….cause ya might jest be knocked up when ya walk down the aisle!"  "Mmmmmmphhhhh …………………….mmmmmmmphhhhhh!" came her desperate plea as she began to fight back in sheer panic.

Pulling her back roughly, turning her so that his weight collapsed upon her as she hit the bed, purposely knocking the wind out of her in the process.  With the breath knocked out of her, Archie turned the blonde beauty over and kept his hand over her mouth, threatening "Ya scream and it'll be the last sound ya'll ever make!"  Though he had no such dreadful intentions even if she did scream, Archie knew that the threat alone would suffice to keep her quiet, as he reached down under her skirt to shred away her protective panties.

Now kneeling on the bed, straddling the lovely beauty, Archie smiled as her eyes widened in horror.  He knew what was going through her mind as she looked up at his leering face, knowing she was thinking 'Getting raped is bad enough ……………..but by a big black buck made it ten times as bad!'  Archie didn't care that she saw his face cause he knew she wasn't going to report being raped.  "Gonna take my hand offa ya!  Ya understand what I said about scream'n?" he asked gruffly.  As she nodded against his hand, Archie slowly removed his hand from the mouth of the sobbing beauty.

"Please ………………….please ………………….please, Mister ………………..please don't rape me!  Oh, please ………………..please ………………..I ………………….I don't want to get pregnant ………………..not till I get married ………………….not with anyone but my husband!" Lori sobbed, hoping that she would find some mercy from this intruder.  She then looked down the bed to where his hand was moving back and forth, gasping at the sight of the monstrosity that he was fisting with his hand.  

"Oh, God ………………please ……………..not with that ………………..its too big …………………its way to bigggggggg!  Please ………………..please ……………I ……………..I've only been with my fiancé …………………please ……………….I don't want to get pregnant!  Please ……………….we …………….we've always used a condom!" Lori sobbed.  Then as if the light went on, knowing that she wouldn't be able to prevent the inevitable rape, she pleaded "Please …………………please use a condom ……………….please …………………there's a box in the nightstand!"

Having entered the apartment an hour earlier, Archie had gone through all the drawers and had seen the box of condoms, which had him correctly assuming that she was not on the pill.  Everything was now going according to the devious plan that he had concocted from yesterday till just before she walked into his trap.  Now he would break this little bitch to his liking.

"Know how I stumbled upon ya, sweetie?" Archie gleamed.  As she shook her head 'no', he advised "I was actually checking that pretty blonde friend of yours at the airport yesterday!  The one that's gonna get herself married next week!  Knew I couldn't git, not with her flying out and all!"  "Kel ……………….Kelly?  You were following Kelly?  You ………………you were wanting to ………………to rape Kelly?  Oh, God ………………oh, Godddddd!" came the stammering response.

"Yeah, sweetie!  Guess I can't give her the wedding present now, with all the people she'll be with!  But I's can give it to her during her honeymoon ……………………cause ya's know where the honeymoon's gonna be!" Archie advised.  He grinned as the pained look of torment cross over the beauty's face, knowing full well that she did not want to betray her best friend, even if it meant sacrificing herself.  But Archie had it all planned out, knowing that he'd break her will-power and spilling her guts out on the well kept secret spot.

"Tell ya what, sweetie!  Ya tell me where the honeymoon's gonna be and I'll let ya put on one of those damned condoms on me!" Archie advised.  As he had expected, he got a sobbing response "No!  Oh, no ………………..I ………………….I can't betray Kelly like that!  Not with what you're planning to do ……………to her ………………..on her honeymoon!"

"Figured ya was a true friend, all right!  Figured ya sacrifice yerself and not sell yer best friend away!  Tell ya what I'll do …………….I'll sweet'en the pot for ya!  Look over there on the dresser, on the side of the picture of loverboy!" Archie told her.  "Yeah ……………..that's right ……………..that's a tiny camcorder that gett'n this all on tape!  Heard yer paw had a heart attack and can't have any stress put on him!  Saw that address book next to yer computer ………………where 'Mom and Dad's' email address is written down!  Think he'll be stressed any when he gets an email filled with pictures of his pretty little daughter gitting stuffed with a big black cock?" he added.

"Oh, God!  You can't …………………..you can't be that cruel!  It'll ………………..it'll kill him if he sees something like that!" Lori responded.  "Please ……………….please don't do this to me!  Please ………………………you'll go to jail …………..for this!" she tried to rationalize.  But her hopes were totally dashed when her assailant advised "Ya ain't gonna report this to the police!  Ya do and yer paw will get a heart attack when he learns of it, if not before when the pictures pop up in an email!  And besides, what's Kurt boy gonna say when he learns that his precious little bride-to-be got herself 'ruined' by a big black buck?"  

Feeling the bloated cockhead trace the outline of her pouting cuntlips, afraid of her father getting another heart attack and herself getting pregnant as a result of this vile rape, Lori blurted out "Acapulco ……………………..Acapulco!  The honeymoon's going to be in Acapulco!"  Then she breathed a sigh of relief as the thick bulblike head was removed her slit and her assailant was leaning over to open the nightstand drawer.  

Then the foil packet was tossed to her, landing atop of her white blouse, with her assailant advising "Keep talking, bitch, while ya put that raincoat on me!  Tell me all ya know of the honeymoon plans!  Otherwise, I'm gonna fuck ya bareback and knock ya up good!  Then yer paw's gonna see some nice pictures in an email!"  Panting with fear as she tore open the foil packet, Lori stammered "They ………………they leave next Sunday …………..the day after the wedding ……………………on the 7 a.m. to San Diego, then from there to Acapulco!  They ……………….they'll be getting in at 11 that morning!"  

'Oh, Goddddd ………………….it's so bigggggg!' Lori shuddered.  Pulling at the opening of the protective condom, trying to stretch it out as much as possible, she thought 'Oh, God ………………..the size Kurt bought won't stretch that much!'  Fill with fear, Lori breathed a sigh of relief when she finally managed to stretch and roll the tight fitting condom over the bulb-like cockhead.  Then with the index and thumb forming a 'C', Lori moved her fingers up and down to unroll the protective condom over the thick stalk.  

Pushed back prone onto the bed, Lori's fingers clutched at the bedspread beneath her, steeling herself as her blouse was grabbed roughly and torn down the front.  Then her lacy white bra was being pushed up, baring her breasts, followed by her assailant's wet slobbering and biting at her pink nipples.  She tried to will herself not to respond, sniffling as the flicking tongue caused her sensitive nipples to harden in his hot wet mouth.

"Ohhhhhhhhh …………………….ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Lori grimaced as the bulblike cockhead pushed up against her.  "Ohhhhhhh ………………….ahhhhh …………..no ………………please ……………it won't fit ……………..it's too bigggggggggggg!" she cried out as the pressure against her became more intense.  "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ……………………owwwwwwwwwwwww!" she cried out as her slit stretched out as never before under the relentless assault.

Grabbing her asscheeks firmly in his hands, Archie withdrew his spearing cock and then slammed forward with all of his might, drawing a painful scream from the sobbing beauty beneath him.  In and out, in and out, he fucked the crying bitch.  She kept pleading for him to stop, which only added more to his pleasure as he continued to rape her.  He laughed at her pleas for him to stop, because the rubber she had put on him would only serve to put off the usual time it took for him to cum.  

Changing his angle of penetration, knowing he'd last awhile with the damned condom on, Archie sliced into her now at an angle that would rub against her sensitive clit.  After ten full minutes of this, he felt the change in her body as her legs crossed over him, her body arching up as he plunged into her.  Feeling her body tense, then quiver uncontrollably, Archie knew that she was cumming.  "Oh, God ……………………no ………………oh, noooooooooooooo …………………….arggggggghhhhhhhhhhhh!" the beauty convulsed under him.  Speeding up the fuck, Archie hammered into her, then began spewing his seed into the tip of the tight fitting condom.

Pulling his condom covered cock out of the fucked out beauty, Archie once again straddle her and moved up the bed.  Slapping her over the face with this still hard dick, he let the cum filled tip slip between her partially opened lips.  Leaning forward, he then pressed his cockhead up against her lips.  

Stunned from the vicious rape and the unwanted orgasm, Lori was startled back to reality by the slapping of her rapist's cock against her face.  Puzzled, pushing her tongue up against the foreign thing hanging in her mouth, Lori recoiled with revulsion upon realizing just what her tongue was touching.  'Oh, God ……………how gross!' she shuddered.  Still, she could not stop her tongue from touching the foul object, weighing and lifting the bottom of the teat.

Then Lori found how debased this awful man was upon hearing "Bite down on the tip and cut it with yer teeth, bitch!"  'Oh, God ………………I can't do such a filthy thing!  He …………he wants me to suck on his filth!' she shuddered.  Eyes widened in fear, she looked up at her leering rapist and shook her head from side to side, telling him 'no'.  But then she was told of the alternatives "My jizz ain't going to waste, sweetie!  Ya either eat it or I'm pull it out and shove it back up your fuck'n cunt and  empty it in there!'

Afraid of the alternative taking place, the prospect of getting pregnant at this point, Lori closed her teeth down upon the bloated rubber.  Closing her eyes in shame, she then began to saw at the rubbery tip with the edge of her front teeth.  When her teeth did puncture the tip, Lori shuddered in disgust as the slime poured over her front teeth and into her mouth.  "Suck it!  Suck it, bitch!" she heard him order from above.  Her stomach quivered in revulsion, threatening to rebel as she began to suck out the slimy contents.

Pulling the condom up all the way against his once-again aroused boner, Archie pulled and pulled until the already lacerated tip shredded, allowing his cock to push through the front of it.  As the beauty choked and gagged at the slimy jizz making its way down to her belly, Archie leaned forward to push his bared cock between her glistening lips.  Grasping her silky blonde hair, he then began to face fuck her, intent on blasting his next load directly into her mouth.

'Oh, God!  Oh, God ………………let me die!' Lori prayed.  Forced to eat the slimy filth was horrible enough but now this evil man was having sex with her mouth.  Never before had she performed such a depraved act, something Kurt would never expect her to perform.  She had only dated 'good boys' before meeting Kurt, surrendering her virginity shortly after they had gotten engaged.  Never in her life had she expected to perform such a degrading and disgusting act.

Throughout the night, after being stripped of all her clothing, Lori would awake from time to time as her rapist labored over her.  Basically, the only time her rapist was off or out of her was to peel off the filled condom and put on a new one.  Then he stuck himself back in her, fucking her whenever he awoke after dozing off a bit.  Lori had heard of white girls being 'ruined' before, but now she realized that she had just joined that club.  She felt so disgraced at that fact, more so because of the manner in which her body betrayed her each time, sending her to soar from one orgasm to another.

When early morning came, her vile rapist advised "Only time to get off once more!  Gotta check in fer work today!"  Then Lori felt herself being pulled by the hand as her rapist advised "All outta condoms, sweetie!  Why don't ya get down on yer knees and jerk me off this time!  I jest love having a pretty white gal like ya down on her knees and jerking on my pecker!"   Afraid of the consequences in disobeying, Lori reached out with both hands and wrapped them around the slimy black cock to carry out his demands.

Thinking that the indignities would be over soon, Lori sped up her fisting of the monstrous cock.  'Make him spurt one last time ……………then he'll be gone!' she told herself as she continued to handle his manhood.  Faster and faster she pumped, determined to get it over with, feeling the bloated cock pulse faster and faster.  But she wasn't prepared for him to clamp a hand at the back of her head and the other over her pumping hands, directing the spurts of his thick vicious semen all about her face.

How she got through the next week was beyond her as Lori was in a total daze from the brutal rape.  She tried to concentrate only on Kelly's wedding, trying to help out where she could, but all she could think about the rape she had suffered and what that rapist intended for Kelly.  She desperately wanted to warn Kelly but what could she say 'I was raped last week and that same rapist plans to do the same to you on your honeymoon!  That I told him you where you Brian were going to stay in Acapulco!'

But Lori just couldn't do nothing to warn her best friend and husband.  At the rehearsal dinner, managing to talk to Kelly a bit, Lori advised "Be very careful on your honeymoon down in Acapulco!  I …………..I read an article the other day about crime being on the increase there!  It indicated that several women tourists were abducted and raped in the past few weeks!"  Then, managing to talk to the groom for a few seconds at the wedding reception, Lori advised "Brian ……………please take good care of Kelly in Acapulco!  I heard tourists are being targeted there!  Some women were assaulted recently …….raped there!" 

Looking at the Caller I.D., Lori swallowed in nervousness as it indicated that Kelly was calling for her.  It was now five weeks since the wedding, four since Kelly and Brian returned from their honeymoon, and the first time that they would talk since the night of the wedding reception.  Lori had been filled with worry, especially during the honeymoon week, praying that nothing would happen to the newlyweds.

Answering the phone, hearing Kelly's voice, Lori knew immediately that her fears were justified and not all was well with Kelly.  Her voice was shaky, as if she had been crying, obviously not the calm level-headed Kelly that Lori knew over the years.  With Kelly inquiring as to her days off the coming week, Lori advised Kelly of her schedule.  Kelly told her that she couldn't talk much on the phone, saying that she needed someone to talk to and asked if she could stay over during those days she would be off.

With Lori having moved out of the apartment where she had been raped, moving to a secured building, she told Kelly that she'd pick her up when she got in from her last flight the next Tuesday.  After the rape, Lori had been afraid to enter her apartment alone, fearing that her rapist might have returned.  She even changed her home phone number, keeping it unlisted, figuring that her close friends called her on her cell anyway.      

Sitting next to her best friend, Kelly began to sob as Lori put her arm around her shoulders to comfort her.  "Oh, Lori ………………it ……………it was so horrible!  I was in the bathroom when Brian answered the door!  A ……………..a man had knocked and called out to advise it was 'Room Service' …………………….that it was complimentary champagne from the hotel for the bridal couple!  But ……………but it was a black man ……………dressed up in a bellhop's outfit!"

Weeping and crying once again, unable to get it all out at once, Kelly panted and continued "When I came out of the bathroom …………….Brian ……………..Brian was tied up in a chair ………………with tape over his mouth!  And ………………and this horrible man ………………this big black man was standing next to Brian with a large knife in his hand!  He ……………….he said he'd kill Brian if I didn't do what he said!"

"Oh, Lori ………………it was horrible ………………….so horrible!  He …………..he made me get on my knees ……………….right in front of Brian!  Then ……………..then he made me pull down the zipper of his pants ……………………..made me reach in ……………to …………..to pull out ……………..his thing!  Oh, I feel sick just thinking about it!" Kelly exclaimed as she clutched at her stomach.

Continuing, Kelly went on "Oh, Lori ……………………he ……………….he made me put it …………..his …………….his thing ……………….in …………………in my mouth……………..and ………………..and …………………he did it…………….. in my mouth ……………….with Brian sitting right there!  It was so awful …………so bad ……………..it made me sick ……………….and ……..…..it made me throw up all over the carpet!"

Grateful for the comforting arms of her best friend, Kelly forced herself to continue, needing to let it all out to someone she could trust.  "Then …………………..he …………….he raped me on the bed ………………with Brian so close by to witness everything!  Oh, Lori ……………..he ………………he hurt me!  It ……………..it was so bigggggg!  Twice …………twice as thick ……………..twice the length of Brian's!  Oh, God, Lori ………………….it hurt so bad!"

As her best friend tried to soothe her, Kelly debated as to whether she should continue or not.  But she had to get it off her chest to someone, and maybe Lori might be able to help her sort things out.  "Lori ………………he raped me over and over again ……………for two whole days …………..before he finally left!  I …………..I ……………..when I was sick to my stomach and throwing up on the carpet ………………..I didn't know that the man had gone over to the chair where Brian was tied up!  He ……………..he undid Brian's pants and pulled everything down to his knees!"

Forcing her self to continue, mind in shambles, Kelly stammered on "I ……………..I didn't know he had done that to Brian …………………not till …………….I looked over in hopes that he could free himself and help me …………………..when the man was forcing his ………………his thing into me!  Brian ………………he ………………..his thing was sticking straight up ……………….…………he actually had gotten excited ………..watching me being brutally raped!"    

Sobbing as she embraced Lori, Kelly continued "Oh, God, Lori ……………………then ………………then Brian's semen spurted up in the air!  He ……………….he had gotten so excited ………………….seeing me get violated …………………that ……………that he ejaculated while watching the man force his thing in me!"  Sobbing, trying to get her composure, Kelly added "How ………………..how can I love a man who found pleasure in seeing his wife get raped?  Now …………..I can't stand Brian touching me!  When he does, I keep seeing his thing ejaculating up in the air while I'm being raped!"

Lori felt so sorry for her best friend, so guilty that of the part she had played that led to Kelly awful rape on her honeymoon, in front of her husband.  "Oh, God, Kelly ……………I'm so sorryyyyyyyy!" she sniffled.  A true statement but obviously one that would not reveal her part in it.  'Oh, God ………………….I thought my being raped was bad …………….but I'd have died if Kurt had been tied up like that and forced to watch me get violated!' she thought.

"Lori ………………….that's not all!" Kelly stammered.  "My ………………..my period didn't come last week when it was supposed to!  I ………..……….I took a home test ……..and ……………….and I'm pregnant!  I'm pregnant from the rape!  It has to be ……………since Brian used condoms the night before …………….on the wedding night!  We ……………..we haven't made love ever since!" she advised.

"What should I do, Lori?" Kelly asked as tears poured down her face.  "On one hand, I'm afraid to tell Brian that I'm pregnant by the rapist!  Yet ……………..on the other, I want to tell him the rapist got me pregnant ………………….to punish Brian for enjoying himself while I was being raped!" she sobbed.  

"The church doctrines forbid abortions and I've never been in favor of it ……………..till now!  How can I continue on with the pregnancy?  If ……………if I start to show, everyone will know I'm pregnant ………then later ………….when the baby's born ………………they'll know its not Brian's!  Do you think I should talk to Father O'Rielly, the priest who performed the wedding ceremony …………I've known him for years?" she added.

"Okay ……………..okay!  Take a deep breath, Kelly!  Let's think things out thoroughly while you're here for the next few days!  Don't be hasty and rush into any decision you'll regret later!  Let's hash out all the various scenarios, then see which way is the best to go!  Tell Brian or not say anything by getting an abortion quickly is one possibility!  But, you have to live with your faith ……………..so maybe talking first to Father O'Rielly would be of help!  But again, let's not be hasty in making any decisions!" Lori counseled.  Calming her friend down, Lori poured her a liqueur to settle her nerves, making one for herself to ease her guilt.  

Then to get Kelly's mind off her problems for awhile, Lori changed the subject, telling Kelly "Guess who I bumped into earlier this week?  Kristi Taniguchi!  You know that she's been away now for two years, after getting hired by Far Eastern!  Can you believe three of us from the sorority becoming stewardesses?  Kristi felt so bad that she couldn't make it back for your wedding, but she just couldn't get out of her flight schedule!  Plus, trying to get back from the Far East posed a timing problem!  But guess what ………..she just got assigned here as Far Eastern just set up a base crew out of Denver!"         

"Kristi!  Oh, my ………….that's terrific!  The three of us haven't gone out on the town for quite some time!  Since college, in fact!" Kelly responded.  "Oh, she's such a cutie!  So thoughtful and caring!  She sent me a gorgeous painting from the Far East for the wedding!  Yeah, she really wanted to get back but couldn't swing it!  Did you get her address and phone number?" she inquired of Lori.      

"Sure did!  Let me copy it down for you!" Lori responded as she went to her desk to get the address out of her directory.  "She just rented the place but haven't moved in yet!  She's getting her things packed to make the move back to the states!  But that's the cellphone number and you can leave a message if she's not available!  She's such a doll!  So cute in Far Eastern's blue uniform with the derby type hat!" 

"Oh, and guess what?  Kristi and her old fling from college are tying the knot!  Remember Jeff Erber?  Well, they've been conducting a long distance romance now for years!  God, Jeff must be doing well in the investment banking business, cause you should see the rock on Kristi's finger!  So, we're supposed to keep the weekend after Christmas open for the big event!" Lori advised.

A few days later, after talking things out with Kelly and she had departed, Lori breathed a sigh of relief that at least they had weighed all the options and then the final decision would be made after seeing Father O'Rielly.  She felt so bad for her friend, knowing how awful it was to be object of a rapist's seething lust.  'Ohhhhh ………….but so much worst …………to be degraded like that ……………..in front of the man you've just married!' she shivered at the thought.

When they had talked again of Kelly's violation, Lori learned even more as Kelly recanted more precise details.  "Oh, Lori …………….it was so degrading!  Throughout the ordeal, he continued to taunt me …………….and Brian!  When ………………when my body reacted instinctively ………………quivering in response to the rape ……………….he would laugh and yell out to Brian 'Look at yer purty little wife cumming on my cock!'  He even made me compare his manhood to Brian's when he was in me, making me tell him how much thicker and longer he was, forcing me to say it loud enough for Brian to hear!  Forcing me to say that I liked his thing in me versus Brian's!"  

Continuing on, Kelly relayed even more "Remember what I said about looking over to Brian for help, seeing him ejaculating in the air?  Well, it ……………..it wasn't just that one time!  He would get aroused each time that horrid black man would force his thing in me!  Oh, God, Lori ……………….he did it numerous times!  The carpet in front of him was all stiff and crusty from him!  The worst was when I was forced to kneel on the bed, facing Brian, when he did it to me the way animals do it!  And Brian ……………..he ………………he did it again …………..even more powerful this time ………..nearly reaching the bed from where he was sitting!"

Occupied with Kelly over the past few days, Lori decided to check her email which she normally did on a daily basis but had passed on it to take care of her friend.  She sighed, seeing all the junk mail and spam in her email, far surpassing the valid messages.  As she was deleting the junk mail without opening them, fearing it might contain a virus, she hesitated upon coming to one that had in the heading 'Pics for your ailing father!'  Lori swallowed in fear, hesitating whether to open it or not, glancing at the sender's name being listed as 'The Black Demon'.

Bypassing it, she went on to delete obvious junk mail but her mind could not stop thinking about the pending message.  Finally, having gone through everything, that was now the only one pending in her inbox.  'Could ……………….could he have my email address?  It's only on my computer …………..not written down in the address book ………….where he got Mom and Dad's!' Lori wondered.  Heart beating in her chest, she wondered if she dared to open it.  

With the option of not opening it being worst, Lori moved the mouse to point at the message.  Forcing herself, she opened up the email, then groaned at the message addressed to 'To My Lovely Little Lori: Do you think your Dad would have another heart attack if he saw these pics?'  Scrolling down, Lori groaned "Oh, Goddddddddd!" as she viewed herself on her knees with the black penis in her mouth!  Then there were more with her on the bed, with her legs spread wide and her rapist upon her, having sex with her.   

Then she came to another part of the message that read: 'You've been naughty ………..moving and keeping your new phone number unlisted!  I went over to pay you another visit but you were already gone!  Since its obvious you don't want to see me again, nor have these photos emailed to your father, I'll make you a deal.  You've got three days to email me back!'

Scrolling down the next paragraph, she read 'Saw you at the airport earlier this week, with a beautiful friend of yours!  Saw you two exchanging info.  After you left, I followed your friend out of the airport but some guy picked her up at the curb, leaving me high and dry.  But I did see that shiny diamond on her finger!  And you know how much that turns me on!  Now give me all the info and low down on this pretty little thing: Name; age; phone #; address; when and where's the wedding; and of course, where's the honeymoon going to be.

'Oh, Godddddddd!' Lori moaned as she scrolled down further, seeing a photo of Kristi Taniguchi appear in her blue Far Eastern uniform.  Then there was a short note under the photo, reading 'I just love tender stew meat!  This time, I want to sample some 'Tasty Asian Stew'!'  Blinking back the tears, Lori told herself 'You've already betrayed one friend!  You can't betray another!  Look what happened to Kelly after you told him where she would be honeymooning!'   

Scrolling back up, looking at the date the email was sent, Lori saw that it had been sent two days ago.  'Oh, God!' she groaned, realizing she had to respond today …………or else face the consequences of her father getting those awful photos.  Eyes tearing, she reached over to her address book, once again looking for the sheet of information Kristi had given her.  Then she hit the reply button on the computer and began to answer the questions posed to her.

End of Story.                 

