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Editor’s Note:

 


You can find this
story with the others listed below in ‘Millionaires
Erotica Vol.
2’.

 


That collection contains the following stories:

Copper Robber, Platinum Whore, Zinc Delivery, Iron
Stallion.
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‘Millionaires Erotica Vol. 2’
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e-stores.


Becky The French Sadist

 


"You need to be careful around
Becky," her older sister Samantha had warned her on the phone.
Kerry now understood why.

"I can't believe that dirty bitch
has a sister like you. I love pruning out that beautiful pussy of
hers and running my fingers up and down her sexy cunt lips. She is
an incrediblely filthy slut and by the looks of it you are
too."

The woman wearing nothing but a leather pair of
stockings and a small pendant with a cross on it virtually reeked
of sexual desire.

She had introduced herself as
Becky at the door and that was about all the Kerry could really
remember. It had all happened so suddenly: One moment she had been
standing at the door, the next she was being bundled up and dragged
across the room to be tied to a strange contraption in the middle
of the living room next to a bunch of nude statues.

Becky strutted over to her on her
high heels and caressed Kerry's cheek. She had already used a pair
of scissors to chop straight down the front of Kerry's white dress
to leave her in just her pink little panties. It was quite a
welcome to France.

"I just love sluts like you: All
dirty and sexy with gorgeous tits like these."

The woman ran her hand around
Kerry's breasts and little tingling sensations of pleasure flowed
through her body. She was afraid, but at the same time she was
incredibly turned on.

The woman caught her looking down at her shaven
pussy and smiled a wicked grin.

"Would you like to eat my cunt?"

She certainly would, but this
woman didn't look like the type to be submissive enough to allow
Kerry the opportunity.

The woman grinned and made some
adjustments to the ropes via the little pulleys on the sides of the
device. Kerry was lowered downwards and found herself hanging a
meter from actually touching the hardwood floor by her tied up
arms.

“Here comes the fun.”

The woman ran a finger down
Kerry's cheek. She grabbed a handful of hair and Kerry cried out as
Becky yanked on it hard.

As soon as the pain disappeared,
Kerry realized the woman had taken the opportunity to step over her
and position her cunt over Kerry's mouth. She descended on her face
and grabbed Kerry by the hair, forcing her into the pink softness
above.

What a spectacular
flavor!

Kerry was lost in the wonderful
scent of the woman's beautifully clean pussy. For a sadistic bitch,
she was tidy and Kerry found herself in love with the woman's pussy
juice.

Becky started to gyrate her hips
on Kerry's face, pushing her lower and making the ropes bit deeply
into her hands.

She tensed and relaxed a little
trying to get a bit of give in the ropes as her face was coated
with pussy juices. The woman was really juicing downstairs and
Kerry was finding it hard not to stick out her tongue and play with
that cute pink pussy.

I can't handle it any more. I have to have it!

Her willpower gave out and she
began tickling the woman's clit with her tongue, enjoying every
moment of its pleasurable softness as her tongue did its work.
Becky had very shapely pussy lips and the pink parts inside just
barely stuck out when Kerry pushed her tongue in, using the flat of
it to open the woman out properly.

"You're such a dirty lesbian," the
woman murmured as she came all over Kerry's face.

Kerry knew she preferred cock, but
when a different type of fish was offered, you didn't just look
away from it because it wasn't the type that you usually
enjoyed.

The woman got off and turned around.

"I hope you like eating ass…"

Kerry tried to cry out, but the
woman pressed her asshole down, spreading her cheeks widely and
rubbing that naughty hole over Kerry's lips, giving her a direct
taste of the woman's butt flavor.

The smell of sexual fluids set Kerry's mind alight
with desire and she was soon licking away at the woman's asshole as
if it was a beautiful pussy or tasty cock.

I can't believe I am licking her
ass. She had licked guy's asses before, but girl ass was different
and it tasted different too. This woman was musty yet there was a
subtle hint of cleanness to the whole area and Kerry had to wonder
how the woman got it so tidy.

Becky sighed in satisfaction a few
minutes later and hopped up, murmuring about how much she had
enjoyed the experience. She spun on one heel and came around the
other side to run her finger around Kerry's belly
button.

"Do you like boys or girls?" the
woman asked seriously.

Kerry brought her face up and gave
the woman a dazed look.

"I prefer boys."

The woman grinned at her and slapped Kerry's pussy
hard with her hand.

"Wrong answer."

Becky disappeared from view and came back with a
small leather whip.

This can't be good.

Kerry looked at the woman in
concern and started to shift about uncomfortably. This was going in
a direction that she wasn't fully sure she wanted to go.

The woman casually drew the three
leather straps that were connected to the handle down Kerry's
panties.

"I have been practicing a lot with this, so you
don't need to worry. I won't scar this pretty body of yours."

The woman ran her hands up and
down Kerry’s thighs and brushed the centre of her panties with the
middle of the whip.

She brought it up slightly and
then slapped it down hard on Kerry's vagina.

"Ouch. That hurts!"

Her words were an understatement.
Her vagina was incredibly sensitive and just a little hit like that
had sent a chill through her entire body that had made her muscles
completely tighten up.

The woman grinned at her and
brought it up again. This time Kerry flinched and tried not to cry
out.

The whip came down and slapped
across her pussy. Kerry screamed loudly in agony.

"If you cry out like that again I
will hit you as hard as I can. This is nothing compared to what I
will do with you if you make too much noise."

The whip came up again and smacked
down on Kerry's pussy. It was harder and all three pieces of the
leather slapped evenly over her cunt lips.

Kerry had no luck holding back her scream as warmth
started to flow from her vagina. It took a moment to realize that
the warmth was pussy juice.

I can't believe this is turning me on. What the heck
is wrong with me?

The woman brought the whip up one more time and
slapped down super hard. Kerry cried out and the woman brought it
back with a hard back slap that collided with the whole of Kerry's
vagina.

"I told you not to scream too loud. You are going to
get me in trouble with the neighbors if you keep on like this."

She brought the whip up and slammed it down
forcefully on Kerry's vagina. Her panties were soaked and her
vagina was red hot. She was incredibly turned on and had no idea
why.

The woman used the scissors to chop off Kerry's
panties and her red puffy pussy was exposed to the greedy woman's
eyes.

"Beautiful. I love what you've done down there."

The woman ran the handle of the
whip over Kerry's cunt before bringing it up to roll around on her
clit. The handle was soon soaked and her tormentor was looking at
Kerry's slightly red pussy lips with a look of desire on her
face.

Becky brought the whip up once more and slapped
down. She reversed the strike and came back for a second hit just
after the first. After a few seconds of hitting, Kerry realized she
had been hit five times in a row and the pain had doubled, yet so
had the pleasure.

There was a rattling from the
front door and it flew open to reveal a brown haired woman with
black rimmed glasses and a voluptuous body, staring wide-eyed with
her mouth open in an expression of shock at what was going
on.

"Becky! What are you doing to Samantha sister?"

Becky strolled over and waved to
someone behind the woman, who was no doubt one of the neighbors and
grabbed the woman by the front of her clothing, throwing her inside
and slamming the door behind her. She grabbed the woman by the
collar and started to drag her over to where Kerry was hanging just
off the floor.

“This is Anna. She is my dirty
slave.”

Normally, Kerry would have
expected a woman like this to react quite negatively to the
treatment she was getting, but Anna crawled along like a naughty
little puppy, her hips swaying in a way that really turned Kerry
on.

The woman was drawn up to Kerry's pussy and her face
was forced into the lips.

"Lick it!"

The woman looked at Kerry and gave
her a shrug.

"She gets to be the master until
6pm and then it's my turn. I’m really sorry about this."

The woman had a nice French accent
and a very cultured voice - she also licked pussy like a whore
straight out of the red light district.

The woman's tongue rotated around
and Kerry cried out as both pain and pleasure mixed to create an
incredibly enjoyable experience for her downstairs.

The woman's hands were drawn away and her butt was
exposed to the wicked women behind her.

There was a loud slap and Kerry
looked up to see Becky slamming the whip down on the woman's
buttocks and clearly enjoying it by the evil look in her
eyes.

"It’s time to really get this
party started," Becky proclaimed.

She walked over to a drawer and
drew out two large dildos with strap on attachments.

She forced one into the brunette’s
hands, who started to strip off her clothing, and put on one
herself.

"You get the guest, honey-baby,"
Becky said.

They both strapped on their dildos
and squirted lubricant over them. The brunette came into view
properly and Kerry got a good look at the woman's sexy vagina. It
was a nice brown color with a strip of fur running up the centre.
It looked absolutely delicious and her slightly wide hips with
large breasts were driving Kerry crazy.

The dildo came down and slipped in easily. Kerry had
spent the entire trip to France having sex full-time and her pussy
was well stretched.

The blonde Becky also put her cock in with an eager
happiness. It wasn't long before the two of them were thrusting
together, aligning all three pussies in a sexy attack of filthy
slapping butt cheeks.

Kerry swooned at the treatment and
found herself really enjoying what was going on. It was incredibly
relaxing to experience a little bit of dominant play with two
lovely women like this. She would have preferred that they were
both men, but she knew that you couldn't always have it the way you
wanted all the time.

The thrusting continued and Kerry found herself
drifting in a haze of orgasmic happiness.

This has got to be the best way to enjoy France, she
decided.

Anna suddenly stopped moving and cried out loudly.
Kerry looked up to find her face contorted in ecstasy and she knew
the woman had just cum.

Becky lifted her fake dick out and looked at Anna
sadly.

"She's usually useless after coming. Let me give you
the pleasure that you need."

Becky inserted her dildo into Kerry's pussy and
Kerry cried out in renewed pleasure. The woman knew how to use her
hips just like a man and Kerry closed her eyes, imagining a sexy
hunk ramming
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