


It  was an August,  Wednesday morning and the white, 26-y/o Jude checked to see if  there any
messages from “KinkCentral”, a ‘Net-group which he and Adrian, his white, 24-y/o friend, had joined
7 months previously.

He turned his computer on and opened the first e-mail: – “Everyone. I’m Leroy. I’m dominant, 38 and
white. Sylvia, my submissive wife, is 37. She’s into severe degradation, golden-showers, verbal
abuse and I’m inviting men to witness her alternate ‘marriage’ to Cannon, my horse, this Friday
night at 10. My address is 102 Cherry Rd.”

Also, he’d sent a nude picture displaying Sylvia’s lush thighs above her trim legs, her reddish-blonde
hair and large, firm udders.

‘Who’s the broad?’ Adrian asked.

‘Sylvia,’ Jude answered.

‘She’s sexy,’ Adrian remarked.

‘Yeah, she is,’ – and Jude notified Leroy that he and Adrian would attend the ‘wedding’ when she was
wearing a bra, tattered fishnets and high-heeled shoes under a gown.

‘Nice to meet you. I’m Leroy; this is Sylvia,’ Leroy introduced the couple,

‘I’m Adrian and this is Jude,’ the former replied.

‘Well, Jude, considering your name is similar to the Biblical Judas, I hope you’ll betray her honor,’
Leroy said.

‘You bet I will!’ Jude smirked into her eyes.

‘That won’t be hard because I reckon she’s a slut,’ Adrian responded.

‘Yeah, I am,’ Sylvia admitted as the guys stripped in Leroy’s barn containing a bed.

‘That’s where the adulteress defiles herself,’ the husband had scarcely informed Adrian and Jude
before Adrian lifted her gown and drove his prick into her twat.

‘You vulgar, filthy cunt!’ he disparaged her, though it wasn’t long until he withdrew his 12-inched
weapon.

Once he had, Leroy led Cannon up to Silvia and had her crawl beneath him.

‘Masturbate him,’ Leroy ordered as she closed her fingers around the stud’s 17”-x-3” shaft.

Nevertheless, it pleased Adrian, Leroy and Jude for her to try fitting the stallion’s cock-head into her
mouth.

‘Come 0n! Suck it!’ Adrian yelled.

‘Obey him, whore!’ Jude added while stroking his 8-inched pecker.

Soon, though, Leroy flung Sylvia to her back in bed. He thrust his 8-inched rod into her throat; Jude
sank his into her moist pussy and Adrian chiseled his tool into her guts.



Having done that, they started battering her.

‘Are we destroying you, skank?’ Jude inquired.

‘Tear me apart!’ she moaned.

‘You deserve our worst!’ Leroy interjected.

‘Yeah, we’re cruel bastards!’ Adrian snickered while the hunks spilled their seed into and unplugged
her orifices

She then watched Cannon rearing and directed his pizzle into her vulva.

‘OOOOOH – MYYYYY – GAAAWWWD! VIOLATE ME!!’ the tart screamed as Jude contemptuously
spat across pretty face and briefly choked her.

‘That’s it! Punish the dirty bitch!’ Leroy urged him.

‘Orgasmic ecstasy isn’t punishment!’ Adrian noted since Cannon’s sperm overflowing her snatch
excited her. In fact, it was dripping into the straw when he dismounted her.

‘Would you fellows help me curse this vile woman?’ Leroy next asked.

‘Sure,’ Adrian said, with him, Leroy and Jude bringing the ‘ceremony’ to end by drenching Sylvia’s
gown in piss.

Did she wear it again?

Of course!


