25TH ANNIVERSARY SLUTWIFE

by Luckydog

(Slutwife, threesome, strap-on, piercing, pain, oral, anal, hetero, watersports)

Prologue

I don’t really believe what happened even though I was a witness to some of the events and my wife described to me in detail that which I did not see.  It still is quite unreal.
It all started on our anniversary trip to Las Vegas.  My senses should have been alerted when my wife suggested we go to Vegas but I really did not think anything like what occurred would happen.  You need to know that Danica and I have been happily married for 25 years.  Two kids, the house; all the trappings.  We met in college, got engaged after we had sex the first time (she was a virgin, I was not).  Danica is one of those women we all know; a good person liked by all who come into contact with her.  She works hard, is a good mother and dependable in every sort of way.  Except when it comes to the bedroom.  Our love life was average at best.  We went long periods where there was no intimacy at all.

Not that I wasn’t interested it was just hard to getting her going.  She was not aggressive sexually and certainly not into experimentation.  Missionary, doggy, her on top that was as far as it went.  Even when I bought her sexy clothes, they just stayed in the back of her lingerie drawer.  For me I had resigned myself to living out my days with a woman I loved very much but could only fantasize about the incredible sexy woman she could be.

When we met Danica was a good looking woman; petite with a nice rack.  A little baby fat around her ass and legs but attractive, nonetheless.  After two kids and 25 years she was little heavier but the rack had grown larger; she was now a 36C.  Age had started to show in some wrinkles around her eyes and the once a month trip to the hairdresser to fight back the gray.
Day One

So off we went to Las Vegas to celebrate our milestone anniversary.  Neither of us gambles at all so it was going to be interesting to see what we could do there.  (little did I know)  We arrived around noon Vegas time which for us was 3 o’clock.  We went straight to the hotel which was really nice.  We had gotten a mini-suite with a separate living room area, huge bathroom and a king sized bed.  To say the least it was the nicest hotel room I have ever been in.  W e freshened up and did a little sightseeing around the nearby hotels, got something to eat and then headed back to our hotel around 9 o’clock.  Danica suggested we try some slot machines for a little fun before we went to bed.

I got us each $20 of quarters and we set out to make a million.  We won a little and lost a little.  She was luckier than I and seemed to understand how it worked.  As I said before I don’t gamble and was kind of bored by it all.  After an hour and a half or so we decided to head up to our room.  As we crossed the casino floor we passed the various tables where people were playing, poker, roulette, craps and the like.
Danica stopped for a moment at a craps table as a gentleman was making a pass.  There were only a couple of people in the game, so Danica edged up to the table to watch.  The gentlemen won the hand.  She was intrigued and turned to me and said “Let’s watch a little.”  I said sure and we watched for about 10 minutes before I began to get antsy.  I told her we should leave now.  She nodded and as we began to leave the gentlemen who had been playing when we began to watch called out to Danica “Little lady you can’t leave.  I haven’t lost since you came by.”  She turned and blushed a bit and said “Am I your good luck charm tonight?”  He said “Yes you are and I would appreciate it a great deal if you stay a while longer.”  She turned to me a told me she was going to stay 15 more minutes.

I said fine and walked over to the Sports Book area to watch the highlights of the day’s football games.  After about 40 minutes I came back to the table.  As I walked up I saw that my wife was now standing right next to the man.  She was on the far side of him next to the table supervisor.  The man was between her and aisle.  There were now about 5 other players so I could not come all the way up to the table.  Just before I got to the table I saw one of the hostesses come up to Danica and hand her a glass of wine and take away an empty glass she was holding. The alarm bells should have been going off loudly by now, but they did not.  You see, Danica does not drink much.  When she does it’s usually a white wine spritzer or a virgin pina colada.  This evening it was red wine straight up.
Next things got even worse.  The gentleman was clearly on a roll.  He was still in control of the dice having them now for almost 2 hours.  As he got ready for his next pass I almost vomited.  He picked up the dice, shook them in his hand and then held up his open palm to my wife’s face.  She smiled at him and then bent down and kissed, not the dice, but the end of his middle finger.  He then threw the dice and won yet again.

I was out of my mind, confused and angry.  I slipped through the crowd and got next to the man.  He looked at me and said “Does she bring you as much pleasure as she brings me.”  I mumbled something to him and asked Danica to leave.  She said she wanted to stay a while longer and that if I was tired I should go up to our room and wait for her.  I really wanted her to go now and told her so.  There was a small break in the action at the table as a new crew came on duty.  Danica pulled me aside and said she was staying and too bad if I did not like it.  I was floored but could tell there was no arguing with her.  Furious I stormed up to our room.

It was now 1 A.M.  I couldn’t sleep right away, even though I had been up around 24 hours.  Around 2 o’clock I dropped into a fretful sleep.  A noise awoke me around 6:30.  I heard Danica in the bathroom and the shower was running.  She was in there for around 15 minutes before she slipped into bed.  I wanted to grab her and find about why she was so late but when I turned around to look at her she was already sound asleep with the serenest look on her face.  I got up, showered and went out for coffee.  At 10 I came back.  She woke up as I came into the room, gave me a big hug and kiss and asked if I slept OK.  I was amazed; it was if she hadn’t been out all night without me.  I shook my head and asked her why she was so late.  That was when she told me what happened after I left.
Trent played craps for another 45 minutes or so.  Danica continued to apply her good luck kisses to each throw.  She admitted to me she was getting turned on by the action, both the gambling and the flirting.  As the play went on Trent began to stroke her sides and back as he waited for the dice to be returned to him.  After he had won yet again he announced that it was time to cash in his chips.  It took the table boss almost 10 minutes to count his chips and verify his winnings of almost $50,000.  During that time Trent and she were petting right there at the table.  No kissing, just stroking each other and exchanging romantic small talk.  When Trent went to the cashier he had her join him.  Trent told the cashier to transfer $2500 of his winnings to Danica’s gambling account.  She told him he didn’t have to but Trent was very insistent.  They then headed for the elevators.  He asked what floor her room was on and she told him ten.
Danica told me she was very light headed by then, between the rush of the gambling, the power of the wine and the stimulus of his caresses.  Her head was spinning and she felt herself lean against him in the elevator.  When she did, Trent pulled her into his arms and pressed his lips to hers.  In her head she remembered saying stop but her mouth greedily returned his kiss.  When the elevator stopped at ten he asked do you want to get off here or come up to my room for a while?  She said nothing to him but reached over to the control panel and pressed the door close button.  Trent pulled her into his arms again and they kissed passionately until the elevator opened again on the 23rd floor.
They walked arm and arm to his room.  Trent did not have a mini-suite though.  He was staying in the full suite with larger everything, a wet bar and much more room.  Danica vaguely recalled seeing the clock on the VCR reading 2:30 and thinking it’s awfully late.

Trent suggested a nightcap and while he made it she went to the bathroom to freshen up.  She remembered being angry with herself that she hadn’t packed any make-up or lipstick.  She just brushed her hair and put on her best smile.

When Danica came out he was sitting on the sofa with the drinks in front of him on the cocktail table.  The television was on and he was fiddling with the remote control.  As she sat down next to him she was surprised to see he had ordered the adult pay per view from the hotel.  Trent saw she was embarrassed but told her not to be.  It was just his way of relaxing after a long night of gambling.  He then turned to her and took hold of her hands.  He gazed directly into her eyes and asked once again if she wanted this.  Danica looked back at him and smiled.  She said nothing but climbed into his lap, pulled his hands to her breasts and leaned forward close to his lips and said “No more talk lets have some fun.”  
She felt her tongue had a mind of its own as it probed into his mouth, searching for his tongue, feeling his juices.  They were both swept away by the power of their emotion.  Danica then said to me that “She had never felt this way before.”  There was a gnawing ache in the pit of her stomach that was growing larger and more pronounced as she continued to kiss Trent and feel his touch on her arms, back, face and breasts.  Feeling no resistance from her he moved his hands under her sweater and began to knead her breasts through her bra.  Soft moans began to escape from her lips, and then whimpers of excitement as the sensations of her lust grew ever greater and greater.
Danica had never felt like this and did not know what to expect next.  Trent made it easy for her as he tipped her off his lap and laid her onto the couch.  Quickly he tugged her sweater over her head and then deftly pulled her jeans down her legs.  Her shoes and socks slipped off at some point, she didn’t remember when.  Danica shivered slightly laying there looking up at him clad only in her bra and panties.  She smiled at him again and reached for his crotch and began to rub his cock through the material.  She shivered again when her hands outlined the length of his prick and she realized the size of his member.  There was no hesitation on her part though as she unclasped his belt and slid the zipper down.  His pants were off in a flash and Danica slipped off the couch to her knees in between his legs.  She then grasped his underwear and slid them off quickly.  “Oh my god” she cried out when his cock came into view.  Even partially erect it was a full 8 inches.  Her hand reached out and grasped his prick; her fingers could barely encircle it.  She looked up him and began to pump his shaft with her hands, first one then the other.
He pulled himself to the edge of the couch and reached out with his hands and grasped the back of her head.  Gentle pressure forced her head down to his immense prick.  She recalled vaguely saying “I can’t take it in my mouth it’s too big.”  He responded by telling her to open wide and great ready to have your throat stuffed with cock.  All her will to protest was gone and she opened her mouth wider than she had ever opened it before and it wasn’t enough.  She had to stretch her jaws wider and wider as Trent pushed his hips upward and pushed her head down onto his massive prick.  Danica gagged several times but Trent did not back off.  He told her it was natural to gag like that and after a while her throat would get used to it.  Danica didn’t want to believe it but he was right.  After a few minutes her throat was slick with her saliva which was coating his shaft.  Her jaws were locked open and he began to fuck his cock in and out of her throat stopping only when he felt his prick strike the back of her throat.

The rhythm of his fucking stimulated her more than she could believe.  Her breasts were on fire; her pussy was tingling with excitement.  As he fucked her mouth she sucked and licked and thoroughly devoured his cock.  Just when she thought she could take no more Trent stood up and forced her head back so that he was fucking his cock straight down into her ovalled lips.  This angle allowed his cock to avoid striking the back of her throat but rather allowed his cock access to her throat proper.  Danica wretched the first two times he forced his cock into her throat channel but Trent was not to be denied.  He continued fucking his cock into her mouth until the head found its way into her windpipe and he felt her lips on his pubic hair.  “Oh you cock sucking slut” he said to her and he forced her to deep throat him for what seemed an eternity.  Her mind told her to be disgusted by what he was doing to her but her body continued to respond to his brutal assault on her mouth.
Trent finally pulled out of her throat and reached down and picked her up and carried her to the bed.  He threw her down roughly and jumped onto the bed next to her.  His hands pulled down her bra cups and let her tits escape.  His fingers pinched her nipples and pulled on them till she yelped in pain.  He than grabbed the front of her panties and tore them off her.  Danica was in a stupor now; the sexual sensations were overwhelming her body.  She reached out and said to him, ”I need you now.”  Trent pushed her hands away and slid his face down to her steaming pussy.  He pressed her knees back to her chest and forced her legs wide apart.  His tongue shot out and he began to lick her cunt up and down, side to side letting his tongue dip into her snatch from time to time.  He nibbled on her clit and rubbed her ass cheeks while he ate her out royally, Danica was moaning uncontrollably by this time as her first orgasm built to a crescendo.  When it hit she screamed at him “Don’t stop, my cunt is on fire.”  After her orgasmic spasms eased Trent slid his body back onto her and placed his cock at her opening.  He then looked her in the eyes and asked her the fateful question “What do you want Danica?”  “Fuck Me” she cried “Fuck my cunt with your big cock.”  Trent didn’t need any more encouragement as he drove the full length of his cock into her tight hole.  She screamed at him “You’re killing me” but he didn’t stop ramming his cock into her.  Slowly, however, the pain changed to pleasure and she began to meet his every thrust with power of her own.  She urged him to fuck her harder and deeper to fill her pussy with his cock.  On and on this mad fucking went until Trent felt his load begin to boil in his balls.  Danica sensed it too and begged him to empty his seed into her pussy.  She came for the second time as she felt his cock spurt into her, hot and hard.  
Trent held her tight with his cock still inside her until her tremors passed.   Only then did he pull his semi-hard prick from her pussy.  She felt the rivulets of his cum and her juices run down the inside of leg and pool in the crack of her ass.  Trent looked down at her, smiled and said ”Not only are you good luck but you are a great fuck.”  Danica blushed at the compliment but reached out and pulled his face to her and gave him a deep kiss sucking his tongue back into her mouth.  As she kissed him she felt his prick on her belly begin to twitch and harden again.  She pushed him onto his back and decided to speed up the process by sucking his cock until he was fully erect again.  It did not take long and barely ten minutes later Danica was on her hands and knees with Trent fingering her pussy from behind.

Trent worked first one then two fingers into her steaming pussy.  He pushed deep into her, fucking her hard and fast with his digits.  As he pressed into her he massaged her ass cheeks with his free hand.  Danica was loving it and humped her ass back onto his fingers.  Amazed at just how turned on she was Trent decided to see how much she would take and pressed a third finger into her.  She gasped at the pain caused by his knuckles rubbing against her pussy wall but held up her return fucking only momentarily before she continued to fuck back against him.  “Do you want more?” he asked her.  A low guttural moan escaped her lips and then she hissed at him between clenched teeth “Give me more, stretch my cunt wide.”  
Trent hooked his little finger around the other three and rammed his four fingers into her.  She screamed so loud Trent thought that people outside on the Strip could hear her.  Her hips did not stop their rhythmic motion though.  She continued to fuck back into his hand.  Here she remembered becoming almost incoherent as she urged him to fuck her pussy harder and harder with his hand.  It was a steady stream of “Fuck me, push it in deeper, don’t stop fucking me.”  Trent then began to stroke her asshole with his thumb.  She spasmed with sheer delight as he rammed her cunt with his fingers and massaged her bung hole with his thumb.  This went on for what seemed like hours until her orgasm came again.  She bucked her hips and thrashed about on the bed as the tremors battered her body.  Finally he pulled his fingers out of her raw and abused cunt.  Danica fell flat onto the bed exhausted from the assault on her pussy.  As Trent gazed at her from behind he could see how red and puffy her distended pussy lips were.  But her cunt hole was even more amazing.  It was having a tough time returning to its normal size slit.  She was still wide open so that he could look right into the insides of her pussy.
Trent was not done yet.  The mad fingering of Danica’s pussy had caused his cock to get rock hard again and he was ready to burst.  She was in no shape to take his cock in her pussy now so he pulled her to the edge of the bed so that her head was dangling off the side.  The he straddled her face and pinched her nose so that she would gasp for air.  When she did he rammed the full length of his cock into her mouth and down her throat.  All he could hear from her were her muffled cries and a sort of gurgling noise as he pounded his cock into her mouth.  That and the slap of his balls against her chin on each savage down stroke.  Her body thrashed wildly behind him as he continued to impale her mouth with his prick.  “Oh what a cocksucking slut you are” he said to her as he felt his load begin to build.  He pulled out and aimed his spray onto her face, hair, eyes and into her still open mouth.  Spurt after spurt shot out onto Danica and when he was done she was a gooey mess.  She recalled how utterly hot the sperm was and reaching up with her hand and smearing it all over her face.  Then she licked her fingers clean and leaned over and licked up the droplets of cum off his cock and balls.
Danica looked at the clock and saw that it was 6 A.M.  She went into the bathroom and after staring at herself in the mirror, wiped the cum off her face.  She never forgot how she looked then, face and hair a sticky mess but with the satisfied, spent look of a woman who had been fucked hard and loved it.  Danica then went out and picked up her clothes and told Trent she had to go.  He threw on a robe and brought her to our door.  As they kissed outside our door she felt him begin to harden again.  Inside her head she was smiling because she loved the thought of being a sexual being.  All her old barriers were gone now.  Trent pulled himself away and told her to meet him in the casino at 3 o’clock and to wear something special.  She kissed him one more time and told him she would be there stark naked if he wanted.
As Danica finished her story I realized that all she was wearing was the hotel robe.  She was naked underneath and just the retelling of the story had made her shiver and spasm with delight.  Her hands had moved inside the robe which now fell open completely as one hand began to squeeze her breasts and pinch her nipples while the other moved in between her legs and began rubbing her pussy.  Her eyes were half closed and her breathing was short. Never had she pleasured herself before as far as I knew, certainly not in my presence.  This one night of wild fucking had released her sexual passion and she could seemingly not get enough.  

I shook my head not wanting to believe either what I had just heard or what I was now seeing.  “Are you going to meet him?” I asked.  “I have to, I want to” she said to me “And I don’t care what you think.  I have to fuck him again and again.”
Day Two

My ears burned when I heard her words.  I wanted to grab her and shake some sense into her but I didn’t.  Rising from my seat I said to her in almost a blank tone “We have reservations here until Thursday.  Let me know if you are going to be on the plane.”  With that I grabbed my jacket and wallet and walked out.  What followed then Danica only told me long after we had returned home.  Although she was stung by my words she knew that she had to go meet Trent.  All she could think of was how he had so thoroughly fucked her and how much she wanted to do it again.  It was now 12 o’clock and she knew that she needed to find some special clothes for Trent.  A call to the front desk gave her the address of a couple of close by shops where she could get what she needed.  She dressed quickly and hurried to a cab which brought her to those shops.
She was back in the room a little before 2 and spread her purchases out on the bed.  Two new lace demi-bras with padding to make her breasts look even bigger.  (She always told me she hated how those bras felt because of the underwire)  A lace thong, a string bikini, a garter belt, a pair of stockings and thigh highs.  The underwear was black and red; the hosiery black and white.  In addition there was a black mini dress that had a plunging neckline; a red sleeveless dress with a high collar and no back and a black leather micro-mini skirt with a maroon sheer top.  She was pulling out all the stops.  She had also bought herself a make-up kit and rushed to give herself a real heavy application of dark eye shadow, mascara and bright red lipstick.  Danica then did something she had not done before.  She grabbed her razor, soaped up her pussy hair and gave it a fast trim.  She didn’t shave it all, but left just a small patch just above the top of her pussy.  Then she pulled on the red bra and thong along with the red garter and black stockings.  She slipped into the black mini dress and took a moment to admire herself in the mirror.  Danica had to admit it she was hot!  The last item she had picked out was a pair of black 5 inch fuck me pumps.  They were perfect and made her outfit complete.
It was just 3 as she stepped off the elevator onto the casino floor and began to search for Trent.  She could feel the eyes of every man in the casino turn and look at her as she passed.  It gave her a thrill to be the object of so many lascivious looks.  Trent was playing 5 card stud and almost fell off his chair when she walked up to him and whispered in his ear loud enough for those nearby to hear “Did you miss me stud?”  He pull her face to his and gave her a deep open mouthed kiss lingering as long as he could on her lips.  He was clearly very pleased at how she looked.  The lust in his eyes made her begin to feel that ache in the pit of her stomach again.  She wanted to fuck him right there on the casino floor.  Trent had other ideas though.  He quickly announced it was his last hand and pulled Danica into his arms as they left the casino area.  “Do you want to do anything special?” he asked her with a smile.  “Just fuck your cock off” she answered with a laugh.
They grabbed a taxi and drove only for about 10 minutes.  When they got out they were in front of a seedy looking motel on a side street in the old part of Vegas.  She looked at him with a questioning look but he just grabbed her hand and led her into the lobby.  Trent checked them in and paid for a night in advance.  She heard him tell the motel clerk that he wanted a room where they would not be disturbed.  Danica didn’t think that would be a problem since there appeared to be almost no rooms occupied at the time.  The clerk gave them a room around back away from the street and by the pool.  Since it was November the pool wasn’t even open.  Neither of them could wait to get inside the room, they both were on fire with lust.  Once inside they melted into each others bodies in a clench and a kiss that never seemed to end.  Both of them were panting deeply when they finally pulled themselves apart.  Danica wasted no time in pulling off her dress; Trent gave out a low whistle when he saw her frilly lace outfit.  “Don’t take anything else off; I want that pleasure for myself.”  Danica countered by telling him to get naked real quick.  She almost fainted when his cock came out of shorts.  All the sensual memories of the night before came back to her with a rush.  She kneeled down in front of him and began to suck his big prick into he mouth.  He looked down at her and was amazed at how good it looked his cock sliding in between those bright red lips.
For a woman who 24 hours before would never have thought about sucking another mans prick to now do so with so wantonly was incredible.  She ran her tongue over the head and up and down the sides, not missing an inch.  She sucked his balls into her mouth and then went back to sucking on his cock like a lollipop.  “Take it all” Trent cried.  “Swallow my whole prick you cock slut” All this sucking just served to reignite Danica’s lust.  She felt her nipples tingle and her pussy begin to tremble.  As Trent began to fuck her face Danica slipped one hand inside her thong.  Her slit was sopping wet.  Trent slammed his cock into her throat like a madman.  Somewhere in the back of her mind Danica thought her throat must be being injured by the assault but the thought disappeared as quickly as it came.  Danica stroked her pussy with one hand and pulled Trent’s cock from her mouth.  “Fuck me now you bastard I can’t wait anymore” she demanded.  
He didn’t see any reason to disappoint her so he pulled her up from the floor and moved her to the bed.  Danica reached down and pulled her thong away from her cunt and Trent leaned forward and shoved his cock into her all the way to the hilt.  Even as wet as she was Danica felt the force of his cock as it scraped along her pussy walls before filling her completely.  Just like last night it did not take her pussy long to adjust to Trents cock.  Almost immediately she began to move her hips in rhythm with his.  She looked up at him and urged him on. “Fuck me, fuck me” she wailed.  Satisfied that he was going to fuck her thoroughly Danica reached both hands to her bra and pulled her breasts out.  She began to roll and pinch her nipples shuddering as the electric spasms of her lust began to build.  Not to be left out Trent leaned down and began to lick and kiss her breasts, sucking on her nipples and biting the soft flesh on the underside of her breasts.
Danica was in ecstasy now.  Her cunt was full of cock, her breasts were on fire and she felt her orgasm beginning to build.  Trent felt it too because he increased his pace and began fucking deep into her with long, hard strokes.  As he pistoned into her you could hear the slap of his balls against her ass cheeks.  Her breath became ragged then and her orgasm swirled in her loins.  “I’m coming” she screamed.  “Come with me too” she implored him.  Trent held back and continued to fuck deep into her as her orgasm subsided.  He then pulled out and in one motion rolled Danica over and pulled her to knees.  Quickly his cock plowed back into her pussy, it was almost as if they hadn’t missed a stroke.  From behind Trent was able to drive his prick even deeper into her pussy and his thrusts were more savage than before.  Danica was almost incoherent now.  Just deep moans and animalistic grunts crossed her lips.  Her face was a mask of uninhibited desire, her eyes glazed over with lust.  Her ass continued to meet each thrust and her cunt continued to grip his cock with all its strength.  Trent’s orgasm came on him with a rush.  “Here it comes my little slut” he cried out.  Wave after wave spurted into her, searing hot cum soaking the inside of her cunt.  He continued to fuck into her long after all his cum was out; you could here it squishing against his cock on each thrust.  Finally he collapsed next to Danica.  Both of them were exhausted from the pounding they had just experienced.
It was now 7 o’clock.  They had been fucking for almost 3 hours.  Trent got up and went to the bathroom.  When he came out Danica had moved to the top of the bed and had fallen asleep.  No wonder, she couldn’t have any energy left after that fucking he just gave her.  Not that he was any better off.  His cock was sore and his legs week.  Trent pulled on his clothes and went out to get them something to drink at the convenience store he had noticed on the way in.  When he came back about 10 minutes later with a couple bottles of wine and some chips Danica was sitting up on the bed playing with her tits.  Trent was amazed.  He thought she would be sleeping for quite a while as exhausted as she looked before.  He could see that sex hungry look in her eyes and felt his cock begin to stiffen.  He poured them both drinks and came over to the bed.  “Fuck me again, I have to have you in my pussy” she begged him.
“Don’t you ever get enough” he said as he pushed his head between her legs and began to suck on her pussy lips.  That shot a bolt of electricity through Danica from her head down to her toes.  She grabbed his head tightly and urged him on loudly “Suck my pussy, oh eat me.”  She dug her toes into the mattress as waves of blissful tremors began to emanate from her pussy.  Trent kept at it, licking the outside lips, dipping his tongue deep into her hole, rubbing her pussy mound and nipping at her clit.  Each time he touched her clit she would writhe and buck in his grasp.  He pulled back for a moment and told her “Grab your legs and pull them back towards your tits.”  She hurried so that he would get back to sucking her pussy.  When she had complied he reached up and forced her legs wider apart and made her push further back so that her knees were now by her head.  Her pussy was wide open for his next assault.
“Hold yourself like that and I’ll give you a sucking like you have never had before” he told her.  His head dipped to her and his tongue flicked out and brushed against her now erect clit.  She spasmed and wailed “Aargh!!!”  Trent now went back to alternating between, licking, sucking, biting, stroking and fingering.  He would slap her asscheeks and watch them shiver at the sensation; he would rub her pussy mound with his chin while pushing 2 and 3 fingers into her soaking slit.  Danica was babbling now “More pussy, give it to me, want more.”  Most of the time her noises were incoherent grunts, groans and just plain animalistic panting.  Trent pulled back for a moment to catch his breath.  With her splayed like this the mixture of her pussy juices and his saliva traveled down her slit into her ass crack ending up in a pool by at her tiny ass hole.  He noticed how with each erotic shiver her anus would twitch in concert with her quivering body.  He decided to see if further stimulation there would take her even higher into erotic orbit.  
He slid his face back down onto her pussy and recommenced his assault.  After a few minutes he slid his mouth to the bottom of her slit, tonguing her furiously.  He could hear her moans above him.  This was the moment of truth.  Trent looked up at her face, which from this angle he could barely see, and spoke to her “Do you want me to go down farther?”  She craned her neck and looked down at him with the look of a madwoman “Do whatever you want just don’t stop ever eating me you bastard” she hissed at him.  
Trent just lowered his head and worked his tongue down her slit to the bottom again.  The he began to lick the flesh between the bottom of her pussy and her anus.  Her hips bucked but she did not make any effort to stop him.  He kept one hand up at her pussy mound with his fingers gently massaging her clit while his tongue explored the area around her little bud of an anus.  Her little hole was slick from his saliva and her juices so when he prodded it with his tongue there was little resistance at first.  He pressed harder and felt her ass muscles contract as her sphincter involuntarily tried to block further entry.  He brought both his hands to Danica’s ass crack and using his thumbs he forced her anal bud open.  Then he reverted to tonguing her ass hole forcing it past her constricted sphincter.  “Ugh!” Danica screamed as his tongue entered her anal channel.  He pressed downward hard until she felt his nose buried in her pussy slit.  His tongue darted around inside her ass, licking and prodding the sides of her ass wall.  The sensations for Danica were unbelievable.  Her orgasm came upon her like a thunder clap, exploding from her insides 
with a fury that left her gasping for air and panting loudly.  Trent pulled back from her and gazed upon Danica’s twitching body.  The sweat was glistening with a sheen of raw, unadulterated animal heat.  This woman had a fire inside her that could not be extinguished.
After a few minutes Danica recovered enough to crawl over to Trent and begin to stroke his cock.  While he licked her he had stayed hard but not completely erect.  She wanted his cock to be swollen as much as it could before he fucked her again so she deep throated him allowing her spit to coat his cock all around.  As he looked down at this woman sucking his cock, spit dripping from her chin, hands covered in her own saliva he couldn’t believe his own luck  “It’s time to fuck again little slut” he announced to her after she almost brought him off with one particularly deep and long swallow of his cock.
Danica tipped off of him and rolled to her hands and knees, wiggling her ass high in the air.  Then she reached back and grabbed her ass cheeks, spreading them wide.  “Fuck me in the ass with your big cock, fuck my ass please” she begged him.  Trent couldn’t resist and stepped off the bed and pulled her to the edge.  It was going to be a repeat of the doggy style fucking he had given her earlier but this time her ass hole would be the target.  

Trent’s cock was fully lubricated from her sucking; just to be sure he spit in his hand and applied a little more grease to his cock.  He then leaned over Danica’s spread wide ass cheeks and dropped a couple of big wads of spit into her little hole.  He used his fingers to work the spit into her so that she too was lubricated and ready for penetration.  He reached down and brought his cockhead to her little bud and pressed forward gently.  She opened ever so slightly, her whole body shivered with delight.  He then began to press harder to force her sphincter open.  Slowly Danica felt her ass hole begin to give way to the pressure of his cock, it was like a giant door being opened, it did not swing open at the slightest touch it needed to be forced open millimeter by millimeter.  Trent did not rush, he just pressed forward making her hole open against its will, never once pulling back or attempting to ram her ass hole wide open.  Danica did not know how long it was before that moment came, it could have been five minutes or five hours, but the moment eventually came when her sphincter resigned itself to defeat and surrendered to his unyielding pressure.  All of a sudden her ass hole opened enough for Trent to get his cockhead inside.  He waited a moment, feeling her ass muscles adjust to his member, then pressed forward a little harder than before, but not violently yet.  Danica felt her hips begin to move back at him trying to get his cock deeper inside her ass.  Somewhere a voice was pleading with her to stop; telling her this was dirty and perverse.  She dismissed the voice as she felt tremors of excitement coming from her ass and running through all parts of her body.  “Your ass is so tight” he told her.  “Your cock feels so good” she replied.  
Trent began to fuck her ass like he fucked her mouth and cunt before, long, deep strokes, increasing and decreasing the pace as he saw her writhe in ecstasy below him.  “Fuck my ass, fuck my ass, it feels so good, I never knew it could be like this” she wailed.  Danica’s body had been stimulated beyond belief in the last few hours and this anal assault was no different.  She felt her orgasm build slowly this time but with an intensity greater than all the others.  Her body began to convulse from its power, so much so that Trent was worried she was having a seizure.  “Are you all right, should I stop” he shouted.  “Don’t stop fucking my ass you bastard, I’ll kill you if you do, pound my ass make me cum” she retorted.  Then there were only grunts and groans escaping her lips, interrupted by screams of delight and gasps for air.  Danica uttered incoherent babblings, never ending stream of “Fuck, shit, ass, fuck me…”  Her orgasm, or was it multiple orgasms, lasted for almost twenty minutes, her body was completely spent when it was over.  If it wasn’t for Trents cock in her ass and his hands on her hips Danica would have collapsed in a heap and passed out.  Trent was not to be denied his release, however, and began now to slam his cock in and out of her ass.  He was not concerned for her feelings now; he just had to shoot his load.  As his pelvis slammed into her you could hear a crack like that of a whip when the flesh of his thighs slammed into her ass.  He reached deeper and deeper into her ass with each thrust and finally felt the sperm begin to coat the inside of her ass.  As he spasmed into her he felt her body begin to convulse again and marveled at how many times she could cum.  He pulled out of her ass and collapsed next to her; she crawled into his arms and vaguely noticed the clock on the bed side table which said 12:30 before she fell asleep.
Danica awoke a couple hours later to the sound of running water.  She pulled herself up and went to get out of the bed and almost fell.  Her legs ached from being pinned behind her head, her ass hole was sore from the reaming Trent had given her and her ass cheeks felt like one big bruise.  She gingerly walked to the bathroom and relieved herself as Trent showered.  She thought what a great idea and slipped into the shower.  He did not even hear her when she came in as he was reliving the events of the evening.  He turned with a start when he felt her hand on his shoulder.  They quickly melted into a deep embrace, their lips locked in a deep and passionate kiss.  They then took turns washing each other; enjoying greatly when they stimulated the other in a special way.  After they dried off they walked back into the bedroom and looked at each other with questioning looks.

“What do you want to do now” Trent asked her.  Danica put on a pouty face and with her hands on her hips replied “If you don’t now what I want by now I guess I’ll have to go out and find somebody else to fuck my brains out.”  Trent knew what was coming next and pulled her into his arms and said “Nobody but me fucks you tonight!”  With that he deposited her on the bed and asked her “How do you want to be fucked this time you little slut?”  She smiled and reached for the open wine bottle on the night table.  She poured a glass full and then proceeded to pour the wine onto her tits rubbing it all over especially in the area between her tits.  As she massaged her tits Trent could see her nipples stiffen and Danica become stimulated.  “Come over here and fuck my tits with your big cock” she demanded.  He almost ran to the bed and climbed on top her laying his cock in the crevice between her breasts.  She then pressed her hands into the sides of her breasts and made a channel for him to fuck into.  “You are unbelievable” he cried.  “I’ve never had a woman like you.”  After a half dozen strokes he found his rhythm.  The lubrication of the wine was replaced by their sweat as he fucked his prick between her tits.  “Squeeze harder” he told her as he felt his cum begin to work its way from his balls to his cock.  Danica obliged him by mashing her breasts together so tightly he could barely move his cock.  He forced it through the channel and came after the second stroke; his semen spurting onto her neck, chin and breasts. 
Then she did something more amazing.  She took her fingers and scooped the semen from her tits and placed her fingers into her mouth.  She repeated this until all the cum she could find was deposited in her mouth.  Danica then opened her mouth wide and showed Trent all his cum, swirled her tongue through his goo and swallowed it all.  Licking her lips she said to him “I guess I won’t need any breakfast.”  He just laughed and said to her “What can I do to you that will get you off?”  “Anything you want as long as it involves fucking, sucking and using my body for sex” she replied.
Trent thought about it for a moment and a smile came to his face as he thought of something particularly nasty.  He then said to her “Are you sure I can do anything I want?”  “Whatever you want as long as I don’t get seriously hurt” was her reply.  With that open permission given Trent told her to come over to the dining table that was in front of the window.  He had her lie face down on it while he checked to see if it would work for what he had in mind.  Satisfied that it would work just nicely he went into the bathroom and brought out a towel which he tore into four strips.  He then set about tying her arms and legs securely to the table legs.  The table was small enough that her head hung just over the edge with her mouth being just at the level of his dangling cock.  Before continuing Trent rubbed his cock against Danicas face.  She responded by opening her mouth and sucking his cock in.  He let her suck for a few moments before pulling it out and telling her “Not now slut we have other things to do.”
He picked up her thong from the floor and stuffed it into her mouth.  Then he took one of her stockings and tied it around her face to hold her panties in place.  She looked up when he did this and wondered “What have I gotten myself into?”  Just like her head was hanging off the edge of the table so too was her bottom just at the edge of the table affording Trent access to her pussy and ass hole whenever he wanted.  He reached down and ran a finger down her ass crack, over her anus and onto her slit and watched her body tremble and quiver with anticipation.  He then decided to make her anticipation even greater by adding a blindfold to the gag she already had.  Here he had to improvise and took a pillow case and folded it into thirds and tied it off behind her head with a knot to keep it in place.  Trent stood back and marveled again at his good fortune.  In front of him tied to the table, blindfolded and gagged was a woman he had known for a little over a day who he had fingered, sucked and fucked in all her holes and who now had told him he could do what he wanted to her.  “What a great country” he thought.
Trent then set about his nasty deed.  He began by paddling her upturned ass, first with his hand, then with a wet towel and lastly with Danica’s own hairbrush.  Red welts were all over her ass when he stopped.  He then pulled his belt from his pants and stepped behind her.  He began to whip her gently with the belt; the strokes were little more than letting it fall to her skin.  This was his way of letting her feel the touch of the lash before she felt the force of the lash.  Trent began at her shoulders and moved to her back and ass and eventually to the backs of her legs.  Gradually the strokes became firmer; each time the belt came down there was loud slap against her skin accompanied by a muffled gasp from Danica.  Trent was careful not to have any rhythm to his strokes so as not to let her anticipate the next stroke.  Up and down her body he moved whipping her here and there.  The marks began to crisscross her body as he began to swing the belt with ever greater fervor.  Her gasps were louder now even stifled as they were behind the gag.  Trent even saw tears running down her cheeks from behind the makeshift blindfold.
Trent paused the whipping for a moment and reached his hand to her pussy.  To his surprise her cunt was oozing juice just as if he had been sucking her pussy.  “Slut” he cried and began the assault anew.  This time he concentrated on her ass and the area around her pussy.  He took his free hand and forced her ass cheeks apart and shortened up the length of belt he had to swing.  He then pummeled her cunt and ass hole with short strokes of the lash; stinging them both repeatedly until he saw her begin to twitch and shiver.  He had seen this before.  Her orgasm was coming; all he had to do was keep it up.  Trent knew what would throw her over the edge.  He moved to her head and removed the blindfold and gag.  Her thong was soaked from her own saliva, her lips puffy from being stretched open to accommodate the gag and her eyes red from her tears.

He looked down at her and said “Should I stop whipping you now or don’t you want to cum?”  Her body gave her away.  Tremors of lust were wracking her from her legs to her shoulders.  Danica looked up at him and begged “Beat me with your whip, hurt me, slam my cunt, make me cum now!”
He was not surprised by her answer and moved back from the table so that he could swing his belt in earnest.  She did not cry out as he lashed her savagely, she just moaned and whimpered and gasped for breath.  As he moved about her he swung his belt with a fever that surprised him.  Harder and harder he whipped her writhing body until he saw she was nearing her peak.  Her body was spasming uncontrollably now.  It was almost like Danica was having an epileptic fit.  Then her orgasm hit “I’m cumming” she wailed so loud that Trent knew that anyone within five blocks must have heard.  On and on her orgasm surged first one part of her body convulsed then another until finally she was fully spent and lying quietly.  Danica may have fainted at this point, she was never really sure.  
The next thing she remembered was Trent lying next to her on the bed stroking her hair and staring down at her.  “How long have I been asleep” she asked?  About three hours was the answer.  She looked at the clock and saw it was 10:30 and understood their little session had lasted from about 3 to 7 or so.  Danica rolled onto her back and felt the pain of the beating on her back.  That brought it all back to her in a rush.  The beating, the bondage, the orgasm; she could not separate the parts from each other.  Pain and pleasure she understood what that meant now.  Her body hurt but the hurt was good.  
Trent kissed her deeply and told her that they would have to go soon.  He asked if she could get herself together and she said yes.  He went into the bathroom to get cleaned up while she hunted around for her clothes.  She didn’t bother to clean herself up; she looked like she had been rode hard and put to bed wet.  She didn’t care because inside she felt great.  She pulled on her dress and put on her shoes; the bra, panties, stockings and garter went into her pocketbook.  No need for those now; she just wanted to go soak in a hot bath for two or three hours.  Trent called for a cab and they got back to their hotel around 12 o’clock.  She told him she wanted to stop at her room before going up to his and she wanted him with her in case I made a scene.  I wasn’t there having gone out early to do some heavy drinking at a dive downtown.  Danica got her other new things she had bought the day before and packed a small bag with toiletries and they headed up to Trent’s room to sleep off the nights activities.  As she entered his room Danica thought to herself “Today is my anniversary and I am spending it in another mans room, it can’t get any wilder than that.”  Little did Danica know what she would be doing in a few short hours!
Day Three

When they got to Trent’s room Danica took that hot bath she had been wanting while Trent got some sleep.  After her bath Danica came into his living area and just watched him sleep.  She thought to herself “What is it about this man that makes me want to fuck all the time?”  Try as she might she couldn’t find an answer, all she knew is that feeling was started to grow in her belly so he better wake up soon.  She decided to get dressed as Trent had told her they would be going out later.  She reapplied the heavy make-up just like the day before this time using a dark blue tint and lipstick that was almost black.  It really made her look like a whore.  She was excited by the look.  The micro-mini and the string bikini went perfect with the look she was after.  Danica didn’t bother with a bra when she saw how good her tits looked through the sheer top.  A pair of open toed, four and a half inch, maroon platform sandals made her feel even more the whore.  When she came out of the bathroom Trent was dressed.  She hadn’t heard him wake up.  He pulled into his arms and kissed her so deep she almost passed out from lack of air.  He whistled at her when twirled around in front of him so he could get a good look at her outfit.
At 6:30 Trent said it was time to go and have some fun.  Danica was ready and willing.  Before they got a cab Trent excused himself to go to the bathroom.  Danica saw him putting his cell phone back into his pocket when he came back to her but thought nothing of it.  Trent told the cab driver to go to an address Danica didn’t recognize but that wasn’t surprising since she was only a visitor to Vegas.  Their destination turned about to be a large house in a secluded, residential neighborhood.  She looked at him with a quizzical look when they got out of the cab but he just grabbed her hand and led her to the front door of the house.  Trent rang the bell and after a few moments they were greeted by an older man of about 60 who led them into the foyer.  He told Trent that the session would be in the salon and that all the preparations were complete.
Danica began to realize that Trent had been here before but did not know how that would impact her.  He quickly led her into the salon, a room about 40 x 30 with high ceilings, no windows and with paintings, mirrors and tapestries covering the walls.  There were several couches set up in a loose semi-circle at the far end of the salon with about 12 or 15 people sitting or standing around them.  Trent introduced her around there were more men than women about three to one she guessed.  It was the women who got her attention; they were all very young and drop dead gorgeous.  The oldest could not have been more that 25.  It made Danica feel out of place and self conscious.  Trent sensed what she was feeling and pulled her aside to reassure her of her beauty and told her with a sly that she was the most important person here tonight.  Drinks were served to all; Danica noticed that some of the men and all of the women were also indulging in drugs of some kind.  When she turned to ask Trent about it she found him talking to one of the really young women.  She could feel her cheeks redden as they talked and kept looking over at her and smiling.
As Trent came walking back to her she saw he was gripping something in the palm of his hand.  When he reached her opened his hand and said “These are for you, they will take you to that place you have been trying to go.”  Danica looked down and saw 2 little pills in his hand, she looked back to him a saw that look of lust in his eyes that she had seen so often the last 2 days.  For some reason Danica looked past Trent trying to find the young woman he had been talking to before.  She found her standing between 2 much older men who were trying to talk to her but the young woman seemed oblivious to them. She was staring directly at Danica, trying to get her attention.  When their eyes met the young women smiled a wicked smile and took her middle finger and sucked it into her mouth.  She pulled it out slowly and then blew Danica a kiss.  Danica’s mind was whirling with confusion now but she remembers clearly saying to Trent “I’ll need anther glass of wine to get these pills down.”  With that Danica swallowed the ecstasy and began her descent into debasement and wanton sexual depravity.
The lights lowered and the older gentlemen who had greeted them stood up on a little stage that was behind a curtain at the end of the salon.  Danica had thought it was the end of the room so had not noticed the stage.  He greeted everyone again and announced it was time for the festivities to begin so that everyone should find their seats.  Trent took Danica by the hand and led her to a sofa near the stage.  He sat on the end and Danica slid in right next to him.  To her surprise the young woman who had been staring at her sat down next to her with a man Danica had not seen before.  The young woman leaned over to Danica and whispered “I’m Gabrielle, what’s your name?”  “Danica” she replied and gave Gabrielle a warm smile.  
Then a sound from the stage interrupted them and they turned to see what was happening.  On the stage was a girl of 18 or 19 but dressed to look like she was no more than 13 or 14.  She was in a schoolgirl’s outfit; white blouse, black skirt, white ankle high socks and black tie shoes.  Her blonde hair was pulled back in a pony tail and her face had been made up with garish makeup.   After a few minutes a man came out on stage and began asking the girl why she hadn’t done her homework.  She told him she lost it.  He accused her of lying and told her she would be punished if she continued to lie.  The young girl stuck to her story no matter how much he threatened her with punishment.  Finally he said “I must teach you a lesson now.”  The man reached out and grabbed the girl by the pony tail and jerked her head back roughly.  “Do you understand that you must be punished “he asked her?  She nodded her head and he told her to turn her back to the audience, bend over at the waist and grasp her ankles with her hands. He then pulled her skirt up over her ass revealing a well rounded ass covered by white cotton panties.  Danica was so close that she could see how the panties bunched up in the little girl’s crotch.  The man then shouted at the girl “Are you ready for your punishment?”  The girls answered “Yes Master, punish me please.”  He then picked up a yard stick from the floor and began to beat the girl’s ass.  He was not gentle and Danica could almost feel the sting of the yard stick on her flesh as it struck the girl again and again.  The girl was silent though, no more than a gasp escaped her lips.  After about 20 strokes he stopped to remove the girl’s panties; you could see red welts already forming together with small bruises and abrasions.  The man then returned to his beating of the girl this time with more force and fervor than before.  She could not remain silent and her cries of pain echoed in the hall.  Danica felt every lash as if she was the one on stage but it was not cries of pain she heard but rather cries of bliss.  She could feel the same sensual joy she had felt when Trent had beat her as she watched this girl being beaten.  It was turning her on.
Trent noticed her begin to get into the scene on stage.  He leaned down to her, gave her a quick kiss and told her to look over to Gabrielle.  She turned and saw Gabrielle slumped back against the sofa; her eyes half open, legs spread wide, mouth slack and her hands rubbing her breasts through her dress.  Gabrielle was obviously turned on by the show also.  The man next to her had his cock out and was jacking off to the scene.  Meanwhile the man on stage had removed all of the girl’s clothes now.  An iron bar had been lowered from the ceiling and her wrists were tied to it.  The man now took a cat-o-nine tails and whipped the girl all over; on her back, her ass, her breasts, wherever he wanted.  The girl did not hold back her cries now; the hall was filled with her screams.  Danica continued to be stimulated by the sight of the little girl being whipped.  She felt her nipples harden and began to rub them through her blouse.  A moan came from her left and she saw that Gabrielle was moving her hands between her legs now.  Saliva was dribbling from her mouth as her head lolled from side to side.  Danica felt Trent’s lips at her ear; he nibbled it a bit the said to her “Gabrielle needs you, go to her now.”   Whether it was the drugs or just her own depravity Danica never knew she just nodded to Trent and slid her body over to Gabrielle.  Danica felt like she was in a dream as she placed her hands on either side of Gabrielle’s face then leaned forward and gave her a deep, openmouthed kiss.  Their tongues met as Gabrielle responded immediately to the kiss.  Their hands moved quickly over each others bodies and began to massage breasts, pinch nipples and stroke pussies.  Danica heard a zipper being pulled down and turned to see Trent pulling his cock out and begin to masturbate.  She looked around and saw that almost all the people in the salon were involved in some sexual act.  She returned to Gabrielle; that was all she wanted right now.  
Gabrielle had stood up and removed her dress.  Underneath she was naked.  The woman had huge breasts, larger than Danica, and a pussy that was completely shaved.  No to be outdone Danica quickly removed her blouse and slithered out of her skirt and panties.  Gabrielle had turned to look back at the stage causing Danica to turn also.  The young girl was now on her hands and knees being fucked from behind.  A look of insane lust was etched on her face.  This only served to increase Danica’s desire and Gabrielle must have sensed it because she pushed Danica back onto the couch and climbed on to of her.  She grabbed her hair and jerked her head back with one hand; the other slapped Danica hard in the face.  Danica gasped but did not scream or try to get away from Gabrielle so she slapped her several more time before climbing off her.  Gabrielle then ordered Danica to turn around on the couch, stick her ass in the air and reach back with her hands and spread he ass cheeks wide.  Gabrielle then picked up the cat-o-nine tails and began whipping her furiously.  She did not stop until Danica had begun to shudder and convulse with the tell tale signs of her orgasm.  As her orgasm surged through her Danica felt something hot and sticky on her ass.  She looked back and saw Trent and the man with Gabrielle shooting their loads onto her ass.  She told Gabrielle “Get a glass and scrape all their cum into it so I can taste it all.”  She did so quickly and Danica was soon enjoying the taste of 2 men’s semen in her mouth.  
Gabrielle took the glass from her and asked “Are you ready to be fucked?”  Danica replied with a smile “The sooner the better.”  Gabrielle moved her to the other side of the room where a huge four poster bed had appeared out of nowhere.  She pushed Danica to the middle and told her to get up on her hands and knees and to face the headboard.  Gabrielle then moved to a table behind Danica and took something from the drawer.  When Gabrielle returned to view Danica’s licked her lips lasciviously because Gabrielle was wearing a strap-on dildo.  It was a long, black cock, probably 11 or 12 inches, with a big head and ridged sides.  Danica cunt began to dribble juice just looking at it.  Gabrielle moved onto the bed behind Danica and slid between her legs.  There was no foreplay or no tenderness Gabrielle just put the huge head of the rigid, rubber cock at the mouth of Danica’s pussy and shoved the full length into her in one thrust.  Danica gasped “It’s so big you are tearing me apart.”  Gabrielle screamed at her “Just fuck it you slut, it’s what you want.”
Danica knew she was right and began to work her hips back at Gabrielle.  The two of them were fucking in unison in a matter of moments.  In and out the big black cock sawed; forcing Danica’s pussy to accommodate it no matter what.  Gabrielle smiled as she saw Danica tremble with the excitement of her fucking.  Trent had told her she was hot.  Danica was hot alright, so hot she was on fire.  Gabrielle thought it would be good to add some more fuel to the fire.  She motioned to a man standing over by the stage to come over to her.  When he did she whispered in his ear and his eyes became wide like saucers.  He stripped off his clothes in a flash and moved to the front of the bed and slid in front of Danica.  She had been oblivious to his movements being lost in the ecstasy of the fucking Gabrielle was giving her.  His cock rubbing against her face brought her back.  Danica looked up at him and said “I guess you want me to suck you off?”  All he did was nod and lean back as she reached up with one hand and guided his prick into her mouth.  Gabrielle began fucking her harder and Danica almost lost her balance.  She took her hand off his cock so she could use both hands to steady herself.  The man noticed her predicament and reached down and held his cock steady so Danica could give him a good sucking.
Danica had never ever, even in a dream, experienced sensations like this.  A cock, albeit rubber, in her pussy and a nice hard cock in her mouth made that old ache in her stomach begin again.  It was almost too much for her to bear.  She began to grunt and groan around the cock in her mouth.  Her body began to quiver, then tremble and finally convulse as her orgasm raged throughout her body.  Danica did not forget about the cock in her mouth though.  She wanted the cum; she wanted it in her throat and she sucked for all she was worth to make the man cum now.  She felt hot spurt hit the back of her throat and she involuntarily began to swallow his jism.  He must have been saving his cum for a week so much came out and was deposited in her mouth.  She swallowed almost all of it letting only a little dribble onto her chin and lips.  It didn’t go to waste though.  She licked of her lips and scraped the rest up with her fingers and swallowed that too.  
Gabrielle then pulled her dick from Danica’s pussy.  Danica’s juices were glistening on the shaft.  Gabrielle unstrapped the dildo from the harness and put the black cock in her mouth licking the juices off and savoring every drop. She and Danica then embraced and kissed on the mouth, a deep, sensual kiss the type only women can give to each other.  Gabrielle then said to her “How was that for a warm up, there are more cocks to fuck tonight?”  Danica thought briefly about how sore she was from all the fucking she had been getting for the past 3 days but put that out of her mind when she replied “More cocks, where are they, I have to be fucked with more cocks!”
Gabrielle wasted no time and entered a multi partner session that was occurring right on the floor beside the bed Danica and she had been fucking on.  Danica decided to explore her options a bit and took a stroll around the room.  As she did so, she laughed to herself when she realized in all the fucking and whipping she hadn’t lost her shoes, all her clothes were gone but she was still in her heels.  The room was full of groups of people engaged in various sex acts.  Couples sucking each other, women being fucked by 2 and 3 men and vice versa the combinations seemed endless.  Oral, vaginal, anal, men doing women, women doing men she saw it all.  It was obvious to her that there were more than the 11 or 12 people she originally saw when she came.  Something drew Danica to the back corner of the room, however.  Upon reaching there she found a door and could hear grunts and groans emanating from behind it.  Danica’s hand was trembling with excitement as she grasped the door knob and turned it to enter.
What she found was shocking even for all she had seen and done in the past few days.  In front of her tied to what looked like a large wooden cross was a beautiful young girl of no more than 18.  She had long blond hair with a shapely body, a little thin with smallish but firm looking breasts.  Her hands and feet were bound with thick leather straps.  So too a strap held her firmly about the waist and her neck was strapped to keep her head from flopping down to her chest.  Her chest that was where the action was happening.  A man was systematically shoving needles into the soft flesh of her breasts.  There were pricks of blood here and there but not as much as Danica thought there should be.  As she continued to look on Danica saw the man pick up a long, thin needle and pass it through a flame that she had not notice before.  Satisfied it was ready the man grasped the young girls nipple and pulled and yanked it savagely away from here body.  Her body was wracked with pain and she screamed through the ball gag strapped to her mouth she could but could not avoid his next move.  He took the needle placed it at the side of her nipple and shoved it all the way through in one stroke.  Danica could see a small rivulet of blood dribble down the underside of the girl’s breast onto her belly.  The man then repeated the process on the girl’s other breast.  He then stroked her hair and told her “Your nipples will be ready for their jewelry after a few minutes, you’ll love the rings I have for you.”  He then dropped to his knees and began licking the girls shaved pussy.  
Danica did not realize it at the time but the man had no interest in giving the girl pleasure with his tongue.  He only wanted to stimulate her pussy lips so that they would be distended enough for him to perform his perverse acts on them.  This he did in short order leaving her gasping with pain.  He then returned to her breast and removed first the needles sticking into her breasts and then the 2 that he had ran through her nipples.  Danica could see the girl wince in agony as he pulled them out of her nipples.  The man then replaced those needles with 2 silver rings about 3 inches in diameter.  Once snapped closed the rings were firmly locked in place.  A few minutes later he had completed the process on her pussy and stepped back to admire his handiwork.  Danica had to admit she looked great.  There was something she found stimulating in the nipple rings.  As if in sympathy she could feel her own nipples begin to ache but it wasn’t pain she was feeling it was excitement.  As her eyes traveled down she saw he many had put 7 smaller rings into her pussy lips, three on each side and 1 through her clit.  Danica was visibly aroused now and began rubbing her breast and pussy with abandon.  The man, as if testing his work, would reach out and pull on the rings, first at her nipple and then at her pussy, and watch the girl writhe in pain.  He kept it about for what seemed to be about 10 minutes and to Danica’s amazement the girl began to respond not with pain but with enjoyment.  The man removed the gag and Danica could her the girl moaning “its so gooood!  I love it!”  That was too much for Danica and her body was wracked by another powerful orgasm.  She cried out and moaned as she slumped to the floor.  The man turned to see her spasming on the floor.  He walked over to her and asked “Do you like what you see?”
Danica was still in the throws of her orgasm and her head was foggy but she recalled hearing a raspy voice respond to him “Do it to me, hurt me like that.”  He pulled her up and half-dragged her to a table in the center of the room.  He had her lie on her back and began strapping her wrists and ankles into the shackles that were at the corners of the table.  Next a strap went around her neck to keep her head fro lolling from side to side.
He then flipped a switch on the wall and the table began to lengthen causing her body to be stretched greatly.  Danica felt like she was going to be torn apart the pressure on her arms and legs was so strong.  Satisfied with her position he turned the switch off but immediately turned on a second switch which caused the table to expand from side to side.  Now her arms and legs were being spread widely.  Once he reached a point he was satisfied with he switched the machine off.  Danica was grimacing in pain, gasps coming from her throat intermittently as the man walked around her.  She absently found it odd that she had not screamed from the pain and wondered what that meant.  He brought her out of her reverie when he reached down and pulled hard on her nipples twisting them savagely.  “Ugh” she cried out.  He did that several more times until her nipples were distended to the extent of 1 inch.  An alligator clamp was placed on each nipple; the sharp teeth biting into the tender flesh.  She heard a noise above her a saw 2 small chains being lowered from above.  They were attached to the ends of the clamps on her nipples and then the man began to hoist the chains back up to where they came.  As the chains became taut the pressure on her nipples became unbearable.  Danica arched her back to try to get some slack to relieve the pain but could not hold her position.  When she dropped back to the table she felt the agony of the searing pain as he pulled the chains up even higher.  
When her nipples had been pulled up so that now they were over 2 inches long the man stopped and locked the chains in place.  He then moved to her head a brought a dental gag to her face.  He pushed it into her mouth a slowly forced her jaws and cheeks as wide apart as he could.  With the gag in place Danica could not scream, all she could do was gurgle.  He then walked around to the end of the table by her feet.  Suddenly she felt heat at the undersides of her feet.  She craned her head as best she could and to her horror saw the man passing a lit candle back and forth along her feet.  He looked her in the eyes and said “Good I have your attention.  Now we can get started.”  Danica took this to mean he was going to abuse her breasts and pussy like he did the young girl before her.  The man had a completely different agenda though.  
He walked back up the table and stopped beside her breast.  She saw hem reach out with another of those wretched alligator clamps.  He reached out and placed this one just below the one pulling her nipple into the air.  Just as before the pain was excruciating and she sucked in a breath as it dug into her nipple flesh.  Danica saw what looked to be a copper wire dangling from this clamp but thought nothing more of it.  The man reached across her body and attached another clamp to that nipple also with the same rush of pain for Danica.  The man moved out of her sight but she felt his hands move between her legs.  The next thing she felt was the unbelievable pain as two nipple clamps were simultaneously attached to her pussy lips.  Danica came close to fainting.  She could feel the sweat on her forehead dripping onto her face.  All she could do was gurgle and she really wanted to scream.  Before the pain had subsided an even greater shock hit her as a clamp was attached to her clit.  Even tied to the table as she was she bucked her body, convulsing from the pain.  The man chuckled and said to her “You really get into this don’t you.”  Danica tried to shake her head no but he reached down to her pussy and said to her “This wet pussy gives you away slut.”
The man then began connecting the wire she saw on the first clamp to each of the others.  Danica still didn’t know where this was leading but at least he wasn’t putting any more of those clamps on her body.  After the man had finished threading the wires into each of the clamps he came up and looked down at her face.  He stuck what appeared to be a dildo in her face and rubbed it along her lips.  It was cold, made of metal, about 8 inches long and very smooth.  She saw that it too had one end connected to a copper wire.  He moved back down by her feet and moved between her legs.  Then Danica felt the metal dildo being pressed into her ass hole.  He did not stop until he had it all inside her.  The man then went to the wall and flipped another switch.  The table rotated so that she was standing upright.  Her feet were not on the ground but strapped to the table she was in what appeared to be a standing position.  The chains attached to her nipples had been adjusted for the move and still pulled her nipples and breasts straight up.  This added to her discomfort; her shoulders and hips had long since gone past aching to a dull throbbing pain.
The man had an electric switchbox in his hand.  Danica saw that the copper wires were attached to the two poles.  She knew enough science to know that when he switched the power on that electricity would go through the wires and into her body.  He toyed with her at first, short bursts at very low power.  It was like a mild vibration in her tits, pussy and ass.  Then stronger and longer; leaving her gasping for air. On and on it went; he kept increasing the power.  Her body began to quiver and shake, even when the power was off.  The dildo in her ass was like a cattle prod sending sparks into her rectum and from there throughout her body.  Danica thought she saw actual sparks coming from her nipples after one particularly powerful jolt.  The man did not stop however until he saw Danica begin to respond.  Her pussy was wet before he started after an hour it was soaked.  He saw her juices dripping from her cunt.  He decided to see if Danica was really ready and moved to her face and removed the dental gag.  I have only one question my dear “Do I stop the current now and let you go or do we go to the end with this?”  Her jaws and lips ached so from the stretching she didn’t think she could speak but was able to croak “Don’t stop now keep it going I want it all.”
He replied “I thought so” and turned the dial even higher.  Even without the gag Danica was beyond screaming now.  She just grunted and moaned incoherently as the current coursed through her body.  Fireworks were going off in her head and all over her body.  Different parts of her body were convulsing now even without the power being on.  That was when her orgasm came and out of the pain came incredible pleasure; wave after wave raged through her body until completely spent Danica fell unconscious.  She didn’t know how long she was out but she awoke unshackled lying on the floor.  Every part of her body hurt especially her shoulders and hips and also her nipples and pussy.  Oddly enough so did her belly button.
She got unsteadily to her feet and walked gingerly to the side of the room where there was a full length mirror.  Danica was quite a sight; her hair and makeup a mess but what was more illuminating was the fact that the man had taken the time to pierce her nipples, pussy and bellybutton while she was passed out.  She took a moment to admire his work.  Each nipple was pierced twice once with a gold stud and then with a gold ring.  Similarly each pussy lip had a three inch bar in it and her clit a little gold ring.  In her bellybutton he put a piece of gold jewelry that looked a lot like a bow tie.  Danica looked like a whore now and felt like one as she began to recall the events of the night.  Being fucked with a rubber dick, sucking a complete stranger, being nearly electrocuted and now being pierced like a cheap whore made her descent into depravity complete.  

Danica went in search of Trent hoping he had not left her here alone.  She found him in the salon speaking to the older gentlemen who had greeted them at the door.  Trent smiled at her when she came to him and gave her a deep open mouthed kiss.  He said to her “Daniel (that was the man in the room) wasn’t sure how long you would be out, you took more than anyone ever has, you should be proud of yourself.”  Trent had found my skirt, blouse, panties and bra and helped me to the door.  She saw the hotel limo waiting for us and fell into the seat.  When we got back to the hotel Trent told me to shower and then lie down and rest.  After a quick shower Danica looked at the clock and saw it was 11:30 and realized that this last session had gone on for over 13 hours.  With that she went to sleep.
Day Four

A noise at the door awoke Danica.  The room was dark and she knew she must have slept until after nightfall.  Trent came to her on the bed and kissed her deeply.  Just his kiss was enough to bring her wide awake and rekindle the lust in her loins.  Trent sensed her excitement but told her “I thought you might be tired so I decided to stay in tonight.  A couple of my business associates are coming over in a few minutes.  I’ve told them how special you are and they are dying to see for themselves.”  Danica knew Trent only had male business associates and the thought of 2 more men wanting her was making her very excited.  She nodded at him and he handed her a package and told her to go into the bathroom and get dressed but not to come out until he called her.  In the package was the skimpiest black fishnet baby doll she had ever seen accompanied by a string bikini panty that left nothing to the imagination.  Danica trembled with anticipation as she pulled the tiny outfit on.  She turned to the full length mirror and admired how good she looked in the sexy attire he had given her.  The package also contained a pair of black patent leather pumps with 6 inch stiletto heels.  Danica thought she would tip over when she walked and actually practiced walking in the heels after she applied her makeup and lipstick while she waited for Trent to call her.
Soon she heard the door to the room open and voices exchanging pleasantries.  Then Trent called for her to come out and meet his friends.  Danica stepped out of the bathroom and doing her best to walk in a sexy manner strode into the living area where the men were seated.  She almost fell though when she saw 2 black men sitting on the couch; one about 25 with short curly hair and a slight build.  He looked to be about 6 feet tall.  The other about 40 with a shaved head and was very muscular.  He was much shorter, maybe only 5’ 7” or so.  They both whistled when they saw her and this calmed her nerves a bit.  Trent put some sexy music on the stereo and told her to dance for them.  It was then that Danica noticed that all the furniture had been moved to the edge of the room so that she would have room to dance.  She closed her eyes and began to sway to the music.  Before long the music changed to a harder beat and she began to move her body wildly to keep up with the rhythm.  Danica moved close to the men teasing them with her hands, cupping her breast and sticking her ass out at them.  They in turn reached out and stroked her when she came close enough and spoke to her as she danced.  “Shake that ass.  You are some fine looking white pussy.”  All the dancing and the teasing had its effect on the men; she could see their erections growing in their pants.  It was inevitable a voice said to her in her head “she was going to get some black cock tonight.”
With that she dropped to her knees in front of the taller man and told him “Get that cock out now.  I want to suck your big black dick.”  The man did not hesitate.  His pants and underwear came off in a flash and Danica gasped when she saw his dick.  He was only semi-hard but she was staring at at least 10 inches of cock.  Even though it was long it wasn’t particularly thick.  She reached out and began to pump his shaft with one hand cupping his balls with the other.  This had the immediate effect of making his penis harder and even longer.  Danica continued to pump him like this for about 2 minutes pausing only to rub the shaft against her cheeks and through her hair.  The man was now rock hard in her hand and Danica felt he now fully erect.  Her best guess was that he had reached almost 14 inches and she absently wondered where she was going to put it all.
She then leaned forward and began to lick the shaft up and down the sides pausing at the tip and frenching his pee hole with her tongue.  She felt him twist and tremble as she worked on his prick with her tongue and knew she was doing a good job. 

Danica then moved her mouth over the head and ovalled her lips wide.  Even though he was not wide in comparison to his length this was still a big dick to take into her mouth.  She held his prick steady with one hand about half way up from the base and pushed her head forward.  The big head brushed past her lips sending a shiver down her spine.  She loved this cock.  She worked it in slowly sucking it back and forth making sure that she lubricated him well with her saliva.  She didn’t want to scrape this beautiful prick raw.  Danica continued to suck at his prick and the man began to fuck his prick into her mouth.  In this way she began to take more and more into her mouth.  At the 5 inch mark he hit the back of her mouth.  He leaned his head down to her and asked “Can you take more?”

Danica nodded not wanting to take her lips off his cock. He told Danica to lean back on her hands and had Trent come over and hold her head in place.  He then stepped over her face and began to push his cock into her mouth.  She worked her tongue around the sides coating it with saliva.  From this angle he didn’t bump into the back of her mouth but his cockhead went directly to her throat.  Her throat channel was narrow and the man knew he had to be careful or he could really her hurt her.  He told Trent to use one hand to massage her throat while he continued to push down with his cock.  He felt her gag as 3 more inches slipped in and he said to her “It’s ok to gag after a few minutes you won’t even mind.”  Then he pulled the 8 inches he had in her out, let her grab a breath and then plunged his prick back into her throat.  He now had 10 inches in her and she was gagging almost constantly.  It was driving him wild feeling her throat muscles constricted against his cock.  Danica was in a fog by now.  All she knew was a big cock was being shoved down her throat and she wanted it all.  Her arms and back ached from the prone position she was in but it didn’t matter.  She needed that cock.  The man pulled out again and rammed his prick into her mouth and throat harder this time as if sensing that was what Danica wanted.  He was right because there was no gagging or wretching this time her throat muscles began to suck the big prick deeper into her throat.  Down it went until she felt his pubic hairs on her nose.  Sparks went off in her head and pussy.  She had taken it all and was making her cum.  He fucked his cock in and out now keeping 9 or 10 inches imbedded in her throat at all times.  Her orgasm was swift and powerful, if not for Trent holding her head she would have collapsed.  The power of her orgasm brought his on with a rush and as she began to recover her senses she felt his seed spurt down her throat into her belly.  As the man pulled out and stepped back Danica scrambled back to her knees and licked his cock hungrily.  She looked up at him and said “You can rape my mouth anytime with your big prick.”
The other man was feeling a bit left out by this time and called over to Danica “Come over here and put your white lips on this black cock too.”  She had almost forgotten he was there and crawled over to him.  The short man did not have a long dick like his friend.  No, he had only about 7 inches but it was fat.  It looked like a tree trunk jutting out from his crotch.  The cockhead was as big as her 2 fists combined.  What a monster she thought.  Danica reached down and stroked him then began rubbing him using both hands.  The man had been fully erect so this just made him more excited.  He stood up and told her to suck him off.  Danica didn’t know how she was going to get it in but began licking his cock all around.  She was applying as much saliva to the head hoping it would help. Then she ovalled her lips wider than she had ever in her life and tried to put his cock in her mouth.  She barely got her lips around him and pulled back and said to him “It’s too big I can’t get it in.”  He looked down and said “We’re not done yet open up wide again.”  
He then told the other man to hook his fingers into the sides of her cheeks from behind and to force her mouth open wider.  He had Trent do the same.  She was amazed to feel her mouth open wider and at last the head of his cock was in her mouth.  The other 2 kept their fingers where they were until Danica had adjusted to the cock.  She knew this cock could never go down her throat so she knew when he reached the back of her mouth that he was going to fuck her skull to get himself off.  And fuck her skull he did grasping her head with both hands and pounding his cock in and out of her mouth every stroke slamming into the back of her mouth.  They came together a violent raging cum.  She held him in her mouth as he erupted trying to swallow it all.  She couldn’t though as he shot wad after wad into 5, 6, 7 spurts before his orgasm subsided.  His jism was leaking out of her mouth and dripping off her chin.  Danica could feel the wetness in her crotch and felt incredibly sated at that moment.
The tall black man called to her saying “I’ve got to get my dick in that white pussy.”  Danica saw he was fully erect again and gave him one of those come and get me looks when she heard Trent call out “Did you forget about me?”  Danica thought quickly and told the black man to lie on his back on the floor.  She then squatted down over him facing away toward his feet and began to take his dick into her pussy.  As he entered her she almost fainted it felt so good.  Once he had about half his cock into her she stopped and motioned Trent over to her.  “Come here lover, I could never forget about you” she told him as she pulled his cock into her mouth.  The 2 black cocks she had just sucked had turned her on no doubt.  The same was true for the strangers cock she had sucked last night but there was only one cock she loved and she had it in her mouth right now.  His was the cock that had broken down all her inhibitions; Trent’s was the cock she dreamed about.  

Once she established a good pace sucking his cock she told the man beneath to fuck his cock into her pussy.  “Give it to me now; I want all of it inside me.”  The black man began working his cock deeper and deeper into her dripping cunt.  She couldn’t believe how far up inside her he was.  She felt like it was going to split her in two.  Danica loved the feeling of 2 dicks in her at once and really began to work the cock in her mouth sucking it all the way into her throat and then squeezing it with her throat muscles.  She rubbed Trent’s balls with one hand and pinched her nipples with the other.  She was building up to a mammoth orgasm and she didn’t want it to come to soon.  The cock in her pussy kept driving into her and made her orgasm build and build.  Trent could feel her tremble and knew it would not be long now so he grabbed her hair and pulled her face close to his belly and began fucking wildly into her mouth.  The man beneath her increased his pace also bringing her to the precipice of her orgasm; she held it back as long as she could but it slammed into her starting in her belly and moving out to her breasts and mouth.  She pulled Trent’s cock out of her mouth and screamed “I’m cumming! Cum on my face!  Hose me with your cum!”  Trent let go with spurt after spurt hitting her in the mouth, cheeks, hair and eyes.  Danica was a gooey, sloppy mess when he was done.  Then the eruption came in her cunt.  The black man beneath her came with his cock fully impaled in her pussy.  She felt him shoot against her cervix splattering it with his semen.  Danica was still gasping for breath when he pulled his slick cock from her cunt.  She fell to her knees and licked it dry savoring every bit of cum that was on his dick.  
The other black man had been watching the scene with great interest.  All the wild fucking had made him hard again and he was ready for action.  He moved to Danica quickly and carried her to the bed depositing her in the middle of it on her back.  He then moved down between her legs and put his lips to her cut and began to lick her pussy.  He worked his tongue in and out of her hole, licking her pussy lips and nibbling on her clit.  The man knew how to eat pussy.  In just a few short minutes she was ready to orgasm again.  He felt her excitement and stopped his tongue work because he wanted to fuck this white pussy before she got off again.  She was on fire and didn’t want him to stop and called out to him “Don’t stop now I want more.”  “You’ll get more; you’ll get my dick in that pussy in a minute.”  Danica remembered how thick he was and wondered how she could take.  Then she felt his cock at the mouth of her pussy teasing her pussy lips as he rubbed his cock against them.  Sparks were going off before her eyes and she wanted his cock now.  He obliged her by thrusting into her.  She was surprised when he slipped right into her cunt.  Danica was so slick from his tonguing and her orgasms that the lubrication combined with the stretching from her previous fucking made her cunt ready for his thick dick.
He worked his dick all the way into her and she felt her cunt expand to accommodate him.  She was stuffed.  What a feeling.  Danica felt like was going to explode her pussy was so full of cock.  The black man then pulled her legs to his shoulders and began pounding her pussy with his cock.  Harder and harder he fucked into her making her gasp with each down stroke and she found she was trying to pull him back into her each time he pulled back.  Danica wanted him to fuck her hard and began to beg him “Fuck me harder, drive your big black cock into my pussy, make it go deep into me, hurt me with your cock.”  He called to the other black man to come over and play with her tits while he fucked her pussy.  He knew she needed constant stimulation and told Trent to put his cock into her mouth too.  Then he spoke to Danica “Reach under your ass bitch and spread your cheeks with both hands then stick 2 fingers into your ass hole.”  Then he drove his cock into her even harder than before.  Danica was so stimulated by what the three men were doing to her that she blindly followed the black man’s instructions.  It was if a gun went off in her head when her fingers penetrated her ass.  She could feel his cock through her ass wall as it fucked into her pussy.  The fingers at her breasts were cruelly pinching and twisting her nipples but the pain was exciting.  The cock in her mouth was just heaven; she loved that more than anything.  Being worked on by all 3 of them caused her to become over stimulated in a hurry.  She came in a rush, not just once but three or four orgasms followed in short order.  Her cumming forced the man in her pussy to cum also.  She felt his seed spurt into her womb soaking it with his semen.
Somehow Trent did not cum.  Danica was disappointed wanting to drink down another load of his jism.  Trent and the tall black man moved off the bed while Danica and the other black man fell to the bed exhausted from the fucking.  They all needed a little rest and Trent made drinks while they recuperated.  As they drank up the short black man looked over at Danica and said “You look like you need a boost.  Do you want some?”  Then he reached into his coat and took out what looked to be a shaving kit.  Trent told him that he didn’t know if she could handle it.  The black man looked at her again and asked “Do you want to go to the moon tonight?”  Danica had no real thought process left by now.  Anything that got her higher and allowed her to fuck more was OK by her.  She walked over to the man, leaned down and kissed him then she said “Shoot me to the moon as long as I get fucked again by all of you.”  With that he opened the case and took out a leather strap and a needle.  He had Danica sit down in a chair facing him and the other black man held her arm out for him.  He then wrapped the strap tightly around her arm exposing several veins in her forearm.  Picking out and nice wide one he then stuck the needle into her and released the fluid into her.  The effect of the narcotic on her was almost instantaneous.  Danica was floating above the room looking down at herself and the three men.  She was literally flying to the moon now.  He heard Trent ask what was in the needle.  “Heroin” was the reply.  Then she heard her own voice say “Am I going to get fucked now or will I have to do it myself.
Trent reached out and pulled her into his arms kissing her deeply.  “How about 3 cocks” he asked her?  “Sounds great” she responded.  Trent got down on the floor on his back and had Danica mount him.  He loved how her pussy felt and it seemed she was even hotter now that she had the drugs in her veins.  He pulled her down onto his chest and began to fuck her pussy hard making her squeal with delight.  He then told the tall black man to get behind Danica and to put his cock in her ass.  Quickly she felt the head of his cock penetrate her ass and begin to work deep into her bowels.  Trent continued to fuck her pussy and soon she had two cocks deep inside of her.  The other man knew that there was only one more hole available and moved in front of her so that she could suck his cock.  As she forced his fat prick into her mouth she felt a jolt of electricity run through her entire body.  This was what Danica wanted to have all her hole stuffed with cock.  This was ultimate heaven.  The three men then fucked her holes until she had no memory of what was happening.  She had vague recollections of the men changing positions and different cocks being in different holes but could not say if any of it was real or if she was just dreaming through the drugs.  Danica did know her pussy and ass were on fire; her mouth ached from sucking cock and still she wanted more.  Then her orgasm came smashing into her like waves onto a beach.  Again and again she shuddered from the force of it her body wracked with convulsions from the sheer power of her orgasm.  Her body was on fire and needed something to douse the flames.  Then she felt it; their semen began to spurt, each coming at the same time filling her ass, cunt and mouth with their cum.  Her passion had been sated by their seed and the fantastic fucking they had given her.  They were all spent now; none of them had the energy to fuck her anymore.
She suddenly had the urge to pee.  As she got up the short black man asked her where she was going.  When she told him he said to the others “Come on let’s see if she is a complete slut.”  He told her to go and lay in the tub rather than to go on the toilet.  Danica told him she really had to go and he just said hold it a minute more.  Once in the tub he had her slide down so that her head was on the floor of the tub.  He then pulled her legs over her head so her pussy was right in front of her face.  The he told her “Go ahead and piss now, let the piss come out onto your face and body.”  Danica thought I can’t do this then she heard the water running in the shower.  They were going to make her do it.  She tried to hold it back but eventually she began to pee on herself.  Several spurts hit her in the face and hair, most of it hit her on the breasts and belly.  After she was done they were all standing there looking down at her and marveling at what a slut she was.  A slut covered in her own piss.  She brought her hand to her belly and felt the warm piss on her; she began to rub it around onto her breasts.  Then she brought her hands to her face and rubbed the piss into her cheeks; she even licked her fingers off smiling wickedly at the three men above her.  
Danica then saw the men, one by one, take their cocks in hand and lean over the tub.  They too began to piss.  Streams were directed onto her pussy and breasts.  Other streams went up and down her legs.  Trent leaned close and soaked her hair with piss.  One of the black me began pissing onto her face and told her to open her mouth and take his piss into her mouth.  She didn’t know why she did it but she let him fill her mouth with piss.  Then he leaned down and pinched her nose so that she had to gasp for air causing her to swallow the piss.  Again he filled her mouth with his piss and again she had to swallow it.  The others followed suit and she became their toilet drinking their piss until they had no more to give her.  Danica had a very odd feeling in her belly from drinking all the piss but she also had that satisfied feeling from being fucked hard and being filled with cum and piss.    
They weren’t done with her yet though.  The short black man told her to kneel in the tub with her head at the edge.  He then turned and pushed his ass into her dace.  “Lick my ass you fucking slut” he told her.  She couldn’t help herself and began to spread his checks with her hands and began licking up and down his crack eventually reaching his ass hole.  There she lingered licking and slurping until she forced her tongue into his hole giving it a royal fucking with her tongue.  She didn’t stop there but gave both of the other men the same treatment; licking and sucking their ass holes and even swallowing the bits of shit that was inside their asses. When she was done she fell asleep right there in the tub lying in the piss.
The 2 black men were gone when Trent woke her up.  It was 8:30 and Trent told her to get cleaned up.  When she came out of the bathroom Trent told her that he had called me and asked when we had to leave the hotel to catch our plane.  I had told him no later than 10:45 and that a shuttle was picking us up then.  Trent told me that he had made arrangements for us to use the hotel limo and that Trent and I would meet me in the lobby by the concierge desk at 10:30.  Danica didn’t know what to feel just then.  Part of her wanted to stay with Trent but she knew that was impossible and a part of her wanted to go home and return to her old life but she knew that was impossible also.  She only had the sexy clothes she had been wearing the last couple of days with Trent so she pulled on the red thong and push up bra with the black mini dress.  Danica smiled thinking she was going to be overdressed for the plane.  Those 5 inch black pumps, some eye shadow and a thick coating of red lipstick made her feel presentable.  
I saw them walking across the lobby holding hands laughing and smiling looking just like two teenagers on their first date.  I was angry but vowed to myself not to make a scene.  Danica came up to me and gave me a little peck on the cheek.  As she stepped back as I got a good look at her.  What a transformation had come over her.  Four days ago she was a plain, almost frumpy middle aged woman.  Now I was looking at a sexy, exciting creature.  We walked out to the limo and I helped the driver stow our bags.  As I turned to get in the back seat I saw Trent and my wife locked in a deep embrace.  You could see their tongues working into each other as their lips lingered neither wanting to let go of the other.  I let Danica slide in ahead of me and felt Trent’s hand at my shoulder.  “Take care of her.  She’s the most exciting woman I have ever met.  You are very lucky.”  He then turned and walked back into the hotel not looking back.  In that brief moment I saw in his eyes that my wife had done something to him and that there was a special connection between them that I could never match.
We rode to the airport in silence.  Even if I had spoken to her I doubt she would have heard me.  She was in a far away place thinking of him I could see it in her eyes.  I checked us in and brought our bags to security.  By the time we had passed through the metal detectors and gotten to the flight lounge almost 2 hours had passed without either of us speaking.  Thankfully our flight left on time and we didn’t have to wait any longer in Vegas.  Danica didn’t read like she usually did when we traveled.  She just sat there with her head back and eyes closed as if she were asleep.  I knew that she wasn’t asleep though.  Every so often she trembled and quiver and an almost inaudible moan would escape her lips.  She was reliving the past few days I was sure and the tremors were of excitement and pleasure.  Several times she got up and went into the bathroom.  Each time she returned refreshed and seemed more relaxed for a little while.  (She told me later that she went into the bathroom so that she could masturbate; she was making herself so horny from reliving the past few days in her head).  
Mercifully we finally landed back home.  I told her to get the bags and I would meet her at the entrance after I had retrieved the car from long term parking.  As I pulled up I saw she had gotten a Red Cap to bring the bags. He was a burly looking young black man.  I got out and grabbed the bags and put them in the trunk.  As I closed it I saw Danica giving the porter a tip and then he reached out and gave her a squeeze on the ass.  She was such a slut I couldn’t believe it.  I asked her if she could please control herself in public.  She told me to “Fuck off.”  Needless to say we didn’t speak at all until we got home.  Once there I got all our stuff into the house and we went up to our bedroom.  I don’t think either one of us knew how this was going to work.  I spoke first “I’ll sleep downstairs once my mother leaves.  You’ll just have to put up with me for the next couple of days.”  Then she surprised me when she said “Don’t be silly dear.  I love you and want you in my bed.  I fucked those other men; I didn’t love them.”  
I shook my head and said to her “I don’t know how much of that I can believe right now.  You and Trent appeared to be lovers this morning but I’ll stay as long as you want me.”  I slipped into my sweats that I normally wear to bed and looked over at Danica.  She was truly torn.  Her old pajamas were on the pillow where she had left them but she seemed not to want to put them on.  She asked me to bring the suitcase up from downstairs.  Annoyed but dutiful I schlepped the bag up into our bedroom.  She rummaged through the clothes I had repacked and pulled something out that I couldn’t see.  She then went into the bathroom to change telling me to leave the light on.  When she came back she was wearing the new baby doll I had bought her especially for our anniversary.  She looked fabulous.  The lace material clung to her breasts and billowed out at her hips.  In the light I could see she was even wearing the thong that came with the outfit.  It was tight up against her crotch and when she twirled around I saw how it rode up into her ass crack.  Even more exciting were the nipple rings and the jewel in her belly button that I could make out through the lacey material.
She pushed our door closed and came over to the bed and said to me “Let’s see if we can make you forget everything for a while.  I want to fuck you now.  You had better be ready.”  My dick had been hard as a rock ever since I saw her come into the bedroom.  She pulled back the covers and slipped her hand inside my pants and began stroking my cock.  Her touch was somehow different; her hand knew what to do, her touch was exciting me beyond belief.  I reached down and pushed my pants and shorts off and she moved her head to my prick.  Usually this was a dry mouthing of my cock; occasionally I got a little tongue and my balls licked.  Tonight was completely different however.  She ovalled her lips wide and moved down onto my cock quickly swallowing it all.  She had never done anything like this.  Her tongue worked the sides of my cock while her fingers played with my balls and teased my ass.  She pulled me all the way out and spit on the head then went down on me again.  She gave me the blow job of a lifetime and all too soon I felt my cum gather in the base of my cock and work its way out.  “I’m going to cum” I told her.  She pulled her head back and said “Cum in my mouth. I want to taste your sperm.”  I couldn’t hold back anymore and it began spurting into her waiting mouth.  She swallowed eagerly not letting a single drop go to waste.  When I was spent she cleaned my cock with her tongue.  Then she went down on me again pulling my soft cock between her lips and sucking on it gently.  To my amazement I began to get erect again and within 10 minutes had another raging hard on.
There was only one thing left to do.  I pulled her off my cock and pushed her onto the bed.  My cock was at her pussy in a flash and I entered her easily.  I didn’t believe how wet and hot her pussy was.  I look down at her and she was staring back at me.  “Fuck me, fuck me hard” she begged.  I rammed my cock into her.  I knew I wasn’t getting that deep and as loose as her pussy was I knew it had been penetrated by cocks bigger than mine.  I enjoyed it nonetheless and Danica seemed to like it.  I rolled her over so I could do her doggy and she reached back and grasped my cock and guided it into her pussy.  Then she put her hands on her checks and spread her ass wide for me.  I fucked into her hard all the while getting a great view of her twitching ass hole.  We fucked for what seemed like hours shifting positions and enjoying it thoroughly.  
Finally she got on her hands and knees on the floor and called me to her.  “Finish me now fuck me in the ass until I cum” she said to me.  She stuck 2 fingers in her pussy and pulled out some of her juices and rubbed them all over her ass hole.  She did this 2 or 3 times pushing her fingers into her ass to make sure she was lubricated enough.  My cock was slick from her pussy and I placed it against her ass.  “Tell me you want it” I said to her.  She turned her head and said to me in her huskiest, sexiest voice “Fuck my ass fuck it now put your cock in my ass you bastard.”  I pressed the head of my cock against her anal bud.  It resisted only a little and the thought that I was not the first to do this raced through my brain.  I pressed harder and felt her sphincter muscles release and I began to penetrate her ass.  She was pushing her ass back hard and I could tell she wanted it all the way in.  I didn’t stop until I felt my balls slap against her cunt.  I waited a moment savoring the feel of her ass around my cock then I began to fuck in and out short strokes at first gently but then longer and harder until I was pounding her ass with my cock.  She was delirious with passion and began to shudder and convulse.  “Cumming I’m cumming” was all she could get out between gasps.  I couldn’t hold back any longer and deposited my load in her ass.  I lay on top of her panting like an animal after I was done.  She pushed me off and went down on me one more time cleaning my cock of all the sticky sperm.  She then looked at me and asked “Am I a big enough slut for you now?”
Epilogue

Our life has opened a new chapter and needless to say it is nothing like it was before.  Danica and I enjoy great sex and I am slowly getting used to her appetite for strangers.  I can’t help thinking that I should never take her to Vegas again.
