Disobedient Stepdaughter

Part Three

By Sensual Pleasures

Dinner was delightful.  We had roast pork with stuffing and apple sauce.  White wine with the main course and brandy with desert.

Susan sat at the table naked, looking gorgeous, and eating hungrily.  Apparently our day of shopping hadn't diminished her appetite.

"Why don't you tell your Father about that video we watched at the store?" I said sweetly.  "I'm sure he'd like to hear all the details."

Susan's eyes widened.  "But you already told him, Betty!"

"Not really, dear.  I only told him the overall story, but I think since you were so mesmerized by that huge dog and that darling girl, perhaps you could describe how it made you feel to realize that a dog's thick, raspy tongue could lick a girl's pussy and drive her wild.  And you could tell him in detail about the proportions of that animal's penis.  Tell him what it felt like to have the Manager sucking on your clit while you watched the girl being fucked by a huge doggie penis.  Go ahead dear.  Include your Father in our activities.  Don't leave him out, he's very interested I assure you."

Susan blushed and played with her food like a child.  "Well," she said, glancing at her Dad, "It's true.  I had no idea that people had sex with animals.  It made me feel all tingly inside thinking about it.  When I saw that dog licking the girl, and her hips moving around so that you knew it felt good to her, and then his penis kept getting bigger and bigger while he licked her, wow, I mean it was exciting!

"I know I shouldn't be saying this, Dad, but I have to admit I was fascinated.  The Manager sucking on my clit, and me having an orgasm while the dog fucked that girl, gosh, it made me hot, Daddy.  It really did.  Are you going to punish me for it?"

There was something about the way Susan asked that question that made me think she might be looking forward to her next punishment.  Could it be possible?  Could I be converting her to hedonism in such a short time?  Or had she started her sexual history before we became involved.   The fact that she had shaved her pussy meant that something was going on either in her head, or in reality, or both!

Ray was also surprised to hear Susan ask that question.  He smiled at her and said very slowly and seductively, "Of course I'm going to punish you Susan.  You've been a very naughty girl!"

"Oh Daddy," Susan said, looking down at her food, her face glowing, "I hope it doesn't hurt too much."

"I guarantee you Susan, the punishment will fit the crime.  I will confer with your Stepmother as to the duration and intensity of your punishment.  She is very wise in these matters.  But I know that an enema will be a major part of tonight's entertainment.

Susan had forgotten all about the enema bag and the nozzles!  And that huge three-inch butt plug!  Her Father saying it was entertainment also made her vagina twitch.  The thought that she was entertaining her Father with her body made her hot. But not with an enema!

"Oh no," she said.  

"Oh yes, Susan," I said brightly.  "And now that dinner is over, I think we'll get started.  I want you to go upstairs and place the enema bag, the nozzles and the butt plug on a towel on the bathroom floor.  Then kneel down on the floor and place your head on your hands with your ass high up in the air.  Your knees must be spread as wide as possible.  You will stay in that position until your Father and I decide to come up and join you.  Go ahead now and do exactly as I said."

Susan left the table and slowly ascended the stairs.  I could tell she was thinking about that enema equipment, and how this punishment would feel.  

Susan wondered if her Father or Stepmother would be administering the enema.  She placed all the equipment on the towel and knelt down, head in hands, ass in air, legs spread far.  She could feel the air on her pussy and anus.

Without anyone being in the room, she felt herself becoming excited.  Just being exposed and ready for someone else's will over her, made her hotter than anything ever had in her life!

Meanwhile, downstairs, Betty and Ray were discussing Susan.

"What do you think, darling?  Do you think our punishments  include too much pleasure for Susan?  I mean, perhaps the point isn't being made."  I looked at Ray for an answer.

"I'm not sure, Betty.  I think we'll have a better idea after this enema punishment.  Susan has never had an enema before.  If we fill the three-quart bag and force her to take it all, if we make  the water extremely hot and soapy, so that it stings and gives her cramps, if we put the three-inch butt plug in and make her retain all that hot, soapy water while I make her suck me off, that might not be so pleasurable for her."

"I've got a better idea, Ray.  Let's make her suck us BOTH off before we let her relieve herself.  That should make her cry.  Yes?"

Ray gasped briefly in surprise.  At first he didn't say anything.  I nervously waited to see if I had gone too far.  Then he stood up and took my hand.  He kissed me on the lips, sticking his tongue in my mouth.  His hands massaged my ass cheeks as he pulled me into his already throbbing erection.  "You know my dear, I had no idea what a delightfully wicked woman you are!"

We walked up the stairs together, holding hands.  When we went into the bathroom,  Susan had her ass in the air, pussy and anus presented to us.  I caught my breath at the pleasure of the moment.  I squeezed Ray's hand.  "I think I'm going to undress in case water splashes."

"Me too," he said with a smile.

Soon the two of us were naked and drinking in the beauty of our young and lovely sex toy.  Ray's erection was strong.  My pussy was aching and wet.  "Let's get started," I said as I filled the large red bag with very hot water.  "Hand me the bottle of soap, darling.  No not that one, dear, the one over there.   It's very strong and has a painful sting to it."

Susan squirmed when I said this.  "Yes, Susan, you may think this will be fun, but I assure you, it will not be.  This is a punishment.  You'll soon see just how severe it is."

I poured half the bottle of soap into the bag and shook it to mix the water and soap together, making a strong, painful liquid rectal douche.  Three quarts.  If I let the water go in quickly, it would surely fill her up and empty the bag.  I felt my vagina throb as I imagined how this would feel to her.

I attached the Bardex to the bag and turned it upside down, hanging it on the shower rod, nice and high so the flow would be smooth and strong.  I took the biggest nozzle, twelve inches long by two inches wide, and rubbed it against her already wet pussy.  I attached the nozzle to the Bardex.  Then I slid it into her asshole, rubbing it back and forth many times to give her a feeling of being fucked in her rectum.  I then pushed the Bardex bulb inside her anus and pumped it up with the hand pump until the inside bulb was totally blocking the exit to her body.  Now, no matter how much water went in, none would be able to come out, unless I released the pump pressure.

Her ass wiggled in discomfort.  “Hold your position, Susan.  I’m getting ready to release the water.”

I put my arms around Ray and kissed him, fondling his cock and balls, stroking him, feeling the pre-cum leaking out of the head.  “Do you want to release the valve Ray?” I asked.  He surveyed the scene and nodded.  He opened the clip. We could hear the water rushing into Susan’s body.

“OOOOHHHHH,” she moaned as she felt the hot soapy water pour into her.  “OOOhhhhh, no Daddy, that’s enough… no more, it’s hot!  OOOohhhhhh  dear god help me… I can’t take it… oh Daddy please, please…. Make it stop!”  I could see the tears rolling down Susan’s cheeks.  Her mouth was open in a gasp of discomfort.  She panted and rocked forward and back, trying to relieve the pressure on her abdomen.

I watched her skin stretch beneath her as the water filled her insides to the limit.  She was starting to look pregnant with the immense pressure building inside her.  Beads of perspiration were gathering on her skin.

“Oh God Daddy, Make IT STOP !”  She cried loudly.

“Sorry darling,” Ray said.  “You have to take the full three quarts.  Be brave sweetheart… the bag is almost empty.”

Ray’s cock was bigger than I have ever seen it.  It was swollen so thick that the veins on the skin bulged.  I took my nipples in my fingers and pinched them to keep from orgasming from the excitement of this spectacle. His daughter was being tormented severely, and Ray could not hide his lustful enjoyment.

Finally the bag was empty.  I closed the valve.  I took the three-inch wide butt plug and taking out the nozzle quickly, replaced it with this wide intruder.  “Ouch!” Susan exclaimed.  “Oh please Betty, let me go to the toilet.  Please!  I can’t stand this pressure!”  Susan moaned and moved her body forward and back in an attempt to lessen the feeling of intense water pressure stretching her tummy.  While she did this, the butt plug moved in her anus.  “Oooooohhhhh…  she groaned as the wideness stretched her rectum and caused her nerve endings to create sexual feelings in her body despite the pain.

“Sorry Susan.  This is your punishment.  You must take it like a big girl and stop complaining.  Your Father and I now will keep your mouth busy to make sure there will be no more whining.  Stand up Susan.”

Ray and I helped her to her feet.  “Look in the mirror.”  Susan saw herself with her tummy big and full, tears running down her cheeks from her red swollen eyes.  “Please don’t make me stand up Betty.  It just makes the pressure worse!”

“All right dear.  You don’t have to stand.  What you do have to do though, is make both your Father and myself orgasm.  You must do this with your mouth.  We are going to tie your hands behind your back so that the only tools you have at your disposal are your lips and your tongue.  You must make us both have a good orgasm.  Only then will you be allowed to relieve yourself.”

“WHAT!  Daddy, you don’t mean that I have to put my mouth on her thing!  Oh no… not that, I won’t do that Daddy.”

“Ray, get the flogger.  Apparently Susan wants to be whipped first before she sucks us both off.”

“DAAAAADDDYYY!  Tell her to stop!”  Susan just cried and cried.

Ray went and got the flogger.  “Bend over and hold your ankles Susan,” he said with a certain amount of pleasure.  I stood in front of her and forced her body over.  She was quite a sight with that big tummy and giant butt plug sticking out of her rectum.

WHAAACK, WHHAAACK,  WHHAAACK!  Susan screamed.

“All right, all right,” Susan hollered from her uncomfortable position.  “I’ll do it, only don’t spank me anymore!”

“That’s better,” her Father said.  “Betty, go into the bedroom and lie on the bed with your knees up and your pussy at the edge.  Susan, get in there and suck your Stepmother’s cunt!”  He took a length of rope out of a drawer and tied Susan’s wrists behind her back.  I got on to the bed and went into a nice wide position with my pussy open and exposed.  I pulled my lips apart with my fingers, exposing my clit.  He told Susan to kneel in front of my pussy and start sucking.  I could feel her hot breath on my skin.

Her lips were sweet and soft as she gathered my folds into her mouth.  She licked all around my pussy.  “Suck my clit, Susan.  Suck it hard, and move your tongue around while you do it.”

Susan started making muffled sounds as she sucked my clit.  Her face was buried in my pussy, her long hair falling across my thighs.  I groaned and squirmed beneath her.

Her Father knelt behind her and said, “I’m going to put my fingers in your vagina, Susan.  Whatever you do, don’t stop sucking on your Stepmother’s cunt.”  Susan groaned as she felt his fingers slide into her.

“Well, well, well,” her Father said.  “What have we here.  Our little Susan is NOT a virgin!  You were right, Betty.  She’s been having sex!  Who knows how much experience  she’s had!”

The next thing I knew, I felt Susan’s face push into my pussy hard.  “OOOOOOhhhhhhhhggggggodddd…….” She screamed.

“Just keep sucking you little brat, I’m going to give you the fucking of your life.  I hope all that water in your ass makes you hot and uncomfortable while I move around with my big cock.”

I could feel Susan’s face pressing into me with the beat of her Father’s motion. He was fucking her mercilessly and as she moaned, she kept licking and sucking.  I could feel myself cumming….  “Yes yes baby, keep sucking, I’m coming yes!”  The waves of pleasure washed over me as my clit exploded and my vagina pulsed in her panting wet mouth.

Ray must have started cumming at the same time.  I heard him shout names at his daughter as he pulled her hips against him and he let out this loud sigh, yes yes yes….  And then, the unthinkable happened.  Susan buried her face in me, sucked my flesh in, and then her entire body spasmed in a strong, shuddering orgasm that made her Father hang on to her as she bucked and bolted.  I could hear the water sloshing around inside her.  

Wow.  What a great experience.

The three of us were frozen in our positions.  Then Susan started sobbing uncontrollably.  “Please Daddy,” she whispered, “please let me go to the bathroom now.”  Her sobs were heartbreaking.

“Of course, baby,” her Dad said as he helped her up and led her back to the bathroom.

I lay on the bed, dreaming.  Things had moved along at a rapid pace.  Susan was one very hot young lady.  I would have to think of many new ways to let her express her sexuality.  I could see now that it would be the only kind thing to do.  Not to mention how healthy it would be for her to experience all the avenues of sexual experience.  We would combine punishment with pleasure, reveal surprises of an extreme nature.  Constantly keep her off balance as I introduced one idea after another, each one more intense and exhilarating.  

Yes, it was a good thing that Ray had given me complete authority over Susan.  He was a very wise man.  The future looked bright.
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