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Jenny

(The Betrayal of Innocence)

By

Norm DePloom

 

-Jenny and Bannitus-
(Jenny and Bannitus, newly engaged, walk in the garden talking about their plans for the future and steal an occasional kiss.)
 

Jenny was ecstatically happy.  Happy beyond measure; her engagement to Bannitus was official and the wedding plans were moving ahead with astounding speed.  The censorious talk of the old society hags no longer bothered her; she was happy and content.  She could think of no finer pleasure than to be walking through the gardens of her estate with her beloved Bannitus.  Dressed in a tight-bodiced, long sleeved, ankle length dress and wearing a wide brimmed hat to protect her face and neck from the sun, Jenny enjoyed the breeze on her pale white skin as they walked in the garden.

 

"I can never thank you enough," Jenny gave Bannitus' hand an affectionate squeeze as they walked, "for all the help you've been to me.  I don't think I could have handled the estate by myself, after Father died."

 

"Jenny," Bannitus squeezed her hand gently in return, "Jenny, it was an honor to be able to help you through this rough time."  Bannitus stopped walking and turned to face Jenny.  Jenny lifted her head, offering herself for a kiss.  Bannitus gently moved a few strands of Jenny's black hair from her face then leaned down and brought his mouth to hers.  When Jenny felt her fiancé's tongue gently part her lips she relaxed her mouth and welcomed the intrusion into her body.  Just like, she thought with a deep sigh, the other intrusion I will welcome on our wedding night.  Despite her decision, supported entirely by Bannitus, to wait until after the wedding, Jenny was eager for the event to happen.  As Bannitus held her close Jenny became aware of his reaction to her and, feeling very daring and 'wanton', pushed herself against him in a most suggestive manner.  

 

"Now, now," Bannitus said, speaking almost like he would to a small child as he held her by the shoulders, "we only have a couple of weeks to wait."  Bannitus turned and, taking Jenny's hand in his once again, continued their walk through the garden.

 

-Bannitus and Malevolentia-
(Bannitus and Malevolentia meet to finalize their plans for Jenny's betrayal and defilement.)
 

Malevolentia and Bannitus lay side by side on the rumpled sweat-soaked bed, their legs still intertwined, their bodies having just separated.  The scent of their activity still hung like a cloud over the bed as they continued to stroke each other's bodies with post coital tenderness.

 

"You're sure you can get her into the warehouse?"  Bannitus asked as he gently stroked his lover and co-conspirator's sweat dampened nipple.

 

"Are you kidding?"  Malevolentia replied, "I could talk that silly little cow into jumping off a cliff if I wanted to."

 

"I don't doubt your powers of persuasion," Bannitus assured her, "I just want to make sure that you don't feel sorry for her and go soft at the last minute."   

 

"Don't worry," she assured her partner, after propping herself up on one elbow then leaning forward and kissing him, "after what her father did to my sister there is nothing that can stop me from extracting my revenge."  

 

Malevolentia and Jenny        

Jenny has tea with her best friend; Malevolentia hints at a surprise shower for Jenny and says she'll pick her up that evening.

 

"Vollie, I'm so glad you've agreed to be my Maid of Honor," Jenny told her best friend as the maid placed the tea service on the table between them, "I don't know what I would have done without you these last few months."  Malevolentia smiled at Jenny as she reached out and patted her arm.

 

"I'm only too glad to help dear," she assured her excited friend, "only a few more weeks."

 

"Yes," Jenny replied setting back in her chair and letting her body relax, "I don't think I could have survived these last few months, since my father died, without you and Bannitus at my side helping me every step of the way."  

 

"Well," Malevolentia continued with a sly grin, "be ready around 8:00 tonight, I have a surprise for you."

 

"Are you giving me a shower?" Jenny squealed with excitement, almost spilling the hot tea as she poured it into the china cup.

 

"I didn't say anything about a shower," Malevolentia said in a way calculated to convince Jenny that there was a party being planned, "I just said that I would pick you up at eight o'clock this evening, and that I would have a surprise for you."

 

"It's just like you Vollie," Jenny set the teapot down then reached over and squeezed her best friends hand, "to arrange a shower for me."  

 

-Jenny Betrayed-
(Arriving at the 'shower' Jenny is initially happy to se her betrothed, then confused and crushed when he begins to abuse her.)
 

"Vollie, where is this party," Jenny asked as she looked at the old, apparently abandoned, warehouses lining both sides of the rapidly darkening street.   Jenny's voice and body language communicated her concern about the part of town they were entering.  

 

"Don't worry," Malevolentia assured her friend, "it's going to be great fun, you'll see."  A few blocks later they stopped in front of what Jenny thought must be the most run down and sinister looking building she had yet seen.  If she had been with anyone other than Malevolentia she never would have risked going through the door.  

 

"What's going on?"  The fear in Jenny's voice thrilled Malevolentia.

 

"Come on," Malevolentia assure her friend as she took Jenny firmly by the arm and led her across the dark room towards the doorway through which could be seen the only light in the building.  Jenny, reluctant but allowing herself to be led by her friend, walked through the door into a second room.  The room appeared to be empty.  There was a pool of light on the floor ahead of them, but the walls were shrouded in darkness.  At Malevolentia's urging Jenny moved into the center of the light.  Raising her hand to her eyes to shield them from the overly bright light shining down on her, Jenny peered into the darkness, expecting her friends to appear from its depths accompanied by a chorus of "Surprise!"  Just as she was about to turn and ask her friend for an explanation of exactly what was going on, a familiar figure, dressed in a black shirt and black trousers, appeared from the shadows.  

 

"Bannitus," Jenny yelled as relief flooded through her, "what are you..." The slap across her face almost knocked Jenny down.  

 

"Shut up," Bannitus' voice dripped with malice, "you silly little cow."  Jenny's cheek burned from the slap, but the real pain was in her mind.  Her thoughts swirled in a vortex of emotions around the heart breaking reality that her beloved Bannitus had just slapped her face and called her a 'silly little cow'.  Jenny's confusion increased when she felt Malevolentia grab her arms with a surprisingly strong grip and pull them back.  Ignoring Jenny's cries of pain, Malevolentia continued to pull her arms until Jenny's elbows almost touched behind her back.

 

"What are you doing," Jenny cried in physical and emotional pain, "let me go you're hurting me."  Both of her traitorous attackers ignored her sobbing cry.  While Malevolentia held her from behind Bannitus grasped each side of the top of Jenny's dress and with a powerful downward and outward movement ripped her dress open.  Jenny felt the material pulling painfully against her smooth white skin and heard the seams as they gave way.  She felt the buttons down the front of her bodice give way and heard them as the fell like a shower onto the hard wood floor.  When the tearing stopped Jenny looked down and saw through tear-filled eyes that her dress had been opened from neckline to pubis.  Her face reddened with a humiliation more profound than any she had ever felt.

 

"Why?"  She sobbed almost inaudibly.  Still holding the top of her dress with his left hand Bannitus slapped her again with his right hand.  The slap snapped Jenny's head back and left her cheekbone feeling bruised and swelling.  

 

"I said shut up you silly little cow."  Bannitus pulled the top of Jenny's dress off her shoulders and down onto her arms.  Jenny stood in the center of the bright light, her arms pinned by the sleeves of her ruined dress, her naked breasts in plain view and her clothes pulled down far enough to expose her crotch and the tops of her thighs.

 

"That's what we call you," Bannitus hissed, still holding the remnants of her dress.  Bannitus pulled her closer, the smooth material of his shirt brushed against Jenny's naked nipples, "when we talk about you.  Silly little cow."  Bannitus stood back and looked at Jenny's half nude body.  Her flawless whit skin seemed to glow under the bright light.  Her nipples and large areola looked like pink snowcaps on dazzlingly white mountains.  

 

Malevolentia released Jenny's arms only to grab a handful of her black hair and bend her head back so far that Jenny found herself staring directly into the intensely bright light above her head.  While Malevolentia held their captive in this position Bannitus finished pulling the dress down Jenny's arms and off her trembling body.

 

"Lift your leg."  Bannitus ordered grasping her left ankle and pulling up on it.  With jerks on her head by Malevolentia to encourage her, Jenny raised her feet one at a time as Bannitus stripped her stockings and shoes from her body leaving Jenny completely naked in the glaring overhead light.  Once their victim was stripped of her clothing Malevolentia shifted her grip back to Jenny's arms.  Bannitus buckled straps to Jenny's wrists and elbows, being careful to pull the elbow strap tight enough to get a cry of pain from his betrayed wife-to-be.  

 

-Jenny Humbled-
(Stripped and forced to her knees Jenny learns that Bannitus will marry her, but it will only be a sham.)
 

"On your knees."  As he spoke the order Bannitus pushed Jenny down onto her knees.  Bannitus and Malevolentia joined each other and stood with their arms around each other's waist while they enjoyed the sight of Jenny, on her knees, naked, her head bowed, her body shaking with sobs and her tears falling onto the dirty hard wood floor.  The bright light caused highlights in the layer of perspiration covering her nude body.  Jenny's black hair hung down on each side of her face, sticking to the top of her breasts as she lifted her head to look up at her tormentors.  The bulge in Bannitus' trousers was very pronounced.   Jenny thought it looked to be even larger than when she felt it through her clothing during their kiss that morning.  As Jenny watched, Bannitus moved his hand up from Malevolentia's waist to cup her breast while he teased Malevolentia's nipple through the bodice of her dress.  

 

"Don't worry, silly little cow, I'm still going to marry you," as he talked Malevolentia turned toward him and    cupped the protrusion in the front of his pants, "and we will keep you around, at least until we finish spending the rest of your inheritance."  Naked and on her knees, her face swelling from the slaps, watching her best friend grope her fiancé's bulging crotch, Jenny felt like life could get no worse, her humiliation could get no deeper.  Why, she asked herself, why is he doing this to me.  Jenny's attempt to figure out the motivation of her betrayers was hampered not just by the emotional turmoil of her degradation, but also by the hot feeling that seemed to be radiating from the very center of her being.  The shame she felt in acknowledging the warmth and wetness that grew, seemingly against her will, between her naked thighs caused her face to burn even hotter and her nipples to harden. 

 

-Jenny Defiled-
(Naked and being held on her knees, a man enters the room; he is Malleus, who has paid dearly for the opportunity to deflower her.)
 

"Be that as it may," Bannitus continued, obviously enjoying the attentions his rampant member was receiving from his partner in crime, "we have a very special surprise for you."  Bannitus raised his free hand and, a moment later, a large rough looking man appeared out of the darkness.  

 

"Oh god, please no," Jenny begged, leaning forward trying to hide her nakedness from the stranger.  The man stepped forward and, grabbing a handful of Jenny's black hair, pulled her up until her trembling nude body was held straight with her knees barely touching the floor.

 

"This is Malleus," Bannitus informed his fiancé, "he has paid us handsomely for the privilege of defiling your virgin purity."  Still holding Jenny up by her now stringy sweat soaked black hair Malleus leaned over and looked directly into her blue eyes. 

 

"I want you to know why I'm doing this."  Malleus spoke in a deep, gruff voice that on most occasions Jenny would have found stimulating but tonight she found it frightening.  Without warning the man spread Jenny's knees with a kick from his booted foot, then plunged his other hand between her thighs.  

 

"Instead of 'silly little cow' you should call her 'nasty little cow'," Malleus informed the pair looking down at them, while his rough fingers manipulated Jenny's virgin labia, "she's wet and excited."  If it had not been held up by her, hair Jenny would have hung her head in total humiliation as a result of this revelation. 

 

"Your father," Malleus said staring directly into her blue eyes while he continued to push his finger into her most private place, "made his fortune with an invention he stole from my family."  No, Jenny moaned silently, this can't be.  She thought it was far too much like a cheap novel to be really happening to her.  "So these two are going to take your family's ill-gotten riches," Malleus pulled his finger out of Jenny then brought it up to his nose, "and I'm going to take your undeserved innocence."  Malleus gave Jenny a push and released his grip on her hair.  Jenny helplessly fell backward painfully landing on her bound arms as her legs were flung into the air.  Malevolentia and Bannitus each caught one of her ankles and pulled Jenny's legs out and up spreading her open and bending her nearly in half.  Malleus knelt between Jenny's stretched thighs and, opening his trousers, pulled his already hard cock from his pants.

 

"The sins of the father," Malleus intoned like an incantation as he grasped the base of his cock and rubbed his cockhead up and down Jenny's virgin folds, "shall be visited on the daughter."  Jenny's body spasmed uncontrollable each time Malleus' cockhead rubbed across her sensitive clitoris.  Once he was coated with Jenny's secretions, and nestled between her labial folds, Malleus released the base of his cock.  Leaning forward, Malleus placed one hand on each side of Jenny's head and stared into her terrified blue eyes as he pushed himself, ever so slowly, into the virgin beneath him.  

 

"Oh, god no," Jenny moaned as she felt her virgin tissues stretching to accommodate the determined invader. 

 

"Yes," Malevolentia hissed softly, "take the bitch, do it rough."

 

"No," Jenny begged once again, closing her eyes to block out the gloating smiles of her defilers, "please don't do this to me."  Jenny felt the penetration of her body pause, and the weight of her attacker shift, then her cheek stung with another slap.

 

"Open your eyes."  Malleus ordered.  Looking from face to face Jenny realized that these people not only wanted to watch her humiliation, they wanted to make sure she saw them watching.  Tears streamed from Jenny's eyes, she felt like she was being ripped open by the rapist's slow invasion.  Each of the three attackers watched the play of fear, pain and humiliation on their victim's face with growing excitement.  

 

"I hope," Malevolentia whispered leaning close to Jenny's ear, "that he rips you open and leaves you bleeding.  I hope he impregnates you so you can carry a bastard just like the one my sister carried because of your father."  After reaching full penetration Malleus held himself sheathed completely in the virgin's hot flesh while he licked, sucked and nibbled on her nipples and breasts.  Whether in spite of the humiliation and pain, or because of it Jenny's body responded to the large cock planted inside her body and the mouth teasing her nipples and breasts.  Even as the tears flowed from her red rimmed eyes Jenny's hips rocked as she slowly moved her clitoris against the base of the invading cock.

 

"I knew she was a slut at heart," crowed Malevolentia triumphantly.  Jenny forced her hips to remain still as Malleus slowly moved in and out of her in long slow strokes.  Bannitus and Malevolentia, no longer required to hold Jenny's legs, crouched beside the couple and watched with rapt attention as Malleus moved with faster and harder strokes until he buried himself completely inside Jenny one final time, then groaned as his buttocks clenched and relaxed rhythmically.

 

"Yes, yes, yes…" Malevolentia chanted softly in time with Malleus' ejaculations.

 

-Jenny Humiliated-
(Jenny is forced to watch as Bannitus and Malevolentia demonstrate their affection.)
 

Jenny, tears still streaming from her eyes while sobs shook her body, watched with unbelief as Malevolentia dropped to her knees and unfastened Bannitus' trousers as soon as Malleus had finished his chore and, pulling up his pants, spat on Jenny's naked body then walked out of the room.  Jenny could feel her heart breaking as she witnessed her supposed best friend envelope her fiancé's hard cock with her mouth.  Malevolentia cupped Bannitus' balls with her right hand and kneaded his buttocks with her left hand as she pushed her face against his crotch.  In spite of Jenny's emotional turmoil she noticed, with a touch of fascination, Malevolentia's throat bulging right at the back of her mouth where Bannitus' cock was thrusting past her tongue.  Malevolentia slowly moved her head back until only the head of her lover's cock was inside her mouth then, after swirling her tongue over the sensitive velvety ridge, pushed her face slowly back the length of his organ until her nose was once again nestled in his pubic hair.  Jenny heard a deep throaty moan that sounded almost like a growl coming from her fiancé.

 

"Oh god, girl, you've got the hottest mouth I've ever felt."  Jenny had been protected by her father, and kept so innocent in her education and experience, that the act of oral sex she was witnessing seemed to her to be the most perverted thing she could possibly imagine.  Bannitus slowly pushed Malevolentia backward as he lowered himself to his knees.  Releasing him from her sucking mouth Malevolentia laid down on her back and pulled her dress up revealing her naked thighs, which she eagerly spread to welcome Bannitus into her body.  Jenny felt like she had fallen into a nightmare as she, lying bound, naked and raped, watched her fiancé pushing his rampant cock into the woman who had agreed to be her maid of honor at the wedding.  The grunts, moans and groans emanating from the couple fucking right beside her with animalistic abandoned caused Jenny to blush.  Despite her fear, anger and humiliation Jenny found it impossible to look away.  The pumping of the two bodies against each other seemed to go on forever.  Finally after additional incoherent expressions of passion the two rolled apart from each other and, making no attempt to cover their organs, lay beside their victim while they slowly caught their breaths before turning their attention back to Jenny.

 

"Take her back to the house," Bannitus ordered as he stood up and helped Malevolentia to her feet before pushing his softened cock back into his trousers and fastening his fly, "I've got some business to attend to."  With that Jenny's fiancé, after using his foot to push her thighs further apart and taking a long, and for Jenny humiliating, look at her abroached sex, disappeared into the darkness leaving the two women alone.  

 

