Disobedient Stepdaughter

Part Two

By Sensual Pleasures

The next day Ray had to go to work.  I told Susan that she and I were going on a little shopping trip.  First we went to a private shop I knew of downtown.  They sell lovely mini skirts and see- through tops.  High heels and stockings.  Garter belts and exciting lingerie.

Before we left the house I made Susan throw out all her panties and brassieres.  No more underwear;  I wanted her to be accessible at all times.

When we left the shop, we had an array of gorgeous, sexy outfits for her to wear whenever her Father and I took her out to dinner, movies or Nightclubs.  She would make quite an erotic presentation.

I then took her to an Adult Book and Toyshop.  She was wearing one of the outfits we bought, a tiny micro skirt that barely covered her ass, and a sheer blouse that showed off her full breasts nicely.

"Betty, I can't go in there!  Why it's disgusting!"

"Don't start arguing with me, Susan.  We're going in, and that's final.  Now don't make a fuss."

I opened the door and pushed her ahead of me.  She looked around and was immediately excited by the magazine and book covers, depicting the most intimate sex acts.

"Hello," I said to the proprietor.  "We're looking for some large rubber penises.  Can you show us where they are?"

Susan blushed when I said this, and stared at the floor.  The manager watched Susan and licked his lips.  "Why certainly, Madam, step this way, please."

He took us to the back where a display was set up.  There were some very nice cocks with ribs and ticklers on them, large and thick. "We'll take these," I said as I picked up three different kinds.  "Do you have any enema equipment and thick butt plugs?"  

I saw a tear roll down Susan's cheek.  She was completely humiliated, because she knew the manager was thinking these toys were for her.  And of course, they were.

"Oh yes, Ma'am.  Here’s some very nice enema three quart bags with double Bardex attachments to keep the water in, and an assortment of nozzles, nice thick ones and long.  I think you'll like them."  He was leering now at Susan, almost smirking. “And of course some very thick, heavy butt plugs for hours of erotic play!”

She was wringing her hands and holding her legs tightly together.  I knew that in spite of her humiliation, she was feeling  aroused.

I selected the large enema bag with the Bardex attachment, an assortment of enema nozzles, and a three-inch wide butt plug.

"Do you have any blank video tapes?  My husband and I will be taping some scenarios for our enjoyment."

I thought Susan was going to faint when I said this.  The manager had developed a nice erection in his trousers.  His breath was becoming ragged.  "Certainly, how many would you like?"

"I think about six will be good, for now."  I smiled at him with an innocent smile, glancing at his obvious erection.  

"Would you like any videos to watch, or books to read?" he asked.

"I don't think we'll be needing any of those, but who knows, why don't you show us what you have."

He directed us back to the front of the shop with all our purchases, which he noisily spread on the counter for the other customers to see.

"Why don't you walk up and down the aisles and look at what we have.  Perhaps you'll see something interesting."

"Why thank you.  We'll do that."  I took Susan by the hand and pulled her along.  We looked at the covers and titles of the videos and books.  Some of the men in the store had decided they needed to see something on the bottom shelves.  They crouched down to the floor so that when Susan walked by them, they would be able to see right up to her bare pussy.  I could feel my vagina becoming wet.

Susan knew the men were staring at her.  She kept trying to keep her legs closed, but I was pulling her and throwing her off balance, so that closing her legs seemed impossible.

Suddenly she stopped, right in front of a section of books.  She leaned forward and read the titles and looked at the pictures.  "Why Betty, I can't believe that people actually do things like that!"  

"What dear?"  I asked, wondering what had her so upset.

"Well, look!"  She pointed at a section of books that had animals on the covers.  Ponies, Great Danes, German Shepherds.  She whispered in my ear.  "Do people do it with animals?"  She was genuinely shocked.

"Why of course dear," I said loudly.  “Animals can be very erotic."

She put her finger over her lips begging me to be quiet.

"Excuse me," I said loudly to the manager,  "do you happen to have any videos of animal sex?"  Everyone in the shop heard me.   "My Stepdaughter is curious about it, and I'd like to enlighten her."

The manager approached us and said, "Why don't we step into my office, I'd rather not discuss this out here."  

“Certainly," I said.  Susan's face was bright red.  We went into the manager's office.

He smiled at me. "I just happen to have a very good video of a nice young lady with an enormous Great Dane.  We can watch it right here in my office."  He looked at me eagerly, hoping I would agree.

"What do you think, Susan?" I said quickly, "Would you like to see a very young girl be licked and fucked by an enormous Great Dane?"  I chose my words deliberately, because I knew that they would excite my already excited Stepdaughter.

She sat down in a chair, held her head in her hands and started to cry.  I looked at the manager.  "I think she'd like to see it," I said casually.  "Why don't you put it on."

He didn't need to be told twice.  Quickly the video was pushed into the slot.  He stuck his head out the door and told his assistant to watch the store.  Then he locked the door.  He closed the curtains and the room became dark.  He pointed to a chair for me next to Susan, and then, because there were no more chairs in the room, he deliberately sat on the floor, right next to Susan's legs.

She pulled her legs back away from him.  "Spread your legs, Susan.  You know you have been instructed not to keep your legs together."  

"But not here Betty!"  

"Yes, here.  Do as you’re told."

To the manager's delight, Susan spread her legs, giving him a perfect view of her smooth, bare pussy, already wet with lust.

I sat back and watched the video.  Just as he said, an enormous Great Dane was being petted by a naked young girl.  An older man led her by the hand and had her kneel over an ottoman.  He spread her legs and brought the dog to the girl's pussy.  The dog started licking her between her legs, on her pussy, her asshole, and all over her ass cheeks.

Susan shifted in her seat.  Her eyes were glued to the screen.  I could tell she was extremely turned on.  So was I.  So was the manager.

We all watched the erotic sight as the dog's long thick tongue lashed the girl's pussy over and over again.  I knew Susan was wondering what that must feel like.  The manager brazenly stroked his erection.  Susan was breathing hard.

"Are you excited Susan?" I asked.  "Is your pussy throbbing? I bet you're wondering what that feels like, aren't you?"

Instead of answering me, Susan started rocking back and forth on the chair, trying to masturbate her pussy.  "Susan dear, please!  You're going to get the chair all wet!  Please dear, you must stop!"  But she couldn't stop, she was too excited.

The manager looked at me.  "You're right, it wouldn't be good for the chair to get all wet, might ruin the finish."  And with that remark, he simply turned away from the screen and buried his face in Susan's pussy.  She let out a gasp.  Instead of stopping him, she groaned.  "OOOHHHHH... OH my god yes, yes," she cried out as the man sucked her pussy.  Susan pushed her hips forward to give the Manager better access to her throbbing cunt.  She kept watching the action on the screen as the dog mounted the girl.  He had a huge penis and the man helped it go into the girl's tight hole.  The dog started pounding her furiously, as I heard Susan's voice yell out in a wonderful orgasm.  "Yes, yes, suck harder!" she screamed.  

By now the manager had his cock out of his pants and was masturbating hard and fast.  He sucked for all he was worth as Susan came on his face.  He spurted on the floor in big globs.

I had my hand under my skirt and was getting off as well.  All you could hear in the room was groaning along with some nice heavy breathing.

Finally the film ended, and the manager got up and opened the curtains.  "Hope you liked it," he said, panting.

"Yes," I replied, "I think we all enjoyed it very much."  I chuckled and took Susan by the hand.  She was shaking and couldn’t look at me.  We went back to the front of the store and he bagged up all our purchases.  "No Charge," he said.  "I hope you two ladies will return to my shop soon.  I look forward to seeing you again."  He leered at Susan, and nodded to me.

"Oh don't worry," I said, "I'm sure we'll be back."  I dragged Susan out to the car.  "Well!" I said to her.  "You certainly made a spectacle of yourself in there!  Wait until your Father hears about this!"

Susan once again put her head in her hands and sobbed.  She knew it was pointless to ask me not to tell her Father.  She realized now that I was going to make her life an erotic nightmare.  But one she would thoroughly enjoy. 

Ray was there when we got home, and I told him what happened.  I made it sound as if Susan had been the one starting all the trouble.  I made it seem as if she had asked to see the video of the Great Dane fucking the girl.  As if she had been the one inviting the manager to suck her pussy.  As if the entire episode had been Susan’s doing.

Ray was furious.  “Take off your clothes, Susan!” He shouted at her.  “You know you have been told not to wear clothes in the house.  Not that you’re wearing much anyway.  You look like a slut!” 

“But Daddy,” Susan started to protest as she removed the micro skirt and the blouse.  “It wasn’t my idea to buy these clothes!”

“Oh dear, Ray,” I said sadly.  “This is too much.  Susan, how can you lie like that?  You know that you loved those clothes you bought.  I can’t believe you would lie to your own Father.”

“But I’m not lying,” she shouted.  “I’m not!”

“It’s a good thing I bought this enema equipment, Ray.  Your daughter needs a good cleaning out.  She needs a nice long punishment enema.  She needs to learn a few lessons tonight.  After dinner, we are going to teach Susan all about telling the truth!”  I frowned at her indignantly, as if I were completely offended by her misbehavior.

Susan’s eyes became red from her constant sobbing.  “I didn’t Daddy, I didn’t.  Betty is the one who is lying!”

“That does it young lady.  That really does it.  Do you think Betty would lie to me?  What motive would she have to lie to me?  Do you think I’m a fool?  Do you think I don’t know that you shaved your pussy on purpose, and that you’ve probably been having sex with boys?  Get your ass upstairs.  I’m going to shave you myself before dinner.  And I’m NOT going to be gentle!”

I could barely suppress a laugh.  Ray’s cock was sticking out beneath his trousers.  I watched the two of them go up the stairs as I went into the kitchen to prepare dinner.  “Take your time dear.  No hurry.  Dinner will take a while to prepare.  Shave her nice and close.  Let me know if you need me up there.  And oh Ray, there’s some good after-shave lotion on the shelf.  It will add a nice sting to her punishment.”

“Good idea,” I heard him say as he closed the bathroom door.  Susan was completely naked, and Ray’s erection was about to burst.  I focused my attention on making dinner as best I could.  Although I must say, once again, my pussy was soaked!

About twenty minutes later, I went upstairs to see how they were doing.  I opened the bathroom door, and there was Ray with his raging hard-on sliding in and out of Susan’s mouth.  I watched in fascination.  Her pussy was smooth as silk.  She was tickling her clit.

“Take that hand away from there,” I said sternly.  “You don’t touch yourself unless you have permission.  Keep sucking.  Use that hand to stroke your Father’s testicles, but gently.”

Susan did as she was told.  Ray groaned.  I came up behind him and spread his ass cheeks with my left hand and massaged his anus with the fingers of my right hand.  He grabbed Susan’s head and pushed deep into her throat.  “Oh yeah, baby, I’m cumming now!”  He sank his cock into her and I could feel his buttocks clench as he came.  I stroked his butt until he calmed down, then pulled his penis out of his lovely Daughter’s mouth.  You’d think she’d be crying with the humiliation of her situation, but no, strangely enough, she was looking up at her Father with something that resembled adoration.  Wow, I thought.  This gets better every minute!

I headed toward the door.  “Dinner’s almost ready.  See you downstairs.”  I left, acting as if the events transpiring in our home were the most natural in the world.

                                                                             (To Be Continued)


