TO HELL AND NOT COMING BACK

CHAPTER TEN
Neil, unaware of Bruce's thoughts, decided that it was time for action. He stood up and stepped behind Elaine's chair and his hands came down on her shoulders. He detected a shudder sweeping through her as his fingers kneaded the tense muscles and it excited him that she found him repulsive and made him even more aroused.

Elaine starred straight ahead, without blinking, trying to control her disgust at his nearness but however was surprised by the gentleness of his touch as he massaged the knotted muscles of her shoulders. He didn't seem the kind of man who would be gentle with a woman. Her breathing had become ragged and she had to gasp for air. She'd started trembling and beads of perspiration were beginning to break out in her armpits, upper lip and on her brow. She looked at Bruce for help but he was staring at them without an expression on his face as Neil's hands moved away from her shoulder and slipped beneath her arms so that he could lift her to her feet. She could smell a mixture of cologne, perspiration and another aroma she couldn't identify emanating from the man then it clicked and made he feel weak all over...it was male arousal.
Neil's penis was throbbing wildly as his hands slipped beneath Elaine's breasts and cupped the firm globes lifting them even higher. She started to try to pull away which caused his fingers to dig deeply into the firm flesh sending shards of pain through her bosom.
“Don't move!” Bruce's voice rang out authoritatively. “We're busy men and don't have time to play games!”

The sound of his beloved voice caused Elaine to stay as she was and stop resisting. A memory from the past emerged as she remembered her husband ordering her about like this and how she'd only obeyed him because she was terrified while with Bruce she would do it because she loved him and wanted him to be proud of her. ‘I have to do as Bruce wants otherwise I will lose him’, she told herself

She felt Neil's body pressing against her back while his fingers continued digging deep into the pliant flesh of her breasts, kneading it like dough so that the globes took any shape he moulded them into then sprang back to their perfect shape as soon as he released them. His penis was very erect and pressed hard into the cleft between her taut buttocks. She shuddered as if she'd been prodded with a live electric wire then almost fainted with shame when she felt her buttocks parting then closing around the hard pole keeping it trapped. It had happened naturally as if her body was taking over seeking it's own satisfaction. She could felt the knob pressing against her anus while Neil's fingers continued digging into her breasts as if trying to make the fingertips meet but her flesh was too firm to allow this to happen. He released one of her breasts and reached down to free his throbbing erection from his trousers then slipped the hand beneath her short skirt and cupped her right buttock. Because she was wearing the new thong she'd bought her bottom was uncovered and allowed him to squeeze the firm, naked globe of flesh without hindrance .
In Neil's mind he was certain that this woman's bottom was one of the best he'd ever handled and the excitement caused his erection to jerk more forcefully against her flesh, smearing precome on the silky skin then he bent his knees so that the head of his cock slipped downward before sliding between her spread thighs and pressing forcefully against her vagina.

Shuddering as if in the grip of intense cold Elaine felt the head of the hot penis pressing upward against her sex then the hard pole of flesh seesawed back and forth and it was almost as if the man intended to screw her through her g-string. Her knees were shaking so much that she had to grab a chair to steady herself. Neil taking advantage of her weakness pushed the triangle of material to one side and grunted as he felt her sex lips parting around the surging pole of hard flesh.
Elaine wanted to scream and run. No man was worth this degradation...she didn't have to allow a stranger to handle her body so lewdly...did she? She didn't...no one could force her to have sex with this odious man then why was she staying put? Why was she holding the back of the chair and pushing her bottom back to facilitate the see-sawing motion of the man's penis against her vulva? Was it really her need to please Bruce and show him that she truly loved him which outweighed her terror and repugnance or was it a deeply ingrained wantonness and submissiveness?

Neil unaware of the turmoil gripping Elaine stepped back and his rampant cock slapped against his belt buckle. “Undress!” His voice was hoarse with lust but his eyes were cold and unyielding.

Elaine glanced at Bruce and saw that he was looking at her without expression. Her instinct was to run away but she knew that if she did she would incur his displeasure and he would make good his threat never to see her again. She couldn't bear the idea of life without him so she took a deep breath and switched her attention to Neil and saw that he was standing with his erect penis sticking out of his flies which seemed to highlight the obscenity of what she was caught in. With shaking fingers she undid the buttons of her dress and allowed the garment to slip down her body till it pooled around her ankles. She shivered all over as she stepped out of it. She was blushing furiously as she sensed the men's eyes scanning her body now only hidden by the tiny scraps of sheer material of her undies which revealed more than they hid.
Neil still had trouble believing that the gorgeous woman was meekly following orders which would lead to her absolute degradation. He stared at her unblinkingly and realised that her nude body was even better than he'd imagined when he'd seen her dressed. He focused his attention on the tiny lacy bra which seemed unable to cope with the overflowing firm flesh of her breasts which were large and made to look even bigger by the slenderness of the waist and the ample curve of her hips. His mouth watered and his hands itched to get at those wonderful tits again and feel that warm pliant flesh oozing between his fingers.
Elaine could hardly breathe as emotion overcame her and she hesitated as she considered what she was about to do. Her throat constricted as she tried to control her shaking. Her undies gave her a sort of security and she was loath to take them off and be completely naked in front of the rapacious men for she knew that once she shed them she would be helpless.

“What are you waiting for, my love? Don't you love me and want to please me?” Bruce's voice smoothly cut through her confusion like a samurai sword slashing through silk. “I would be thrilled to see you naked in my office and it would be one of my most cherished memories. You would make me very happy, my love!”
His words cut through her confusion and Elaine knew that what she had to do it to prove her love for this wonderful man. Her hands were shaking so much that it took several tries before she could undo the clasp of her bra then the garment fell away releasing the two pliant balls of firm flesh.
Neil's cock jerked and released precome as he watched Elaine's breasts bounce then settle high on her chest. Her boobs were perfectly matched, situated high on her chest and each was topped by a cherry-red nipple. Only once before had he ever seen nipples as thick and long as these and that had been in Africa but Elaine's, because they were bright red, were much sexier. His penis jerked as he envisaged taking those bright red buds into his mouth and biting on them as if they were fruit of the forest. Her boobs were large enough to bury his cock between them and tit-fuck her something his wife had never allowed him to do.
The young woman leant forward to slip off her hold-ups and the position caused her heavy breasts to dangle and sway from side to side like ripe fruits as again she hesitated. Once her stockings were off only her panties would remain to guard her modesty.
“Don't fucking well stop! Take the rest off, Bitch!” Neil screamed as he feared that the prolonged strip would shatter his control and that he would ejaculate prematurely and the loss of face would be devastating.
Although she loathed the way the man was treating her she knew that it was the kind of words she needed to exonerate her lewdness. It could not be her fault if she was weak and in love and her forceful lover made her obey even the most obscene order! Now that she'd rationalised that she was doing it for love she could allow herself to be dominated and degraded sand do so without guilt. However in a last gesture of prudery she turned her back to the two men while she got rid of her hold-ups then hooked her fingers in the waistband of her thong.

Neil's eyes were glued on her bottom as he remembered the way the firm flesh had felt in his hand earlier and he could hardly control his desire to reach out and fondle her derriere but a look from Bruce reminded him that her submissiveness wasn't yet fully developed and could be harmed if he was too rash. He held his breath as she pushed the garment down to reveal the two white, flawless globes and the deep shadowy cleft between them. He could see the muscles rippling beneath the ivory skin as Elaine bend right over then he had a brief glimpse of the vaginal lips nestling amid golden-red hairs and the other puckered brownish-pink orifice before she stood up. He felt his cock leaking and looking down saw that a long strand of precome was dangling from the end of his cock.
“Turn...turn around!”  His voice seemed to get stuck in his throat. There was something about the way she moved which made him think that she wasn't very experienced and that her pussy would be very tight around his cock and it increased his lust.
Elaine hesitated, the throbbing in her temples was scrambling her thoughts and affecting her actions.

“'I'm so disappointed, Elaine. I really believed that you meant it when you said that you would do anything I wanted because you loved me but now you stumble at the first hurdle. When I asked you to be nice to Neil I expected you to show enthusiasm and make me proud of you and obey his every wish as if they were my own. After the way I praised you to him I've lost face and I'm very disappointed and I really believed you cared!” Bruce managing to control the fury gripping him used his most persuasive tone but the other man did not possess such control. 


“Turn around you fucking tramp! Turn around and show me your cunt!” Neil shrieked.

 Elaine spun round. Her face had gone white from the shock of Neil's anger which contrasted with Bruce's loving tone. She shook all over as her befuddled brain tried to cope. ‘I am a tramp, I must be for even contemplating doing what they wanted. I'm a bitch, a whore, a tramp to be used by men for their filthy pleasure. My mother and father did not want me otherwise why would they sell me to a sadist like Gerald when I was still so young. At least these men want me even if it is only to use my body for their perverted pleasures. I must make sure that I please them and they will love me forever.’ Her lack of self esteem and nervousness combined to make her putty in the men's hands. 

Neil unaware of the woman's confusion took his jacket off, followed by his tie and shirt then his trousers and boxer shorts. While undressing he kept his eyes on Elaine coming to the conclusion that her breasts were by far the best pair he'd ever seen and as good as any Playboy centrefolds. The patch of golden-red pubic hair was so sparse that it did nothing to conceal the puffiness of her pussy and he could imagine how it would clasp his cock like a hungry fondling and, because his full attention was focused on the beautiful woman, he gave no thought to Bruce's presence. In his youth he'd been a sportsman and though his waist had expanded and looked soft it was still possible to sense the power in his stocky body which had led him to play international rugby. His purple-headed cock pointed stiffly towards the ceiling twitching in time with his accelerated heartbeat.
Elaine was staring at it realising just how huge it was and that it was by far the largest she'd ever seen and the size scared her deeply.
Neil shuffled to the leather chesterfield as he issued a command for her to join him and this time Elaine did not hesitate but followed him.
Bruce watched the way her heavy breasts jiggled but never lost their shape and once again decided that they were truly a marvel of nature. Gerald's widow stood in front of Neil who'd sat down and he could see that she was shivering as if in the grip of freezing cold.
“Kneel!” Neil barked

“Oh nooo...I can't...” _Her protest came out before she could stifle it. Her mouth had fallen open and her head shook as the realisation of what he wanted her to do hit her. “No please! I can't...I've never liked...I can't!” 

Her mind was flooded with images of herself kneeling in front of her drunk husband while he abused her mouth with his erect penis. Mercilessly Gerald had driven his penis all the way into her mouth bruising her throat so that for days her voice had been hoarse and one time she'd brought up her dinner after he'd driven his swollen penis all the way down her throat and, instead of ejaculating, he'd urinated and then he'd forced her to lick up her vomit and after had continued abusing her mouth till he'd ejaculated and she'd been forced to swallow his sperm. Her degradation had been followed by severe punishment with his leather belt, which aroused him again, and he'd sodomised her so hard that she'd bled. As these images flooded through her mind she realised that there was no way she could agree to perform a similar act again even if it meant losing Bruce.

“Suck my cock, dammed!” Neil hissed as he grabbed her wrist and twisting her arm pulled her forward across his lap and ignored her moans of pain as he pinned her down by placing one hand in the small of her back while his other hand stroked the silkiness of her bottom. His fingertips sank deep into the pliant flesh then his hand rose and fell in one swift move. He was very strong and had made no effort to soften the blow.

Ssssmmmaaaccckkk!!!Í

The sound of flesh against flesh reverberated in the room followed immediately by a shriek of pain as heat and intense pain swept through Elaine's buttock. “Aaaarrrggghhh!!!' Noooo...no please no more. It hurts! Oh my God it hurts!!!”
Ignoring her pleas and screams his hand came down again this time landing on the other cheek and the pain seemed to merge with the original agony which had yet not abated.

Ssssmmmaaaccckkk

“Aaaarrrggghhh!!! Please no more! Have pity! Bruce...please tell him to stop!” Elaine felt as if her entire lower body was on fire and she lost her voice so that her screams were soundless as more blows rained down on her flesh.

Ssssmmmaaaccckkk!!!...Ssssmmmaaaccckkk!!!...Ssssmmmaaaccckkk!!!...Ssssmmmaaaccckkk

Having given her the traditional six Neil extended his legs and Elaine rolled off his lap and landed on the deep pile carpet and her hands reached back to rub her flaming buttocks. Leaning down he grabbed a handful of hair and jerking her head upwards made her look at him. The steely grey eyes were full of rage and he ignored the tears rolling down her beautiful face.
“Listen carefully! I'm only going to say this once. Bruce and I have done a deal which has cost me plenty because he assured me that you would cooperate so you're going to suck my cock and anything else I order you to do. Do you understand that if you don't I'm going to knock your bloody teeth out and then fuck your toothless mouth?”
Elaine tried to speak but no words came out as more tears welled up in her beautiful eyes.

“Steady on, Neil! Elaine is not one of your sluts, she's a classy lady who's only now finding out her true nature and responds better when she wants to please.” Bruce intervened. “Elaine, my love, please suck Neil's cock. You'll make me very happy if you did and I'll know that you truly love me.”
The pain in Elaine's bottom did not seem to fade but as it spread to her sex became almost pleasurable which confused her even more. She latched onto Bruce's words...he'd called her his love

Neil's temper was not lessened by Bruce's words. Still gripping her hair he pushed her back until she was kneeling in front of him with her head slumped in his lap. 

Elaine could feel the head of his penis against her neck, throbbing and leaving a trail of wetness on her skin and she closed her eyes as she felt it sliding along her throat then springing free flopping against her chin. She kept her lips firmly closed still hoping that he would relent and not make her do it.
Neil looked at Bruce and saw him smile and indicate that he should carry on so he grasped the base of his cock and moved it so that the rubbery head stroked along Elaine’s bottom lip leaving a trail of seminal liquid gleaming. “Open your fucking mouth...now!” He barked.

She heard but she couldn't give in. ‘Why should she? She was in love with Bruce but that didn't mean that she was his slave...did it! Only a whore would suck a stranger's penis and she wasn't one.’
Neil whipped his hard cock across her face like a truncheon, as more tears ran down her cheeks, and slapped both cheeks again and again with it. It didn't really hurt but it was very degrading and it gave him great pleasure. Still holding her flowing hair he lifted up her head as he pushed the head of his cock against her closed lips. He was really enjoying himself and glad that she was resisting because it would make it even better when she gave in. He jerked and twisted her hair causing her to moan but she still wouldn't open her mouth.
“'I won't!” She grunted through closed lips as flashes of pain burst inside her head. Images of Gerald's hated face twisted with rage flashed through her mind making her determined to resist the degradation.
“You'd better open your fucking mouth right now and suck my cock or I'll put you over my knees again and beat you black and blue and you will still have to suck my cock but with your arse on fire. Do you understand, Bitch?”
It felt as if her hair was coming out in handfuls and the pain made her head throb so that she could no longer think straight. Her nostrils were invaded by the pungent aroma of the man's sexual arousal and she could not help but taste the beads of precome adorning her lower lip. The aroma and taste repulsed her making her gag and wanting to retch as she remembered how her brutish husband had tasted, sharp and acrid as he insisted that she drank down every drop of his repulsive semen. She shuddered remembering another time when Gerald had ejaculated in her mouth then had kept his penis wedged inside and urinated so that she had to swallow urine blended with sperm. The images were too much to bear and she wanted to run and hide no longer worried that Bruce would have nothing to do with her because she'd disobeyed him and made him lose face in front of a business colleague. However she couldn't find the strength of mind to physically challenge the man and instead meekly opened her mouth to protest.

Neil who'd been watching Elaine closely seeing her mouth open pushed her head down as he guided the head of his cock against the opening lips and it slid inside her mouth like a guided projectile. She tried to resist, to fight back, but he held her head firmly captive and any movements threatened to tear clumps of hair out. The thrusting tool pushed her tongue down, trapping it below the surging shaft, and, as the dome reached the back of her throat, it caused her to gag. He eased the pressure slightly allowing her to swallow but made sure that she couldn't move her mouth off his thrusting cock.
“You see it's not hard! All you have to do is relax and I'll do all the work. I just know that you'll like it so cooperate start sucking and I'll go easy on you, Elaine.” He said, as he paused to control his urge to come.

Even if she'd wanted to Elaine couldn't have answered because her mouth was so filled with his hard penis. She'd stopped fighting and had made up her mind that it would less painful and traumatic to do exactly as he wanted. The familiar sensation of wanting to be dominated, giving up her free will and obeying orders was taking over cancelling the guilt and the will to resist and slowly she started sucking, moving her head into a better angle as she tightened the grip of her lips on his knobbly shaft as she slid her mouth along the throbbing fleshy pole as far as she could then, keeping her lips tight, she moved her head back until they were caught behind the flared corona. She flicked her tongue experimentally across the head and again became aware of the taste of Neil's seminal fluid but strangely this time it wasn't as repulsive as it had been the first time and she collected more and this time she almost liked it but wished that it was Bruce's penis filling her mouth. Her stretched lips slid down the shaft again as she crammed as much of his thick penis inside her mouth as she could manage without gagging. Her plan was simple. She would work very hard to bring him off as quickly as she could and put an end to her ordeal and perhaps earn praise from Bruce, the only man she respected and loved. Up and down her wet lips slithered as she swirled her tongue round and round the domed head and her efforts were rewarded by groans of pleasure coming from Neil's open mouth. However hard she sucked his glistening shaft stayed solid and she detected no signs that he was losing control.

Neil was leaning back watching the beautiful woman's head bobbing up and down as her delicious lips slithered along his shaft. She was rather clumsy and now and then her teeth scraped his flesh which killed any urge to ejaculate. Actually he decided that she wasn't very good but that was because she'd either never done it before or very seldom and that in itself was very exciting and almost like taking a virginity. He knew that he was going to last a long time even though she was trying to bring him off as quickly as she could. He couldn't remember enjoying a blow job more than having the young widow slipping her mouth up and down his cock reluctantly while her dangling orbs swayed from side to side. He reached down and grabbed them in his hands. They were hot and sweaty but silky to the touch and very firm and he pinched the hard nipples as he rolled them between his fingertips until they were almost flat causing Elaine to groan with pain around his cock. He kept on squeezing hard and noticed that she was responding to pain by slurping even harder on his cock and making no efforts to extricate her breasts from his grasp. His right hand released its grasp and leaning over her back he grasped the full roundness of her buttock and palpated the elastic flesh which immediately recovered its symmetry. Then slowly he slid sideways onto the seat while making sure her mouth stayed closed around his cock. She was now sucking from the side which brought her bottom within easy reach of his hands and he pulled her buttocks apart and saw that the pink cunt was glistening with dewy wetness. He moved his fingers down the cleft until they reached the pulpy flesh of her sex and eased his middle finger gingerly between the puffy vaginal lips and slowly, so as not to frighten her at this delicate stage, he stroked it in and out of her grasping hole.

Elaine was still sucking on Neil's penis, with one hand circling the base to hinder further penetration into her mouth, as she worked her head up and down vigorously twisting her mouth so that the domed head banged against her inner cheeks. She was trying her hardest to bring him off quickly as she felt his finger working its way inside the tender tissues of her moist sex fuelling increased arousal despite her reluctance to give the man any part of herself.

Neil knew that she was sucking his cock reluctantly but her pussy did not have such qualms and he could feel the way the inner walls responded by clamping round his finger sucking it deeper inside the tight tunnel. With his other hand he tugged the inner sex lips further open leaving the juicy hole gaping and at his mercy. The coral hue of her vaginal flesh made his mouth water as he added two more fingers and pushed all three all the way inside the slick tunnel and this sudden thick intrusion took her by surprise and caused her lips to slide further down his shaft than it had before. The domed head of his penis pressed into her gullet and she began to gag but instinct took over and she adjusted the angle of her head so that the pressure against her throat lessened and she could cope with the obstruction by breathing through her nose. Neil brought his three fingers out of her clasping cunt and saw that they were heavily coated with the thick sheen of her love juices. He brought them to his face and took a deep breath and the bouquet of her sex juices brought vivid images of a sunlit tropical beach covered in seaweed. He opened his mouth and stuck his fingers inside and the taste matched the aroma, seaweed and fish, sunlight and salty water, fresh breezes and teeming marine life. He swallowed it and knew that he wanted more but this time fresh from the source so grabbing her hips he hefted her upwards until she was kneeling on the chesterfield. He lifted up her left knee and placed it on the other side of his body so that they were now in a classical sixty-nine position. He was delighted and surprised to find that her mouth had never lost its grasp on his cock during the transition. He pulled her hips down bring her wet pungent cunt down to his face and as soon as it was within range he lashed his tongue along the groove and again tasted the briny juices which invigorated and thrilled him. In his head he compared her juicy cunt to a gourmet meal and knew which one he preferred. He opened his mouth and kissed her sex as if it had been her mouth and his tongue plunged inside and he felt her thick juices running along its length and filling his mouth so that he had to swallow to make room for more. Elaine might have initially protested and shown great reluctance to suck his cock but he was in no doubt that she was now very aroused by having to perform something she claimed to loathe. Bruce had been right when he'd claimed that the widow was a natural submissive.

Elaine was squirming with her hips rocking from side to side as Neil sucked on her cunt and drank her flowing sex juices. Expertly he stabbed his tongue against the hard bud of her clitoris and she responded frantically by grinding her pussy over his face.

Neil knew that she was now beyond the point of resistance and was totally helpless. Frenzied arousal had overtaken every one of her senses. She was hot stuff and he was going to make the most of this opportunity so he plunged his tongue deep inside her cunt to explore and scoop up the white ambrosia clinging to the inner walls. Her full buttocks rolled above his eyes as he jabbed his tongue deeper inside the sticky wetness as he pulled her hips further down so that the tip of his nose became lodged against the hairless aperture of her anus. His tongue went as far up her cunt as it could go and his bottom lip was squashed against her swollen clitoris.

Elaine shuddered and her sensational body buckled and jerked with uncontrollable passion as her sensitive erogenous zones came directly in contact with the man's face and tongue. She pounded her lips up and down his sex pole as fast as she could no longer doing it because she had to but because she wanted to taste him, wanted him to fill her mouth with his male juices. It was what she'd been born to do, to service dominant males like the bitch she was.
Neil could feel the head of his cock sliding into the constricted passage of her throat and it made him realise that the widow, driven mad by what he was doing to her, was trying to swallow all of his cock. Her sexy body thrashed around as her climax exploded and swept through her body as he continued lancing his stiffened tongue as far as it would go inside her cunt. He kept it there and felt the wild constriction of her vaginal walls as the orgasm engulfed and overpowered her body and mind. He waited until the rollicking motion of her naked body slowed down before he pushed her over so that she ended up half sitting, half lying on the edge of the seat, with her feet on the ground as the penis plopped wetly out of her mouth.
Elaine felt as if she didn't have a bone left in her body and her throat felt bruised from having taken his entire penis inside her mouth then she blanched when she realised that she'd not brought him off. She was sure that it had been close but treacherously he'd begun licking her pussy and the waves of excitement had swept through her body and she'd lost concentration as her orgasm exploded sweeping everything else from her mind. It reminded her that she had little control over what was happening to her and that the two men were firmly in charge and that she was just a toy in their hands. She wondered how she'd got herself in that situation while all the while knowing exactly how.
Neil climbed off the chesterfield and knelt down on the carpet with his massive erection sticking straight out from his groin. He pushed her legs apart as he manoeuvred himself into position. Elaine knew that he was going to screw her whether she wanted it or not and shivered with the excitement of her powerlessness. The blunt head of the penis stroked up and down the well lubricated groove between her labia and, looking down, she saw that her pussy lips were wide open obscenely exposing the deep hole of her vagina. The inner lips were sticking right out lewdly waiting to wrap around the man's penis and she saw him flicking his hips and was surprised by the gentleness of the entry. She'd expected him to ram his hard pole into her without thought for her instead he'd inserted just the tip and was working it from side to side so that it almost flowed inside her drawing the sex lips inward as the large penis slipped upward between the sleek walls of her vagina like a greased piston and she felt no pain, no stretching just incredible pleasure at having something so hard and so huge at last filling the void.
Neil was having a hard time controlling the animal urge to ram his cock into her as hard as he could but was glad that he'd managed it as he experienced the elastic squeeze of her vagina around his throbbing cock as it slipped deeper and deeper inside the well lubricated channel. He kept pushing at a steady and constant rate until all of his cock was lodged in the warm moistness.
The young widow had not really realised  just how long the penis was until the blunt end banged firmly against her cervix and a strange sensation spread through her womb and flowed along her spine. She moaned weakly as the realisation hit her that she was allowing a complete stranger to screw her in front of another man, she was in love with, and she was loving the obscenity of it. Almost as an instinctive remnant of propriety she attempted to ease herself away, twisting her body to work herself free and dislodge the penis from her vagina but Neil easily nullified her weak efforts with deep strong jabs of his enormous cock. 

Her struggle were arousing him even more as it fuelled an overwhelming sense of power.
Neil's wife was a strong-willed woman and at times he felt overwhelmed by her personality especially in the bedroom where she was very demanding and always the dominant partner so having a very beautiful and sexy woman wriggling helplessly beneath him because she was skewered on his cock was sensational and he never wanted it to stop.  While shuttling his cock back and forth he eagerly drank in her whimpers and moans. When she began appealing to his decency in an effort to have him stop it heightened his arousal and need for revenge on the female sex and he steadily increased the speed and force of his penile penetration.

“Please...please stop...what you're doing is not decent. You're hurting me...please stop!'” Elaine whimpered as she was pinned down by the thick penis in her sex and the weight of his upper body.

“Believe me, Cunt, nothing in the world would induce me to stop now! I'm going to fuck you senseless and fill your cunt so full of spunk that it will come out of your arsehole!” Neil growled as he continued ramming his thick, fleshy pole hard and fast into her weltering hole.
Elaine caught her breath. An expression of agony swept over her beautiful face as she continued pleading for mercy then realised that her pleas only encouraged the beast inside the man to degrade her further. Each time the head of his hard cock banged against her cervix she groaned but no longer with pain but ecstasy. The incredible pleasure of having such a hard and thick penis shuttling in and out of her sex had spread to the rest of her body. She felt light-headed and it seemed as if her entire body had become a gigantic pussy. She lost touch with her surroundings and unable to think of anything beside reaching for her orgasm. Her entire being was flung into a semi-trance of pure pleasure where mind and body became one and nothing else mattered but the imminent orgasm.

She orgasmed again! Without warning the explosion blasted deep in her womb sending hot flashes rippling through the rest of her body as an overwhelming tidal wave of liquid heat engulfed her as she thrust her pussy up to meet the next plunge of his all-conquering cock.

Neil felt the woman climaxing beneath him as he slammed his cock into her as hard as could and the rippling walls of her vagina shimmied and contorted erratically around his shaft almost causing him to lose control and ejaculate. At end of the passage the cervix gave up the unequal fight and dilated allowing the domed head to enter the womb. The mixture of pain and intense pleasure caused the woman to become even wilder and her legs had lifted up and were kicking wildly alongside his torso and he could feel her fingernails dragging along his back. 
Her mouth was wide open in a soundless scream then words came tumbling out. “Oh God! Yeeeesss...yes...don't stop! I love it...love it! I'm cooommmiiinnnggg!!!” Elaine screamed in the throes of overwhelming passion which obliterated everything else but the exquisite ecstasy which was pounding through her like jungle drums.
Neil taking advantage of her loss of inhibition gathered enough of the love cream dribbling from her pussy to lubricate his fingers which he wormed into her gulping anus. She seemed unaware that he had three fingers lodged deep inside her rectum as he pumped his backside up and down as fast as he could cramming his cock past her cervix at the end of each stroke. He felt on top of the world filled with the knowledge that he was giving her a fucking she would never forget and even better was that it wasn't over yet because he was still in control and did not intend ejaculating until he was ready. He was sure that by that time she would have come more times than she'd ever thought possible. If only his wife would give him a chance to prove how virile he was it would change their relationship and he would be the man of the house.
Elaine's orgasm peaked and very slowly began to ebb. Her body was soaked with perspiration and reminded him of the sleekness of a seal as his hands slid along her contours and when they reached under her knees he hoisted her legs up and folded them back until her sex was pushed up as far as they'd go. Looking down he could see his flushed cock moving in and out of the crimson-lipped gash like a piston. Her sex cream had been whipped to froth by the friction and dotted her sparse golden-red pubic hairs like glistening pearls while more dribbled down the cleft of her bottom coating the three fingers which were still lodged deep inside the tight hole. Taking his time he pumped his hips up and down driving his cock in as far as it would go again and again causing her to whimper and toss her head from side to side in uncontrollable pleasure. Her bright golden hair swept back and forth across her beautiful face so that he could no longer see her expressions but he could still sense that her passion was rising again. He wiggled his three fingers inside her rectum and stroked his cockhead through the thin membrane separating the twin holes and it jolted her almost immediately into another orgasm. He kept his cock wedged all the way inside her pussy as she heaved her pelvis upward. The way her sex was clamping his cock like a wet, velvet fist was his undoing and as their two bodies slammed solidly together his shaft jerked as he unloaded his first gush of sticky male cream far inside her womb.

Elaine sensed that the man was flooding her sex with his sperm and it fuelled her orgasm further. She thrashed and squirmed wildly as her vaginal muscles milked his penis of its life-creating fluid. Her upper lip was coated with beads of perspiration, her eyes were tightly closed and her tongue was licking back and forth along her lower lip as another ripple of orgasmic pleasure swept through her pinned body as more and more semen flooded into her spasming passage and into her womb.

After the mighty explosion there had been several more of lesser intensity and Neil's cock was now empty but stayed semi hard as it remained wedged inside her rippling sex. He was over the moon that he'd broken through the woman's defences and, at the end, she'd wanted him to continue fucking her as much as he did. He was certain that it was a fucking she would never forget and it made him glow with arrogance. His knees were beginning to hurt so he pulled back and his cock came out of her sex with a plopping sound. It was covered with a thick coat of sperm blended with her vaginal juices and it gave him an evil idea. He straightened up and stood between her spread legs with his knees against the edge of the chesterfield. He held his slimy prick in one hand and slipped the other behind her neck. 

Elaine opened her eyes and was dismayed to see the penis, glistening with the residue of their copulation blotching its surface, only inches from her face. A long, silvery strand of sex-cream dangled from the tip swaying from side to side like a pearl necklace. The hand at the back of her neck tugged and she immediately realised what he wanted her to do and she also realised that there was no way she would do it as it was obscene and anyway she was sure that it would make her vomit.
Her obvious reluctance and the way she looked so vulnerable, almost innocent, fired up Neil's sadistic streak and he pulled her head even closer until the head of his cock brushed against her mouth causing the silver strand to break and cling to her lower lip. Elaine kept her mouth shut but he could her nose wrinkling as it was assaulted by the musky pungency of their blended sex juices.
“Open your fucking mouth, Bitch! Open it and clean my cock!”  He barked.

Once again the obscene order was the key to her compliance and she opened her lips so that the broadness of the fat head could slip between them and travel along the surface of her tongue. Immediately she could taste the tartness of the sex juices and it made he shiver with lewdness and she relaxed her mouth as she began to lick while her lips clamped around the shaft. He whipped his hips forward and her lips plunged along the sperm-covered shaft until she'd taken his entire penis into her mouth so that his pubic hairs tickled her nostrils which were constantly assailed by the pungent aroma of their obscene fucking. Completely in the power of the dominant man she used her tongue to search out every drop of the slimy liquid until there were none left then and only then she allowed the now-limp penis to slip out of her mouth.
Neil smiled triumphantly towards Bruce as he gathered his clothes before disappearing inside the small shower room adjoining the office.
Elaine was sprawled out on the chesterfield, her bottom resting on the edge of the seat, with her legs still spread wide apart. Within her womb a fierce race was on to reach her egg and impregnate it. The rest of the man's seed had started oozing out of her pussy and was hanging down in a long, thick strand, which grew longer as more seeped out. As each strand broke and splashed down on to the carpet another formed. She was completely unaware that her debauchery had been videoed and that she was still being filmed. 
Now that the sexual excitement had abated she'd become conscious that she'd allowed herself to be debauched by a stranger and asked herself how come she thought so little of herself that she could do such a vile and obscene thing. The man had used her mouth then her vagina for his pleasure and as a reward for this debasement she'd cleaned his odious penis with her mouth...so what did it make her? A whore...a slut who was unable to control the vile urges of her body. As arousal dissipated and her mind cleared she realised that what made her fall from grace even worse was that Bruce had been not only witnessed the degradation but also had been its instigator. Anger gripped her and she felt hot tears rolling down her cheeks. All men were alike! She'd given the man her heart and he'd repaid it by using her worse than her husband had. What was it about her that made men act that way? Was she not an intelligent and good looking woman? She was a failure, not a real woman, someone to be used and discarded by men. There was a pain in the pit of her stomach and she felt as if she couldn't breathe. Humiliation and anger at herself and at Bruce for having exposed that obscene part of her psyche swept through her.

Neil came out of the shower room dressed with not a hair out of place. He looked at Elaine and saw the tears rolling down her lovely face as she lay still sprawled obscenely. Silly bitch...why was she crying? She'd enjoyed what he'd done to her and should be grateful that he'd given her a fucking she'd never forget. Women...you couldn't live without them yet there was no way you could ever understand them.
“Thanks again, old man, a diverting interlude and she was as good as you said. I'll phone you in the morning and we'll arrange the transfer.” Neil said as he shook Bruce's hand before walking out without another glance at the crying woman.

Elaine wasn't aware that Neil had left the room as she curled herself in a ball. Her body quivered as she hid her head in the plumpness of the seat. Never during her ill-fated marriage, when she'd been physically and mentally abused, had she felt as low as she did then and she was so wrapped up in her misery that it took time for her to become aware that Bruce was now standing beside the chesterfield. She opened her eyes.
“'I don't understand you, Elaine. I watched you giving as good as you got and climaxing while begging Neil to keep fucking you and now you're acting as if it had been forced on you and you received no pleasure. Please, my dear, you must keep things in prospective and remember that it was your free choice. You're the one who begged me to be allowed to show me how much you care for me and said that you were prepared to do anything and everything I wanted. I took you at your word and here you are crying and acting as if you'd been raped. Let me reiterate what I believed we agreed. The only way you and I could have a relationship was that at all times what I want is paramount while what you want counts for nothing in other words we do things my way at all times...how I want...when I want...where I want and with whom I want! I don't think it's hard to understand...is it?”
He could see that the words weren't registering so he slapped her left boob and swiped the right one with the back of his hand on the return sweep. The sting had her straightening up as she whimpered as pain spread through her chest.

“Why do you make me treat you this way? I'm not my brother and don't like having to resort to caveman tactics to get you to listen.” Bruce said. His tone might have been apologetic but he'd fully enjoyed the way his hand collided with her breasts and the glowing red handprints which now disfigured the surface of her magnificent bosom. He noticed that her large nipples were fully erect as he reached down and turned her over then pushed her down on the seat.
“Please...Bruce...oh please don't be cruel...I love you!  Elaine sobbed.

“I know you do, my love, but sometime one has to be cruel to be kind. I really don't want to punish you but I must if you want our relationship to progress.”

