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 Hi guys, thanks to Duke. This story is based on his pictures posted on Nightwing’s site. He gave his approval and even liked the story, which was icing on the cake for me.


                 

               SOLAR SKY BLACKMAILED TO SERVE







By

                                                                Bookmanwhb


TWENTY YEARS EARLIER….


The young heroine stood outside the blazing warehouse. The cool night wind blew her incredible long blonde hair around her rich full body and made her cape billow behind her. The sky blue costume looked painted on showing off her slender well-toned figure. Her 44DDS pressed against the thin spandex while making her perfectly round ass look amazing. The blue mask with stars concealed her identity but not her obvious beauty. The mighty heroine stood there, hands on hips, her amazing chest thrown out and small but smug smile on her face.


“Solar Sky.” The chief of police called out as he walked up. An older man in his fifties he had worked with the former Solar Sky until she hung up her cape.  A couple of years ago this younger one showed up.  The new Solar Sky seemed to be as good as the old one except her were bigger boobs and ass sweeter. Not that he noticed such things, trying to keep his eyes on her face and not on her huge tits. He tried to ignore the hard on he was getting.

            “Do you think Kareem Benthall is really dead?” He asked.

           “I am afraid so.” The young heroine said, “It was not my intent to see my arch foe die. But alas, I’m afraid he has become a victim of his own foul schemes.”


“Well, the city is safer without him.” 


Solar Sky glanced back as he walked away. She bit her lip and sighed. The shapely heroine should be thrilled the creep gone but she had other things on her mind. Lloyd. Lately, all she could think about was her new boyfriend. Of course, Lloyd Baker had no idea that Tracie Cheryl was Solar Sky. 

No one did.

Although she had only took up the cape of Solar Sky five years ago. She had already built quite a reputation and was beloved by the city. The shapely blonde also had a long list of enemies. Solar Sky knew she would have to make a choice soon.


“Being in love is not a good thing for a heroine” she thought, “And I can’t keep lying to Lloyd.”

TWENTY YEARS LATER…  

Tracie Cheryl Baker hummed to herself as she sorted the laundry while trying to decide on what to make for dinner.  She tossed a red blouse into the cold pile and looked up when the doorbell rang. The shapely housewife turned and trotted toward the front door. The bell rang out again.

“Hold on, I’m coming!” Tracie called out as she pulled open the door.

The tall dark skinned man stood in the doorway. His well tone body looked perfect in his silk shirt and pants. He had a handsome face with dark eyes and neatly trimmed goatee. The gold ring in his ear made him look sexy and quite sinister at the same time.

“Howdy neighbor.” He smirked.

“KAREEN BENTHALL!” Tracie gasped, “But, but you are dead…”

Kareem leered over the short blonde with her huge tits, flat stomach, shapely hips and her once firm ass had taken on that nice softer shape. 

“Perfect for fucking.” Kareem thought to himself.

He took in very luscious curve and smiled to himself.  The tall man was so pleased that his old foe was still hot and sexy. Her bright blue eyes were huge and her ruby red lips were spread into a wide O. 

Tracie staggered back into the foyer trying to find her voice and made no attempt to stop the vile man from stepping into her home. She gulped when he locked the door. The blonde could see the lust in his eyes and found her voice.

“Get out my home.” Tracie cried, “I’ll call the police!”

“Go ahead.” Kareem said, “I am sure the cops would love to meet Solar Sky. I know it has been years but your legend continues on.”

“Me, Solar Sky.” Tracie sputtered, “You foolish…”

“Oh please. We go back so far. Our twenty year reunion should be filled with hugs and kisses.”

Kareem smirked as he reached up and tweaked her tit. He laughed when she jumped back, her face burning red and her eyes filled with fear.

“I am telling you to get out.” 

“I just came over to say howdy neighbor.” He said as he walked past the beautiful mother and into the living room. 

Tracie ran after the man, trying to figure how what he was up to. She stopped by the door and watched him slumped down on the small sofa. 

“What do you want you vile villain!” Tracie snapped.

“There’s the Solar Sky I know and love.” Kareem said, “Except I am not a villain any more. Like you I am retired and plan on living a nice quite suburban life. I even plan on carrying on the age old tradition of seducing the hot blonde mommy next store.”

“In your dreams!” Tracie cried as she stepped into the room.

“No my dear!” Kareem coolly said, “Let us not forget you are Solar Sky. A fact you neglected to tell your husband. I may be retired but I still stay in touch with some of friends…Night Fire, Black Blaze…ah, too many too remember. Bottom line you have so much to lose if your secret gets out. Now kneel!”

“I…I…” Tracie sobbed, “I, you can’t…”

“I SAID KNEEL BITCH OR I START MAKING PHONE CALLS!”

Solar Sky stared at the villain and gulped. She had no choice. The young mother had a daughter to protect.”

“Oh goodness what will become of me?” The beautiful blonde sobbed as she dropped to her knees.

“Now you take out my cock and give me a first class hand job while I tell you about our new relationship.”

“But…”

“Don’t talk! Get my cock out!”

“You mean villain.” Tracie sobbed as she sat up and undid his pants. The weeping blonde reached in and pulled out twelve inches of huge cockmeat. “Oh my goodness! I can’t!”

“Hey, rule one. I give an order. You obey! Now get busy.” Kareem snapped and then sighed as his old foe wrapped both her hands around his shaft.

“I thought you were dead.” The blonde wept as she wrapped both hands around the gigantic pole and began to rub it. She whimpered when the cock began to get stiff at once.

“While ya’ll thought that I was dead. I was really in a coma for twelve years. Don’t worry Sky I am straight now. I even own my own business. Aww, damn that feels good.”

 “I-I don’t care what you’re doing now! You still nothing more than a vile villain!”

Kareem sighed as the strong fingers continued to massage his cock. He looked down at the kneeling blonde, happily thinking that this was just the beginning of his abuse of the bitch that put him into a coma.

“Sticks and stones, bitch.” Kareem sighed, “Now keep jerking my big dick or I will have to tell ya’ husband along with along with everyone else that you use to be Solar Sky. I am sure a few of my old villain buddies would love to have that information.”

“Darn you, y-you vile.. mean…villain.” Tracie whimpered as she kept pumping the cock. Her fists looked tiny wrapped around it. The blonde beauty sniffed as she kept pulling on the big dick.

“I think it is time to put that hot mouth to work.” Kareem signed as he spread his legs and leaned back on the sofa.

“Oh noooo!” Solar Sky sobbed as she stuck out her tongue and began to lick the big pole. She miserably ran her tongue up and down the shaft while continuing to jerk on it.

“Oh yessssssss” “ Kareem gasped her strong fingers pulled on his cock while the wet tongue lapped it all over. He watched the beautiful mommy work on his cock like a twenty-dollar whore. “I can see you been keeping your hubby happy.”

Tracie just wept as she rolled her tongue around the cock while pumping between her hands. She worked up to the tip, sniffed back her flowing tears and pushed her lips over the cock.

“Oh yeahhhhhhhh.” He sighed as the mouth swallowed his cock.

Tracie miserably sucked on the cock while she pumped it in and out. She grunted and slurped while gulping on the pole.  The kneeling beauty whimpered when she heard him grunt. She squealed as his foul seed filled her mouth. Tracie swallowed the seed but the cum kept filling her mouth. The blonde sucked and swallowed several mouthfuls. Finally after the cock had emptied. The defeated blonde licked the cock clean and knelt back.

“Show me your tits” Kareem sighed, “Don’t worry I am not going to fuck you….today. But you will be fucking and sucking me a lot.”

Tracie wiped away her tears and pulled off her tight shirt and tossed it down. She reached around and unsnapped her bra. The blonde slipped out the bra, freeing her huge round tits. 

“Oh my,” Kareem sighed, “I think your tits have grown. Nice and fat. Going to be so much fun to play with. Suck on them.”

Kareem reached down and began to fondle her boobs between his big hands. He pinched her nipples, enjoying the look on her face. The villain leaned down and began to kiss her face and neck.

“No……s-stop.” Tracie sobbed.

“Shut up bitch!” Kareem snapped, “Now here is how it is going to go. You are a stay at home mom. So while hubby is work, you belong to me. You will come to my house, cook, clean, suck and fuck. Do you understand your new duties?”

“My, my husband… he will know….”

“You report to my house by eleven. You will be home by four. Plenty of time to make dinner. You better make this work, slut. You got sooooo much to lose.”

“Oh pleeeease noooooo!” She cried, “You are inhuman.”

“Tomorrow, eleven.” Kareem said, “Let’s seal the deal with a kiss!”

“MPHHHHHHHHH!’ Tracie sobbed as she was forced to kiss the creep full tongue. She squirmed around on the carpet as the kiss went on and on while his hands mauled her boobs. The blonde gasped when he finally freed her mouth and was shoved to the floor.

“Eleven or at eleven o one I start making phone calls.

Tracie curled into a fetal position as she watched the vile man stroll out her house. She stayed on the floor, crying her eyes out for an hour. The blonde wife knew she had no choice. She would have to be Kareem’s sex slave. 

ELEVEN O’CLOCK THE NEXT DAY….

Kareem opened the door and smiled at the sight of his new sex slave standing on the doorstep. The shapely blonde was wearing some baggy sweats but it still didn’t cover her huge bosom or that nice fat ass. 

“Right on time.” He laughed, “You are off to a good start slave. Git you ass in here.”

“Must you insult me?” Tracie muttered as she stumbled into the house. The door being locked sounded like cage being locked.

“Damn right, bitch.” He sneered, “I’ll call you what I want. Bitch, whore, slut. Oh, you can call me sir or master.”

“Yes….sir.” She sniffed.

“Here put this on!” Kareem said as he threw her a paper bag. “Then come out to the kitchen.”

Tracie caught the bag and sighed as she looked in the bag. She pulled out the hot pink outfit and held it up. It was midriff top and a short pleated skirt. The shapely blonde dropped the costume and began to pull off her sweats.

Kareem looked up and smiled at the sight of the blonde walking into the kitchen. The tight outfit was so small her huge round tits were barely covered. Her black panties more than peeked out from under the pleated skirt. 

“This is too small.” Tracie sobbed, “I can barely move.”

“Shut up, bitch.” Kareem snarled, “Get your fine ass over to the stove and cook me some breakfast. Then you get to clean the kitchen, living room and the bed. Of course you will be taking care of my cock in-between. Now git to cooking!”

Tracie tugged and pulled at the skirt as she walked over to the stove. She was soon scrambling some eggs with cheese and bacon. 

Kareem ate his meal while he watched the blonde clean his kitchen. He pushed the plate side and smiled when Tracie got down on her knees to scrub the floor. The big man got up and walked over. He knelt down behind her and swatted her ass.

“Don’t move, slut and keep scrubbing.” He snapped as he pushed aside her panties and then dropped his pants.

“AIIIIIIIIIIIII” Tracie screamed as her pussy was filled with hard cock.

Kareem pumped his cock in and out the tight pussy while he fondled her ass. He looked down and laughed as the blonde slave kept scrubbing the same spot over and over.

“UGH! UGH! UGHHHHHH!’ Tracy gasped as the gigantic cock slammed in and out her tight pussy. Her husband’s cock was nothing compared to this plus the only position he knew as the missionary. She sobbed and whimpered as she kept rubbing the scrub brush on the floor. 

“Yeah, oh man you are tight!” Kareem laughed, “Don’t worry I’ll git it loosened up….I bet you never took it up the ass.”

“OH HEAVENS NOOOOOO!” The blonde housewife sobbed, “Please have mercy!”

Kareem ran his hands down and grabbed onto her big fat tits. He crushed them between his hands as he pulled her up. He held her soft body against his lean hard body while he mauled her tits and kept slamming his cock into her twat.

“OHHHHHHHHH NOOOOO!” Tracie squealed as her tits were mauled around while the huge cock pumped in and out. Each thrust of the cock made her body hotter and hotter. Her pussy was gushing hot juice that was running down her inner thighs.

“OH YEAH WE GOING NOW!” The vile villain laughed as he continued to fuck the hell out his arch foe. He squeezed her tits around as he bucked his pole deep into her glory hole.

“ARUGGGGGGGGGG!” Tracie screamed as she climaxed on the big cock. She rolled her eyes and squealed as the pole came right on pounding into her. Her tits were had swell and now were throbbing with painful pleasure.

“HAVE SOME SWEET SEED, WHORE!” Kareem laughed as he emptied his cock into her pussy.

“OH GODDD SAVEEEEEEEE!” Tracie screamed as she came again. She gasped and wailed as her tormentor pumped his cock in and out. The ravished blonde slumped forward onto the wet floor and sobbed.

Kareem stood up as he buckled up his pants. He watched her lie on his floor, sobbing and gasping. He went to the fridge and grabbed a beer.

“Breaks over, slut.” He snapped, “Get back to work!”

“Y-yes, yes, m-master.’ Tracie whimpered as she got back onto her hands and knees. She began to scrub the floor under the watchful eye of her captor.

An hour later, the blonde was vacuuming the living room, which was made harder by the tight costume. She kept tugging down the top in a feeble attempt to cover her huge boobs. The shapely blonde turned off the vacuum and looked up. Her blackmailer was sitting on the sofa with is cock hanging out. Tracie didn’t say a word; she just walked over, knelt down and grabbed the pole with her hands. She spread her lips and began to pump the cock in and out her mouth.

“That’s good little whore.” He laughed, “You’re learning.”

Tracie’s face blushed red as she sucked on the cock while rubbing it with both hands. The kneeling beauty knew this was just the start of a long nightmare. The shapely mother cleaned the house in-between serving the nasty man. The sobbing beauty was putting clean sheets on the bed she had just spent the last two hours fucking and sucking Kareem. 

That night Tracie was sitting at the dinner table with her husband. Her daughter was spending the night with a friend. She stared at the small thin man with shallow face and his blow-dried hair that made him look quite wimpy. Lloyd was no long the man she had married. Over the years, Lloyd had become known as the nice guy…in other words. Boring. She doubted he would understand why she never revealed her heroic past.

“So what did you do today?’ Lloyd asked as he studied his plate.

“Oh cleaned house.” Tracie muttered. “And other stuff.”

The next morning Tracie waved good-bye Lloyd. The beautiful blonde froze when Kareem walked up to her husband and shook his hand. Tracie watched in horror as the two men talked and laughed. The housewife whimpered as Kareem patted her husband on the back and waved as he drove off. He turned and smirked at her. Tracie realized her rich body was only covered by her nightgown and housecoat. She slammed the door close and stumbled back into her house. She ended up in the bedroom and started to make the bed.

“Howdy neighbor.” Kareem smiled as he walked into the bedroom.

“Goodness!” Tracie squealed as when she saw the naked man walk into her bedroom. “Get out my house…this not part of the deal…”

“Shut up bitch!” Kareem snapped as he ripped off her housecoat, “I made the rules. I can break them. You just have to obey!”

Kareem ripped her nightgown off and shoved her across the bed. He lay across the struggling blonde and grabbed her tits. He began to mash them around as he began to bite and suck her boobs with heated lust.

“Noooooo!” Tracie sobbed, “Not in the bed I share with my husband!”

“I said shut up!” Kareem growled as he forced his tongue into her mouth. He sucked on her lips while grinding his hips against her body. He squeezed and pulled on her tits while holding her down on the bed.

“MPHHHHHHHHH!” Tracie wept as she sucked on his tongue.  Her tits were already aching from the rough fondling. Worst she could feel her pussy beginning to get wet.

Kareem felt his fifteen-inch pole stiffen and knelt up. He spread her legs and draped them over his wide shoulders. He ran his tongue over her tits as he thrust his cock deep into the tight hole.

“AIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!” The blonde mother wailed as she was impaled on the massive pole. She gasped as it began to pound her twat like a sledgehammer.

“Huff! Huff!” Tracie panted, “W-wait! HUFF! HUFF! I-its not too late….tooooo renounce your bad ways!”

The power of his thrusts forced her down in the bed making it squeak. Soon the bedroom was filled with the sounds of hard fucking and the squeaking bed. 

“Give it up bitch!” Kareem laughed, “You’re getting this dick every day from now on!”

Tracie sobbed and screamed as the massive cock ravished her pussy like she could have never imagined. Her pussy felt like it was filled with burning liquid. Her boobs were throbbing and aching from his brutal treatment.

“Do what you must!” The blonde sobbed, UGH! UGH! But good will always prevail…OHHHHHHH GOODDDDDDD!”

Tracie sobbed huge tears as she suddenly came. She screamed as the orgasm shook her body. She tried to twist away but Kareem had moved up so her legs were pressed into the mattress, effectively pinning her down. The beautiful housewife gasped and squealed as the monster cock forced her to come over and over. She looked up and shocked to see his eyes flashing and burning with lust and rage.

“OHHHHHHHH!” Tracie wailed, “OHHH GODDDDDDD! AWWWW!”

“That’s right whore!” Kareem sneered, “You know what you want!”

Poor Tracie screamed and sobbed as her body was rocked with unwanted pleasure. Then she felt his hot cum fill her pussy and the mother of all orgasms hit her.

“AIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!’ Tracie wailed as she came over and over.

The ravished blonde collapsed back onto the bed as her rapist pulled out his cock.  She looked up and whimpered as Kareem stood over her with a nasty smile on his face.

“Up bitch!” Kareem snapped, “Time to make breakfast. I said move!”

Tracie forced herself up and staggered into the kitchen with Kareem on her heels. She stumbled around the kitchen, knowing she was facing another long day.  The blonde babe was right except this time Kareem spent the day in her house. He made her do all her chores but she had to fuck and suck him too. The house was spotless by the time Kareem left but Tracie was so exhausted she left a note on the fridge telling Lloyd she was not feeling well. The ravished blonde went to bed and fell into a deep sleep.

Lloyd came home and looked in on his sleeping wife. He shook his head and decided to see if the new neighbor would like to go out for dinner.

Kareem was more than happy to go out for dinner. He wanted to check out the new Hooters bar on the mall. While they watched the game and ate chicken wings he found out good old Lloyd was leaving early. 

Tracie got up early with her husband and made him a big breakfast to make up for the lack of dinner. She walked him to the door, kissing him and stroking him as she did. 

“Oh, I might be home early.” Lloyd said as he walked out. 

Tracie watched him leave and wandered back into the kitchen. The shapely blonde stopped in her tracks when she saw her worst nightmare sitting in her breakfast nook.

“Do you want breakfast, master.” Tracie muttered as she went to the fridge. “I am afraid I only have ham and eggs.”

“It will do.” Kareem smiled, “I got some sausage for you later.”

After breakfast Tracie found herself bent over the table. She gripped onto the edge of the table as her tormentor ripped off her thong and patted her ass. 

“Just relax, slut.” He laughed, “You are gonna love this.”

The tall black man fondled her ass and then shoved it deep into her hole.

“UGHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Tracie screamed as she was fucked in the ass while he spanked her twin moons.

“Oh God, this is the best ass!” Kareem laughed as he slammed his cock in and out.

“UGHHHHH! Pleaseeeeeeee have mercyyyyyyyyy!”

A couple of hours later Lloyd walked into the house and stopped. He smiled at his wife leaning against the door.

“Hey Sweetie, I just forget a file.” Lloyd said as he started toward the kitchen.  

“It is not in the kitchen.” Tracie panted, trying to ignore the cum leaking out her ass and pussy. She glanced at the cum stains on the walls and floor. The blonde heard Kareem chuckled as he pulled up his pants.

“Oh, I met our new neighbor yesterday.” Lloyd said, “You know the tall black guy. He seems like a great guy. I am going to invite him to dinner next week. Do you think he will accept? “

“U-um…y-yes…I..I’m sure that he’ll accept, honey.”

Tracie bit her lip as Kareem reached over and patted her fat ass.

“Oh here it is.” Lloyd said as she snatched up a file from the coffee table. “Wait we can have a barbecue this weekend. That will be great.”

Tracie’s mouth dropped open when she realized her rapist would be coming to the party with all her friends. 

“THIS WEEKEND!” The blonde gasped, “Don’t you think a quiet dinner at home would be better.”

“Naw, I happen to know he likes ribs.” 

Tracie squealed as Kareem pushed his finger into her ass hole.  She gasped as Lloyd gave her a wave and walked out.

“Get your shit, together.” Kareem snapped as he pulled her into his arms. “My house and cock needs servicing.”

The next month was Hell for Tracie, playing the happy housewife for Lloyd during the night and Kareem’s fuck toy during the day. Tracie was thinking things couldn’t get any worst.

She was wrong!

The next day, Tracie found herself bare ass naked in the Kareem’s den. Her hands were pulled behind her back and tied at the wrists and elbows. A rope ran from her bound elbow up to a ceiling beam. It pulled up her arms forcing the blonde to bend over at the waist. Her legs were locked into a spread bag with kept them pulled apart. A ring gag kept her mouth in a wide oval.   

“UGH! UGH! UGH!” Tracie grunted as Kareem pumped his cock in and out her open mouth. She tugged at the ropes binding her but there was no point. The blonde knew she wasn’t going anywhere.

Kareem fucked her mouth with loud hard strokes watching her eyes pop with each thrust of his cock. His hands were full of soft titty flesh, which her pinched and twisted.

The bound blonde sobbed and gasped as she was forced to take the cock over and over. Her tits were in agony from all the rough fondling. 

Tracie had showed up at her appointed time and was told to strip. She done his laundry and cooked his lunch in her birthday suit. Then he had brought her in here and tied her up. The beautiful mother had protested and gotten a swat on the ass for it.

Kareem pushed his cock deep into her throat and watched her gasp for air. He pulled out it out and walked around behind her. He gave her ass a couple of swats and the spread her ass cheeks. He licked his lips and then pushed his cock into her ass.

“AIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!” Tracie screamed as a cock was pushed into her ass.  She sobbed and wailed as her tight butt hole was forced to take the monster cock. The blonde body began to burn and throb as she gulped for air. The bound ex-heroine pulled and twisted but there was no escaping the cock. 

“Damn bitch, “ Kareem laughed, “I figured that my cock would loosen up your fat ass but tighter than ever.”

Kareem grunted as he worked his cock deep into her ass and then held it there. He savored his domination over the woman who had brought nothing but trouble into his life. He would now return the favor. He grabbed onto her hips and began to fuck her.

“AUGHHHHHHH!’ Tracie wailed as the cock reamed out her tight ass, “UGHHHH! UGHH! UGH! MA GAWDDDDDDDDD! NAAAAAA!”

Tracie screamed and sobbed as she butt fucked by a master. She blinked away her tears as her body began to throb from the constant pounding her ass was taking. The bound beauty was thrilled that her hole was expanding so the pain faded. She gasped as an unexpected wave of pleasure swept through her body.

“Oh yeah,” Kareem laughed, “We are going now. YES! YES!”

Kareem kept chanting as he thrust the cock in and out her tight ass. He began to slap her butt as he continued to fuck her ass. The tall black man arched up and buried his cock in her ass, filling it with his cum.

“AUGHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Tracie wailed as she climaxed on the cock. She bucked around on the cock, loving and hating the pleasure she was getting.

Later the exhausted blonde was lying beside Kareem in his bed, fondling his balls while she kissed and licked it. Her ass was still sore from the two ass fuckings and her pussy seemed to be flooded with cum. 

“Yeah, just keeping licking, bitch.” Kareem sighed, “That’s one wimp of husband you got there. Geez bitch, he was the best you could do….looking forward to the barbecue. Gonna have a good time.”

Tracie choked back her sobs as she licked and kissed the hard pole, wondering if she would ever get her life back.

THE BARBACUE….

Tracie was wearing tight white shorts that made her ass look amazing. The black tank top was so tight around her 44DDs that even her husband stopped to give them a long leer. Of course, every man on the block was checking out the voluptuous blonde.

The shapely wife was rushing around getting the food out and making sure everyone had a drink. Tracie kept a smile planted on her face while running around. But she was anything but happy Kareem has shown up and was working the party like a pro. All the men laughed at his jokes and the women were checking out his well-toned body. 

After an hour, Tracie went into the house to get away from her friends and the vile villain who was destroying her life.  The blonde walked into the kitchen and peeked through the curtains. Everyone was having a great time. Johnny was at the grill, tending the steaks and chicken, drinking a beer and chatting with some of his accounting buddies. 

“Checking out the action?”

Tracie turned and whimpered as Kareem walked into the kitchen and closed the door. She backed into a corner as he strolled across the room. The blonde sobbed as he trapped her between his arms.

“Y-you….c-can’t” Tracie sobbed as she looked for a way of escape.

Kareem pulled her into his arms and forced her to kiss him full tongue.

“MPMMMMMPH!” Tracie sobbed as she sucked on his tongue trying to ignore the hands groping her ass. The blonde unhappily kissed him for what seem years. It seemed longer because she could hear the party outside.

Kareem pulled back his lips and shoved her to the floor. He began to undo his pants while he watched her whimper and sob.

“Oh goodness no!” Tracie cried as she watched him pull out his cock, “You, you, you can’t! I…I…”

“Shut up.’ Kareem snarled, “Get sucking or I’ll go out the party and make a toast!”

Tracie sobbed as she placed her hands around the pole and began to run it. She stuck out her tongue and began to lick and kiss it. The kneeling blonde could hear her friends laughing and talking just outside and began to weep. But her tears didn’t stop her from running her tongue up and down the cock.

Kareem watched the blonde massage his tool while he worked her hot wet mouth up and down it. He gasped when her tongue lapped over his balls. The tall man closed his eyes and enjoyed the blowjob.

Tracie was really yanking on the cock while he licked up to the tip. She took a breath and forced the cock into her mouth. The shapely blonde pushed the cock deep into her mouth while licking it as she did.

Kareem opened his eyes and watched the blonde head bob up and down on his cock. He gasped as her hands massaged his pole, making harder and harder.  He gasped when his cock swelled.

“MPHHHHHH!” Tracie sobbed as she sucked and sucked on the cock. She pumped it in and out her mouth with loud slurps and grunts. A woman laughing and someone asking if there was any more beer made Tracie shiver. She increased her sucking hoping to make him cum before someone walked in on them.

Kareem gasped and moaned as her hands and mouth worked his cock in the best way. He looked out the window and smiled at the dolt of the husband.  Suddenly he gasped as his cock exploded in her mouth.

“UGHHHHHHH!” Tracie gasped as she took in a mouthful of cum. She gulped it down but the sweet stuff kept flowing into her mouth. It ran out the sides of her mouth, down her chin and onto her tank top. 

“UGHHHHHHHH!” Kareem grunted as he emptied his cock into her mouth. He pulled out his still hard cock and pulled her up. The man bent her over the windowsill so her face was looking out into the party. He yanked down her shorts along with her white lace panties.

“OH NO YOU CAN’T!” Tracie sobbed as her shorts and panties were pulled down around her ankles. She squealed in horror as the cock pushed into her pussy. The blonde gasped when his hands yanked her top and bra up over her tits.

Kareem grabbed onto the huge boobs and mashed them around as he began to fuck her with long hard strokes.

“UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH!” Tracie squealed as the cock slid in and out her pussy. She gasped and sobbed as her foe royally raped her while her friends talked and laughed a few feet way. 

“Take it bitch!” Kareem laughed as he fucked his cock in and out. He mauled her tits between his hands, pulling and twisting them into hard balls of flesh.

“OH! OH GOD SAVE ME!” The blonde wept, “Someone save me!”

“Ain’t no one going to save you from my cock!” He laughed as he buried his cock into her pussy.

“AHHHHHHH!” Tracie gasped as she came. She closed her eyes and prayed for this nightmare to end.

The blonde grunted and squealed as the cock ravished her body, which was now burning with heated lust. She couldn’t stop herself from pushing back against the cock raping her. Tracie arched her back like cat and gasped as she came again. 

The tall man worked his cock deep into her hole and laughed as he filled it with his cum.


“OH MYYYYYY GAWDDDDDDD!” Tracie screamed as the hot seed made her climax. Her whole body exploded with a delightful heat and then she slumped.


Kareem let her drop to the floor and then grabbed her by the hair, forcing her to kneel in front of his cock.


“Lick it clean, whore.” Kareem snapped, “These pants are silk. LICK!”


Tracie didn’t say a word as she glumly licked her juices and his cum off his pole. She sobbed as she ran her tongue over the cock until it was clean. 


Kareem shoved her down and zipped up. He pulled her up and gave her a long wet kiss. He let her go and laughed.


“Now I think I will go get me some steak.” Kareem smirked, “See you out side, babe. Oh you may want to clean up.”


Tracie slid down the wall, sobbing as the bastard walked out the kitchen; She sat there for while just sobbing. The blonde pushed herself up and stumbled into the bathroom.


A short time later she walked out to the party. More than one woman noticed her shorts were now blue and her tanktop red. Tracie played the happy hostess for the next three hours while Kareem leered over her. He would pinch her ass and cop a feel when he could.


Tracie thought it was the longest day of her life. 

SHE WAS SO WRONG.

It had been four months since sweet Tracie had been blackmailed into becoming Kareem’s unwilling sex slave. The beautiful blonde had gotten use to the long afternoons with the vile man. Over the months she had been fucked in ways she could never had imagined. She had been bound with rope, chain, leather and duct tape. The housewife couldn’t have imagined it getting any worst. 

One day she was sucking on his snake of a cock while Kareem talked to someone on the phone. He kept his hand on her head so he could pump her head up and down on his cock. 

“Of course you can come here.” Kareem laughed as he watched his slave suck on his cock. “Trust me I got everything you need. See ya’ tomorrow.”

Tracie kept sucking on the cock while she watched him through tear filled eyes. The kneeling blonde suddenly had an empty filling in her stomach. 

“Get plenty of rest.”  Kareem smiled, “Big fucking day for you.”

Tracie began to sob as she rubbed and sucked the long cock.

THE TWINS COME HOME….

Tracie walked across the lawn, wondering what new torment Kareem had planned for her. She rang the bell and stepped into the house.

“I am here master.’ She sighed, “Ready to serve.”

The blonde stopped when she saw two young black men standing with Kareem. They looked identical with small muscular bodies. The only difference was on wore a baseball cap backwards over his short hair. The other one wore his hair in long curls. All three of the men smiled at the blonde standing in the foyer. 

“Right on time slut!” Kareem smiled, “These are my boys, Malik and Tarik. They just got out of  juvie. Needless to say, they are kind of horny. I am sure you can take care of that for them.”

“Damn look at the tits on that bitch.”  Malik said.

“Great ass.” Tarik smiled as she walked up to the blonde and grabbed her tits.

“Oh no!” Tracie cried when she realized she had three cocks to service now. She gasped as the young man squeezed her tits around. 

Malik walked up and grabbed her ass. He squeezed her butt while he kissed and bit her neck. 

“Oh pleaseeeeeee!” Tracie sobbed as the two boys trapped her between their strong young bodies.  Their hands rubbed and fondled her. The blonde whimpered as the hot mouth chewed on her neck. She gasped when the other twin clamped his mouth over hers. Tracie glumly kissed him full tongue while they both grinded their bodies against her.

Kareem watched his boys molest the dumb slut and laughed.

“Get the whore in here.” Kareem laughed, “Three holes no waiting!”

“Oh NOOOOOO!”  Tracie sobbed as she was dragged into the den and forced to kneel between the three men. She whimpered as they pulled out their cocks. The boys were not as big as dad but they were big enough.

“Get to work, whore!” Kareem snapped.

“Yes, right away..Sir.” Tracie sobbed as she wrapped a hand around two of the cocks while pushing her lips around dad’s. The kneeling blonde yanked on the cocks while gulping on the third.

The three men laughed as the housewife worked on their cocks.

“So this bitch really was Solar Sky?” Tarik asked as his cock was rubbed.

“Great,” Malik laughed, “So we got ourselves a full time whore. Sweet!”

Tracie could only weep as she move her mouth from cock to cock while pulling on the pole. She heard all three men grunt.

Kareem and his boys came together and sprayed their load into her face.

“Oh nooooooo!” The blonde sobbed as her face was drenched in cum. She wiped the sticky stuff off while the three men striped her neck. She gasped as the two sons attacked her tits with youthful zeal.

The twins sucked and chewed on the big fat tits while roughly fondling them. Kareem moved down by her legs, spread them and pushed his cock into her pussy.

“UGHHHHHHHHH!” The blonde screamed as the now familiar cock filled her twat. In seconds she was grunting and sobbed from the hard fucking. She sobbed when Malik pushed his cock into her gasping mouth. The shapely housewife was now servicing two cocks.

Kareem grabbed one of her legs and rolled his slave onto her side without missing a beat in his fucking. He nodded at Tarik who moved behind her ass. He spread her cheeks and pushed in his cock.

“AUGHHHHH!” Solar Sky sobbed as her ass was filled with hard meat. She was soon grunting and moaning as the two cocks fucked the hell out her. Which made her suck on the cock filling her mouth. 

The three men grunted and gasped as they abused the squirming blonde lying between them. Malik grabbed her tit and squeezed it while pumped his cock in and out her hot wet mouth. 

“MMMMMPH!” Tracie sobbed as she gulped on the cock while her ass and pussy was royally fucked. 

Kareem worked his cock deep into her pussy and out again as he gleefully watched the bitch suck on his son’s cock. He nodded at Tarik pumped his cock deep into her ass. Her squeal made all three men laugh. 

Poor Tracie sucked and grunted as she took on the three cocks. She heard all three yell and whimpered. Her mouth filled with cum which flowed right down her throat. At the same time, her ass and pussy were flooded with cum.

“AWWWWWW!” Tracie screamed as she climax from the three-way rape.

The ravished blonde gasped for air when the cocks pulled out but there would be no rest for the wife with the big tits and fine ass. She was forced to straddle Malik taking his cock into all ready well-fucked pussy.  Tracie grunted as Tarik mounted her from behind. She opened her mouth and began to suck on the old man’s cock.

The rest of the afternoon poor Tracie fucked and sucked all three cocks while she cooked them lunch. The blonde wife stumbled out the house, barely able to walk. Her clothes stained with cum and sweat. She some how got to her house, undressed and fell into the tub.  Tracie had to soak for two hours before she felt human. She brushed her teeth and gargled but still couldn’t get the taste of cum out her mouth. 

Tracie dressed and looked out the window over at Kareem’s house. She fought back her tears wondering how she was going to deal with three cocks every day.  The blond slumped down on her bed and ran her hand through her silky hair.

“Good God, “ She sobbed, “What will become of me?”

The blonde looked at her wall calendar and realized the day after tomorrow was Jamie’s eighteenth birthday. 

“Well that’s one good thing.” Tracie sighed, “I will have to be happy for Jamie. She has been waiting for this for years. I stopped her at fifteen but I can’t stop her now.”

THE RETURN OF SOLAR SKY…

“It looks perfect, darling.” Tracie smiled.

The shapely woman looked at her auburn haired daughter clad in her old Solar Sky costume. The tight halter top wrapped around her nicely rounded breasts like a tube sock. Her flat belly was bare and her firm young ass and long legs were squeezed into the spandex pants.  Jamie’s cute face was covered by the blue mask her mother worn so many years ago. The eighteen-year-old soon to be heroine pushed back her cape and put her hands on her hips.

“So tonight will be my first patrol.” Jamie giggled.

“You will be wonderful!” Tracie smiled as she jumped up and gave her daughter a hug.  “I am so proud.”

Tracie looked up when the doorbell rang. She smiled at her daughter and walked to the foyer. The blonde wife happily pulled the door open and her smile disappeared. Kareem and his two sons stood there with evil smiles.

“What?” Tracie gasped, “You can’t not now…”

“Out of the way bitch!” Kareem snapped as he pushed by her. Malik and Tarik grabbed her by her elbows and forced her to follow their father.

Jamie stepped back when Kareem stepped into the living room. 

“W-hat are you doing here?” Jamie asked, “Hey unhand…”

“Well, well.” Kareem smiled, “Looks like someone is going to follow in mommy’s footsteps. I can promise you that you will. Boys, take mommy into the bedroom while Solar Sky and I have a little chat.”

“NOOOOOOO!”Tracie screamed as the two boys dragged her out of the room.

“Not going to happen!” Solar Sky growled, “I am taking you down!”

“Better use what little brains you got?” Kareem sneered, “I know you and mommy are Solar Sky. Think about how many bad guys will love to know you. Some guys are real nasty. Not nice like me. They may decide to take revenge on your daddy….or maybe those cute blonde cheerleader cousins….or maybe granddad and grandma…”

Solar Sky gulped and fell to her knees.  She looked up as the big man pulled off his shirt uncovering his muscular chest. The young heroine just knelt there as he sat down on a chair and unzipped his pants. The young beauty gasped when a white hump appeared in his crotch.

“Now here is how thing are going to be, slut.” Kareem, “First you gonna get that fine ass over here….move!”

“W-what you going to do?” Jamie sobbed as she struggled to her feet. She stumbled over to the big man and let him tie her hands begin her back. 

“Now let’s see what we got here.” Kareem smiled as he lifted Jamie onto his lap so his cock rubbed up against her crotch.  He yanked up her top uncovering her blue bra.

“Oh noooooo!” Jamie sobbed as Kareem grabbed her tits and fondled them as he kissed her neck and face.

“Okay, bitch. This is how it is going to be. You and mommy just became me and my sons fuck toys. We call you better come!”

“Noooooooo! Jamie cried as her tender mounds were pulled and twisted. “I can’t….please nooooooo!’

“Looks like you need to learn who the boss is!” Kareem snapped as he flipped her over and laid her across his lap. He yanked down her tight pants and ran his hands over her firm round ass. 

“What are you doing!”? Solar Sky sobbed, “OWWWW!”

The bound heroine screamed and sobbed as she was spanked like a little baby.  She tried to roll off her captor’s lap but Kareem held her down while he continued to swat her ass.

While Jamie was getting her first spanking, her poor mother was locked in the bedroom with two very horny teens. She sobbed as they yanked her skirt over her hips.

The two boys pulled out their cocks and began to rub them over her fat ass. Tarik lifted her thong and pushed his stiff cock in. He laughed as he rubbed his pole back and forth. Malik pulled her shirt off over her head and ripped off her skirt.

Tracie’s blue lacy bra and thong were now the only things covering her full body. She whimpered as her arms were draped over the shoulders of her two young masters.  Malik cupped one of her tits while his brother pulled down thong.  She could feel their two hard cocks rubbed over her ass. 

“Oh pleeeeeaseeeee!” Tracie sobbed as Malik pulled down her bra and began to suck on her tit.  He lifted her leg and let Tarik pull on her thong. She gasped when he pushed his fingers into her blonde pussy.

“Get you warmed up bitch!”? Tarik smiled as he turned her face toward him and pressed his lips to hers.

“MPHHHHH!” Tracie sobbed as she was forced to kiss the little creep full tongue. The blonde captive sobbed and moaned as her tits and pussy were roughly played with. She squirmed and twisted as her pussy began to get hot and wet. 

“Time to get this whore into bed.” Malik said between nibbles on her tits.

“NOOOO!” Tracie whimpered as she was pushed onto the bed.  She just lay there as the two boys quickly undressed and climbed onto the bed. The blonde then got onto her hands and knees as she was ordered. Malik sat against the headboard and pulled her head toward his cock.

The kneeling beauty wrapped a hand around the cock and pushed it into her mouth. She began to pump it in and out as she began suck.

Tarik knelt behind her and pushed his cock into her hot pussy. He grabbed onto her fat ass and began to fuck the bitch.

“AUGHHHH!” Tracie sobbed as she was once again forced to service the two vile teens.  She gulped on the cock and grunted as the other cock slammed into her pussy over and over. The blonde feared the worst for her daughter.


   
“AWWWWW!” Jamie wailed, “OW! OW! PLEASEEEEEE STOPPPP!’

Kareem kept spanking her ass with short sharp swats. He stopped and rubbed her butt.

“You ready to be a good little whore and suck my cock?” Kareem asked.

“Y-yes, yes, I-I’ll give you a b-blowjob….” Jamie sniffed, “Anything. I’ll do anything just leave my family alone.”

“Excellent.” Kareem said as he shoved her to the floor and dropped his pants. He rubbed his long snake and grinned.

Jamie wiped the tears from her eyes as she knelt between his legs; She grabbed the cock with both hands and began to fondle it. The young blonde looked up and stuck out her tongue. The kneeling eighteen-year-old desolately ran her tongue up and down the long cock while she pulled on it. Jamie gulped when the cock began stiffen up to its full size. The beautiful heroine shuttered at the thought of it being shoved into her young body.

Kareem leaned back and enjoyed the sight of the tender young heroine licking his cock. He sighed as the warm tongue rolled over his tool. 

Jamie had only given one blowjob in her life. That was to Jimmy her boyfriend. All she knew about sucking cock she learned from him. She licked up to the cockhead, spread her lips and pushed it into her mouth. The blonde heroine grunted as she forced in the cock. She miserably began to suck on it while rubbing the base. 

“Not bad, bitch.” Kareem moaned, “You need a little training but I’ll make you a first class cocksucker in no time.

Jamie closed her eyes and sobbed as she pumped the cock in and out with increasing speed. She was gulping on the cock with loud slurps 

The large black man watched her pump her mouth up and down on his shaft.  He left off a deep groan as his cock swelled and began to shot.

“MMMMPHHHHHHH!” Jamie sobbed as her mouth filled with cum. She had no choice but to swallow the sweet seed. The kneeling heroine began to swallow it. The young beauty thought the flow would never stop. 

Kareem laughed as he emptied his cock and pulled it out. He spun her around and bent her forward. The big man pulled her up onto her knees.

“AUGHHHHH!” Jamie screamed into the plush carpet as the large pole pushed into the pussy.  Her eyes flooded with hot tears as the big man raped her.

Tracie was gulping on the cock while her pussy was banged from behind. The two teens were laughing and calling her foul names. All she could do was suck on the cock while she got a royal fucking.

The two boys laughed and joked as they continued to abuse the older blonde. They came together and high five and then switched places.

Hours later, the two blonde were kneeling in front of their three masters. Their faces and tits were splattered with cum. More cum leaked from their other two holes. 

“Nice first day.” Kareem smiled as he buttoned up his shirt, “We’ll see you both at our place tomorrow.”

Neither the mother nor daughter said a word as they walked out the house. 

Over the next month, Jamie and Tracie were forced to service the three men in very way imaginable and in ways she could never had imagined. Both the blondes were fucked into submission. Tracie was thinking things couldn’t get any worst.   

WRONG AGAIN!!!

Tracie came home from her duties with Kareem and his sons. The shapely blonde found her husband waiting for her. He threw down some pictures of her kissing Kareem. She wanted to explain but if she told Lloyd the truth. He might do something would endanger his own life or someone else in the family killed.

“Better a live whore than letting innocent people get hurt. The blonde said the only thing she could think of.

“I love him, Lloyd.”

“I want a divorce.”

The divorce was quick because Tracie gave in to all his demands. Lloyd got the house, the cars and pretty much everything. Her daughter was eighteen so she wasn’t an issue. Tracie hadn’t fought because Kareem was calling the shots. The new divorcee left her happy home of almost ten years with just the clothes on her back and walked across the street. She knocked on his door. Tracie looked up when the door opened.

“You understand you move in here.” Kareem smiled, “Your big tits and sweet ass are mine permanent.”

“I understand.” Tracie sobbed, “Jamie?

“The boys went to pick her up from school. They’re gonna help her move in.”

“She’s moving in?”

“Like she had a choice.”

“You will leave my family alone?”

“Sure. I got what I want.” He said, “Now get your ass in here. Make me some lunch. Then we’ll go over the house slave rules. Then I am gonna fuck you so hard that you won’t be able to walk tomorrow. You’ll be sharing a bedroom with the boys. Jamie will be keeping my bed warm.”

“Yes master,” Tracie whimpered as she stepped into the house. She knew her ex-husband was watching as she walked into the house. Tracie choked back her tears as she headed for the kitchen. The blonde heard the door slam close and knew her doom was sealed….as was her daughter’s.

