VICTORIANA

PART SIX

The young woman was still recovering from her unexpected orgasm and did not see the eminent doctor open his fly to allow a monstrous prick to jut out like a jousting spear. Fenella unaware that her father-in-law was no longer the eminent doctor but had metamorphosised into a monstrous beast controlled only by savage lust gasped at the touch of his hands gliding across the smooth warm flesh of her posterior.  Her breath caught in her throat as he pulled the full cheeks of her bottom far apart so that he could admire the groove and the star-like sphincter nestling above the spasming cunny.  Moving his bulk upward it took all of his self-control to stop laying his throbbing priapus along the groove but the tip actually stroked briefly along the silky channel but then he mastered himself with a huge effort of willpower. He tore his eyes and his prick away from his daughter-in-law’s magnificent body and looked directly at her face. His hands were moving slowly, fluidly, before the young woman’s face. He was making the magnetic passes of mesmerism.

Fenella's eyes were half-closed, following her father-in-law’s slowly moving hands briefly wondering what he was doing. 
“Fenella!” The lust-driven man said to her, quietly but commandingly. "Keep concentrating on the movement of my hands ...concentrate on them ...you can see nothing else but my hands ...you can hear nothing else but my voice..."

His daughter-in-law’s eyes were riveted on the magnetic passes of his hands and she was no longer conscious of her surrounding. Her face went slack, expressionless and her eyes glassy as she came quickly under his evil spell.
"You cannot move, Fenella," he told her. "Your body is totally relaxed now." He saw her form grow limp. "You are completely relaxed now ...you cannot move ... cannot move ...all you can do is watch my hands ...and hear my voice ...and obey my voice ...tell me that is so...tell me that you will obey!"

“I can hear your voice…I am completely relaxed…I must obey your voice.” Fenella murmured, her voice low, her glazed eyes fixed on his moving hands. Her bosom was heaving dramatically as she sucked air into her lungs.
For a few moments, Lord Chesterwick continued making the magnetic, mesmerism passes before his daughter-in-law’s eyes and she sank deeper and deeper into a hypnotic state. "Now you will surrender your will to me...you are completely in my power now ...you will obey me ...you will obey me completely ...tell me that you will obey me...you are going into a deep sleep...you are going into a deep, deep sleep..."

"Yes...I will obey you!" the young woman murmured.

"Now you are going into a deep…deep sleep.” Lord Chesterwick commanded. His hands continued making the magnetic, mesmerism passes before her eyes. "You are going into a deep, deep sleep..."
The young woman’s eyelids drooped over her glassy eyes as he passed a hand over her eyes. 
"You will close your eyes,” he commanded. "You will close your eyes ...and sleep..." He lowered his hand when he saw that her eyelids were closed over her eyes. She was sagging back against the padded cushion, her breathing long and slow. He gloated inwardly at his fast, facile hypnotizing of his daughter-in-law. His command of mesmerism was masterly but he had no time for self-congratulations now ...he had to work quickly to make her his before his colleague became suspicious of the hasty dismissal.

"Fenella,” he said to her. "You can hear my voice ...can't you?" 

Eyes closed, the mesmerised woman's lips parted but no sound came out.

"You will obey my voice." Her father-in-law commanded her.

"Yes...I will obey your voice!”

"You have no will of your own ...you will surrender your will to me ...you will obey me, completely."

"I...will ...obey you..." the hypnotized woman murmured.

"I will give you some instructions and you will obey them, Fenella. Now, listen to me, very carefully..." He finished his instructions by instilling a keyword which would allow him to put her under his spell at any time in the future.

Minutes later, crouching behind his now completely naked daughter-in-law, save for her silk stockings, Lord Chesterwick centred his full attention on his target. He swiped the flat of his tongue down the crevice between the glowing buttocks. Despite being in a trance delicious sounds came from the young woman’s mouth as he centred his attention on the star-shaped hole, lightly dancing his tongue across the striated muscle of the anus. Licking it heavily he waited till the ring relaxed and then he pushed his tongue into the dank interior. So tight, so hot, so taboo he shuddered with wicked pleasure loving the way the tight passage squeezed his tongue, the musty flavour was so delicious that he felt his priapus jerk with excitement. He tongue-fucked the flowering passage vigorously listening to the sounds of young Fenella, as her instinctive shame of being so exposed and ravished became tinged with something else. It was strange that even under hypnotism her natural virtuousness still functioned. After a vigorous spate of tonguing the young bottom, he dropped his mouth to the folds of sensitive flesh guarding the vagina. They were so fat and puffy that they were easy to engulf into his mouth and the crinkly lips delighted his tongue as it explored the folds. But the lust that was powering his monstrous assault on his son’s wife decided that now it was time to fuck his daughter-in-law.  No longer young he had devised ways to make it easier for him to fuck. Standing up he pulled a chair forward and sat down, after unbuttoning his dark striped-trousers and freeing his drooling prick. Its naked head was glowing purple because it was richly covered with precursor juices as he rubbed his knob between thumb and forefinger, stiffening his prick further, if such was possible.  He adjusted the low hanging sack of large testicles, a family trait, and bounced them vigorously on his palm.  First, to make sure that the initial penetration would not be baulked by dryness, he spat on his engorged glans as he manoeuvred the young woman to straddle his thighs and, aiming it at the centre of the unsuspecting cunny; he grabbed her plump hips and pulled her body down as he laid in his stroke.  The combination allowed his fat dick to plough past the outer and inner lips, gaining two inches in one hard push. The woman’s cunny, despite her earlier arousal, was still very tight and she cried out while squirming like an eel.

Her eyes were closed and her mouth open as she squealed loudly as her cunny protested at the sudden intrusion. Despite being in a trance her body reacted as if she was fully cognisant.  “Ooooooohhhh...ooooohhhhhhhhhh...you're so ...so big ...so big ...ooooohhhhhhhhhh…it hurts!"
"You will take every inch, Fenella ...you will ...take all of my prick..." The satyr, which minutes before had been the renowned, caring Doctor, growled as he pushed his gnarled prick upward and inward, feeling the tightness of the young woman’s cunny grip him. No longer caring for her comfort or youthfulness he forcefully slid his throbbing prick even deeper into her love passage.  Another sharp poke or two had him six inches deep in the squirming woman’s vagina as she wailed in pain. With a final thrust, her father-in-law’s' super-stiff, thirteen-inch pole penetrated into his daughter-in-law’s palpitating pussy until the fat knob banged against her cervix forcing it to give way and allow further intrusion deep inside her womanhood. Her bare breast bounced and swayed as her body writhed in a mixture of pleasure and pain.
"Ooooohhhhhhhhhh!!!" The hypnotised young woman groaned as the breath was driven from her straining lungs. "Ooooohhhhhhhhhh …my God…it is so deep…it is so big…ooooooooohhhh…so deep!"

"I'm in you, Fenella, your father-in-law’s mighty prick is all the way in your cunny at last! It is time to breed you, my little filly, it is time for you to produce an heir!" Lord Chesterwick groaned. "My prick is all the way in you...in you completely!" Indeed it was true her father-in-law gargantuan prick, which twenty years before had done the same thing to her mother, was buried to the root into his nineteen years old daughter-in-law’s cunny. "Now, Fenella," he gasped. "Move up and down ...that's it...ride my cock...ride my cock like a good girl!"
Groaning, shaking with passion, the hypnotised girl obeyed. She slowly rose and fell, rose and fell, taking her father-in-law's rigid prick all the way into her seething depths, again and again. It was a wild, impulsive coupling. Lord Chesterwick ablaze with horny rut thrust himself forcefully into her pussy as she pushed herself down. Above him she gasped and groaned beside herself with lust from the terrific penetration of her pussy by such a large object and he felt her legs tense, hard, as her body swayed and shuddered. Her magnificent breasts danced wildly on her torso colliding with a loud, fleshy sound. He grasped her hips just holding her firmly still as heaved his loins, strongly. His stiff, swollen cock-pole thrust deep, awesomely deep, into his daughter-in-law’s cunny and it was then that he made the decision that, as he was going to breed his son’s wife , he would find a way to persuade his son to refrain from having his way with her, with some bogus medical explanation, until he had made sure that her offspring would be his.

"Ooooohhhhhhhhhh!!!" Fenella groaned, helplessly, as the formidable organ invaded her, devastated cunny and pressed through her cervix repeatedly. ""Ooooohhhhhhhhhh… ooooohhhhhhhhhh!!!" …dear God, it is too much!"
Swirling mists of horny heat suffused through Lord Chesterwick corpulent body as he worked his throbbing cock-pole deep and then deeper, superbly deep into the yielding, quivering cunny tunnel of the helpless female. The burning ecstasy of penetrating his daughter-in-law’s out-of-bounds cunny and breeding her consumed him and he became a rutting beast. Forcing the elegant, aristocratic young woman to ride his rigid cock, was stupendously exhilarating and arousing. He lunged and lunged upward, faster and faster, thrusting deeper and deeper into hot, horny, cunny-heaven whilst his daughter-in-law rode him, ecstatically lost in a fog arousal unaware that this was not her husband whom she was servicing so lustfully.

Unbeknown to them Gerald Maguire had not left the building and had heard everything that transpired as he had quietly opened the door enough to look inside. What he saw made his already engorged prick dance wildly. Lord Chesterwick was seated in one of the plush chairs, naked from the waist down, and his daughter-in-law, now completely naked, except for her stockings, was straddling him, her back to the door and her body shuddered each time the old goat drove his gargantuan prick into her defenceless cunny.
The rutting pair, for several blazing minutes were lost in the hot, wet, and juicy fuck and then the elderly doctor shouted as his hips jerked upward, violently, carrying her bucking body with his, as he detonated gurglingly into her and deposited his sperm as deep as it could go. It was almost certain that within the next few hours, after that torrent of sperm reached her eggs, Fenella would be impregnated by her father-in-law.
A few minutes later the wicked doctor had the young woman kneeling on the plush chair, one knee sinking deep in the plush seat cushion while her other long, lovely leg, extended down, her foot flat on the carpet. She was resting her arms across the table next to the chair. The pose raised the kneeling girl’s magnificent, globular buttocks high, perfectly positioning her for entry and the old goat was positioned behind her thrusting his still, stiff, throbbing cock pole back into her pussy, taking her from behind. Lord Chesterwick’s naked hips and bottom pistoned back and forth, back and forth thrusting his stiff, throbbing cock pole into the welcoming wetness, penetrating that hot and fervid love tunnel gloriously, taking her from the rear this time his knob penetrating deep into her womb stirring the sperm which was already filling it and pushing it even deeper.

Gerald Maguire was stunned by his mentor’s virility not realising that when he was in the grip of  his sexual madness his lust was accompanied by the prodigious ability to maintain a super-human stiffness and vigour enabling him to complete many hours of foul deeds on his helpless victims.

The daughter-in-law’s bulging bottom wriggled with erotic stimulus, as did her entire body, from her father-in-law’s ramrod thrusts into the very core of her femininity. She groaned and groaned with seething pleasure, her groans increasing the deeper he plunged his stiff phallus into her seething love tunnel. From behind, her father-in-law had a fantastic view of her long, gorgeous legs and watched them tense every time he plunged his rigid pole into her hot, humid hole. Quaking with fetish ferment, his hands ardently stroked those thighs as he increased the power and speed of his phallic thrusts into her steaming depths.

"Ooooohhhhh…oooohhhhhhhhh!!!" Fenella groaned, shivering with horny heat as her body was wracked by continuous orgasms, her beautiful face grimacing from her father-in-law’s thrilling, killing cock-thrusts into her sex-inflamed cunny. ""Ooooohhhhhhhhhh!!!…oooooohhhhhh…I am dying with pleasure...oooohhhhhhhhh!"
Her honeyed words inflamed the old goat and his brain seemed to boil with demented passions as he heaved and heaved his naked pelvis even faster, his fat belly spanking her bottom globes causing them to flow in wave-like patterns before resuming their glorious shape. His momentum speared his immensely erect prick into her pussy at a breakneck speed. "You like being fucked by your husband’s father ...don't you, Fenella? You love him breeding you?" He snarled as he panted for breath at the heavy, horny exertion of thrusting his stiff prick as deep, as hard, and as fast into his daughter-in-law’s cunt as he possibly could.

"Yes…oooooohhhhhhh…yes…ooooohhhhhhhhh…yes…I love it!"

Sweat poured off the corpulent doctor in a stream, his face was bright crimson and his heart pounded in his chest like a steam engine, he was caught in a wild maelstrom of lust where nothing mattered except breeding this gorgeous female. His pistoning hips were a blur now, his belly spanking the half-moon bottom cheeks rosy red, as his inflamed organ reamed her cunny again and again, sending them both on the way to another crashing climax.​ Seconds later he could feel it starting, that paralyzing energy that swarmed through his cock. His testicles started to twitch and he could feel the sperm pulsing up into his pounding prick.  He felt her cunny grab tightly, with a series of twitches, as he rammed into the young woman with all the power of a much younger man. He felt his spurting commence and it seemed to go on for an eternity, again and again his sperm jetted into the young wife. 

"Uuuuuuuuuuuuggghhhhhh…uuuuuuuuuuuuggghhhhhh…it will be a boy!!!” Lord Chesterwick roared, his insides churning, burning, cataclysmically, his distended organ spilling his elixir into his daughter-in-law’s hot caldron of a pussy, shatteringly, whilst she screamed at his vast, searing ejaculation into her until they finally stopped and stayed glued together groaning, moaning, in a delirious daze from their shared climatic conclusion. After a while his sperm began dripping out the young woman’s cunny in heavy globs.  He kept shuttling his prick till his strength failed him and he collapsed on top of the girl. He stayed glued to her lush bottom for quite some time until he regained his breath and his strength believing that it was over and then he felt the splitting flash of a headache and he knew that it was on him again, that dark miasma which forced him to do perverse things and love them.  

Forcibly he pushed the young woman away from him. "On your knees, Fenella,” He harshly ordered a while later and slowly, the hypnotised woman awkwardly lowered herself down to the carpet and rested on her knees before her father-in-law like a praying supplicant with her face only inches from the turgid cock. "You will take my cock into your mouth, Fenella," Lord Chesterwick ordered his hypnotised daughter-in-law and slowly eased his stiff prick into her mouth. “Open your mouth wider!" The young woman's lips parted further as he eased more of his still fairly-stiff prick into her mouth. He moaned with pleasure at the feeling of her lips, soft and warm, closing around his turgid cock, the lustful fever burning in his brain and his prick. Knowing that his phallus was coated with a heavy mixture of her juices and his sperm made him shiver with adulterous lust. "Relax, take my cock all the way into your mouth..." 
Fenella obeyed and, with her eyes closed, she allowed the once-again swelling pole to slip into her mouth. Even though she was in a trance she automatically remembered the way her husband had taught her to please his prick so she relaxed her throat, letting her father-in-law’s sticky pole go deep into her throat until the root was in the warm grip of her lips, whilst the shaft throbbed, pressing at the entrance of her throat.

"Now suck my cock!," Lord Chesterwick rasped, heatedly as he looked down to watch the ripe lips of his daughter-in-law slide along his engorging shaft. 
With a moan, her mouth full of throbbing cock, the young woman obediently began to apply suction, deep, hot suction, to her father-in-law’s phallus. Her cheeks bellowed in and out, slowly, as she sucked his swollen shaft, exquisitely as Jolyons had taught her. Her father-in-law felt the tickling flutter of her epiglottis on his cockhead and marvelled as he watched the young woman throat distend as his huge cock slid slowly down her gullet. His mind flashed back twenty years as he remembered how her mother had struggled to take just half of his mighty cock into her mouth. Lord Chesterwick groaned with pleasure. His young daughter-in-law, the aristocratic daughter of his lover of so many years ago, was proving to be a superb cocksucker, much better than her mother, and his admiration for his son grew for she could have only learnt the skills from him. He luxuriated in the ripples and spasms that rolled across his engulfed member as she kept up the slow, hot suction on his inflamed cock pole. All the while her lips moved up and down his steel-stiff shaft, rubbing his hard-on exquisitely with her soft, warm, liquid flesh. Despite his earlier massive ejaculations slowly, electrifyingly, his cock pole inflated with horny heat in the hot sucking mouth. Through lust-slotted eyes, he watched her head move back and forth as she took his bloated cock pole in and out of her moist, steamy mouth. He was supremely erect now, his cock shaft pulsating beneath her stroking lips, his testicles once again filling with fiery sperm. He commanded her to lick the head again and watched as her pink tongue timidly crept forward to touch the knob and he trembled with lust.  

Fenella got a strange expression on her face as she swirled her tongue across the cap, tonguing the corona before she latched onto the head and sucked it. It resembled the ecstatic expression of a baby sucking on her mother’s breast.

Lord Chesterwick’s dark, inner voice overcame his commonsense and he grabbed her by the ears and pushed his fully-engorged prick deep into her mouth, deep into her gagging throat. Thirteen inches of very thick cock was lodged all the way inside the young woman’s mouth and throat. He stroked mightily, twisting his hips to make his enjoyment greater not caring that the young woman was struggling to breathe. His daughter-in-law’s eyes were bulging and she made gasping and retching sounds around his cock but he was too far gone to take notice. The poor woman whimpered around the gargantuan rod buried in her throat, until he finally remembered to stroke out to give her time to gasp air into her lungs. As soon as she had done so he ploughed his fully-engorged prick into her throat steadily, marvelling at bulge in her throat as his pego transited back and forth until finally he deposited his sperm straight into her stomach.

