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THE LANDLORD’S SECRET VIDEO-CAMERA
CHAPTER I
Sheila and her girlfriend left the sailors’ bar after they suspected one of the sailors might have slipped a Bangkok Hot Pussy Pill into their drinks. It was a potent aphrodisiac pill that many sailors brought back from their tour of the far east and a girl had to be careful.
After being slipped one several weeks ago one innocent but stuck-up young navy officer’s wife whose husband was away at sea had right in front of the bar stripped her panties off in her car’s back seat, spread her legs, and screamed all night long for her nakedly offered pussy to be gang-fucked by six drunken laughing and insulting sailors. Enlisted men, they taunted and humiliated the cock hungry young officer’s wife with words like “slut, whore, cock sucking bitch,” and told her, “if your officer husband could see that snooty little cunt and mouth of his pretty little wife fucking and sucking all these swabbie cocks and taking all that swabbie cum in her belly he’d shit his pants.” Her mind just blanked out the humiliation and under the influence of the hot pussy pill could only open her mouth wide, helplessly groan and plead unashamedly for more of their rapaciously fucking cocks.
The next morning she was found by two security officers half unconscious and still stripped naked on the seat of the car. It was rumored they just pulled out their hard-ons, spread her legs and took turns fucking the beautiful naked girl’s already cum flooded pussy twice each before arresting her for public nudity. Later that morning on a cot in her cell, her cunt still ravenous and covered only by a police robe, the young navy officer’s wife was stripped naked again and fucked to three more ass grinding, hungrily grunting and orgiastic cums by other prisoners.
The girls wanted to risk none of that danger and just to be safe, left the bar before the pills might have an effect.
But Sheila had another worry. She had complained to her sailor husband before he left for the Gulf war a month ago about their halfwit apartment janitor, Lou Newman, always stripping her naked with his eyes when she walked by. But her husband just laughed and said the janitor was just a harmless idiot without any brains and wouldn’t know what to do with it if she pulled up her dress, stripped her panties off, bent over, and presented him with a sight of her naked pussy right in the apartment hallway.
But, perhaps the young blonde’s sailor husband wouldn’t have considered Lou Newman, the janitor, so harmless if he had been fully aware of the clandestine, see-in-the-dark, zoom in and out, TV spy-cameras hidden in the apartment they had rented just after they were married two months ago.
Newman’s uncle, the fat landlord, had bought two spy cameras for his nephew to hide in the young couple’s bedroom to get some ‘hot shots’ of the two ‘fucking’ as his uncle had lecherously grinned. His nephew had hidden them very strategically. One in the smoke detector above their bed so he could zoom down on the young, bride’s passion-contorted face while she was being fucked crazy by her husband, and one at mattress level below a wall heater on the wall at the foot of the bed. With that one, he could look right up between the hot little bitch’s wide-spread legs as her husband’s rock hard cock fucked up into her hungrily grinding young cunt. The landlord’s nephews dick would strain even more watching the young sailor’s balls bouncing steadily down between the sensuously curved cheeks of the blonde’s nakedly bouncing ass.
When her husband started cumming, Newman could even zoom in with that camera and watch at close-up range the sailor’s white-hot jism oozing back up out of the thinly stretched, cock-gripping lips of his teenage bride’s silken, haired pussy. He could not stop from cumming himself either as he would watch the husband’s cum, like in a red hot fuck movie, dribbling down the split of her nakedly grinding young ass cheeks and on down over the rhythmically clenching circle of her tightly puckered little asshole to puddle wetly on the mattress below.
God, he thought, his cock lurching even harder in his hand, I’d love to fuck that cherry little asshole of hers and make the stuck-up little bitch who thinks she’s too good to even speak to me, squeal like a little piggy for me to give her more of my red hot dick!
Lou Newman sat sweating in anticipation and stroked his huge hard-on. He had turned off all the lights in his room and the only illumination came from the two TV sets, one for each camera, placed right next to each other. He had sat awake in the darkness smoking pot, drinking cheap whiskey and waiting for young Sheila Keats to come home. He felt very pleased with his patience. Before her husband shipped out to sea, he liked watching the young navy stud crawl up between the luscious little bitch’s legs and fuck the liven’ shit out of her, but he liked it too when she was alone. He could pretend that the teenager was stripping off her silken little panties and brassiere and exposing her cunt and those voluptuous naked tits for him ... that he was the stud with the rock hard dick waiting on the bed to spread her long gorgeous legs and fuck her sparsely haired little pussy silly ...
He sat nervously before the two TV’s and sipped at a glass of whiskey and took long pulls on the fat joint between his fingers. Why was she taking so long in that goddamned kitchen? He wanted to see some tits and ass ... and man, this innocent little pussy really had ‘em both Yeah, the little cunt was really built for her age, just barely over legal, though she looked more like fifteen or sixteen the way she dressed and swished her gorgeous, snooty little tail around!
All the gimlets Sheila had drunk with her girlfriend and maybe the hot pussy pill the sailor had slipped in their drinks a little earlier had made her knees a little woozy and she steadied herself with one hand against the wall. It had taken a few minutes to make herself another gimlet and then she came back to stand before a full-length mirror in the bedroom. She felt the soothing heat of the liquor and hot pussy pill spreading up between her legs and wondered if Danny, her sailor husband, after so long at sea would still think her sexy. She was wearing only a sheer silken nighty now over her gossamer thin brassiere and panties. If I have gained any weight, she thought, it doesn’t seem to show anywhere, I’m still as curvy as ever. Of course I can’t really tell with all these things on.
As the open-mouthed janitor watched on his spy TV the sensuous young sailor’s bride strip naked, his eyes locked on the silken blonde triangle of her young, newly growing pussy hairs and the thin succulent split of her cunt at the base of her belly. He puffed deeper and more nervously on the marijuana joint in his mouth.
Sheila stepped out of the piled panties, bra and nightie at her feet and returned her gaze to the reflection in the mirror. I’m awfully lucky, she thought as she ran her hands down over her thighs and back up to her breasts to tweak her now naked, rose-hued nipples ... These have stayed so firm ... and ... ooohhh soooo sensitive ...
The wide eyed landlord’s nephew leaned forward on the chair as he watched each cock hardening move the sensuously naked young blonde made. When she had come home earlier and he had seen her strip off her dress he had felt the hardening of his cock beginning, but it had almost disappeared during the time she had been in the kitchen. Now, as she stood stark naked in the bedroom, he could again feel it straining painfully in his pants, his balls beginning to ache slightly from the heavy buildup of his cum. He stared intently at the spying TVs, taking long puffs from the fat marijuana joint and trying to anticipate each further move the young naked girl might make.
He was tape recording it all with an eight hour tape and knew this was one hot video tape he’d be watching over and over again... and so would his fat landlord uncle.
Sheila cupped her full, sensuously rounded breasts in both hands and teasingly raised them. They were firm and sagged very little, if at all.
“My God! If only Danny were here,” she moaned half aloud as she felt her nipples throb and harden to the caresses of her fingertips.
“Oh God ... Why isn’t Danny home? It feels so wonderful when I can feel his wet tongue licking my breasts and tummy ... when he sucks my nipples so tenderly.”
She had moved back slightly from the mirror and now she felt the edge of the bed against the backs of her calves. The combination of the potent vodka and lime-juice gimlets and the Bangkok Hot PussyPill that sailor had fed her fanned the sudden desire that had been racing up between her thighs had made her feel a little weak. She fell back on the bed. The coolness of the sheets doing nothing to counteract the raging heat building up between her legs. Her thighs strained open as she stretched, legs wide-spread on the cool sheet, her feet dangling doll-like out over each side of the mattress ... naked young pussy slit pink and wide spread ...
Oh, God, she thought, I’m going crazy. But I like to be all naked and my legs and pussy spread wide when I think of my husband like this so he can climb on top of me and fuck me til I can’t scream any more.…
The landlord’s nephew’s breath came in short, explosive gasps, as he watched the teenage blonde stripped naked and spread-eagle on the mattress, her curl-fringed young pussy-slit split wide. The pink bud of her now visibly excited little clitoris hard and throbbing peeped straight up at the zoomed-in camera in the ceiling. Thin streams of her lust excited pussy juice were trickling teasingly down her inner thighs and on to the mattress. It was like he was just inches away and his long wet tongue could curl out and lick and suck her cunt juice off at will. “Jesus, Jesus, Jesus!” he moaned and tightened the grip on his bone-hard cock. “I could munch on that succulent little cunt all night long!”
“Oh God ... Where’s Danny? I want him here I want to feel his fingers playing between my legs ...” Sheila muttered desperately. “... fingering me ... his ... d-dick,” she forced the lewd word out, “shooting cum deep up inside my hot pussy!” Her hands were between her thighs now, teasingly sliding up and down them and finally coming to rest in the tantalizing triangle of her pussy hairs ...
Ooooh, she thought, if I only had the courage to go in that adult book store on the corner and buy one of those long rubber vibrators Ooooooh, God, it would feel so good stuffed up deep inside my naked pussy ...whirring...whirring....
The bug-eyed janitor next door felt his blood boiling into a great pounding pressure in his brain. He couldn’t believe it. Right before his eyes she had played with her gorgeous tits like she was putting on a red hot porn show and now was fingering her hot, thinly haired little cunt right up between her teasingly spread thighs Then he heard strange moaning sounds coming from her lips. He clicked up the TV remote volume, to better hear what she was saying. Slowly he tried to calm the roaring noises in his head until he was able to make out her words.
“Honey, where are you ... Oooohhhhhhh ... Honey, please hurry home ... I want you ... I need you ... I need you ... Now ... Ahhhhhhhhhhhh ... Honey...Honey ... please, do me, do me.”
Lou Newman heard her dazed cries. She’s begging to be fucked, that hot little bitch She’s so steamed out of her mind, she won’t know or care whose cock it is. I’ll go in and fuck the shit out of her snooty, stuck-up little ass and she’ll thank me for it later!”
He grinned lewdly and took one more heavy puff from the joint. Leaving the video tape recorders recording, he used his handy man pass key to slip into the passion-crazed young blonde’s apartment.
Sheila writhed nakedly, legs spread on her bed, straining in unfulfilled desire. Her eyes were closed tightly shut, her mouth open wide as she finger fucked her frenetically grinding young cunt faster and faster ... she didn’t even notice her door opening ... the click of the dim overhead light being turned off ... the sound of stripped off clothing falling hurriedly to the floor ... they meant nothing to her crazed, lust-filled mind ... It wasn’t until moments later when she felt the weight of someone else on the bed, felt the mattress sag that in her dream-like revery she realized someone was here with her. In the privacy of her own apartment with her naked like this It could only be one person
“Oh, honey ... Oh, Darling Darling ... you’ve come home to me ... Oh, I want you so much, I need you now ... AHhhhhhh.”
She felt a fiery shock spread through her as the landlord’s nephew, now stripped naked, his cock rock hard below, moved around on the bed, crouching on all fours over her smooth ivory body, pushing her unresisting, milk-white thighs farther apart. He crawled between them, his face panting a few inches above her naked cunt. His mouth watered as his eyes looked down in the dim light from the streetlight outside at her pussy grinding sensuously, expectantly, just below his lips. Saliva dripped from his lips, mingling with her juices in the delicious curl-fringed split that started at the bottom of the smooth ivory belly and trailed down through the creamy rounded spheres of her ass cheeks.
Through half slit eyes, Sheila could see the shadowy form crouching down between her open legs. Before she could think further, she could feel the flat palms of sweating hands pushing against the softness of her inner thighs, holding them wide apart. Her treasured little pussy was open to him to lick and suck as he pleased. She watched with bated breath as the shadowy figures head lowered slowly-- slowly--slowly--then ...
“Oooohhhh!” She jerked, as hot moist lips closed over the soft mound at the base of her belly. The hazy face disappeared from her view into the softly curling fleece of her pussy hairs as he planted wet teasing kisses on the hotly pulsing lips of her cunt, his tongue flicking lizard-like at the hungrily quivering little slit. It was too late for her to think any further. She was too overwhelmed by the salacious demons of passion that rippled up between her defenselessly spread legs --- all else was forgotten. The naked young sailor’s wife’s own hands moved sensuously down over her throbbing breasts and slid slowly down her smooth, flat belly coming to rest on either side of the man’s face. Her fingers stroked softly for a moment at the flexing hollows of her inner thighs, then, slowly peeled the thin, hair-lined lips of her moist young cunt apart, allowing his tongue and mouth to have their way with her nakedly spread pussy.
“God, Ohhh, honey, honey, do it now, lick it, lick it, Ohhh, yessss, lick it,” she moaned, helplessly caught up in the sharp pangs of lust that were dancing through her. The landlord’s nephew listened to her desperate pleas, his greedy eyes feasting lewdly on her unconsciously squirming nakedness.
“Ooohhh God Ooohhh God yess, honey, honey, honey,” she muttered ceaselessly.
Newman licked hungrily, feeling the soft wet pussy fuzz brushing tantalizing against his cheeks. A feeling of power was in him. Never in his wildest dreams had he ever expected to have such an innocent, beautiful young married girl like this squirming under his tongue and completely at his mercy ... and she was loving it ... her groans drove his tongue faster as it worked its way up and down her hotly steaming young cunt. He had always dreamed of her begging for it when he fucked it to her and now she WAS begging for it! He could stand the wait no longer.
The landlord’s nephew grabbed her flailing legs behind the knees and shoved them up back against her shoulders, slithering up her naked, perspiration glistening body at the same time. He groaned aloud as his rigid cock brushed against her cunt juice soaked pussy hairs. He planted his hands on either side of her asscheeks and in the dim light from the window could look down between their bodies and see her upturned pussy completely exposed to him, his rock hard cock poised to impale her hungrily waiting young cunt.
“Jesus,” he muttered to himself, “my cocks already dripping all over her hot little pussy and asshole, if I don’t fuck it to her now I’m gonna blow my whole wad before I even stick it to her!”
“Aaaahhhh,” the young teenager moaned from deep in her throat as she felt the smooth rubbery head of his cock slowly part the soft, curl fringed slit between her legs and as she sucked the walls of her cunt inward it slipped wetly up inside. She snaked her arms up around the landlord’s nephew’s neck, curled her long slender legs up around his back and pulled his lips down to hers, sucking his swirling tongue deep into her mouth.
“Oh yessss ... you’re s-sticking it to me ... please, honey, I want you to s-stick it to me now ... I want you to f-fuck me and make me cum.”
The lewd words her husband had taught her to turn him on burst from her lips in desperately mewling sentences, and her hands now clawed at hers and the naked man’s ass cheeks, pulling his cock balls-deep into her eagerly grinding young cunt. Her heels dug into his back like spurs, his heavy, cum-filled balls smacked loudly down against the tight, now rhythmically clenching mouth of her rectum.
“OHhhhhhhhhh ... YES ... inside me ... more ... More ... MORE ... Oh my God ... hurry, Darling ... deeper ... deeper!” She felt a great, roaring heat filling her, swelling and expanding inside the now wide stretched walls of her pussy ... saturating her entire being with a flowing wall of fire and lust-hardened cock flesh. She couldn’t stop the lewd devils of passion controlling her treacherous cunt now. It felt as though she were being reamed to her soul by a heavenly spear.
Her mind spun in huge, whirling circle-spinning colors blinding her to everything but the raging torrent of desire swirling up between her thighs. Kicking her legs out wide into the air over the edges of the now rhythmically squeaking mattress, her long fingernails dug desperately into Newman’s buttocks and sped up his lewd, salacious fucking of her voraciously demanding cunt. The landlord’s nephew was sweating profusely now and flooded her hotly dancing tits and pebble-hardened nipples with its heated moisture. An explosion was building deep up in her belly that she couldn’t control. With each plunge of his ready to explode cock she felt a new wave of ecstasy crash thunderously deep within her hungrily grinding young pussy.
“Aaaarrrggghhhhh Yes, yes ... faster ... that’s it, darling!” she screamed in his ear. “Oh my God Oh, yes, yessss ... Honnneeeeeeeee!”
It was more than Lou Newman could take. After watching her finger fuck her nakedly spread little cunt on TV in the other room and stroking his lust hardened cock for more than an hour, the excitement was becoming too much for him and he couldn’t hold his hotly building cum back much more. He pressed his chest down against her rock-hard young tits, fucking his cock as deeply up inside her hungrily clinging young pussy as he could and yet still trying desperately to hold back a little longer the burgeoning jism building in his balls. He wanted the fucking of this delicious, nakedly stripped, to good to be fucked little sailor’s wife to last as long as it could.
“Oooohhhh ... Faster, fuck it faster, honey!” Her fingernails raked and drew blood from his back as he strove to grind his lust hardened cock farther up between her wide split thighs. His balls were soaked with her cunt juices that were dribbling lewdly down the split of the nakedly grinding cheeks of her ass.
“Yessss, that’s it, soon, Darling, I’m cumming soooon ... oooooohhh,” She swooned and purred at this even deeper invasion of her cock filled young belly.
“Unh, Unh, Unh, Unhgggg,” she began to grunt ceaselessly, as she clung to him with her arms around his neck, her legs locked up around his sweating back, grinding her cunt higher and higher, balls deep, on his cock, trying to heighten the impending explosion growing and swelling deep in her belly. She moaned and churned her naked body beneath him with each hard driving in-fuck. Her beautiful, movie star face contorted into a strained mask of undisguised lust as she felt his huge, sperm-bloated balls smacking heavily down against the rhythmically throbbing lips of her tiny crinkled anus.
God, Newman thought as he speared balls-deep into the slavishly humping young sailor’s wife, I never saw the snooty little cunt fuck her husband this wild I hope those fucking video cameras are filming all this action. In this navy town I can sell the fuck tapes by the hundreds. Or better yet, trade it back to her for a lot more of her hot little pussy any time I want to fuck it!
His lecherously scheming mind conjured up a myriad of unbelievably salacious, degrading things he could do with the gorgeous, heretofore untouchable young blonde navy wife. He might even bring some of his local bar buddies over and charge them a buck or two for a gangfuck. They could take turns fucking her to screaming, cunt grinding orgasms while all the others watched and played with their cocks. Or, better yet, they could sandwich-fuck her, one in the cunt and one in the ass at the same time. Or maybe even triple-fuck her, mouth, cunt, and asshole. Or, the most exciting thought of all, her sucking all his buddy’s cocks at once and all cumming all over her beautiful, passion contorted face! Jesus, what a wildly squealing club sandwich the gorgeous young cunt would make!
Then, suddenly, before he could finish his lewd revery of all the degrading, cock-hardening things he could do with the young blonde beauty, the nakedly writhing girl screamed out like a wounded banshee.
“NOW NOW Oooooohhh ... GOD, NOW, HONEEEE, NOWWW!” her guttural cries drowning out the wildly squeaking noises of the bedsprings. “Now ... Oooh, yes darling I’m cumming I’m cuuumming!” Just as she felt him jerk against her, the huge rubbery head of his cock expanded like a balloon deep up inside her desperately devouring young cunt and Sheila felt it spurting into her burning belly with powerful jets of his hotly flowing cum.
His huge, cum-bloated balls were plastered tightly up against the rhythmically sucking lips of her tiny crinkled anus below. It felt as though a grenade were exploding with all its fiery fury deep in her belly. At the same time, she sucked his swirling tongue deep into her mouth and felt herself erupting inside like a giant fireball rolling across the earth. She uncontrollably spiraled her tightly clasping, blonde-curled cunt lips all the way up to his exploding balls, strangling his neck with her arms, flattening her tits up against his chest and clinging to his jerking body with all her strength. As she throbbed out the last of her passion, thin lewd rivulets of the landlord’s nephew’s white, hot cum bubbled out of her thinly stretched cunt-lips and streamed copiously down the quivering split of her ass cheeks and tiny crinkled asshole to puddle wetly on the sheets below.
It ended for them both in the same wild, instantaneous moment, leaving only an aftermath of two naked, tightly locked bodies sweating and panting out the last dying pleasures of their dual cumming.
After a long minute, she fell back against the bed with her head lolling to one side with little-girl, passion-driven mewling sounds escaping breathlessly from her moistly parted lips. “Ooooh, so good, it is to have Danny beside me,” she mused to herself.
His balls drained dry, Newman collapsed in satiated exhaustion between her still wide-split legs, her feet again hanging doll-like out over either side of the mattress. Moisture seeped from his lips as he dropped his head against her cheek.
“Oh God, it was wonderful ... Darling ... you ... you never made me cum like that before,” she purred in total surrender to the slowly softening, cum-drained cock that was still sunk ball-deep up inside her sperm-filled young cunt. There was a long pause ... and then a deep, vaguely familiar but despised voice breathed wetly into her ear.
“Yeah, baby, by the way you ground that hot lil’ pussy of yours around while I threw the dick to you, we shoulda’ been fucking months ago. I thought for a minute there your hot lil’ cunt was gonna nibble my cock right off.”
The still cock-impaled young bride’s heart almost stopped in her chest. Something wasn’t right. It wasn’t Danny’s voice... He didn’t feel like her husband ... Oh God! She should have known better, but her passion driven mind wouldn’t let her know it was someone else, not her husband!
“Who ... WHO ARE YOU?” she screamed, kicking at him with her legs and struggling to get out from under him. Newman’s cum-drained cock plopped reluctantly out from the young wife’s jism-flooded cunt with a lewd, wet sucking noise as she rolled desperately to the side and off the bed.
Sheila ran stumbling to the light switch and the room was suddenly filled with a dull brightness. Then, as her eyes adjusted, the form of the man who had just fucked her to a wildly screaming orgasm began to take shape. Great, wracking sobs shook her as she recognized the triumphantly smiling face of her landlord’s nephew, Lou Newman.
“You ... it’s you, you ... you beast, you ... you ... I - I thought you were my husband!” How could he have done it? How was he here in her and Danny’s room?
She ran at him and her hands became claws but the powerfully built Newman grabbed her flailing arms and threw her violently back onto the bed knocking the breath out of her. He stood over her just submissively fucked young body with his hands on his hips, a mocking sneer flickering across his face at his cum dribbling from her nakedly spread pussy lips.
“Number one, you snooty little cunt, you were so hot you would’ve fucked a billy goat silly ... ” Then the lewdly grinning man decided to go ahead and play his trump card. “I’ve made a video tape of you screaming for more cock and grinding your hot little pussy up onto my dick like some hot little schoolgirl overdosed on Spanish fly.”
Before the sobbing girl could interrupt, he continued, “And number two, before you entertain any thoughts of going to the fuzz, you might consider how it would sound if I said that it was you who swished your hot little tail around, enticed me in here and offered me all the pussy I wanted in exchange for the back rent.” He paused, very proud of the authoritative tone of his voice.
Sheila was so shaken she could barely understand what was happening. She only knew that something terrible had occurred to her. The smirking apartment house owner’s nephew had, by taking advantage of her passionate dream of Danny, ravished her naked body into a wildly screaming orgasm and was now trying to make it look like she had led him on and had let him do it to her to pay the rent. God, he was a monster with a heart of stone!
“I would suggest you tell no one about this, and, I’ll consider your back rent paid in full. And,” he added as an afterthought and a small salacious sneer, “maybe you can work off some more rent payments with that hot little cunt of yours. My uncle and some of his good friends might like to pay for some of that sweet little pussy of yours too. And then ... if you’re a good lil’ girl ... your hubby, when he sails home, never has to find out you’ve been spreadin’ that pretty lil’ cunt all over town.” He paused to make sure she understood everything he was saying.
She did. The awful man was suggesting she, a happy new bride, become a shameless whore for him, his uncle, and his friends or somehow Danny would find out about tonight! God, he was trying to blackmail her into becoming their personal whore. For her to strip naked, open her legs and let them fuck their hard cocks up into her defenselessly spread pussy and spew her belly with loads of their lecherous cum anytime they felt like it!
He saw her wide-eyed fright and realized he’d have no further trouble from the emotionally shattered blonde beauty.
“Goodnight, Mrs. Keats ... I mean, Sheila,” he said with a too familiar wink. “And ...” he then added ominously, “I’ve been waitin’ a long time to get some of that stuck-up lil’ pussy of yours and I’ll be back for some more of it tomorrow night. We’ll sit and watch the video tape I just made of you screaming for my cock. Then, I’ll think up some hot new tricks for that pretty lil’ mouth and snooty lil’ ass of yours to do and maybe I’ll trade you the tape if you put your whole hot little body into making my cock and balls happy.”
He finished buttoning his shirt, picked up his shoes and smirked insultingly down at her cum-smeared, nakedly trembling form on the cum-stained bed. Then he walked impudently out.
Sheila just lay there in abject shock for what seemed like an eternity and then lifted herself groggily from the squeaky, cum-drenched mattress she had only shared with her husband before. She sat on the side of the bed and had a cigarette while trying to make some sense of her sudden ravishment at the hands of the apartment owner’s sneaky nephew, but could not.
She painfully arose and walked toward the bathroom. As she passed the full length mirror, the image that she saw caused her to gasp in further shock. She stopped, turned to face it and could clearly see white little rivulets of jism that the landlord’s nephew’s cock had shot deep up into her belly seeping out of her sparsely haired, curl-fringed vaginal lips. They were running lewdly down the insides of her smooth ivory thighs and matting the thinly curling triangle of her pussy hairs.
In a too vivid condemnation of her betrayal of her husband, the cum began to drip and puddle on the rug below.
Oh my God, she thought haplessly, I do look like a whore. That filthy beast filled me with his cum And it wasn’t rape, I begged him to do it Oh God, I do remember now begging him to do it to me I’ve got to take a morning after pill to make certain he didn’t make me pregnant. Oh God, that would be the end if that horrible man made me pregnant!
As she walked miserably into the bathroom his last words suddenly hit her hard, “I’ve been waitin’ a long time to get some of that snooty, stuck-up lil’ pussy of yours and I’ll be back for some more of it tomorrow night!”
God, he couldn’t mean he was coming back to strip her naked, crawl up between her legs and fuck her crazy again? He wouldn’t dare!
And what did he mean by expecting hot new tricks from her lips and that snooty little ass of hers? And them watching a video tape of him doing it to her? Where on earth would he get one of those unless he HAD hidden a video camera and taped his ravishment of her tonight?
Just what on earth was that filthy man planning to try and do to her tomorrow night? Did he actually expect her to let him into hers and Danny’s apartment knowing he had only one thing on his sex-crazed mind??? Well, damned if she would ever let that sex maniac touch her again!
But then the landlord’s nephew’s threat flooded her mind. What if he really had, with hidden cameras, tape-recorded her pleading shamelessly for more when he licked her naked pussy and fucked her to a wildly screaming orgasm? What if her husband, Danny, found out she had sex with another man? Even if, in her passion pill and gimlet-driven stupor, she had thought it was him? With her screaming for more cock, he’d never believe it. Never understand how lonely she was.
Oh God, she’d rather die than let him find out and leave her ... just rather die! Oh God, she knew she would do anything, no matter what it was, to keep her young navy husband from finding out and leaving her!!!
... And, she was afraid her landlord’s heartless nephew, the janitor, also knew she could be forced to do anything too, including stripping her panties off, spreading her legs like a common street whore and letting him, his uncle and his bar buddies fuck her and squirt their cum up into her naked young pussy anytime they wanted to---!!!
Oh God!!! What would she do when he came back and demanded she pull up her dress, strip her panties off, lie on her back and spread her legs for him to fuck again tomorrow???
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