MRS. DEAVERAUX-- BLACKMAILED. 








It was early evening and I had just returned home and was preparing to relax with a drink and maybe some TV.  I walked from the bathroom and started toward the bedroom closet when I saw the flash and heard the click.  It was obviously a camera. From outside the bedroom window. I was wearing only a pair of panties. As I threw on a robe I could plainly see three heads outside looking in.  I got to the window and recognized three neighborhood boys, Jack Lassiter, Ron Covington and Danny Wilson.  Jack was a couple years older and probably a sophomore in college. I knew from over the years that he would also be the ringleader. AWhat do you boys think you=re doing? I asked. AWell, Mrs. Deveraux, I was helping Ron and Danny with an insect collection. We though there might be moths around your lighted window.@ The mischievous smile said otherwise.  AYou needed a camera to catch moths?  I don=t think so.@ AWell, I just happened to have my Polaroid with me. Hmmm, as you all can see the picture came out pretty good!@  Jack held the picture to the window so I could see myself, bare breasted walking across the bedroom. It was a good picture. Nice and sharp. No doubt about who it was a picture of. AWhat do you intend to do with the picture, Jack?@ I asked, a touch of concern in my voice. AI hadn=t really had time to think about that Mrs. Deveraux. Maybe we could talk about it.@  ANot now we aren=t!@ I said. AMy husband is home and I don=t think he=d appreciate your antics.@ AWe


are going to have to discuss this sometime, Mrs. D. You tell me when.@ ACall after nine tomorrow morning and we=ll discuss it then!@ I snapped.  I pulled the blinds and heard them hurry off. I did


not really know what to think. Or what to do. The boys could show the picture to school friends, at the library, the supermarket, all over.  I knew I feel much better if they kept it to themselves. The problem was how to guarantee they would be discreet with the photo.  





The doorbell rang at 8:45 am.  I got up and through the peephole could see my three young friends were the bell ringers. I opened the door and said AI told you to call me. What are you doing here?@ AWe saw your husband leave 20 minutes ago. With suitcases.  Doesn=t look like he=ll be back anytime soon does it?@ grinned Jack. AYeah@ said Ron. AWhy don=t you let us in before the neighbors notice us out here@ said Danny.  I let them in. We went to the living room and the boys lined themselves up on the sofa. Standing in front of them I demanded to know what they were up to.  AMrs. Deveraux, you=re a very good looking woman for however old you are@ said Jack, Aand we were kinda interested in seeing if the camera was playing tricks on us. I mean you=re really built!@ ABoys@ I said in an even tone, AI=m old enough to be your mother. 42 to be exact. I appreciate the compliment about my looks but enough is enough. Please give me the photo and let=s forget about the whole thing. You got a quick look last night. OK?@ ANo it=s not OK@ said Jack, AYou were a good 20 feet away from us last night, there was a screen to look through and you had a robe on in a heartbeat! We want a nice long look at those big titties right now! How big are they anyway?@ It was obvious this was not going to be smooth sailing. AHow big isn=t any of your business, Jack. Now give me that picture!@ AI don=t think she=s going to take her clothes off, Jack.@ said Ron. AWhy don=t we just call this off?@ AShe is or I=m making copies and passing them out. All over the place.@ Jack was dead serious. ANow, Mrs. Deveraux this is what=s going to happen. A) your going to tell us how big your boobs are, B) You=re going to remove you blouse and jeans, and C) you=re going to take off the bra and stand there and let us check out your tits! Got it?@ There wasn=t much I could do. AOk. If I do that do you promise to give the picture and not mention any of this to anyone?@ ADeal!@ they all said in unison. ANow how big are they?@ A37C@ I said in a low tone of voice as I started unbuttoning the cotton print blouse. Low whistles filled the room. AI got the C part right! Said Danny.  I tossed my blouse in a chair and unzipped my jeans. I tugged them down over my full hips and they joined the blouse in the  chair. I=m 5'7" tall and around 145 pounds. I=ve been told I still look great in a swimsuit even though a carry about 12-15 pounds extra on my tummy, butt and thighs.  I have shoulder length medium brown hair with blond highlights. I paused in the undressing part of the deal. AGo on, Mrs Deveraux, off with the bra!@  I reached around an unsnapped the clasp. I simply let my bra fall to the floor.  I could feel the cool air and three pairs of eyes on my bare breasts. My arms were at my sides. AHoly shit!@ said Danny, Athey=re incredible! Better than any I ever seen!@ AMrs, D, those are some kind of titties! I bet your husband can=t get enough of playing with those puppies!@ said Jack. AHe doesn=t complain@ I said and started to retrieve my clothes. ANow give me the picture.@


AHold it!@ said Jack. AAt least turn around slowly so we can check out everything.@ I turned slowly in a circle. Maybe he=d be happy and give me the picture. After I was facing them again Jack said AMrs. Deveraux, I guess you like a good beer now and again, right?@ AI drink beer sometimes. Why did you asked that?@ AWell, when you were turned sideways I noticed that You=ve got quite a little beer belly going there.@ The grin on Jack=s face told me things weren=t quite over. AThose bikini panties really show it off nicely.@  I sighed. My stomach is flat but below my navel my tummy really pooches out. Sit ups hadn=t helped much. Jack got up and stood next to me. He patted my tummy. AIt=s not to flabby actually, guys. It=s just nice and round.@  He put his thumb in my navel and palmed my tummy. AI wonder what would happen it I shook Mrs. Deverauxs= big gut with my hand? I=ll bet her tits would jiggle around like crazy!@ Jack started shaking me. And my breasts started bouncing around. I did nothing to stop him.  I was starting to feel a certain kind of thrill or turn on with his exploitation.  Ron and Dan just sat and stared.  ARon, you get up here and give it try. In fact we=ll make it a contest. Whoever can make Mrs. D=s boobs bounce the nicest, wins!@ Ron eagerly jumped up next to me. ADo you mind, Mrs. Deveraux?@A No I don=t mind, Ron. It wouldn=t make any difference if I did. Go ahead and jiggle my belly for your friends.@ Ron was kind of clumsy, trying to get himself positioned. His hand was up on my stomach, below my rib cage. ARon,@ I instructed, Aslide your hand down until your thumb slips into my navel. Ok. Now kind of gently dig your fingers into my  belly and shake me.  There! That=s right!  See how my tits are bouncing around?@ Ron was enraptured with this. I gently stopped him and said ADanny, it=s your turn. Get up here and do my belly and then you guys can give me the picture and we=ll be even up.@ Danny stood next to me and broke the rules by grabbing my right breast. AWhy don=t we just shake them directly?@ ABecause, Danny, this is a contest and in order to win you must play by the rules. Would you like to watch me so you=ll know what to do?@ I didn=t wait for an answer. Danny stepped back a step and watched me. I took both hands and placed them on my tummy.  AYou can only use one hand but my hands are smaller and I=ll need both.@ AJack. Ron. You=re not paying attention. I want all of you to watch me jiggle my belly and tits.@  I shook myself pretty good. My tits almost hit me in the mouth they were flopping around so much.  The boys were watching closely. Apparently they were enjoying my self-stimulation as much as I was.  After I finished Danny again stood beside me. ADanny, I want you to do me the same way I just did myself. Please stand behind me and put your arms around me. Now put your thumbs by my navel and fill both your hands with belly.  Turn me so Ron and Jack have a clear view. Now before you jiggle me, I want you to take your finger tips and trace them around my tummy. Stroke me gently and kind of lightly scratch me. Make love to my big, soft belly Danny.  That feels so good!@  Danny=s rubbing and tickling really turned me on. I knew I was close to letting go completely.  AOK Danny, now really shake my belly good for Jack and Ron.  I want them to see my tits bounce like no tomorrow!@  The jiggling job he did was the best of the three.  I announced that Danny was the winner.  Immediately Jack said AWell, what the hell is the prize? He=s gotta win something if he won a contest!@ I thought quickly. ADanny, please sit down in that other chair.@ He did as he was told. I walked over to him and stood directly in front of him. My back was to Jack and Ron.  ADanny, you won the contest so you win the prize. This is it. Take both hands and pull down the front of my panties until you can clearly see my pussy.@  He took a deep breath as he started working the flimsy fabric down. I let out a small gasp as I felt the cool air between my open thighs. And I felt a pang of desire deep inside as I watched Danny stare at my exposed cunt.  ADo you like what you see, Danny?@ AYes, Ma=am! Yours is the first pussy I=ve ever seen in real life!@ ADoes it look like the ones you=ve seen in magazines?@ I asked.  AYep. All the pictures of pussies I=ve seen have lotsa hair and big lips just like yours!@ AI=m glad you like my pussy, Danny. I enjoyed having you look at it.@ I pulled my panties up and returned to the other two boys. ANow, Jack. Is there anything else you want me to do before you give me the picture?@ AWell, Danny sure got to see more than me and Ron. Isn=t that right Danny?@ AWell I won the tittie jiggling contest so I should have seen more. But I=ll tell you this. Mrs. Deveraux is enjoying this. She likes showing her body to us. She liked the contest.@ 


AIs that true?@ said Ron. I wasn=t sure what to say. It was true. The sexual desire had begun building from the moment they forced me to undress. AI can=t say this is the worst thing that=s ever happened to me. If you=re going to demand more of me then let=s get on with it. The ball=s back in your court.@  I smiled knowingly at Jack.  We both knew what he was going to order me to do and he knew I wanted to do it.  Jack had Ron move an arm chair from the corner of the room to in front of the sofa. I was starting to get giddy from the building excitement in side me.@Mrs. Deveraux, now it=s time for you to remove your panties.  Then turn slowly around so we can enjoy your big butt and fine looking bush.@ I smiled at the three of them, hooked my thumbs in the elastic and swished then down and kicked them away. I turned slowly in a circle and then stood naked in front of them awaiting my next instruction.  ANow Mrs. D, please sit down in the arm chair.@ I did so, crossing my legs and folding my arms across my stomach. My tits were plainly visible. I almost started to cum at Jack=s next words. He smiled and said AI=m going to give you a choice. Choice A is you may get up, and get dressed. Choice B is that you may change your position in the chair. It=s your decision. My only order is that you=d better do what you really want to do.@ I smiled again. AThis is what I really want to do.@ I uncrossed my legs and placed each over an arm of the chair. AThere. You should have a perfect view of my cunt. Danny was right. This really turns me on to display myself to you like this.  Now that the truth is out I want you to know you can do anything you want with me. I would love to masturbate in front of all of you. I would like all of you to feel me up, sucks my tits, rub my belly and thighs and stick your fingers up my cunt and asshole. I want all three of you to take your clothes off and let me suck your cocks. I want to lick your balls, too.  I want you to take turns fucking me. I want to be fucked in the mouth, ass and cunt and I want your cum splattered all over me.@  While I was saying all this my fingers were busy spreading my pussy, rolling my clit with my fingers. My hips were rolling in time to my blatant display.  Jack, Ron, and Danny sat motionless, simply staring at my naked, open body. AWhy don=t you get a little closer?  I want you to smell the hot sex oozing from my open cunt. I want you to examine my lips and my clit. Tell me how far up inside my cunthole you can see when I spread myself!@ They all moved in closer and examined me. In a few minutes Jack and Danny sat back and sighed in disbelief.  They were having a hard time believing that a 42 year old married woman was so blatantly showing herself to three boys half her age. Jack asked AWhat would your husband think if he knew you were doing this? I mean we forced you into it but now your doing what your doing because you like it...@  AWell@ I said, AI don=t think he=d approve. But I really don=t care because he hasn=t paid much attention to me lately anyway. Today has just brought out the slut in me, and yes, frankly showing my pussy to you turns me on.@  The boys pondered that for awhile but I noticed that Ron couldn=t take his eyes away from my open thighs.  Another incredibly slutty idea entered my mind and really started my juices flowing. ARon, I=m noticing that you really are spending a lot of time staring at my twat. And I like it. A lot. Why don=t you sit down next to me.@  Ron mumbled an AOK@ and sat on the floor by my right side. ARon, I want you to lean over and sniff my cunt like a dog would. I want you to describe what my cunt smells like to Danny and Jack.@  Ron did as he was told. Sniff, sniff, sniff. AIt=s a different smell@ he said, Ait=s like nothing I=ve ever smelled before. But I like it.@ ADoes it smell like fish?@ I asked. Danny and Jack listened. ANo, not exactly. It smells like sweaty, hot sex I suppose.@ ABut you like it.@ I restated.  Then I continued ARon, I want you to fist me. I want your whole hand to smell like me. Do you know what to do?@ AI=ve never done anything like that. I mean are you big enough?@ ARon, I=m going to spread my legs even wider. And Jack and Danny? I want you two to sit right in front of me so you can see everything clearly. Ron, all you  have to do is start by slipping one or two fingers up my fuck-hole. Work them around inside me and then slip in a third and then a fourth until finally you=re working your thumb in. Then gradually I=ll be able to suck your whole hand up inside my cunt.@  Ron put his right hand up under my thigh and began inserting himself into my writhing body. I was nearly ready to cum. Not from the physical contact but from the idea that here I was, the neighbor lady, sitting in front of three neighborhood boys completely naked, exposing myself totally, wantonly displaying my bouncing tits, heaving belly and demanding that they spread, distend, and thoroughly examine my most private area! Another idea! AJack, go in my bedroom. Bottom drawer, left nightstand. There=s a vibrator under some pajamas. And there=s Vaseline behind the mirror in the bathroom. Please hurry! Danny, in the laundry room you=ll find some clothes pins. Please hurry!@ It was only a matter of minutes before they returned. By now Ron had his hand up to his wrist in my pussy. I squeezed my full thighs together to heighten the pressure!  And I spread them again so Ron, Jack and Danny would have an unobstructed view of my gaping cunt. I felt like a giant hand puppet! I wanted Ron to hold me up in the middle of Main Street so everyone could view my naked body, my flopping tits and rolling belly. So everyone could see my distended cunt lips and my cunt-honey running down Ron=s arm! ADanny, I want you to suck my nipples until they=re rock hard. And then clamp a clothes pin on each one. Then you can flip the clothespins around so they twist my nipples! Ron use your other hand and grab a handful of  belly. Squeeze me and massage me and see if you can feel the hand that=s buried in my cunt. Jack, I bet you can guess what I want you to do with the vibrator. Lube it up. I=ll pull my thighs up a little higher so my asshole is exposed to you. Turn it on and shove it in.@  They all did as they were told. I started cumming. I was bucking so hard it was all they could do to keep me in the chair.  As my orgasm began to subside, I told Jack to get his Polaroid camera and a lipstick out of my purse. AI want you to print SLUT across my belly. And then I want you to photgraph me.@ Jack put a hand on my mound area and Ron put a thumb in my navel.  Ron pulled upward and Jack held steady. They tightened my belly up enough to make the SLUT printing in three inch letters as smooth job.  Then Jack stepped back with the camera. I could feel another orgasm building. AJack, just make sure everything shows. I want whoever sees these pictures to see the vibrator hanging out of my ass, my tits and clamped nipples, my SLUT belly, and a clear view of my stuffed  cunt. Most of all make sure my face is in focus. After you=re done with the camera I want you all to undress and do anything you want with me. As pictures started flying out of the camera, I started cumming again. AGuys, I promise next time I=ll have a camcorder.@ As Jack ran out of film, my sex slaves began undressing. It was time for them to satisfy themselves.   They laid me down on the carpet. Jack straddled my face and I eagerly took his dick in my mouth. I held the shaft with one hand and cradled his balls with the other. Ron was now between my thighs and I felt his big cock slide easily up inside my wet cunt. Danny was squeezing my big breasts and pinching my nipples. I bucked my hips and met each thrust, driving Ron=s cock as far inside me as possible. He and Jack began cumming at pretty much the same time. I swallowed Jack=s cum and licked the sticky mess from my lips. Ron shot his load deep in my cunt. He continued to pound himself into me as his climax expired.  As I caught my breath I looked at Danny. AWhere are you going to fuck me Danny?  Do you want my ass?@ AThat=s a great idea!@ said Jack. ARoll her over and buttfuck her, Danny!@  APlease Danny@ I said APlease ass fuck me. You can fuck me in the cunt later if you want but I really want you to cornhole me while Jack and Ron watch. Please?@ Danny seemed to be only too happy to satisfy my needs. They all had me several more times and then, at my suggestion, reloaded the camera and took more pictures.  I told them to keep the pictures and told them to show them to their friends, especially the open cunt and ass shots.  One never knows what kind of super gangbang might happen in the future!


Donna Deveraux


