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Ravaged Mom Series: Ed Turner, a lieutenant of Ernie Fryman, puts Mrs. Bergman in her place.
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One on One

Part 1 of 2

It was a surprise.  He had always thought of her as sort of a chunky woman.  Hefty was a good word.  The phrase ‘pleasingly plump’ was one he thought of as not applying to the older,

married lady until he lifted her tit in his right hand.  The tit was heavy and it was full.  It was round and it had a nipple that responded quickly to his thumb.  When he lifted both of the woman’s tits he realized she looked like she was one of those women who had a silicon job done to her, but he knew differently, it was natural.  When she had met him at the door he had half sneered.  She hadn’t been wearing a bra and the tight top she wore did little to hide the largeness of her watermelon shaped boobs.  It wasn’t until she escorted him to her bedroom where he had her top removed and could give those jugs the attention that they deserved that he realized how sexy her tits really were.  He squeezed feeling her tit flesh roll between his fingers, the tips of his fingers digging deep into the round soft flesh.  The older woman winced and whispered out,

“Plea-please my breasts are very sensitive, Ed!”


He continued to squeeze and leaned towards her, his cheek brushing her own, as his head moved past her face.  His tongue came out to lick her neck just under her right ear as he whispered in her ear,

“Wrong word, bitch, use the right one and I just might let up on the pressure.”


His head moved away from her neck.  He could see the glistening of his own saliva on her neck, so the red blush of anger in the older woman’s face as he continued to apply pressure to her big tits, his palms pushing against her nipples, his arms allowing him to push her big tits up against her body making the twin orbs appear to be round and more firm than they really were.  He watched as she licked her lips nervously, her hands having come up to his arms and applying downward pressure trying to push his hands off her sensitive tit flesh.  He watched her take a deep breath when she realized she couldn’t move his arms or his hands.

“Plea-please Ed...my...tits are very sensitive, please don’t squeeze them so hard.”


The youth grinned and allowed his fingers to relax.  He still cupped the woman’s tits though.  He moved his palms so that he was providing her big triple ‘D’ cup tits with support and saw the red marks of his finger tips left in her tits from his tight hold.  Then leering at her upper nudity he dropped his hands away watching the twin orbs fall down and bounce.  He smiled, more another leer he knew than a smile, as he reached out and hefted her right tit into the air and released it.  The tit feel back, gravity pulling the massive round flesh back as it bounced but it also bounced into her other tit making the other tit wiggle and jiggle from the movement.  He performed the same action with the opposite tit before using his index finger and his thumb on both hands as he rubbed both her big nipples at the same time.  The woman blushed deep red as he felt her nipples harden from the increased attention.  He continued to massage the nipple flesh, amazed at how hard and long her nipples were getting.  Ed knew now why Ernie found her tits and her nipples so attractive.  Ed had experienced sex with many different women, some of the women were through Ernie’s blackmailing scheme’s like this one, some were just cheating on their husbands, but during all of his various experiences he had never seen nipples this large on a bigger titted older woman.  Her nipples became thicker and harder and it was obvious that his off and on roughness with the woman’s tender tit flesh coupled with his off and on rough fondling of her nipples was having an effect on her.  Her breathing had increased both in volume and rapidity.  Her cheeks which had been flushed with anger now were flushed with arousal.  Her eyes which had been shiny from early tears of humiliation began to glaze over.  Her hips which had been steady and steadfast now were beginning a slow churning movement.  She was getting turned on by him simply giving her big tits attention.


Ed let her big tits fall as he slid his hands away from the protruding mounds and over the edges of her round tits, both his hands caressing her rib cage and then her back as he stepped closer to her.  He rubbed her naked shoulder blades then down her naked back, his finger tips doing the hard probing of her soft flesh as his hands moved around her back and then downwards suddenly cupping the woman’s firm ass cheeks and pulling her body roughly and with some amount of force into his own.  The woman made an “Oumph!” noise as he jerked her towards his own standing form and he could feel her big tits against his chest, even feeling her hard nipples through his ‘T’ shirt as he kneaded her ass cheeks.  She kept her arms at her sides as he gave her ass a real massage, then searched out her waistband looking for the clasp.  Her waist wasn’t skinny and he would have preferred to feel some kind of waist rather than the roundness he felt there but it was still an arousing experience.  As he was searching for her skirt clasp he backed up until he could feel the edge of the bed against the back of his legs.  As he felt her ass and looked for the clasp on her skirt waist band he found the elastic tops of pantyhose.  He knew Ernie had told her she was only allowed to wear either garter belt supported hose or crotch less pantyhose.

Finally he found the clasp and as he released it she whispered in his ear,

“Please Ed, I-I’m not wearing panties!”

“You better not be, bitch,” he responded to her in kind and felt her stiffen both from her skirt suddenly falling away from her hips and his response.  Her skirt bunched up around her ankles as he sat down staring at the gaping hole in her pantyhose and her exposed labia lips.  Ernie had been right about one thing, Ed realized as he continued to leer at the woman’s exposed crotch, she was allowing some of her crotch hair to return.  He didn’t mind, he kind of liked a fuzzy pussy.  His hand came out to first stroke her very upper thigh, palm down as he relished the feeling of her hard upper outer thighs.  His hand stroked around the upper thigh to fondle the much softer inner thigh flesh before moving upwards and cupping her crotch.  He looked up into her face as she jerked her head from looking down at what he was doing to staring at the opposite wall behind him when she felt his hand cup her crotch and then a finger slide between her labia lips and along the channel of her inner most feminine parts.  Ed marveled at the sheer amount of heat the woman was generating inside her cunt.  He slid his finger slowly around her inner vagina, fingering the walls of the older woman’s cunt while his thumb rubbed the soft tissue of her clitoris hood.  Her breathing increased in rapidity and while he was looking for that one area inside her pussy that he knew would drive her wild with lust her hips began to sway.

“Interlace your fingers behind your neck, bitch.”


She licked her lips nervously and did as he told her.  Her hips were now making a circular action as she did so and her cunt was very wet almost a little sloppy.  Ed realized that if he kept this up much longer she would climax.  Her blue green made up lids flickered as her eyes looked down at the youth as he continued to manipulate his fingers deep inside her.  Ed knew she was feeling strong surges of pleasure because he had been fingering her clitoris hood occasionally flicking the hood back and rubbing the bud beneath.  He could feel her hard bud pushing back on his thumb when he did this and her rotating hips would stop rotating and thrust themselves towards him when he did this.  His middle finger joined his index finger in the search for the woman’s “g” spot.  She grunted and was making mewing noises and said from above his ministrations to her cunt,

“Plea-please E-Ed, slo-slow dow-down, pleeease!  My-my son’s in the next room!”


Ed gave up looking for the “g spot” knowing mentally that he had searched out every wall of her inner pussy cavity with the exception of the front wall.  He knew he would find it there later.  He pulled his fingers from her sloppy wet hole and looked at them before holding them up saying,

“Your pussy goo is all over my fingers, lick it off.”


The older woman made a face of disgust but she leaned forward and licked his fingers.  Her eyes were wide with horror as she licked her own juices off his fingers.  Once she was done he slid further towards the head of the bed.

“Step out of your skirt and bend forward.”


He watched as the chubby older woman stepped out of her skirt by stepping back slightly.  Her arms were still bent, fingers still behind her neck as she bent forward.  He watched her big tits fall away from her body.  Her nipples were very erect, very aroused, her areola having shrunk as well with little peaks on the now much darker red areola.

“Make your tits bounce together, bitch.”


He watched her lick her lower lips.  He could see some of her pussy juice glistening on her inner thighs and as she twisted her upper body back and forth she was able to jiggle her big breasts into swaying back and forth until the two orbs were making a smacking sound as they collided against one another.  Ed stood up, grinning, as the woman half sobbed and continued her tit smacking routine.  He watched her closely as he took off his own clothes.  Ed sat down on the bed and took off his socks.  He continued to watch the older married mother of two perform her tit jiggle as she was half sobbing from her humiliating experience.

“Stop and stand straight up, bitch.”


She stopped her action and slowly stood facing him dressed in her crotch less hose and high heels.

“Reach down with both hands and pull your pussy lips apart, bitch, then thrust your hips towards me, I wannah see pink.”


Blushing in shock she did as he told her, her pink interior totally exposed to him.  He could easily see the glistening of her pussy juice between her pussy lips.

“Put a finger up that gooey cunt of yours then get down on your knee’s and lick my balls.”

“Plea-please Ed, my-my son...he’s in the next room.  Keep your voice down he might hear!” she whispered out.


Ed grinned and in a normal voice, just like before, he said,

“I hope he does.  I want him to know what his mom is doing for one of his friends!”


A tear formed in the woman’s eyes as she realized this was just another tool used to humiliate her and Ed knew he was doing just that; humiliating her.


Ed had slid forward so that his erect cock stood straight out and his balls hung over the edge of the mattress.  The woman half sobbed as she lowered herself to her knee’s and waddled on her knee’s closer to him.  He opened his own knee’s allowing her access as he watched her big tits jiggle and wiggle with her effort and felt her shoulders rub his inner thighs as she positioned herself.  Half sobbing he felt the older woman’s tongue lick his sensitive sack.  He sighed in pleasure as she coated his bag with her tongue and her own saliva, half sobbing in shame as she did so.

“Not bad, not bad at all, bitch.  Stop that and look at me.”


He felt her tongue stop the licking action as her face appeared and his hard cock head rubbed her forehead as she twisted her head to one side in an effort to keep his erection out of her face.  Her hand even came up from below to move his erection.  He slapped her hand and said,

“Put it back, keep fingering that hot pussy hole of yours, bitch!”


She half sobbed and obeyed as he watched and felt his cock head rub the right side of her cheek.  Ed reached down to hold his seven inches of rock hard cock and he deliberate rubbed his cock head over her right cheek then across the bridge of her nose and over her left cheek.  Then he pulled back as he said,

“Open your mouth, bitch.”


He watched her mouth come open and he grinned.

“Stick out your tongue.”


She stuck her tongue out.

“Don’t point your tongue let it lay flat in your open mouth.”


She obeyed.

“Now, bitch, using the flat of your tongue with your mouth open, lick my cock from the base to the head,” he said as he saw the shock of his words register in her eyes.  


The feeling that came over him as the big titted older woman pleasured him with the flat of her tongue was beyond anything he had experienced.  There was the familiar power surge of knowing he was forcing a normally prudish woman into performing wanton acts of sex but there also was the sheer stimulation of the woman’s wet tongue as she slaved to perform what he demanded from her.  Ed let her do both sides of his erection then the top and underside, twice before he stopped her.

“Tongue out, bitch,” he said as she stopped and withdrew her tongue closing her mouth.


Once again her mouth opened and her tongue came out.  He reached out and held the back of her head with his left hand while with his right hand he held his hard erection.  He pulled her head slowly forward watching as her mouth engulfed his cock head and watching as her eyes glazed over from tears.  Her tears stopped and her eyes flew wide open as his cock didn’t stop but penetrated deep into her mouth.  He grinned as he felt his hard cock rub the soft tissue at the back of her mouth and she made mewing noises as he felt his rubbery cock head curve down the entrance to her throat.  She choked as he did this, spewing forth some saliva over his rod of flesh.  Ed continued to hold the back of the woman’s head so that she couldn’t pull away.  She sputtered as he slid further down her throat, gagging, but slowly getting her muscles to keep from tightening around the invading rod of flesh.

“Keep them pretty big blue eyes on my face, bitch,” he hissed at her as he continued his first inward plunge into her mouth and throat.  She choked as she changed position, arching her head back and slouching down so that she could maintain eye contact while he ravaged her throat with his hard erection.  It was a real pleasure seeing the horrified look of the woman’s face as he penetrated deep into her throat.  Ed watched in fascination as her throat swelled from the penetration and he had three quarters of his erection in her mouth and throat.  He continued the slow penetration of the woman’s mouth and throat until gasping, her lips ringing his cock and his balls resting on her soft chin he had his length fully down her throat.  He held her there for several long seconds while she fought to keep her jaw open and her teeth away from his invading cock.  The older woman moaned in some discomfort as he continued to hold her with his erection buried deep in her throat, then he relaxed his hold on the back of her blonde haired head.  Her head immediately came back a little as he felt his balls drop away from her chin.  She slowly pulled her head back as he felt his erection slide back out of her tight throat.  There were tears in the woman’s eyes, Ed noted with some amount of satisfaction.

“Ernie said you were a good cocksucker Mrs. Bergman,” he said deliberately emphasizing her married title, “and I must say your throat feels really tight.  Show me if you can get me off with sucking my cock, bitch.”


She slurped and she sucked.  She tried to keep her eyes on his as she did and Ernie felt her tongue slide around the base of his erection while the older mom sucked, slurped, and pumped her head back and forth over his length.  As she did this she only occasionally allowed the tip of his cock read to rub the entrance to her throat, but her sloppy, wet mouth did the trick, he realized as he felt her trying to synchronize her suction with her pumping action.  He felt his cum jism about to explode from his cock as he said to her,

“You haven’t got it right, just yet, I’ll give you another chance later, but make sure you swallow all of this load.”


At the word ‘load’ he came.  He grunted feeling his sperm shoot from his pulsating, hard erection into the older mom’s mouth as she swallowed and made a valiant effort not to choke on his ejaculating sperm.  She swallowed three times, clearing her mouth and not missing a drop as he deflated in her mouth.  He let her kneel there with his deflated length still in her mouth before pulling his member away, a tendril of saliva a sperm leaving a slight trail.  He stood up, looking down and saw her fingers were still actively fingering herself as he swung a leg over her head then got up on the bed laying face up.  His limp organ lay against his bag and he could feel it beginning to throb with anticipation.

“Get up on the bed and use them big tits, I wannah feel a tit drag over my whole body, bitch.”


The older woman groaned, got to her feet shakily.  She wiped the mixture of cum and saliva from her chin with her hand, then leaned forward and got up on the bed on his right side.  She leaned forward her big breasts rubbing his chest.  Then lifting her body so that only the tips of her nipples and the sheer bulk of her tits rubbed his body surface she slid herself down his chest, across his belly, past his still slick erection onto his thigh, then down his shin to his foot.  She moved forward slightly as he felt her big tit change from his right foot to his further away left foot and she dragged her big boobs across his left shin.  Her left boob slid between his left and right leg as she dragged her boobs along his slightly hairy form.

“Lay down, face up, bitch.”


He watched as she kept her face free from emotion.  She wasn’t happy though, he noted.

“Grab a pillow and put it under your ass.”


He watched as she got a pillow from the head of the bed then positioned it next to her.  She grunted lifting her pelvis up and pulled the pillow under her ass cheeks.  She lowered her pelvis onto the pillow.  Ed got out of bed and looked at her from the bottom of the bed.

“OK bitch, bring your feet up until you can feel the straps of your heels touching that round ass of yours.”


Ed watched as she silently obeyed, knee’s together and pointing to the ceiling above her.  He grinned at her as he said,

“Open the legs now, bitch...wider...yeah like that,” he said as he could see her tendons stretch and her pussy open slightly.

“Reach down with both hands now and hold open that slit.”


He watched her swallow as she did this, holding herself open, her arms pinning her big tits between them, making them fuller and rounder.


Ed got up on the bed, positioning himself between the older woman’s legs.  He ran his hands slowly up and down her hose covered inner thighs as he watched her tremble.  Then he positioned his erection at the very edge of the older married woman’s pussy lips, his cock head just barely separating her pussy lips, as he felt her thighs hugging his hips.  Then he slid into her while leaning down his hands rubbing the sides of her arms as his cock slid deep into the older woman’s wet pussy.  He pulled out slightly, feeling her gasp, then reached back and slid his arms under her thighs forcing her legs up and onto his shoulders as he surged forward.  This effectively raised her legs over his shoulders and allowed him deeper penetration into the tight wetness of the woman’s pussy.  She gasped again as she felt his length slide deep inside her.  She pulled her hands out from between their clinched bodies and put her hands on his upper ass cheeks as he brought both hands together trapping her big tits together and laying fully on top of the woman while her knee’s pushed into her own chest and rubbed the back of his hands.  He slammed fully into the woman grinding his groin against her own, feeling her tendons against his groin as his cock fucked her deep down into her pussy.


The older woman moaned as he kissed her, covering her mouth with his own while slamming in and out of her pussy.  The steady cadence of his thrusting into her caused the bed to start squeaking in protest.  She moaned and rotated her hips as best she could on the pillow elevating her pussy to his thrusting pelvis and invading cock.  She grunted and she sputtered as he flicked her hard nipples, squeezing her big tits and thrusting in and out of her slick, tight, wet pussy.

“Oh-h-h, go-god, that-that’s it...fuck me..fuck me deep, squeeze my big tits, oh yes, yesyesyes!”, she exclaimed as he continued to fuck her.  He enjoyed the tightness of her pussy, enjoyed how she could and would clench her pussy muscles around his length as he deep probed her pussy with his cock, feeling his cock head slid back and forth in the silky smoothness of the woman’s inner pussy.

“O-h-h!  I-I’m going to come...I-I’m cuming, oh-oh god, I’m cumming!” she whispered into his ear intensely as he felt his own cock unleash a spurt of hot sperm.  He felt himself go off at the same time his cock exploding with a climax he hadn’t had in a long time.  Ed felt his sperm shoot out from his erection to fill the older woman’s pussy with his juices three times before he pulled his arms out from under her nylon hose covered legs and lay there semi erect inside her.

“Please, Ed, will you get ... out of me and off me now?”

“No, I won’t, Mrs. Bergman,” Ed replied again deliberately emphasizing her married title as he lay on top of her and felt the renewed stirring of another building hard on as his still slick semi erect organ lay inside her pussy.


The older woman sighed in exasperation, and lay there, letting her legs fall open, keeping her heels up close to her fanny.


Ed kissed and licked a left breast, working his tongue over her huge exposed tit, down towards her nipple which was no longer erect.  His left hand cupped her right tit, squeezing and distorting the tit out of shape, making the large round shape appear to be more of a cone mound with the nipple on top.  He slid his organ around inside her feeling his organ beginning to swell as he licked on her right areola and then sucked and licked the nipple to a renewed hardness.  Her legs eased slowly down as he continued to move his pelvis over her crotch sliding his now nearly fully erect cock inside her gooey pussy.  Ed realized he needed a little more stimulation before he could fuck this older mom again.  He then slowly pulled out of her pussy.  As he withdrew totally from her wetness a plopping, sucking sound was made and he watched the older woman blush from the sound.  It was almost obscene but not quite.  He then sat up erect as she lifted her shoulders thinking he was getting up off of her.  He pushed her shoulders back down on the bed and she looked questioningly at him as he straddled her tummy.  He slid his groin until his erection was laying at the woman’s rounded tit base.  He grabbed her tits in both hands and held them apart while placing his slimy organ between the two big tits then pushed her tits together with his hand trapping his organ like a sausage between two pieces of bread.  She looked up at him as he said,

“Grab another pillow and put it under your head.”


She swallowed and followed his demand finding herself looking down on her breast cleavage with his organ pushing towards her face.

“Open your mouth,” he said as he slid his organ between her breasts and upward out of the cleavage of her tits.  


He saw the shock register on the woman’s face as she opened her mouth and he put his come covered cock head between her lips.

“Suck and lick, bitch,” he said to her as he pulled slightly out of her mouth and slid forward again.


She cried a little as she sucked and licked his cock head as he jug fucked her and squeezed her big breasts while sliding his organ in and out of her mouth.  He felt his cock get really hard from this action and as she slurped and worked just the head of his cock and the little ridge under it he could feel the need to fuck her deep return.


He pulled out of her mouth and away from her tits and repositioned his hard on at the entrance to her pussy and without too much further attention to her needs slammed his rock hard length deep into her very wet, juicy, tight pussy.  She gasped in both pleasure and some pain he could tell; the feeling he had stimulated her despite her efforts to control her pleasure gave him great satisfaction.  He rapidly fucked the big titted mom on her own bed, the bed squeaking, her gasping.  It wasn’t until he started squeezing her slick tits that she moaned and said in a raised voice,

“Oh yes!  Yes!  Fuck your slut hard with that big cock.”

“What about your son,” he grunted in her ear, smirking as she said those words.

“Oh, yes!  Deeper, like that!  Ram it in there!  Give me that big cock, yes,yes,.yes!”


Ed felt her pelvis leave the bed and lift his own groin as she rotated like a mad woman beneath him.  He squeezed a big tit, then the other tit got the attention of his sucking mouth and tongue.

“Squeeze my tits!  Oh, yes, fuck me deep with that big hard cock! Feels so-o-o good!” she almost shouted as the bed squeaked and the head board began thumping the wall with a thud that was steady to the pounding he was giving her pussy.  Every time he thrust deep into her and she thrust back the bed squeaked and the head board thumped on the wall.  


The head board made a funny kind of dull thud that sounded like a metal on wood.  Thud pause thud, pause, thud.  Then thud, thud, thud, thud, in rapid progression.  Each thud represented a hard deep penetration on Ed’s part into the older woman’s pussy.  The sequence repeated itself between her moans until she let out a really high pitch shriek and he actually felt her pussy walls vibrate around his cock inside her.  She had been clutching him frantically, holding onto him as he screwed her, but as she finally gave into her peak climax he felt the woman’s resistance as well as her will power to maintain her hold on his body collapse.  Her arms almost limply fell to her sides and her tensed thighs loosened as she just lay there letting him climax with a series of quick spurts from his still hard erection.  Even though she collapsed in a heap as he still was able to empty another load of sperm deep inside her.

___________________________________________________________________________


It was one of the worst experiences of her adult life.  She felt like such a slut.  She stood looking in the mirror of her own image and at the tears coming out of the sides of her eyes as the pain in her rectum continued from the well endowed youth behind her.  Her big breasts bounced as he rammed his hard penis deep into her ass.  She braced herself against the chest of drawers and the mirror beyond as the youth held her hips and thrust back and forth in her ass hole sodomizing her.  It hurt too; there was nothing remotely sexy or stimulating as far as she was concerned as Ed Turner forcefully entered her poop chute and shoved his hardness back and forth inside her.  She felt like a slut as she felt his sperm oozing from her pussy where he’d fucked her repeatedly.  It disgusted her to see her own boobs swollen now because of the teenagers rough fondling, her nipples hard from her discomfort, and worst of all her total loss of self respect.  Her mouth tasted of his spend as well and now her ass hole was getting the work out of her life.  
“Yeah, you old cow, yeah what a tight ass you got!  Yeah take it, take it all.  Wiggle for me, wiggle that ass cow!”


She wiggled for the foul mouthed youth, wiggled trying to ease the pain and not feeling anything other than total embarrassment and debasement as the pain raced through her own bowels and upwards causing her to shiver.  She knew that shiver pleased him but she couldn’t help it.  When she shivered she could feel his organ twitch and she heard him groan appreciatively.

“Yeah, yeah, you love it up your ass don’t you bitch?”

She hated this kind of sex and yet she knew she had to please him.  Finally, when she felt him grunt and groan behind her, she felt his thickness get a little harder and then jerk as he came deep in bowels.  It felt strange and somehow almost pleasing as he withdrew from her now widened butt hole.  She felt so cheap.  She knew he’d want more and she knew she would give more.  She couldn’t let Ernie Fryman and his thugs win over her by giving out the information, video tapes and other recordings they had of her.  She would continue to be their toy until they tired of her and she knew from previous experience that it could be a very long time before that happened; certainly not months perhaps years.  


She watched the youth put his devastating organ away, even putting her tight top back on along with her skirt as she escorted him out of her house and tried to act normal around her son who knew of but didn’t approve of her actions.  She could only hope that some day he might forgive her for what she was doing to herself and her family.  
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