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                         Chapter Eight











     "You're going to have to stop fucking her face now," I 


said to the Mexican girl.  "Your movements are causing this 


candle to be unstable, and I can't risk it turning inside her 


and her getting burned."  Barbara reluctantly moved off of the 


Cuban girl's face, leaving it well coated with slick cunt 


juices and the smells of pussy and asshole.





     "What have you done to my ass?", she asked, quickly, as 


soon as she could use her mouth for speech again. And then, 


looking down at the lit candle sticking out of her cunt, a new 


fear overcame her, and she babbled in Spanish, causing Barbara 


to laugh. Most of the words were words I didn't know, 


thankfully.  Just then a drip of hot wax fell from the candle 


to her body, and she twisted and jerked in pain, crying out, 


loudly.  I looked, and the wax had just missed her clitoris. I 


adjusted the candle slightly to the left.





     I knew that it was not going to work to leave her 


ungagged, so taking a ball-gag from the slut bag, I placed it 


between her teeth, closing off her speech and leaving her only 


able to grunt and whimper.





     I had grown horny from hurting the pretty girl, and I 


wanted to fuck, so I turned Barbara around so that I could fuck 


her and still keep an eye on the candle in my girl's cunt. She 


was a pretty Mexican girl, and I'd been wanting my cock inside 


her. I stuck a pillow under Maria's head so that she could 


watch my fucking of the other woman, and began screwing her.





     Barbara was a good fuck, the kind of girl who truly loves 


to fuck and knows how to give pleasure and take it at the same 


time.  I turned to Maria from time to time, to see the 


expression on her face, for I knew the Heat-Rub was working 


hotly in her asshole, and the hot wax was falling nicely onto 


her clit now as well.  There was pain in her eyes, but also 


smokey desire, and I spoke to her of what a good piece of ass 


I was getting, and what a good fuck her friend was.





     Barbara and I were both very hot, and it didn't take long 


for us to reach orgasm. When I felt the cum boiling in my 


balls and ready to spew, I pulled out of her tight wet cunt 


and jerked off into Maria's face, letting my spunk splash 


onto her nose and cheeks, forehead and eyes.





     Now free from the hot bonds of desire, I took the candle 


out of the Cuban girl's pussy and took a cat-of-nine tails 


from the slut bag.  Warming the leather strands of it on the 


naked thighs of the girl, carefully so as to not mark them 


even a little bit, I gradually moved closer and closer to her 


clipped cunt.  When my aim was good and I felt secure again in 


the use of the cat, I picked up the tempo and more closely 


directed my aim, letting the cat lick at the clips, knocking 


them off of their tighly held positions on her tender and sore 


cunt lips.





     My girl twisted and turned, jerkily, as the leather sent 


new fire into her cunt.  The gag stifled her, but there was an 


almost constant noise boiling behind it that matched her 


feverish turnings in her bonds.  It was music to me, and I 


adored it. I moved the cat faster and more diligently, until 


finally I had knocked off all the clips that had held her cunt 


lips apart, save the C-clamp which was still tightly fastened 


to her poor clitoris.  By this time her legs were quivering 


steadily and jerking irregularly, and I had to hold her still 


with one hand as I removed the clamp from her clitoris.  She 


grunted deeply as the blood flowed back into it, causing me to 


smile.





     Bringing my arm sideways with the cat, I let the leather 


strands take the clothespins from her nipples, causing yet 


another inflow of blood that brought with it a gurgle from 


behind the gag. I slid the butt plug out of her ass, replacing 


it with a battery-powered vibrator which was almost too big 


for her somewhat inexperienced hole, turning it up to full 


blast.  Then I removed from the slut bag an electric massage 


vibrator, and plugging it in, began using it on her sore cunt 


lips and her still-stiff and wax-coated clitoris.





     The two vibrators, coupled with the pain she had been 


experiencing, immediately began sending the girl into a frenzy 


of orgasms.  I played no games with the heavy duty vibrator, 


but instead kept it focused on those areas that made her come 


the hardest, letting her jerk and hunch and whine behind the 


gag as she would and as need directed her.





     "Damn!", Barbara said, surprised by the Cuban girl's 


orgasmic flight.


     "Yeah...she's something else, isn't she, Barbara?", I said, 


smiling at her, and pressing down a little harder with the 


vibrator.  She kept coming, an endless stream of hard orgasms 


that almost hurt they were so powerful.  Her hips were pumping 


hard and she was very noisy behind the gag.


     "God, how much more can she take?", the Mexican girl 


asked. "I'd have passed out by now!"


     "She's a slut, Barbara. A Cuban whore. Watch her legs jerk 


inward when she starts a new orgasm. See?  If I took the gag 


out of her mouth and asked her if she wanted me to stop, you 


know what she'd say?  She'd beg to come more...she would, 


Barbara. She'd beg and promise to do anything if she could come 


some more." I laughed.  "See?  Just saying that made her come 


again."





     Barbara's surprise was an inspiration to me.





     "Watch this, Barbara.  Wanna see something really hot? 


Watch what happens when I put this massage vibrator inside her 


cunt.  Here...help me..hold her open.  It's not easy getting 


this thing in there."


     "You can't get that in there....can you?  Are you 


serious?", Barbara asked, doubting. Well, it is big.


     "Sure. She loves big things in her cunt. Here...pull her 


lips back for me...I'll get it in there. Might take a few 


minutes, but I'll get it in."





     Barbara sat next to the naked whore on the bed and held her 


cunt lips open for me. I turned the big head of the massage 


vibrator from side to side, working it between the stretched 


open lips until they reached upward on each side of it.  The 


head was about the diameter of a drinking glass, so once it 


was between the lips, I no longer needed Barbara's help.





     "Sit there and play with yourself so she can see you, 


Barbara," I said. I knew she'd enjoy watching that while she was 


coming.  Barbara sat facing her, her legs apart, and began 


rubbing her pussy. Her eyes were on the big vibrator, as I 


pushed it more firmly against the small little opening of the 


Cuban girl's pleasure pit.





     "Just a little more, and I think it will go in...I can 


feel her opening up for it...she does want it, you know." 


Suddenly her muscles relaxed totally, and the head popped 


through. I had to pull back to keep from shoving it in too far 


too fast, and the buzzing head lodged against her lips from 


the inside, making her quiver and jerk uncontrollably.





     Maria's cunt lips had closed back around the shaft 


which supported the head of the vibrator, but I wanted to go 


more deeply into her vagina, and pressed the body of the unit 


against her tightened cunt lips, moving the head ever closer 


to her cervix. As I moved it up and down and from side to 


side, the buzzing head made contact with the walls of her sex, 


bringing on more writhing and more feverish whimpering.  Barbara 


was rubbing really hard now on her cunt.  The lips opened 


again, and the body of the big vibrator slid slowly down into 


her hole.





     "Now!  Watch, Barbara!  Watch what happens now! I'm going 


to put the head right against her cervix, and just hold it 


there. Keep your eyes on her face at first, and then watch her 


legs and belly."





     I pushed the vibrator further into the whore until I felt 


it contact her cervix at the back of her cunt.  Looking 


quickly at her face, I watched her eyes widen and then close 


tightly and then open widely again, her nostril's flaring. I 


pressed a little more firmly against her cervix and turned the 


switch on the vibrator to high.





     An animal sound began deep in Maria's body. It was as 


if you could hear it in her chest long before it got to her 


vocal chords, though I know that wasn't the case. The muscles 


in her legs began quivering as if they were being stimulated 


by electric shock, and I saw Barbara staring at my girl's pretty 


thighs in disbelief.  The noise behind the gag grew, and the 


muscle quivering increased and spread. I pointed at her belly, 


wanting Barbara to see the rippling of her stomach muscles as 


this monster of an orgasm burned its way through my whore.





     Suddenly her body locked up, and she lifted herself off 


the bed, supported only by her shoulders and her feet, every 


muscle in her body strained, her eyes locked wide open. She 


froze there for what seemed forever, though I know it was 


actually only a few seconds, and then crashed back to the bed 


again, her body now a liquid pool of muscle movements that 


jerked and twisted her in every possible contortion as she 


fucked up and down with her hips, coming and coming and coming 


and coming, until finally, unable to stand any more, she 


passed out, her body falling limp and still.





Continued in Chapter Nine.....


