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I


He could almost feel her fear as he entered the dank room, dimly lit except where the older woman lay on the special pallet two and a half feet off the floor.  She lay there with her arms tied at the wrists and the elbows to the surface of the pallet.  Her legs were spread very wide which forced her conservatively cut skirt to rise high up on her thighs.

Her blouse was open and he knew she wasn’t wearing any underwear.  He’d had his paid help take care of both the positioning and what his victim was wearing.  The older married woman’s eyes were taped shut with clear plastic tape over her darkened eyelashes.  Her mouth was open and held that way by a clear plastic stopper gag; the kind of gag that allowed the stopper to be removed and the gag remained in place causing her red lips to form a nice oval.  The stopper was out now, dangling against her chin and stuffed down the oval shaped hole made by her lips were her panties.  That had been his idea and he liked what he saw as he entered the room.  Her two inch navy blue pumps were still on her feet but other than the occasional useless attempt to free herself there were no other coverings on her legs or for that matter her slightly hairy crotch.  Her golden blonde hair was cut in such a way as to give her the appearance of authority and a quick check of the older woman’s snatch verified a suspicion he’d had for many months, she died her hair.  She normally was a brunette.  


He was younger than this big breasted older woman, much younger; but he still lusted after her and at long last his lusts were about to be met whether she wanted it or not.  He grinned to himself thinking, and hoping, she didn’t want his attention.  He liked it a lot better when the women would fight him.  Then he’d fight back, he’d win, he always won, then he’d enjoy breaking the spirits of the women so that in the end they were toys for him to play with any time he chose.  This one would be no different.  She’d been one of those persnickety bitches always telling him what to do always acting better than he was.  Well now he was going to get even and then some.  Yes and then some, he said to himself as he continued to observe the woman still struggling in her bondage. 

She was a chubby one, but her legs were so full, so richly defined it gave him a hard on just looking at the way her thigh muscles contracted as she vainly attempted to loosen the hold on her ankles.  He could hear her sobs too, such a sweet sound, almost music to his ears, as she whimpered and cried through her own panties.  He fingered the tab of the bra he’d been given.  He knew she was big titted; in fact that was what first attracted him to her, but the tab on the bra was beyond what he had expected.  A thirty eight triple ‘D’ bitch!  Oh, this was going to be so much fun!  He put the bra down and looked again up the older woman’s skirt.  Such fine shapely calves and those thighs, yes very nice indeed!  The woman’s thighs ended right near her plump ass cheeks.  Her butt, now that was fine and it would be his too.  Right now, though, he used a flashlight to peer up at her pussy lips not surprised to see a bit of glistening.  Most women entertained an idea of rape.  This one, it appeared, was no different.  Her pussy lips looked so full, so well defined like the rest of her, he grunted feeling his hard on as he licked his lips in anticipation.


The woman’s white blouse was open, fully unbuttoned, but each side of the blouse covered her large, round tits.  Her nipples could easily be seen, highlighted as they were beneath the white blouse by darkened shadows.  He would enjoy playing with those nipples too.  Oh yes, he would once again verify that big titted broads could actually achieve a climax from having their nipples played with.  But that would be later, much later.  There were other things to be concerned with now as he looked at this helpless woman as she struggled uselessly in her bondage.  She had a round face and her neck was short, but not fat.  Her red lips were strained now because of the gag but he could easily see how full those lips looked.


She first sensed him as he moved towards her head, he could tell by the way she lifted her head and looked in his direction.  She couldn’t see him of course but he knew she was trying to use her hearing to her own advantage now.  She had so few advantages.

He came close to her head, kneeling down on his knee’s and bending close to her right ear.  He whispered in her ear,

“Hello there pretty lady.  So nice of you to stop around.”


She obviously screamed in her gag, turning her head from side to side.

“Don’t you worry, none, pretty lady, we’ll get to know each other real soon I promise.”


Again she screamed which was muffled by her sopping wet panties and the rapid head movement from side to side.  Her face was flushed and she appeared to be mad.  Good, he liked the spirit!


He deliberately rubbed her nose and said,

“Always was upturned, especially when I was around, eh Mrs. Bergman?”


He saw her start as he said her name.

“Oh yes, dear lady, we know each other, but soon we will know each other much more ….. intimately.  Yes indeed.  I’m sorry about the gag, but I really am tired of your voice, for now.  Oh, yes, I almost forgot, you do know me.  Not as well as you’re going to in a few minutes but you do know me.”


He chuckled evilly pleased at the shudder he got from her.  He saw the hairs on her forearm stand up straight and he was sure he’d gotten through to her.

“These are really big tits you got here Mrs. Bergman, yes sir, really big,” he said as he slowly lifted the opened and unbuttoned blouse then squashed her right breast under his right palm.  He brought her big jugs together with his hand forming an unnatural peak out of the big breast with the nipple at the top.  Then pulling aside the blouse he licked her naked tit, sucking on the nipple, while the older woman threw her head back and forth, yelling into her gag.  He could almost taste her fear.  Her nipples had hardened even more when he squeezed her tit flesh mercilessly, her tit flesh oozing between his fingers as he clamped down on the big but obviously tender mounds.


He chuckled again feeling her nipple harden, stiffen, becoming erect from his sucking.

“You like that eh, bitch?  More to come, oh yes indeed, more to come.”


She jerked in her bonds obviously upset and not very happy.  He deliberately slurped over her nipple.  Usually that was a turn off for most of the older women but this one he found appeared to actually like it.  He grinned as he sucked the woman’s hard nipple between his lips then gently brought down his teeth.  He didn’t bite too hard, just enough to get a scream, which sounded like a gurgling moan, from the woman’s gagged panty stuffed mouth.  He had the fishing line ready and a lasso already made as her nipple became more erect to a pronounced half an inch, perhaps more.  He slipped the string over the erect blood engorged  nipple and tightened the noose enough to keep her nipple quite hard and very erect; then on to the next nipple and tit.  Just as before he taunted her with comments that he knew would invade her mind and cause her confusion.  The taunting comments were about how he had viewed her working around her lawn and how he had seen her big boobs bouncing around; how her nipples were hard in obvious arousal probably from showing off to the teen boys which admired her little display.  He knew that she had never been that crass about putting on a display, but he also knew how humiliating the words sounded and that was what he was after right now, full humiliation.


He leaned forward and squeezed her left tit out of shape, from the roundness it had been to a soft round cylinder shape in his hand topped off with her left nipple.  He let go of the tit and watched in fascination as the big boob fell back against the older woman’s body.  He enjoyed seeing the jiggle, wiggling of her big breast as he licked the smooth rounded surface of her tit close to her rib cage.  Slowly his tongue moved over the soft, firm roundness of the older woman’s big tit as he left a saliva trail on her breast moving slowly towards the quarter size areola of her red nipple.  He licked the entire areola feeling her nipple areola harden and become excited as he continued to lick and occasionally suck.  Then he flicked her engorged left nipple with his tongue mouthing the erect nipple and using his lips to suck the erect tissue into his mouth.  He sucked on the nipple drawing it deep into his mouth while bringing his teeth gently into play over the portion of her big tit that was sucked into his mouth along with the nipple.  He looked up to her face and saw she was frowning now and he knew she was somewhere being turned on and being humiliated.  He continued to suck placing a distinct hicky on her breast around the nipple.  When her left nipple was at least as long as her right the fish line noose was ready and placed over her nipple keeping it hard and erect too, just as the other nipple was.

He took her wet panties out of her mouth listening to her cry as he grinned and moved his tongue over her chin, down her neck over her chest between her tits.  He continued to move downwards over her belly, knowing he was both tickling and arousing her as his tongue traced an outline over her round plump belly and bellybutton.  Then he lifted his head and moved away seeing the glistening trail of his saliva on her exposed body.  He stood up and moved around her wide stretched legs, his hands resting momentarily on a naked thigh just above her knee’s feeling her twitch and yank on the ropes which held her thighs wide apart.  Ducking under her right outstretched leg, he positioned himself between her legs which were spread with plenty of room for him to maneuver.  Then he put his right hand on her inner middle left thigh and his left on her inner right thigh moving his hands around the hard thigh of the older woman, letting her know who was in charge.  He still had not probed higher than her high stretched skirt, but as his hands continued to massage her flesh he did move his hands towards the woman’s naked exposed pussy.  She cried out in horror as she felt her skirt pushed in front of his wrists as he pushed his hands higher and higher on her thighs until the skirt was little more than a wide belt, her crotch totally exposed.  Kneeling down in front of the splayed open crotch of the tied older woman he fingered her thick pussy lips watching in fascination as she tried unsuccessfully to move away from his touch.  He knew all too well that all she was doing was stimulating herself although he suspected that she wasn’t aware of that as she was doing it.  He continued to explore her exposed femininity enjoying the feeling of power as he used both hands to finger and fondle her genital lips.

Then separating the woman’s pussy lips he looked down at her wide open hole.  Pink, clean, and juicy the skin felt so soft too!  He slid a finger between the woman’s pussy lips violating her with an invasive insertion of his finger for the first time.
“Argh…uggh…argh!” she screamed through her gag as he probed her pussy with his finger feeling the tight band of elastic flesh around her opening and circling it with his forefinger of his right hand, while with his left he pealed back a lip to see her clit hood.

He gently pushed on the clit hood watching as the juices really began to flow and she humped on the pallet on which she lay, her hips rising and falling to his gentle push.

“Argh…argh!” she said through the panties and the gag that held her mouth open.

“You like that, eh Mrs. Bergman.  Feels good doesn’t it?” he asked as he rotated the clit hood knowing he was giving her a lot of stimulation and knowing from the way she squealed she didn’t like being stimulated like this.

“I bet you know what this is,” he said as he reached down and put the speculum in her now wet pussy.  Slowly he inserted the clear speculum so that he could see her inner body parts.  She had no way of knowing it was clear and that was ok because he was looking for the ribbed area on the sides of her vaginal wall, the so called “G” spot.  He found it after a couple of careful insertions and by sliding the cone shaped device from side to side.  Then using his finger he probed that area and watched to his satisfaction as the older woman bucked from his probing finger like a wild stallion in heat.  She humped his fingers like a woman possessed as his left hand slowly worked her clit back and forth flicking the hood and gently tapping the little bud beneath it again and again.

“Oh!  Oooh!  Ugg!” she was climaxing and he knew it, but what was better she knew he knew it!

He continued the forced stimulation and watched as she went through climax after climax, huffing on the gag in her mouth and churning on his fingers.  At last the tight muscle which felt like an elastic band around her opening began to spread wide as her hips churned and her legs shuddered.  It was time for his grand entry.  He’d rape her now, slow, so very slowly savoring all of it.  He lifted his hard member and placed it against her sex feeling her trying to actually move her sex closer to his teasing organ.

“In my time, Mrs. Bergman, not yours.”

“Oh-oh-oh..Umm…Umm!” came from the older woman’s mouth as he slid into the warm, slippery opening.  The warmth changed abruptly to hot as he felt her body surrounding his thick hardness and he leaned into her feeling her hips rotate against his cock.  He knew she would never have done this without the previous stimulation and it gave him pleasure to know that she would always remember how she had acted like the true slut as he fucked her.  Yes, he was raping her, but she would realize too that she was more than a little aroused by his ministrations.  He slid slowly back and forth, savoring the feel of the older woman’s shivering, shaking pussy as he fucked her.  She moaned and groaned as he slammed himself as far in her as he could get his balls actually bouncing on the firm ass cheeks of the older woman.  Sweat began to gather on his forehead as he held back and then he could stand it no longer.  He came in a jet stream that almost hurt.  His jism shot out from his thickness to splash her insides load after load of his hot cum going deep into the older woman’s pussy.  After he unloaded inside of her he lay forward, feeling her tits squashed against his own chest and feeling his balls resting against her naked ass cheeks.  Her chest cavity rose and fell, as did his own body as he lay on top of her, his semi hard prick still buried deep in the depths of her soft, slick hole.  He was resting and he knew it was at her expense.

He lay there on top of her and inside of her.  She continued to lay there, tied as she was without movement.  His head was off to one side of her neck, and one of his hands played and fondled the hugeness of her tit flesh while the other hand stroked her firm thigh.  He nuzzled, then licked her sweaty neck as he pulled on the fish line and her boob was distorted out of shape; the nipples still maintained their hardness and were stretched almost obscenely out away from her body.  The older woman lay there unmoving.  He continued to lay on top of and inside of her.  He noticed her breathing had changed.  Before it had been intense as she climaxed, then she had settled down and had allowed him to fondle her, but now her breath was coming in long inhales that filled her lungs with air.  He released his hold on her nipple and concentrated on her areola with his mouth as he moved his tongue over the reddened circular area at the top of her big tit.  He half grinned to himself as he felt her skin contract and her nipples get even harder than they had been before.  Almost at the same time he felt her vaginal muscles contract over his buried cock flesh and he knew that this waiting game was having an effect on her.

He shifted his body weight a little, feeling the oozing goo of his recent climax juices drip from his softened cock flesh to his balls resting against her ass cheek.  He suspected she could feel it too and was probably even more aware of the stickiness inside her than what she let on.  A deep groan came from her chest as he lay there.  It was very deep and he knew why too.  It was because she was becoming more and more aroused whether she wanted to be or not.

His hand caressed her upper thigh moving across her hose to the cool naked flesh of her upper thigh.  As he continued to move his hand towards the plump fullness of her round ass cheek he thought back to the guy, an ex-boyfriend of this now married woman, that had paid him to rape her.  He almost chuckled as he thought of being paid for this!  Shit, he’d of done it for free!  He felt his cock harden, still buried deep inside the older married woman’s pussy.  He was getting a hard on because her muscles were clenching and releasing his meat.  He half grinned as he pulled his head away and looked into her blindfolded, gagged face and saw that her breathing had now intensified to a much heavier amount.  His fingers dug into the soft fullness of the older woman’s ass cheek with one hand as his other hand pushed her big tit upwards towards her chin.  He removed his hand from the woman’s ass cheek as he realized she was becoming more and more turned on……and it was just a little too fast.  He wanted to relish her forced excitement.  He squeezed both her big tits at the same time.  Instead of getting the desired moan of pain he felt her squeeze his cock with her vaginal muscles again.  He pushed her tits upwards towards her chin feeling her push and buck her hips towards him for the first time.  The cleavage caused by his hands holding her big tits together made him get harder.  Her nipples began to really swell and her breath changed from long inhales to short quick gasps.  He knew she was getting turned on.  He tried to slow her down some by squeezing those thirty eight triple ‘D’ cup tits and was surprised to feel her respond beneath him with even more intensity!  She liked having her tits mauled when she was aroused!  He filed that information for later use.
