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The ringing phone brought Frank out of a troubled dream, it had taken several rings before he had realized that the sound was not part of the dream.  He looked around the room through barely opened eyes.

"Hello," he croaked into the mouth piece after picking up the handset.

"Frank?" Frank's insides melted when he heard his fiance's voice.  "Frank, I need your help, oh god, please help me."  

"Where are you?"  Frank asked as he sat up and began to pull his trousers on.

"I'm at the Sunset Motor Lodge, room 315, please come get me, I'm so afraid."

What, Frank wondered as he drove as fast as he dared, has that monster been doing to Mattie?  It had been obvious that her ex-husband had gained some kind of control over her.  Something that had allowed him to force her to do things, sexual and otherwise, that she never would have done under normal circumstances.  Frank had to slow down several times while he was driving, both for safety's sake, and to avoid being stopped by an officer of the law.  Once he had parked the car at the motel, Frank bounded up the stairs two at a time to the third floor then walked quickly along the walkway scanning the numbers on the door.

"Mattie?"  Frank called softly as he knocked on the door.  A moment later the door opened, just a crack, then closed.  Following the sound of the door chain being unfastened, the door opened again.

"Oh thank god your here," Mattie said with quite, desperate intensity, throwing her arms around Frank's neck and sobbing.  "Come in and shut the door before someone sees you," Mattie urged with a tinge of fear and desperation as she released Frank's neck and pulled him inside the room by the hand.  "He's got spies everywhere."  Frank heard the door being closed and locked behind him.

"I think we should call the police and have him arrested for kidnapping."  Frank said putting his arms around the obviously terrified Mattie.  

"Oh god no," Mattie almost screamed, pulling out of his arms, "he has friends on the force.  Dan has friends all over town, you're the only one I can trust."  Mattie picked up what appeared to be a full one liter bottle of diet Dr. Pepper, Frank's favorite, and, with the snapping of plastic and the hissing of escaping gas, twisted the lid off.

"He drugged me," Mattie said then, after taking a sip, she handed the bottle to Frank.  "Some kind of designer drug," Mattie continued as she watched her fiance drink from the bottle, "you know how good he is with that kind of thing."  Holding the bottle Frank sat on the foot of the bed and watched Mattie as she paced up and down the room, wringing her hands and telling in fast, clipped, manic tones the story of her chemical enslavement.  As his fiance's story began to wind down, Frank realized that he had finished the entire bottle.

"Then," Mattie said, opening another bottle for him, "the last couple of days I noticed that the drug was having less effect on me."  Mattie continued her pacing, but her hand wringing was beginning to calm down and become a little less manic in nature.  Frank nodded his head, encouraging her to keep talking, it seemed to be doing her some good to be able to tell him about it.  "I had to pretend that I was still under his control so he wouldn't get suspicious and give me larger doses of the drug."  Mattie smiled weakly at her fiance who nodded his head to encourage her.

"I can't believe how thirsty I am," Frank said after he chugged the last of the second bottle of diet Dr. Pepper.  

"You can't believe," Mattie continued, appearing to be much calmer as she sat on the foot of the bed beside Frank, "the disgusting things I had to do while I was waiting for my chance to escape."  

"It's ok," Frank said assuringly, as he put his arm around her, "I wont let him hurt you any more.  I'll find some way to take care of that bastard."

"I'm sorry." Mattie said with a sob.

"Sorry for wha..." Frank's question was interrupted in mid word as the door to the adjoining room opened.  Standing up, Frank turned to face the two men entering the room.  One of them he recognized as Dan, Mattie's ex-husband.  Frank turned back to look accusingly at his fiance.  It was obvious that, despite the story she had just told him, Mattie was still, willingly or unwillingly, under her ex-husband's control.

"Frank," Frank turned back to look at the unidentified little man who had accompanied Dan into the room, "be quite and don't move."  That's funny, Frank thought, he doesn't look like the kind of man who could back up such an order.  Frank's muscles began to tremble as he exerted all his efforts to take a step towards the two men.  He desperately wanted to yell at Mattie for her to run, to escape, but his mouth and vocal chords would not co-operate with his mind.  Frank watched, with impotent rage as Dan pulled Mattie to her feet then ripped the clothes from her body.

"Come on cunt," Dan snarled at his ex-wife, "there are men waiting to fuck you next door."  With a malicious grin in Frank's direction, Dan ushered the naked, compliant Mattie through the connecting door.

"Open your mouth."  Frank's mouth opened in spite of his effort to keep it shut.  The man retrieved a small vial made of green glass from his pocket and, using what appeared to be a coke spoon, measured out a quantity of powder.  "Lift your tongue."  Franks tongue lifted, and the man deposited the powder under it.  A feeling of calmness permeated Frank's body, and his muscles stopped trembling.  It had no effect however on the anger he was feeling.  

"I'm Eddie," the man announced as he sat on the end of the bed, "now stand right there," he continued indicating a place about three feet in front of where he was sitting, "face me and take off your clothes."  Even the murderous rage cursing through his body could not stop Frank's muscles from obeying the commands.

"From now on," Eddie said as he leaned back, supporting himself with his hands on the bed behind him, "you will not speak, or make any noise unless you are told to."  Frank noticed that Eddie's trousers began to tent as he watched Frank strip.  Fear began to tinge Frank's overwhelming rage.

"From now on," Eddie continued as he supported himself with one hand and openly stroked his hardening cock with the other, "all of your anger, fear, embarrassment, humiliation and pain will be expressed only as sexual excitement.  The angrier you are, the more embarrassed you are, the more humiliation you feel, the more pain you experience, the harder your dick will get."  Eddie smiled as he watched Frank's cock grow rapidly inside the jockey shorts he was still wearing.  The idea that this man could force his cock to harden on command added fuel to Frank's rage and colored it with humiliation.

"In addition," Eddie continued as he watched Frank pull his jockey shorts down his legs exposing his large hard cock, "you will get hard anytime you are in the company of men and, unless I tell you otherwise you will immediately go soft if you try to fuck a woman."  Frank, now completely naked stood with his achingly hard cock pointing directly at the source of his torment.  "Step closer."  Eddie ordered as he sat up and leaned forward in anticipation.  Frank stepped forward then his body jerked once as he felt another male's hand on his genitals for the first time.  "No matter what you do," Eddie continued his instructions as he cupped Frank's balls with one hand and stroked his hard dick with the other, "no matter what anyone does to you, or to your cock, you will not be able to cum unless I tell you to."  With that Eddie leaned forward and took Frank's hard trembling cock slowly into his mouth.  Frank's anger and humiliation was increased by the undeniable fact that having his cock sucked by a person with vast knowledge and experience in the field felt good, even if it was a man doing the sucking.  

While he moved his mouth up and down the shaft of Frank's rigid cock, stopping to swirl his tongue around the head each time, Eddie grasped and kneaded Frank's butt cheeks like they were twin loves of bread dough.  Acting of their on volition, without conscious control from Frank, his buttocks began to clench and unclench, pushing his hard cock just a little deeper into Eddie's mouth with each thrust.  Eddie spread Frank's fanny and gently probed his anal opening with one fingertip while he continued his enthusiastic and relentless sucking of the cock in his mouth.  

Unknown to Frank, Dan and three of his best friends watched the violation of Frank's 'pristine' heterosexual body on the TV in the adjoining room while they played fuck games with Mattie and Debbie.  Dan was careful to make sure that Mattie's view of the TV was not obstructed, and she was under orders to watch it at all times.  Frank was too obsessed with what was happening to him, and his growing, intense, overwhelming need for an orgasm, to pay attention to the laughs and giggles generated by the image of his contorted face on the TV in the next room.  Never in his life had his cock been this hard, never had he hurt this bad with his need to cum, and never had he hated it so much.  The looks of anger and humiliation on his face did not stop the increased hip thrusts with which Frank was fucking his aching hard cock in and out of this man's mouth.  The tears of shame did not stop his cock from throbbing and jerking inside Eddie's mouth with his desperate need to cum.  

Suddenly the mouth was gone, the finger was no longer exploring his tight virgin ass.  Frank opened his eyes and saw Eddie sitting on the end of the bed grinning as he watched his new hetero-sex slave pumping his hips fucking the air in his all consuming need for relief.  Franks face burned with increased humiliation, and his muscles jerked spasmodically as he tried to bring his body under control and stop this embarrassing fucking motion his hips continued to make.  Frank's cock was so hard it felt like the skin would crack and peel away.  

"Kneel," Eddie ordered.  Frank's knees hit the floor so hard the shaking could be felt in the next room.  Even on his knees, Frank's hips continued to fuck his large cock obscenely back and forth in the air.  With his new slave on his knees in front of him, Eddie slowly undressed revealing his large hard cock for his slave to see for the first time.

"Whenever you see a cock," Eddie said softly as he stroked his hand up and down his rigid pole, "especially mine, you will have an overwhelming desire to suck on it."  As soon as the order was given Frank leaned a little closer to Eddie's hard cock and began to make sucking motions with his mouth in accompaniment to the fucking motions of his hips.  "Your ass will quiver in excitement, you will long to be fucked by it."  Frank pushed his ass out just a bit, as if he was making it available for entry and his fucking motions took on the appearance of Frank fucking himself back onto a cock instead of fucking his cock into something.

"Very good, little Fuck Puppy."  Eddie said running his fingers through Frank's hair.  As Eddie continued to watch Frank's body going through fucking and sucking motions, and his face continue to reflect the rage and humiliation he was really feeling, Eddie sat on the bed and held Franks face tenderly with a hand on each cheek.  

"Now," Eddie said staring intently into Frank's eyes, "I'm going to kiss my little Fuck Puppy, and my little Fuck Puppy is going to kiss me back just like he would if he were kissing Mattie."  Eddie brought his lips to Frank's and pushed his tongue into Frank's mouth.  Eddie could feel the tears streaming down Frank's cheeks as Frank kissed Eddie passionately in return.  Frank's jaw trembled both with simulated passion and with Frank's efforts to gain control of his muscles and bite the tongue forcing its way into his mouth.  After several minutes Eddie pulled his mouth away from Frank's, but continued to hold Frank's face in his hands.

"Know what my little Fuck Puppy is going to do next?"  Eddie asked with an arched eyebrow.  "Fuck Puppy is going to suck his master's cock and get his first taste of cum."  In spite of the drug, Frank's body shivered in revulsion.  

"Open your mouth and lift your tongue," Eddie ordered.

"I want to make sure that Fuck Puppy is under complete control before I put my cock in his mouth."  Eddie explained as he gave Frank another dose of the mind control drug.  

"Now," Eddie continued after he put the drug away, "you are going to suck my cock, just like you like to have your own cock sucked.  You will not now, or ever, do anything to hurt me, or any other man."  Eddie sat back down on the end of the bed with Frank still on his knees in front of him.  

"Come on," Eddie ordered a little more sternly, "it's time for Fuck Puppy to get his first taste of his master's cum."  The drug surging through his body once again calmed down Frank's muscle trimmers.  Frank leaned forward and, grasping the base of Eddie's cock with one hand, lowered his head.  Opening his mouth, Frank felt the velvety head of a cock on his tongue for the first time in his life.  Frank's normal inclination would be to gag at the thought of what he was doing, but he was under compulsion to suck Eddie's cock just as he liked to have his own cock sucked, so Frank relaxed his throat muscles and pushed his face down into Eddie's crotch until Eddie's cock slipped past his gag point and into his throat.  

"Ooooo, good Fuck Puppy, take your master's cock all the way down your throat."  Eddie said as he put his hands on the back of Frank's head and fucked his large hard dick up into Frank's open mouth.  "My friends are going to love playing with my new Fuck Puppy."  The image of a room full of men taking their turns with him caused Frank's dick to throb with humiliation-induced need.  Eddie continued to control the speed and depth of his cock moving in and out of Frank's throat until, holding Frank's head still, with the head of his cock resting on Franks tongue, Eddie erupted, emptying himself for the first time in his new slave's mouth.

"Don't swallow," Eddie ordered as his dick jerked again and again, spurting ever smaller dollops of cum into Frank's mouth, "until I tell you to."  Leaving Frank, naked, on his knees, in the middle of the room with a mouth full of sperm and a rage-hardened cock begging for attention, Eddie retrieved a digital camera from the dresser then returned to his Fuck Puppy.  

"Open your mouth so we can see the cum in it." Eddie ordered as he readied the camera.  Tilting his head back so it wouldn't ooze out, Frank opened his mouth and displayed the cum coating his tongue and teeth.  

"Run your tongue around the inside of your mouth," Eddie instructed after he snapped the first two pictures.  Eddie continued to snap pictures as Frank ran his tongue around his mouth, spreading the cum and coating every surface.  "Get used to the taste," Eddie advised his slave as he put the camera back on the dresser, "you're going to experience it several times a day.  You can swallow now."  

"That wasn't bad," Eddie said stepping back over to the kneeling Frank and running his fingers through his hair again, "after you suck a couple a o'hundred cocks you'll be real good at it.  Now kiss the end of my dick and say 'Thank you for cuming in my mouth.'"  As he kissed the end of Eddie's cock, getting the last drop of Eddie's cum on his lips, Frank once again felt his rock hard cock throb from the humiliation of picturing himself on his knees sucking cock after cock.  

"Thank you," the words came out of Franks throat in short choking bursts, "for cuming in my mouth."

"Stay where you are," Eddie ordered, "and don't touch yourself."  Eddie left the room, going through the door into the adjoining 'party' room.   As soon as Eddie was out of sight, Frank felt a wave of panic washing over his immobile body.  Despite his best efforts to be rational and analyze his situation, Frank's panic attack soon became almost unbearable, as it pushed the rage and humiliation into the background Frank's cock softened and his obsession with his need for an orgasm diminished.  All Frank wanted to do at this point was to scream hysterically.  

The overwhelming relief that Frank felt when Eddie came back into the room immediately became erotic when he caught sight of Eddie's half-hard cock and the almost irresistible desire to have that cock in his mouth or in his ass re-ignited his shame and humiliation.  Frank's cock re-hardened in response to the re-kindled anger and the overwhelming, aching need for an orgasm crashed over him like a tidal wave.  

"OK, Fuck Puppy," Eddie said as he sat down on the bed facing Frank again, "I've got something really special for you to do before I fuck your ass for the first time."  Eddie once again took Frank's face in his hands and began to shower his lips and eyes with kisses as he talked.  "But before we get to that," he said, then after gently sucking on Frank's lower lip for a few seconds, continued, "there are cameras on the bedside tables, dresser and on the writing desk in the corner," another break to kiss and lick Frank's lips and eyes, Frank's mind was screaming silently inside his head, his cock once again felt like it was on the verge of exploding out of its skin, "Mattie is going to come back into the room with some papers for you to sign.  You will sign them with your genuine, legal signature.  These papers will give Dan permission to make the video of your first fucks as my little Fuck Puppy available for sale on the Internet."  On queue, as Eddie released Frank's face, Mattie, naked and with slick shinny spots on her skin where cum hadn't dried yet, walked in with the papers.  Standing with her open, well fucked, cum dripping cunt only a couple of inches from Frank's eyes, Mattie held out a clipboard and a pen.

"How many cocks do you think have fucked that cunt since the last time you saw it?"  Eddie asked squatting beside Frank and whispering into his ear.  "I've got a bet with Dan," Eddie continued reaching down and stroking his slave's hard dick, "that more cocks will fuck your ass than will fuck her cunt."  With one hand still on Frank's hard cock, Eddie explored Mattie's hot cunt with the other.  "Tomorrow Dan is having a little contest to see who can suck the most cocks in an hour, Mattie, or Debbie.  Does my little Fuck Puppy want to join the contest?"  Eddie asked giving Frank's cock a firm pull, "Does my little Fuck Puppy think he can suck more cock than these two bitches?  I can just see you down on your knees trying to out suck your fiancé."  Eddie stroked the hard cock a few more times then stood up.  "Sign the paper," he ordered.  

"Look at that nice hard cock," Eddie said to Mattie, slipping his hand between her legs and feeling her open, wet cunt while Frank signed on the indicated line, "did Fuck Puppy ever manage to get that hard for you?"  Mattie took the signed form back from her fiance.  "That hard dick is mine now," Eddie continued as he probed Mattie's pussy roughly, "it will never be inside your body again."  Eddie pulled his hand from Mattie's cunt and turned her to face the door into the adjoining room.  "You've got plenty of cock waiting for you in there," he said giving her a gentle push towards the door, "you'll never miss this hunk of hard flesh."  Despite his own experience with the drug, Frank's only thought as he watched his fiance's naked, well used body leave the room was, how could she have done this to me?  Once Mattie had left the room, Eddie got down on his knees facing Frank, so close their cocks were almost touching.  Putting one hand on the back of Frank's neck, Eddie pulled his slave's head to his and, bringing their mouths together, pushed his tongue between Frank's lips for another long kiss.  While they kissed Eddie caressed Frank's balls and cock with a firm, experienced touch.  The realization that no woman had ever touched him in such an enjoyable way added to Frank's humiliation.  Eddie broke off the kiss, but continued holding his fuck slave close and continued stroking his toy's cock while he spoke softly into Frank's ear.

"My Fuck Puppy has a very nice cock.  I think I'll name you Priapus, he of the eternal erection.  Just think how popular this perpetually hard cock is going to be at my little parties.  I wont have any trouble getting all the 'A' list queens over to one of my cookouts with you serving drinks wearing nothing except your hard cock."  Eddie could feel Frank's cock pulse and jerk in his hand as Frank reacted with anger and embaressment to the mental image of being on display for a bunch of nelly queens.  "They are going to line up, fighting like cats for access to your cock," Eddie whispered throwing fuel on the fire, "it's going to be a toss-up whether you fuck more asses than you have your own ass fucked."   Eddie released Frank's dick and moved forward.  Holding his slave like he was a woman, Eddie rubbed his hard cock against Franks belly while he rubbed Frank's cock against his belly.  Eddie gently kissed Frank's neck while he fucked against Frank's stomach.  

" I bet," Eddie said softly after sucking on Frank's neck and marking him with a hickey, "I could charge all the old queens in this town top dollar for your stud services, and they'd be begging me to take their money."  Eddie fucked his hard cock against Frank's.  

"I can just see my little Fuck Puppy being pimped out to suck some old wrinkled queens cock, then taking it up the ass."  Franks entire body trembled with his effort to make his muscles obey him.  He wanted to strike out at the 'fag' who was tormenting him and beat the pervert to a bloody pulp.  

"Oh," Eddie said with a very condescending tone as he pulled back from Frank, "my little Fuck Puppy needs some more of his medicine."  Standing up, Eddie retrieved the vile of powder then sat on the edge of the bed.  "Open up little Fuck Puppy, lift your tongue.  That's a good Fuck Puppy."  Eddie ran his fingers affectionately through Frank's hair as he watched the muscle spasms slowly subside.  

"Now," Eddie announced, holding Frank's face in his hands again, "we are going to do something that I do dearly love.  I'll probably want you to do this two or three times a day."  Eddie leaned forward and gently kissed Franks lips again, "god how I love these lips," Eddie ran his thumb gently over Frank's lips, then softly kissed them again.

I'm going to lean over the bed," Eddie managed to say between kissing and gently sucking on, Frank's lips, "and pull my butt cheeks apart.  You're going to snuggle these Fuck Puppy lips that I love so much up against my butt, and you're going to tongue fuck my ass with your cute Fuck Puppy tongue while you reach between my legs and play with my cock."  Eddie released Frank's tear streaked, red face and, after turning around, spread his legs, then leaned over the bed.  

"Come on," he said a little impatiently looking back between his legs, "tongue fuck my ass just like you would tongue fuck Mattie's cunt if you ever got the chance to do it again."  Eddie sighed deeply and pushed himself back against Frank's face as he felt his sphincter being probed by Frank's tongue.  "Don't forget my cock, Fuck Puppy," Eddie said as he released his butt cheeks and, reaching further back, grabbed a handful of Frank's hair with each hand then pulled Frank's face up snug against his ass.  

"While you have your tongue up there," Eddie said as he worked his ass in little circles against Frank's face, "just try to imagine how many cocks have pumped cum up my butt."  Eddie chuckled as he heard faint gagging noise coming from Frank's throat.  "Next time I have a party," Eddie continued, "I'll let you crawl around on your hands and knees licking the cum out of everyone's ass after they fuck."  Eddie quit talking to enjoy the feel of his slave's tongue working deeper into his ass while his slave's hand stroked up and down Eddie's large hard cock.

"Oh, yes," Eddie said a few minutes later as he gently pushed Frank's face away from his fanny, "my little Fuck Puppy is good with his tongue."  Eddie stood up and stepped away from the foot of the bed.  "Now Fuck Puppy is going to stand up and lean over the bed."  Eddie watched as Frank climbed, unsteadily to his feet.  He'd been on his knees so long that his leg muscles cramped as he stood up.  "Oh, poor little Fuck Puppy, you're going to have to get used to being on your knees," Eddie paused and grinned, "with your mouth full of hard cock.  Now lean over and support yourself on the bed.  Spread your legs, more."  Eddie ran his hands over Frank's trembling buttocks.

"I think you know what's coming next," Eddie said as he moved his hands down the back of Frank's thighs.  When he reached the back of Frank's knees he moved his hands to Frank's inner thighs and moved them slowly back up towards Frank's crotch.  Reaching between Frank's legs Eddie massaged his slave's hard cock.

"Over time," Eddie said as he put some lubricant on his finger and ran his fingertip around the crinkled outside of Frank's exposed rectum, "hundreds, if not thousands of cocks are going to fuck this hole."  Eddie eased just the tip of his finger into Frank's ass.  "Your memory of them will blur, except for this one."  Eddie put more lubricant on his finger then pushed it deeper into the tight virgin hole being unwillingly offered for his use.  "Your first ass fuck will always be sharp and clear in your memory."  Frank's anger had been almost completely replaced with fear.  Involuntary sobs escaped from his throat.

"You'll remember the smell of the room, the feel of the lubricant, the feel of my cock forcing you open for the first time."  Eddie pushed his finger completely inside his slave's tight hole.  

"Don't worry," Eddie assured Frank, "after the first thirty or forty times it will stop hurting."  Frank moaned in apprehension as Eddie pulled his finger from the orifice and, holding the base of his eager, rock hard cock, lined its head up with the brown, crinkled target.  

"I'm going to do this nice and slow," Eddie said as he began to push against the resisting opening, "so you can remember every second of it."  Frank gasped and sobbed several times as the relentless flesh battering ram pushed inside his body.  He felt like he was being ripped apart.  Frank quickly gained new sympathy for all the females he had talked into letting him use their bodies in this fashion.  Frank felt like the painful stretching of his anal opening had been going on forever when he felt the kinky prickling of Eddie's pubic hair against his stretched sensitive sphincter.  Frank's cock jerked violently when Eddie's hand reached around and grasped it.  The pain of having his ass stretched open had, because of the drug and Eddie's instructions left Frank with a painfully erect cock, its head purple with engorged blood and a mind bending, obsessive need to have an orgasm.  Eddie's hand moving up and down the shaft was both stimulating and painful at the same time.  

"Do you want to cum?"  Eddie asked his bent over, freshly skewered, fuck toy.

"Yes," Frank gasped his ass spasming on Eddie's invading cock in a most stimulating manner.

"Beg me for it," Eddie ordered reaching down with his other hand so he could massage his slave's balls as well as his rock hard cock.

"Please," Frank wailed, his face squenched up with pain and humiliation, "please let me cum."  

"Say 'Master, please let your Fuck Puppy cum.', say it."

"Master," Frank spoke in a choking way that sounded like the words were sticking in his throat and threatening to strangle him on the way out, "please let your Fuck Puppy cum, oh god, I'm going to die if you don't let me cum."  Frank sobbed the last words with a combination of rage, shame and frustration.  Eddie pulled his cock almost all the way out of his slave's ass.

"Cum Fuck Puppy, cum."  Eddie yelled as he slammed the full length of his large hard cock back into Frank's ass.  Frank's eyes rolled up inside his head and his eyelids began to flutter as his dick pumped what felt like gallons of cum onto the motel bedspread.  Each spurt of cum felt like it was taking forever to travel up his cock, and Frank was sure his entire being was going to be expelled through the slit on the end of his hard dick.  Eddie held onto his slave's spasming cock until the source went dry then, after telling Frank to stop cuming, he shifted his grip to his slave's hips and settled into the serious business of thoroughly fucking Frank's ass for the first time.  

"Just relax," Eddie advised as he pumped his cock in and out of Frank's rear, "and don't fight it."  Turning his head, Frank opened his eyes and found himself looking through the open door into the room next door.  It took him several strokes of Eddie's cock, the only way he had to determine the passing of time at this moment, to realize that he was watching Mattie, on her hands and knees, being enthusiastically fucked by two men, one at each end.  As he watched Debbie walked into view and, throwing her leg over her sister's back, wrapped her arm around the neck of the man who was fucking Mattie's cunt from the rear and, bringing her mouth to his kissed him while she rubbed her pussy up and down Mattie's butt.  Two conflicting feelings battled for supremacy in Frank's confused mind.  Part of hem felt that Mattie deserved anything that happened to her for betraying him into the hands of a gay rapist.  The other part of him still felt concern for what Mattie's ex-husband was forcing her to do.  As he watched Mattie being abused in the other room, Frank realized that his sphincter muscle had relaxed, probably from shear exhaustion and the pounding of Eddie's cock in and out of his ass no longer caused quite as much pain as it had only a few minutes before.  

Pain, anger, embarrassment, the sight of his fiancé being gang fucked in the next room, and his prostate being massaged by a hard cock fucking in and out of his ass, kept Frank's dick hard even though his supply of cum was soaking into the bed beneath him.  The constant pounding of Eddie's dick slowed then stopped.  Frank could feel the huge hard cock throbbing and jerking inside his body as male sperm coated his colon for the first time.  Eddie leaned forward and, after wrapping his arms around Frank eased both of them down onto the bed laying side by side, facing the open door.  

"Look at her," Eddie whispered in Frank's ear, slipping his hand down over Frank's trembling belly, to grasp the base of Frank's erect cock and gently stroke its length while gently moving his own dick inside Frank's rear, "look at that slut slurping on the hard dick.  I bet she'd suck on any cock placed within her reach."  Eddie slipped his hand further down and massaged Frank's balls with an expert pressure, which elicited a low involuntary moan from his new slave.  "You really think she hasn't been sucking on other men's cocks this whole time?"  

"I don't know."  Frank answered, suddenly filled with doubt.  

"Did you know," Eddie continued talking softly into Frank's ear as he continued his gentle fucking in and out of Frank's ass, "that yesterday afternoon your fiancé gang fucked sixteen men on the floor of a public restroom in Tuxedo park?"  

"No," Frank responded softly.

"And she loved every second of it," Eddie added.  "Turn and look at me."  Frank twisted his head around.  Eddie lowered his mouth to Frank's and pushed his tongue into Frank's mouth while his dick continued its slow gentle motion in and out of Frank's rear.  Still under orders to kiss back like he would if he were kissing Mattie, Frank moved his tongue over Eddie's and pushed his tongue into Eddie's mouth.  Eddie pulled Frank's leg up and over his own legs then, reaching further back with the hand that had been caressing Frank's balls, Eddie ran his finger gently around Frank's stretched sensitive sphincter, then returned to gently squeeze Frank's balls once again.  Frank's cock jerked in response to the caresses.  While Frank had been occupied with kissing his new master, and receiving anal and testicular caresses from him, the two men fucking Mattie had each dumped their cum into her body.  When Eddie broke off the kiss, Frank turned to find Dan, standing at the side of the bed naked, with his arm around the naked and just fucked Mattie, watching Eddie's cock pumping in and out of his ass while Eddie massaged his balls and cock.  

"Doesn't he just look so natural," Dan asked Mattie, "laying there with a man's cock up his ass."  The humiliation of having his fiancé, and her ex-husband standing over him watching as another man fucked, and kissed him, caused Frank's hard dick to jerk noticeably.  

"Look at his cock jerk," Dan said as he slipped his hand up to cup Mattie's breast and pinch her nipple, "look how excited it makes him to have a man make love to him."  Tears streaked down Mattie's and Frank's cheeks.  "There is just one more thing I want before you take your fuck slave home," Frank addressed Eddie, "I want Mattie to watch while I fuck her ex-fiance's ass."    

