THE ULTIMATE BETRAYAL

PART 12A

Diane

I was on my way to the door when suddenly the older man popped up in front of me, blocking my way. "Is your name Diane?" He asked.

Taken completely by surprise that he knew my name I just nodded.

"My name's Christos, I'm Andrea Costas’ brother." He had a lovely Mediterranean accent. "These are my two sons, Palo and Tony." The two younger men had joined us and nodded when their father introduced them. "We've booked a suite, let's go!"
My stomach was churning, my head was reeling and I could feel my legs trembling like an animal caught in a trap. I'd been ordered to meet Christos but was faced by three men whom I'd just cock-teased cruelly and who would now probably want to wreak their vengeance on my body. I hesitated looking for an escape route but they were effectively surrounding me and interposing their bodies between me and any form of escape. Acting as a team they steered me towards the elevator before I could make a move to dodge away. We were the only occupants in the elevator and, as it rose, I felt a hand against the back of my left thigh sliding under my short skirt towards my bottom and I heard a gasp of joy when it did not encounter any material to spoil its enjoyment of my firm buttocks. The strong fingers dug cruelly into the resilient flesh of my buttocks as if to test its elasticity. I felt as if my mind was coming unglued, successive waves of powerful lust rocketed through my pelvis, as another hand began stroking my other thigh heading towards my shaven sex. Other hands seemed to swarm over my breasts tweaking the nipples through the thin material of my dress making them even more swollen and itchy with desire. I'm sure they would have taken me right then and there if the elevator had not stopped. The doors opened and a couple stepped in and stood by the doors, with their back to us. I had to bite on my lower lip as a thick finger, lubricated by the abundant juice which coated my skin, penetrated my anus all the way to the knuckle while other fingers gripped the golden ring and tugged it causing my clitoris to stretch to breaking point. My bumhole was so slippery, with my sex juices, that the introduction of two more fingers was almost painless. The middle-aged couple seemed unaware that behind their backs my tormentors were boldly fingering my most intimate parts and bringing me that much nearer to climaxing.

Once again the doors opened and the four of us stepped out into the corridor. The men flanked me, as we walked the short distance to the suite, as if to make sure that I couldn't escape. Christos opened the door and ushered me inside and, as soon as the door closed behind the two brothers, the three men swarmed over me like jackals at a kill. I was hauled onto the large bed and my skirt was hiked up around my waist to fully expose my very wet sex to their greedy eyes.

I watched fearfully as Christos stripped off his shirt, trousers and boxer shorts as his sons held me down on the bed. I noticed that his mature body was well preserved as he knelt on the bed with his right fist wrapped around and pumping up and down the biggest cock I've ever seen! It was in my estimation at least seven inches longer than my husband's which would make it about thirteen inches and much thicker. Meanwhile his sons were tearing my dress open to grab my breasts in their clammy hands. Strong fingers clamped around the nipples and tugged on them, as if they were rubber stops, which was both painful and exquisitely exciting and they were soon stretched to their fullest extent while being viciously pinched at the same time. Meanwhile their father guided the head of his gigantic cock against my wet pussy folds and it seared my flesh, sizzled over my erect clit catching the ring on the way, before parting my vagina expertly like a greasy white lance already oozing clear sperm. I was really terrified because, after my lewd cockteasing display in the cocktail bar, I knew that I wouldn’t be gently treated. The fat cockhead slid into the moist heat of my sex, pinning my thrashing hips to the bedspread and he flipped his powerful hips and my world seem to dissolve into pure ecstasy as the mighty cock surged up my love tube, stretching and filling it as it had never been filled before. I screamed as my vaginal passage was distended to tearing point by the hugeness of the penile lance but my scream was cut short when a hand clamped down over my mouth. I could hardly breathe as the hard, fleshy pole continued its progress up my love chute bringing with it a mixture of pain and exquisite pleasure. I signalled that I would not scream again, by rolling my eyes and shaking my head, and the hand was removed from my gasping mouth and gratefully I took a deep breath into my tortured lungs. Christos' hips snapped again sending much more of his gargantuan cock into my overheated pussy and it felt as if I'd been speared by a telephone pole. The gigantic cock forcing its way up my pussy felt like a slick tree trunk which throbbed and pulsed as, with the next thrust of his hips, he almost bottomed out and the cockhead butted against my womb with a bone-jarring impact.

"Oooowwww! Please don't! Take it easy, please! I can't take anymore; you're tearing me in half!" I shrieked as a sharp current of agony streaked through my body. I was trying hard not to allow my screams to erupt from my mouth fearing that it would again be covered by a hand but it felt as if someone had shoved a red-hot, rigid, iron pole up my sex and was trying to pierce my womb with it. 
Christos ignored my protests, probably paying me back for my blatant cock-teasing, and he took hold of my knees and folded my thighs back until they mashed into the quivering mounds of my boobs then he slipped my calves over his shoulders. He leaned down shoving his gigantic cock even further into my compressed sex and the mouth of my womb gave way and his cockhead slipped inside my inner-most recess, like a power drill. The agony was incredible, at first, but immediately turned to bliss. I could hardly breathe as his weight pressed my thighs hard against my chest squashing my full breasts and compressing my lungs while the thick cock kept on forcing its way into my compressed chute, driving deeper and deeper inside my womb until I felt the crisp tangle of his pubes grazing my open bumhole and the swollen nut-bag holding his testicles bouncing against my raised buttocks. I knew then that I'd taken every incredible inch of his thick, hard cock inside me and had survived although the pressure was incredible not only in my sex and womb but on my bladder and stomach too. I believed that I was still a week away from my fertile period which was just as well because I knew that when he filled me with his sperm his soldiers would only have a very short journey towards my egg.
While I struggled to absorb their father’s gargantuan cock the two brothers had got rid of their clothes revealing cocks matching their father's in hardness if not in size. They lay down, on each side of me with their faces pressed against mine, and slipped their wet tongues into my ears. I whinnied and shook as the hot, wet probes bore into my ear holes as their lips sucked my ear lobes and saliva drooled down my neck while their father began to rock very slightly, easing his cock out a tiny bit then slipping it all the way home again and the rim of his cockhead snagged against the cervix, as it moved back and forth causing my pussy to quake and thunder like a volcano of sexual need about to erupt around the pulsing shaft which filled it to breaking point. His coarse pubic hair rasped against my hairless slit and throbbing clit causing the gold ring to catch and tug sending fireworks up my spine. He wheezed as he began rocking back and forth, harder and faster, drawing his huge cock out five or six inches at the time only to ram the glistening steel-hard pole all the way into my churning pussy and gaping womb again. In my doubled-up position I could clearly see his huge, purple cock penetrating my pink cunt then reappearing again gleaming with my sexual lubrication before disappearing again. My pussy melted and became even wetter as it dilated to accommodate his shuttling cock and, after a dozen tip-to-base thrusts, the gigantic cock was sliding in and out of my stretched cunt as if it was gliding over Teflon bearings. The pumping action was drawing sex juices out of the depths of my pussy and it was dripping between my raised buttocks and clung round the base of his cock forming a frothy necklace. The thick cock, slipping and sliding, twisting and turning, achieved its objective and I found myself whimpering like an animal as my pussy clamped down on the thrusting pole as I climaxed. It felt as if I was dropping thirty floors to the basement, in a runaway elevator as my pussy sucked on the plunging cock in a long, noisy gulping as a volcano erupted in my sex and womb and I rolled my bottom wildly to add another dimension to the pleasure as the root of his cock and his balls send shock waves through my clenching bum-cheeks. 
Although my mind was being blasted by bursting flashes of white light, as my orgasm raged through my body, I was aware that my sex juices were frothing and bubbling around the flying girth of Christos’ relentless, giant cock. I could also feel that my bumhole was opening and closing allowing some of my sex juices to slither inside then I felt him stiffen, as if he'd received a jolt of electricity, before his entire body trembled and I knew that he was about to come. His hips went crazy, ramming his cock all the way into my womb, battering me into the mattress as he climaxed. His eyes rolled up, his tongue lolled from his mouth and his hips increased their pumping, humping, snapping, battering me into the bed as he started to fill my womb with his Mediterranean sperm.

I climaxed again at the same time as him with my sex snapping tightly around his driving cock, milking it and I could feel my anus opening and closing in time with the spasms. I was lost in a world were only sexual ecstasy mattered as love juice and sperm blended and oozed around his cock to dribble out of my plugged pussy. The two mouths left my ears leaving them wet and tingling as the huge cock slipped out of my sex even as I tried to use my vaginal muscles to keep it in. In vain I wailed and tried to straighten out my legs to wrap them around Christos' waist because there was an enormous emptiness inside my spasming sex where the huge cock had been. 

The cock lay twitching on my hairless sex mound and across the open folds of my pussy lips and, even though it was losing its hardness, it stretched almost all the way to my navel. As I moaned and quivered, begging for more fucking, the shiny head continued to spurt thick, sluggish fluid all over my belly. The stream seemed endless and I wondered why he had not left it inside my sex to enjoy the milking of my inner muscles. His balls nestled inside the open maw of my pussy as the slippery cap kept on ejaculating sperm and spraying it in pulsing jets into the folds of my dress before it ran down over my belly and rib cage and pooled inside the deep cavity of my navel. A last twitch of the mighty cock sent dribbles of goo to flow onto my stomach creating an abstract pattern of white squiggly lines.

Christos moved away from me leaving me lying with my legs spread wide open and my pussy still gaping as his sperm started to leak out. “Andrea was right. You're a slut and I can see what he meant when he told me that you would need frequent punishment to keep you in your place because your cunt rules you. The way you acted in the bar was disgraceful and obscene and you have to be punished. Grab a nipple each, boys, and stretch it out as far as it will go!" He said looking down at my lewd nakedness.

Palo and Tony once again gripped a nipple between their fingertips and tugged on them even more viciously than they had previously. I arched my back off the bed in a vain effort to lessen the pain as they pulled my breasts into a long torpedo shapes. The pain from having my nipples gripped so tightly and my breasts elongated in that vicious way, so that they in fact supported the weight of my torso, was excruciating! Through eyes blurred by tears I saw Christos’ right hand lift as he looked down at me, a cruel expression disfiguring his handsome face, and the hand flashed down and across with the full force of his stocky frame.

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

I screamed with the shock as his hand, with the full force of his shoulders behind it, collided against my stretched left breast. I tried gulping for more air as most of it had been driven out from my lungs by the shock. It felt as if the nipple would be torn right off the flattened, elongated globe as Palo kept it firmly in his grasp. The side of my breast, from the nipple all the way to where it melted into my side, was gripped in wave after wave of excruciating fire which seemed to continue building up long after the hand had moved away. Christos moved to the other side as I continued crying and trying to escape but the two young men had my breasts firmly stretched out while they also held my shoulders flat to the bed, with their other hands. Any movement greatly added to the agony of having the nipples so viciously gripped and my breasts so extremely stretched. I looked up at their father just as he swung his arm again.

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

I didn't have enough breath to scream that time but continued sobbing as both breasts were consumed by liquid fire which was swiftly spreading to my entire torso. Christos moved swiftly and before I could get accustomed to the pain in my right breast he landed another smack on my left breast. A few seconds later he was back to the other side. 

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

The blows rained down on my stretched breasts with the regularity of a metronome and I thought that I would die then suddenly that special feeling swept through me. That nasty, awful, wicked, sinful, absolutely wonderful, luscious sensation which only pain can generate, spread through my sex and womb triggering exquisite sexual arousal. A sensation greater than having a climax, from being screwed, and one I'd become so addicted to and would do anything to experience again and again. I lay on my back gasping, trembling from head to foot, my breasts feeling as if they were on fire while I was melting from the sexual heat which caused my sex to beat in time with my heartbeat and convulsing so hard as it orgasmed that I was ejaculating a stream love juice in the air.
SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

SMMMAAACCCKKK!!!

I tried to plead with Christos but, when I saw the way he was grinning down at me, my cries died in my throat and I bit down on my lower lip to stifle my moans. Tony and Palo continued to pinch my nipples between their thumbs and forefingers as their father reached for his trousers and withdrew the leather belt from the loops. Palo closed his hands around the base of my left breast and bunched the flesh so that it plumped out like a basketball while the fingers of his other hand stretched the nipple as far as it would go before it snapped back.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

The tip of the leather belt connected with the plumped flesh and the nipple in a series of loud smacks that echoed around the room and was punctuated by my screams of agony.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

Tony placed his hand over my mouth to muffle the screams of pain which burst out of my throat with each lash. The spanking from their father’s hands had been nothing as painful as the blows from that leather belt yet my breasts began to seethe with sensations I'd never experienced before as my torso twisted from side to side.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

The belt connected solidly with the nipple and it was as if it had been plugged into a high voltage electric current. I was on the verge of losing my sanity when the man turned his attention to my right breast, which Tony had plumped the same way as his brother had done to the other one, and the pain seemed even more excruciating as Christos applied the leather belt to it.

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

SWIIISSSHHH!!! SPLAAAATTT!!!

The blows came faster and faster and the pain fanned through my body like liquid fire. The blows stopped as suddenly as they had started leaving my breasts feeling heavy and huge as they throbbed with pain and excitement. Fire consumed them and made the nipple throb with each heartbeat. I looked at them and they were fiery red. Something rubbery and funky brushed my face and I opened my eyes and, though my vision was still blurred with tears, I saw cocks, thick and very stiff cocks inches from my face. The two brothers had released my nipples and, when the blood rushed back into them, I screamed loudly because it was even worse that it had been when they'd been gripped. It felt just as if somebody had passed a flame across them roasting them to a crisp. My body was twisting with pain as they flanked me with their erect cocks pointed at each other, the heads almost touching over my mouth.

“Ooohhh…yeeesss...yeeesss!” I hissed, grabbing a hot prick in each hand and dragging them both down to mouth level and I made appreciative noises as I plunged first one then the other into my mouth. I sucked on the cock-heads with eager gusto causing my cheeks to concave around the pulsating helmets as the two brothers grinned at each other like idiots. When it came to his turn, to have his stiff cock sucked into my mouth, each of them flipped his hips to drive it over the flat of my tongue into the depths of my throat until his balls brushed against my chin as my lips became buried in his pubic hair. Dimly I heard them exclaim in amazement about my ability to take so much of their hard cocks into my mouth so easily. My chest swelled with pride and I sucked even harder on the throbbing cock-meat and, at that precise moment, I was the consummate cocksucker and very proud of it!

I had completely forgotten that their father was there until I felt his mouth come into contact with my still very tender pussy. He sucked and slurped, see-sawing his stiffened tongue around the foamy brew which filled my pink gash not seeming to care that he was tasting his own spunk. His nose was rubbing against my sticking-out clit flipping the ring from side to side, each time his tongue delved all the way inside my churning pussy, and I locked my thighs around his neck to haul his face even tighter against my burning sex meat. My hips rolled, mashing my wet, pungent sex folds all over his Mediterranean features, smearing them with a mixture of pussy juice, his own sperm plus a dash of his saliva and, although I was at their mercy, in a strange way it felt as if I was in charge.

When Christos stabbed his long tongue all the way inside my love chute I yelped around the fat cockhead which was filling my mouth. Such wonderful penetration as the raspy tongue lashed over the corrugated inner walls of my vagina, tickling, teasing, making them ripple in ecstasy and the ripples flew up my tube into my womb then spread to the rest of my body. I looked around the cock, which was seesawing in and out of my sucking mouth, so that I could see along the length of my body between the 'V' shape formed by my spread thighs and observed the prominent, pink nodule of my clit with its golden adornment and my puffy sex lips slipping up and down the bridge of the father’s nose as he licked out the juices leaking out of my vagina. I shifted my hips so that the thrusting tongue could dig even deeper and so that the bridge of his nose could rasp even harder against my clit and the ring. The sight of his face glistening with my love juice and sperm, framed by my smooth thighs and the agitated maw of my pussy like an ice-cream and strawberry confection against his lips, was something I stored in my memory for later delectation.

The two brothers grew impatient with the desultory sucking they were getting as I responded wildly to their father's expert sucking. They must have felt neglected because they took their cocks away and Tony moved so that he ended up straddling my head. My vision was filled with the up-curving, white, banana-like cock and the tight hairy ball-bag before the lean, muscular buttocks came down on my face. I tried to escape but I was firmly held in place. I saw hands grasp his buttocks, spreading them wide apart as he hunkered down on my face almost smothering me with hard, hairy, muscular flesh. I wailed for mercy despite my near-orgasmic condition but my cry was abruptly cut off because my mouth was covered by the young man's flexing bumhole. The puckering pore kissed my lips as the heavy balls lay along my nose and the oozing cockhead drummed against my forehead leaving a trail of wetness as it dribbled pre-come all over my face. I tried to push his backside from my face but only succeeded in spreading his buttocks further apart which pressed the bumhole harder against my lips. He started rolling around my face demanding the application of my tongue to his orifice. I held out as long as possible but the continuous sensations from the relentless tongue and lips still working on my sex allied to the feel of the hairy balls and the cock rubbing over my face combined to defeat me and I surrendered and, shuddering with a mixture of excitement and horror, I speared the small wrinkled hole with the tip of my extended tongue. To my immense surprise the tight hole clamped around my tongue and sucked more of its length inside the pungent channel. It was very hot inside and I lost all sense of decorum and hygiene and wriggled my tongue as much as I could inside the grasping chute even though it tasted tart and unclean. I was nearly suffocating but thankfully Tony moved away but in a way I was sorry that he did because the feeling of being so obscenely subjected had brought me to the edge of yet another orgasm. Tony, Palo and their father jabbered away in Greek but I was only interested in one thing. I moaned, begged and tugged at their stiff cocks trying to get one to ram into my pussy. 
