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Hot Wife Sissy Husband

“Look at you,” Jade cooed as she reached out to her husband. “All up and hard for being shaved so smooth. You’re a bad boy.”

Fingers wrapping around his hardon made Benjamin’s legs weaken. He slapped a hand on the wet tiles and tilted his face up to the showerhead. The rising temperature was nothing to do with the warm water raining down on him though. His lips tightened together in an attempt to hold in a groan, but the stifled sound of it still spilled out.

“Do you like that, honey?” Jade asked in a mischievous voice as she loosened her grip to stroke her soap-covered fingers up and down his hard cock.

“Yes,” Benjamin blurted out in a rush of breath as the silky sensation brought a hot rush of pleasure.

“I can’t finish shaving you with this thing threatening to poke my eye out though,” Jade went on and laughed. “And we don’t want to accidentally nick it with the razor, do we? So…, what are we going to do with it?”

Benjamin looked at his wife. She was on her knees before him, but not directly under the cascade of streaming jets as he was. Little rivulets of water still trickled down her svelte, naked curves. It was an alluring sight that he watched for a second or two before bringing his gaze to her face. The way she slowly slid the tip of her tongue around her lips sent a shiver down his spine.

“I’ve got an idea,” she said and a wicked smile played on her lips as she slid her hand right down to the base to grip tightly as she leaned in.

Benjamin tensed in anticipation of the kiss and there was nothing stifled about his groan when soft lips pressed on the very tip of his erection. Jade’s fast flickering tongue teasing the underside of the slick head made him look up to let the water soak his face. The delectable sensations assailing his body took his breath and his legs shook harder as he reached out to the tiles with both hands to hold himself steady.

“Oh, fuck, fuck, fuck,” he let out through gritted teeth when the fingers of Jade’s other hand cupped around his balls.

She tilted her head to clamp her lips onto the side of his stiff shaft and he looked at her again as she slowly worked her mouth all the way down to the base then back up again. The eye contact was what he wanted and the excitement of getting it as she continued nuzzling her lips along his cock drove him wild.

“Please,” he finally gasped.

“Is there something you want, honey?” Jade asked in an innocent voice when she moved her head back.

“You know,” Benjamin let out almost desperately as he spread his feet apart.

“Dirty little pervert,” Jade teased.

She held the eye contact as she leaned in, but looked down to what she was doing when she kissed on the tip of Benjamin’s erection. She knew exactly what he wanted and slid her lips lower to take the thick head in the soft warmth of her mouth. Releasing her grip on balls, she stroked a fingertip on the sensitive spot just behind them and heard the quickening of her husband’s breathing.

She knew it wouldn’t take her long to make him lose control. It never did when she shaved him to get the game of dressing up under way. The throb of hot blood pumping grew fiercer still as she slowly slid her finger further back. It made her clamp her lips tighter onto hard flesh as she rolled her tongue around the slick head. The sound of her husband’s harsh, gasping moans grew more despairing as she took her time.

“Please,” he let out again.

Jade lifted her head to pull her mouth off his cock and there was a wicked smile on her face again when she looked up at him.

“Tell me what you want,” she said.

“Come on,” Benjamin implored. “You know.”

“Say it,” she insisted as she stopped her fingertip short of what she knew he craved.

“Fuck,” Benjamin let out as her touch brushed gently on his sensitive skin. The exquisite caress made him blurt out the words. “Finger me, please.”

Jade let out a husky laugh as she slid her finger the rest of the way to his tiny, puckered hole. She could feel the clenching pulse of his muscles as she increased the pressure. Benjamin let out another curse as the power drained from his legs. It made him push his hands harder against the tiles to hold himself upright as he felt his asshole succumbing to the efforts of a probing touch.

His hips bucked forward when he felt the penetration. The rush of adrenaline-laced arousal was heady and he let out a groan. Once Jade forced her finger past the last of the resistance, it easily slipped deeper and Benjamin felt the unrelenting, pulsing spasms of his muscles making his erection throb.

“You like my finger, don’t you, sissy boy,” Jade said as she plunged it knuckle deep inside asshole.

She gripped tighter around his erection as she leaned in. A glance up to his face showed she was being watched as she nuzzled her lips on the very tip.

“Yes, I like it, I like it,” he replied.

“And tonight you’ll get even more,” she teased him.

All Benjamin could get out was a groan filled with longing at the thought of what the rest of the evening would bring. The wiggle of his wife’s finger made the muscle spasms fiercer and he tensed as her lips slid over the head of his erection again.

He loved it when she played naughty and it was clear that their plans for the evening were bringing out the kinky girl inside. She slowly started to bob her head, but quickly picked up the pace and took more of his length as she pushed her mouth lower.

It was when she started making herself gag on his erection that Benjamin felt himself losing the last vestiges of control. The dirty sound excited him like nothing else and he closed his eyes to listen. Clenching his buttocks was usually a way for him to stave off the inevitable, but that didn’t work when Jade violated his asshole. It just made him all the more conscious of the stiff penetration of her finger and the twitching pulse grew stronger as the blowjob got sloppier.

“Too much,” he gasped.

It made Jade’s head pop up, but she didn’t ease the pressure. Her fingers raced up and down his slippery length to take him right to the very edge. His muscles contracted tightly in the final seconds and it built the pressure until he couldn’t take it. The sudden release of tension made him groan and the grasp on his erection slid all the way down to press against his balls as a thick, sticky string of white jetted out to splash the wall tiles.

His knees almost buckled as the hot burst of pleasure swept through his veins. He heard the almost gleeful titter of his wife as she watched the show. Her hand pushed down harder still against his balls to make his erection jut out from his groin and the streaming plumes of cum shot out all the more powerfully. The pulsing contractions of his asshole around her finger took the delicious moment to an intense high that stretched out until the strong release finally began to melt away.

A shudder rippled through him as the weakness took hold, but he kept himself upright to enjoy the last pleasure of Jade’s finger slowly withdrawing. It let his asshole close up and he finally slumped down to his knees. The last trickles of cum dribbled out to run down his still throbbing erection onto her hand and she lifted it to her mouth to lick it clean. He expected her to grip his fading erection again when she dropped her hand back down. Instead, she flicked her fingers at it to make him flinch.

“Time to get on with things, sissy boy,” she said. “Get yourself soaped up.”

Benjamin’s hand trembled as he reached up to get the shower gel from the wall shelf. He popped the cap to pour some on his belly and let it run down into his pubic hair. After he returned the bottle to the shelf, he worked the soap in to wash his cock until the power had almost completely drained from it.

“On your feet,” Jade said and watched as her husband obeyed.

It was her who reached to the shelf now to get the pink razor. There was a smirk on her face when she glanced up.

“Don’t move,” she joked.

The tension returned to Benjamin’s body when the sharp blades touched on his lower belly. The feel of them gliding down across his groin brought the urge to shudder, but he didn’t move a muscle as his pubic hair was removed.

“More soap,” Jade said when she pulled her hand away from his crotch.

Benjamin grabbed for the shower cream again. His cock now hung down limply as he worked the soap into his skin and he could feel the prickle of stubble on his fingertips. When he pulled his hand away, Jade got to work once more and the way her fingers followed after each stroke of the razor gave him flutters of pleasure. His breathing grew heavier as he waited for her to finish the job of shaving him.

“There you go,” she said when she pulled the razor away. “All pretty and smooth.”

Benjamin shuddered as the fingers of her free hand continued to brush across his bare skin. It felt gorgeous and he pushed his hips forward.

“Nuh-uh,” she teased and flicked his cock to make him pull back. “We don’t want you getting excited again. It will spoil the line of your outfit.”

She put the razor back on the shelf and smiled when she brought down the small, stainless steel cock cage.

“Time for you to be a chastity slave,” she went on as she used the small key to loosen the padlock, so she could separate the ring and cage.

Benjamin slapped his hands on the walls again when he felt the ring being fixed in place behind his scrotum. He liked the weird sensation, but it made his muscles strain and he held his breath as his flaccid cock was then slipped into the cage. The small padlock was slotted back into place to secure the cage and ring together tightly and it left him trapped in chastity. That’s the way things would stay until Jade released him and he watched as she set the key on the wall shelf.

“Pretty,” she teased when she leaned forward to kiss the metal.

Getting to her feet, she turned to bump her ass against her husband’s groin to make him step back a little. It allowed her to move right under the showerhead to let the water rain down on her. She slicked her hair back as she spoke.

“Wash me.”

Benjamin grabbed the bottle of shower gel to squeeze some in his palm. The feel of running his soapy hands over his wife’s luscious curves brought back his excitement a little and he took his time until his touch was knocked away.

Jade let the water rinse the soap from her naked body before turning to face him. She reached up to caress his cheek, but her fingers quickly slid to the hair at the nape of his neck. His gasp was loud when she gripped tightly to pull his head down. She did no more than teasingly brush her lips against his before sliding them to his ear.

“Time for dress up, sissy boy,” she said before switching off the water to bring the shower to an end.

***

Benjamin watched as Jade got the makeup ready.

One of his favorite moments of the dressing up game was when she got his face looking pretty and it was about to start. There was a moment of distraction when she leaned forward to rearrange something on the dressing table. It gave him a glimpse of the smooth curve of her naked butt, but he looked up when he heard the comment.

“Eyes on the mirror, sissy boy.”

It made him stare at his reflection. The tight hairnet holding his dark locks down onto his skull did look a little bit ridiculous, but it would eventually disappear from sight. He saw the plastic bottle being picked up and closed his eyes before he was even told to.

“Good boy,” Jade teased him as she opened the foundation.

She used her fingers to dab some on Benjamin’s face before using a brush to blend it in. A little concealer was then followed by bronzer and blusher to add a dash of color to his pale skin.

“Look up,” Jade said.

Benjamin opened his eyes to see the dark pencil in his wife’s hand. He obeyed the instruction to let his eyes be lined, with a little wing added to the outer corners as a finishing touch.

“OK…, what color?” Jade mused when she put the pencil down.

She picked up a small box of eye shadow and opened it up to peruse the options.

“Sparkly purple, I think,” she eventually said and picked up the small brush.

Benjamin closed his eyes again to let the color be applied. There was a building sense of anticipation as the transformation from boy to girl continued and he loved seeing the results of how pretty Jade could make him look. She used mascara next to thicken his lashes and a smile played on his lips when he stared at his reflection.

“Such a cutie as a girl,” Jade teased him when she saw the way he stared at his face. “We’ll be twins by the time I’m finished.”

“I wish,” Benjamin said when he turned his attention to his wife’s delicate features.

He’d fallen in love the very first time he laid eyes on her and never lost the feeling for a second. She was the most beautiful woman he’d ever known and, as luck would have it, also the kinkiest. It was a lethal combination that made him worship her.

“Just a finishing touch and you’ll be the perfect sissy boy,” Jade told him. “Pucker up.”

She pulled the top from the tube of lipstick and twisted it to bring the stick of color out. Benjamin did as he was told again and watched in the mirror as his lips were turned a vivid shade of red. Jade then used a tissue to clean away a couple of tiny smudges from the skin around his mouth and moved back to admire her work.

“That’s you,” she said after a few seconds. “Go get dressed, while I get myself ready.”

The spank on his naked ass when he stood up brought a flare of pain, but he didn’t get the chance to skip out of the way when Jade’s fingers clasped around the cock cage. She pulled on it a little to make him breathe harder and held on as she stood on tiptoes to kiss him lightly on the cheek.

“Go on,” she said when she released her grip on the cage.

Benjamin tensed in expectation of another spank, but it didn’t come. He walked across to where his outfit for the evening was set out on the bed. A smile played on his lips as he sat down then picked up the plastic package. His gaze stayed on it for a few seconds before he looked across to where Jade was now putting on her own makeup.

“Show me,” she said when she realized she was being watched.

Benjamin opened the package to pull out the holdup stockings and let them unfurl. He stroked his fingers on the darker tops while he kept them raised up.

“You like?” Jade asked.

Benjamin nodded his head and saw her attention return to the mirror. He dropped one of the stockings on the bed then rolled the other one up. Slipping it over his foot, he took his time pulling it up into place on his shaved leg and loved the silky feel of the sheer material rubbing against his bare skin.

He grabbed the other stocking to put it on and let the elastic snap into place around his thigh before turning his attention to the underwear. The red panties belonged to his wife and she noticed when he lifted them to his face.

“They’ve been washed,” she teased him.

It didn’t make him pull the panties from his face and he felt the swell of hot blood. There would be no erection for him now though. He’d been put in chastity and it would remain that way until Jade used the key to free him.

Getting to his feet, he stepped into the panties and pulled them up into place. They were too small for him, but he liked the feel of the tight constriction. The bulge of the cage showed through the material, but there wasn’t a lot he could do about that. Picking up the matching bra, he put it on then used the silicone inserts to fill out the cups.

He looked across the room to see he was being watched in the mirror as he put on the black blouse. Jade had bought it a size too big for her, but it was still tight on him. He worked his way up the buttons to fasten them, but left the top one undone. He then tied the sides of the bottom hem together to create a makeshift bow and heard the giggle.

“What?” he asked when he looked across the room.

“You’re such a slutty little tease as a girl,” Jade joked.

Benjamin ignored the cheeky comment to pick up the short, black skirt. It really was tight-fitting on him. The way it hugged his hips, butt and thighs put them on show, but he loved the lacy detail of the hem and looked down to what he was doing as he smoothed the material into place on his legs.

“Try the heels,” Jade said.

They were the only item that didn’t belong to his wife because his feet were too big for her shoes. Jade had ordered them online, with the four inch heels being more of a block style to make it easier for him to walk in them.

“When do I get stilettos like you?” he asked when he was standing in the black heels.

“When you can walk in those shoes properly,” Jade threw back at him and laughed. “Try them.”

She watched for a second as he strutted across the room before staring at her reflection in the mirror once more. Her makeup matched the look she’d created for him and she pouted her lips to add the final touch of the red lipstick.

When she was satisfied, she opened her jewelry box to take out a black, choker necklace and tightened it in place around her throat. She leaned closer to the mirror to do a final check of her appearance before getting to her feet, so she could move across to the bed.

Benjamin came to a stop to watch her getting dressed. It was something he always loved to do and a smile played on his lips as she put on her underwear then a pair of black tights. The top she pulled on had a zipper, which ran diagonally across her torso from her left hip to her cleavage.

“It’s pretty,” Benjamin said as he watched the zip being closed. “You’re not showing off your gorgeous legs tonight?”

“Nope,” Jade said when she picked up a pair of black pants. “I’m leaving that to you.”

She sat down on the edge of the bed to pull on the pants then added the final touch of three inch stilettos to complete her outfit when she got back to her feet.

“What do you think?” she asked as she slipped her hands in the pockets of the pants to pose.

“Absolutely breathtaking,” Benjamin said.

“Sweet talker,” Jade shot back as she moved over to the dressing table and patted the stool.

Benjamin walked across the room to sit down and watched as the wig was brought out of a drawer. He sat still as it was set in place on his head and Jade stared in the mirror as she stroked her fingers through the dark tresses to make them spill down the front of the black blouse he wore. After a few seconds, their eyes met in the mirror.

“What time does he get here?” Benjamin asked.

The naughty smile that played on Jade’s lips unnerved him and his eyes narrowed.

“Dwayne isn’t coming,” she said.

“What?” Benjamin blurted out. “Then why did we get dressed up.”

“Change of plans,” Jade went on and leaned forward to open a drawer in the dressing table.

She brought out a key and held it up. The large fob displayed a number and it dawned on Benjamin what was being suggested.

“I didn’t agree to this,” he spluttered as he sprang to his feet.

“If you want some fun, we’ll find it at the hotel,” Jade said when he turned to face her. “Dwayne’s waiting there for us.”

“I can’t go out dressed like this,” Benjamin exclaimed. “I…, I…”

He wasn’t sure quite how to go on as his brain scrambled. The dressing up game had always been confined to the apartment, with never a suggestion of going out. Until now that was.

“It’ll be fine,” Jade said. “I think it’s time the world saw how pretty you are.”

She grabbed his hand to pull him across to the full length mirror and slipped a hand around his waist as they stared at their reflections.

“Even in the unlikely event that you see someone you know, they’re not going to recognize you,” she said.

“But…”

“No buts,” Jade interrupted. “We’re going out.”

Benjamin stared at his reflection. It was probably true that no one would recognize him. The person looking back at him in the mirror was a complete transformation from his usual appearance. That didn’t make the idea of leaving home any easier to take.

“I can’t do this,” he said in a nervy voice.

“All you have to do is get from here to the car,” Jade said and slipped a hand lower to grope his ass. “Then all it takes when we arrive at the hotel is a quick walk from the car to the room and you know what’s on offer when we get there.”

Benjamin tilted his head back and closed his eyes tightly. He wanted to play the naughty game so badly, but knew what it would take for that to happen. The memory of Dwayne’s one visit to their home filled his mind and brought him to a decision.

“Do I get a coat,” he asked when he opened his eyes.

Jade let out a laugh as she pulled her hand away from his ass, so she could grab his wrist.

“No coats,” she said as she led him out of the bedroom.

***

“Relax,” Jade said as she got ready to open the front door of the apartment.

She could feel the trembling of Benjamin’s hand and saw the concerned expression on his face when she glanced over her shoulder.

“Easy for you to say,” he replied in an anxious voice. “You go out looking like a girl every day.”

Jade brought up a hand to stifle the giggle that threatened to come out. The comment was true, but struck her as comical nonetheless. She waited until the urge to laugh died away before uncovering her mouth.

“Just keep thinking about what going to the hotel will get us,” she said and opened the door. “You want it, don’t you?”

She didn’t wait for an answer before stepping out to the hallway. A look either way showed it was deserted and she glanced back towards Benjamin again.

“Come on,” she said. “It’s all clear.”

“This is such a bad idea,” he muttered as he let his arm stretch out.

A tug got him moving and his gaze darted around. There was little relief to seeing the hallway was empty. That could change at any moment and the idea of being caught filled him with dread. It made his breathing shallow as he pulled the door of the apartment shut then followed in his wife’s footsteps. She pushed the wall button to summon the elevator when they came to a stop.

“Stop fidgeting,” she hissed.

Benjamin didn’t even realize he was until her comment. He sucked in a deep breath then let it back out slowly in an attempt to rid himself of the anxiousness. The seconds ticking by seemed like an eternity as they waited, but he felt the relief when the sound of the ping came to him. That disappeared in an instant when the doors opened to the sight of an elderly neighbor.

“Oh, hello Jade,” Mrs. Howard said when she stepped forward.

“Hey, Mrs. Howard,” Jade replied in a pleasant voice. “How was your day?”

“Tiring, dear,” the older woman answered. “You look pretty.”

“You’re too kind,” Jade said and laughed. “Just off out for a drink with a friend. This is Bella.”

Benjamin was aware of his neighbor’s gaze settling on him.

“Nice to meet you,” Mrs. Howard said.

The smile on his face felt tight and unnatural. He couldn’t bring himself to speak, so simply raised a hand to acknowledge the greeting.

“We better get going,” Jade said to bring the awkward moment to an end and tugged his wrist to pull him into the elevator.

“Have a nice evening,” Mrs. Howard said as she headed off along the hallway.

“You too,” Jade called after her as she pressed the button for the basement parking lot.

She waited for the elevator to get moving before bursting out laughing.

“That’s not fucking funny,” Benjamin complained. “I nearly wet my underwear, well…, your underwear.”

“That was such a blast,” Jade said through her laughter. “She didn’t recognize you though, so you can relax.”

That was the last thing Benjamin could do. The surge of adrenaline filled his veins to make his pulse race.

“And where the fuck did Bella come from?” he asked.

“Oh Jesus,” Jade let out in a sniggering voice as she tried to get herself to calm down. “It was the first name that came to me and I just blurted it out.”

Benjamin shook his head and turned his attention to the numbers on the control panel. The dread that he’d hear a ping to signal the elevator would stop at the ground floor passed as they kept going and the sound only rang out when they reached the parking level. There was no one in sight when the doors opened and they hurried across to where the car was parked. Jade pressed the button on the key fob to unlock the doors, so they could get in.

“Never again,” Benjamin said.

“Don’t be like that,” Jade replied when she looked at him. “I know it’s a risk, but you have to admit the rush of getting away with it is mind-blowing. There wasn’t even a hint of recognition in Mrs. Howard’s expression. She didn’t have a clue that my pretty friend was you.”

Benjamin saw the cheeky expression on her face when he caught her gaze and shook his head again as he spoke.

“You’re going to get me in fucking trouble.”

“Not me,” Jade said and sniggered. “I’m just going for a drink with my good friend, Bella.”

Benjamin rolled his eyes. He watched as she grabbed the rearview mirror to adjust it, so she could check her appearance. She readjusted it when she finished then slotted the key in the ignition.

“Here we go,” she said.

The engine roared to life when she turned the key and she put the car in gear to get them moving. Leaving the parking lot, she joined the evening traffic and nothing much passed between them at first.

“What hotel are we booked in?” Benjamin asked as they neared the town center.

“Park Hall,” Jade replied. “I was there earlier to check in and waited for Dwayne to arrive before coming home.”

“Oh yeah,” Benjamin said. “Anything happen I should know about?”

“No,” she replied. “We had a quick chat then I came home. I wouldn’t do anything if you’re not there.”

“What time was that?”

“About three o’clock,” Jade answered.

Benjamin looked at the clock on the dashboard to see it was now after seven. It brought out a question.

“What was he going to do?”

“I didn’t ask,” Jade replied. “But if I know Dwayne, he’s probably enjoying the porn channel and room service at our expense.”

“It’s payback time when we arrive then,” Benjamin said and turned to look at Jade.

She didn’t respond to his comment, but the smile on her face showed she was looking forward to the fun they were about to have. They remained silent as the journey carried on, but Benjamin spoke when Jade made the turn into the hotel parking lot.

“I hope there aren’t a lot of people around.”

“You’ll be fine,” Jade said. “Just push your shoulders back, your chest out and make sure you don’t fall off those heels.”

“Ah shit, what did you say that for?” Benjamin complained. He was already anxious about simply walking into the lobby of the hotel. The idea of tripping over was mortifying and he tried to push the thought of it happening out of his head.

Jade brought the car to a stop in an empty space and switched the engine off.

“Come on,” she said and reached out to the door, but the grip on her thigh stopped her before she opened it.

“Just give me a minute to get my head straight,” Benjamin said.

Jade nodded then reached in her bag to get her phone.

“What are you doing?” Benjamin asked.

“I’ll let Dwayne know we’re here.”

Benjamin pursed his lips to let out a slow breath. He turned his attention away from his wife to look out the windscreen at the hotel, but listened to her side of the conversation as she spoke to Dwayne.

“OK, you do that,” she said and hung up the call.

“Do what?” Benjamin asked when he looked at her.

“He’s just about to have a shower,” Jade answered. “Are you ready?”

“No,” Benjamin said, but he wasn’t given the chance to wait any longer.

Jade opened the door to get out and it forced him to follow suit. She locked the car when he walked around to her then linked her arm through his.

“Come on, Bella,” she teased him. “Let’s have some fun.”

The walk to the hotel entrance was nerve-wracking for Benjamin. He looked through the glass doors as they approached them, but there was no sign of anyone sitting in any of the lobby seats he could see. Jade reached out to push the door open and led the way inside.

Benjamin was aware of the gaze of the receptionist coming to them, but tried to ignore it as they walked across the lobby to the elevators. His hope was that it would be waiting at the ground floor, but the doors didn’t open when Jade pressed the button.

“Nice place, huh,” she said as she looked around.

He couldn’t bring himself to do the same and kept staring at the metal doors in front of them until they finally opened. He felt the relief of walking into the elevator and kept facing the back wall until they got moving.

“See,” Jade said. “Everything is fine.”

Benjamin turned around to face the doors, but didn’t reply. He could sense the rising tension in his body as the elevator ascended. Fingers brushed against his and he looked down to his hand being taken. A glance showed the beautiful smile on his wife’s face and the fluttering in his belly only served to heighten his nerves.

“Ready?” Jade asked when they came to a stop at the tenth floor.

“As I’ll ever be,” Benjamin replied quietly.

The doors opened to let them step out to an empty hallway. Benjamin kept a firm hold of Jade’s hand as she took the lead to get them moving, but she pulled free of his grip when they reached Room1010.

“Let’s show Dwayne how pretty you are,” she said and slotted the key in the lock to open the door.

***

The sound of rushing water came to them when they walked in the room and it showed that Dwayne was still showering. That probably wasn’t by accident. There was a smile on Jade’s face when she looked at Benjamin and the excitement showed in her voice when she spoke.

“I’ll go get him. Make me a vodka and lemonade.”

She went to open the bathroom door and swung it almost shut again when she stepped inside. The steam of the hot shower clouded the glass of the cubicle to obscure the view, but she could make out the movement inside. She rubbed her fingertips together and it wasn’t only the heat in the room making them clammy.

The anticipation of what she was about to see made her skin flush and the tingle of arousal grew stronger as she crossed the room. She was able to carefully slide open the cubicle door without being heard and it allowed her to feast her eyes on a perfect sight.

Dwayne was facing away from her as he washed himself. The whiteness of the soapy suds trickling down his strapping, muscular back seemed starker against the darkness of his black skin. A wide smile spread across Jade’s face as she let her gaze slide down to thick, muscular thighs.

She resisted the impulse to reach out and spank taut buttocks, so she could carry on ogling Dwayne’s fine ass until he finally turned around. He showed no surprise that she was there watching him and ran his hands over his shaved head before clasping them at the back of his neck.

“See something you like,” he asked and smiled.

Jade said nothing as she held eye contact for a second or two before letting her gaze slide lower. The trickles of white were being washed from his bulging pectorals by the water raining down on him and she continued to look lower. The fine definition of an impressive six-pack momentarily held her attention before she took in the impressively long cock hanging between his thighs.

Her tongue slid around her lips as she stared, but she finally couldn’t stop herself. Reaching out, she curled her fingers around it. She’d been amazed at just how thick it was when flaccid the first time she got her hands on it and the same thought came in her head again.

“I like this,” she said when she looked up to catch his gaze and heard the sound of his grunt when she squeezed tightly. “I like it a lot.”

“Yeah, I’ve noticed that,” Dwayne replied.

He let his hands drop down to his side, but stood patiently as his cock was fondled.

“Did you cage him?” he finally asked.

“Don’t you mean her?” Jade asked and smirked. “And yes, the sissy boy is caged.”

“Want to do that to me?” he went on and laughed.

Jade looked down to the length of his cock. She could feel the swell of arousal coming alive and it excited her.

“No fucking chance of that,” she retorted. “They don’t make cages in your size.”

Dwayne let out a growling chuckle as she pulled her hand away.

“Hot wife, sissy husband,” he said. “You’re some fucking couple.”

“Are you complaining about being enticed into our dirty little world?” Jade shot back.

Dwayne held his hands up in a placating gesture as he smirked.

“Not me,” he said. “I’m only too happy to be in the middle of it.”

“You and me both,” Jade said.

Her heartbeat raced as she touched her forefinger on his belly then slowly stroked it down the full length of his cock. It made her breathing shallower and the anticipation she now felt was for something more than looking.

“Get out,” she said and stepped back.

She got a towel as Dwayne switched off the water then stepped out of the cubicle. He stood compliantly as she started to pat him dry. The knees of her pants got went when she dropped down in front of him, but she didn’t care. All that mattered was the beautiful cock in front of her.

“Take this,” she said and held out the towel.

Dwayne grabbed hold to sling it around his neck. He watched as she looked up at him and leaned in. Her tongue came out to slide along his cock and the swell of arousal started to grow stronger.

“You white bitches love black cock,” he mocked her teasingly.

The smile widened on Jade’s face when she caught his gaze.

“Is that why you love me?” she shot back as she wrapped her fingers around his cock again. Because I’ll be your little white slut?”

She could feel her touch bringing his erection to life and her excitement mounted.

“What makes you think I love you,” he went on. “I’m just using you to get to your sissy husband.”

“Oh, it’s him you love, is it?” Jade said and laughed. “Maybe you don’t want me to…”

A strong hand came to the nape of her neck as she tried to back off and she liked the rough way in which she was pulled back in. She gripped his swelling cock tighter to bring the tip to her mouth.

“Is this how you prefer your white bitches?” she asked and slid her lips over the tip of his cock.

The way it stretched them wide made her shudder and she heard the low groan when she worked her mouth all the way over the head. At the same time, she began stroking her fingers along his thickening shaft until it became impossible to get them all the way around it. Her breath came out heavily when she backed off.

“Time to show sissy boy,” she said. “Are you going to be rough with him?”

She gasped when her hair was pulled to tilt her face up.

“You give me cunt first and I’ll do whatever you want after that,” he said.

“Then let’s have some fun with my sissy husband,” she replied and got to her feet.

It was a thrill to be in control of a big, black lover although she knew it wouldn’t last. The tables would be turned, but she took advantage of the moment to have some fun. Tightening her grip on his growing erection, she led the way over to the door and opened it to let them walk into the bedroom.

“Look what I found,” she said.

Benjamin felt his grip tighten on the glasses in his hands when he caught sight of Dwayne’s naked body. His gaze fixed on the way his wife’s fingers clasped around stiffening, black flesh and it brought a swell of arousal. The cage suddenly felt all the more constricting as hot blood pumped through his veins and it made him squirm uncomfortably.

It didn’t go unnoticed. Jade released her grip on cock to walk across to him. She took a drink from his hand and downed it in one. She then did the same with the other and walked across to a table to rid herself of the empty glasses.

“Show him,” she said to her husband before walking back across the room to wrap her fingers around Dwayne’s erection again. It jutted out from his groin now and grew harder as she casually stroked her fingers along it.

Benjamin couldn’t tear his gaze from the sight. It brought home like a sledgehammer the difference in size between his wife’s slim fingers and Dwayne’s thick erection. His asshole twitched. He didn’t need Jade’s comment explained and knew what he was meant to show. Grabbing the hem of the short skirt, he pulled it higher.

“Nice,” Dwayne commented when the stocking tops came in sight.

“I knew you’d like them,” Jade said.

She slipped her free hand around to his ass and felt his buttocks clench when she slowly trailed a fingertip along the crease. His erection jerked in her hand as she forced her finger between his cheeks. There was a thrill to the sound of his quiet gasp when she touched on his asshole. It made the throbbing pulse of hot blood stronger and she could feel it as she squeezed her grasp tighter around his massive erection.

She already knew how big it would get after measuring it the first time the three of them met up. Nine inches seemed unbelievable to her, but the growing evidence of it was there in her hand again.

“Your panties?” Dwayne queried.

It made Jade looked to the red material being exposed when Benjamin pulled the black skirt higher.

“Yes,” she said. “The sissy pervert likes that.”

Benjamin heard the comment, but didn’t respond to it. Grabbing the side of the panties, he pulled them aside to reveal his cock locked in the cage.

“Did you make him cum?” Dwayne went on.

“When I shaved him,” Jade answered.

“Handjob?” Dwayne asked.

“I gave him a little bit of oral too,” she answered.

“And kept your cunt for me?”

The dirty words excited Jade and she knew she was on the cusp of a muscular, black god taking control of her.

“You know it’s yours when we get together,” she said. “That’s why the sissy boy is caged. He can’t compete with you when I make him a cuckold.”

“Yeah, he does like watching,” Dwayne said.

Benjamin let the panties slip back in place to cover up his caged cock. A pulse of hot blood made it swell, but the restricting sheath of metal held any chance of an erection in check and made him grimace.

“Show him,” Jade said.

Her comment wasn’t aimed at Benjamin now and he knew it. He dragged the skirt back down and heard the squeal as Jade’s wrist was grabbed to pull her hand from cock. She was swept off her feet when Dwayne easily picked her up and she wrapped her arms around his neck as she was taken to the bed.

Her breath came out heavily when she was unceremoniously dumped onto the covers. She grasped at them as she tried to pull herself all the way onto the bed, but Dwayne was over her before she managed it. His weight settled on her as he straddled her body and he grabbed her hands to pin them down. Her gaze fixed on his massive erection and her chest heaved as she sucked in gasping breaths.

“Is this what your sissy husband likes watching” Dwayne taunted as he forced his weight onto her.

Jade’s feet hung over the edge of the bed and it allowed her to kick her heels off. It was only the start though. She wouldn’t be the one to remove the rest of her clothes. Her breath came out heavier still as Dwayne shuffled back a little to get over her waist.

It allowed him to lean down and Jade’s quick glance to the side let her see her husband stepping closer before the crush of lips on hers made her close her eyes. Dwayne’s tongue forcing between her lips excited her all the more and she arched her body up to his as the kiss lingered.

When it ended, the grip on her hands pulled away and she looked to the zipper of her top being yanked down. The rough way Dwayne grabbed at her bra to drag it from her breasts made her gasp. She knew what he wanted though and grabbed hold of her tits to squeeze them together as he leaned down again. Sinking her teeth into her bottom lip stifled the sound of her groan as his tongue trailed along her cleavage.

Her nipples swelled when licks swept over them before Dwayne wrapped his lips around one then the other to suck them stiffly erect. It made them more sensitive and she felt the growing heat of arousal between her thighs as his tongue teased and tormented her breasts. Her gaze went to Benjamin’s when he reached the side of the bed and her face screwed up into an open-mouthed grimace of pure delight to show the depth of pleasure another man was giving her. His gaze stayed on her expression until he heard the comment.

“Do you want to see?” Dwayne asked.

Benjamin’s gaze flitted to the man molesting his wife. The breath caught in his throat when their eyes met.

“Yes,” he replied.

Dwayne let out a mocking chuckle as he shuffled backwards to get over Jade’s thighs. It allowed him to loosen the buttons of her pants before he moved aside.

“Take them off for me,” he said.

Benjamin knew the remark was aimed at him, so walked around to the bottom of the bed. He grabbed at his wife’s pants and waited until she raised her butt to pull them down. At the same time, she took off her top and bra and she only just finished when hands grabbed at her hip to flip her onto her belly.

She wriggled around as Dwayne’s weight came down on the back of her thighs. He grabbed at her hair. Her squeal was loud when he pulled her head up as he leaned down. She could feel his massive erection pressing onto her butt and pushed up against it as his mouth nuzzled against her ear.

“This is how I’m going to fuck your husband,” he whispered.

Jade felt the rush of adrenaline coursing through her veins. It was laced with a flutter of pain as the grip on her hair tightened until Dwayne released his grip to let her drop her head back to the covers. He grabbed at her tights and panties to drag them down and cracked his hand on her ass.

“Enjoying the cage?” he asked when he looked to the side of the bed.

Benjamin was standing there again. He could feel the aching swell of his cock being restrained, but the words came out before he could stop them.

“Do it again.”

Dwayne ignored Jade’s wriggling protest to spank his hand down firmly on her butt a second time. The crack of his palm on naked skin was followed by louder complaints, but they ended when he leaned down to sweep his tongue across the red marks.

Jade clenched her buttocks as the sting of agony turned to pleasure. She forced her face into the covers as fingers sank into her cheeks to spread them and it muffled the sound of her cry when Dwayne’s tongue swept across her asshole. Being made to do dirty things in front of her caged husband was a huge thrill and she turned her head to the side to let Benjamin hear her whimpers of pleasure as she was used.

When Dwayne finally backed off, his weight lifted up and she let herself be flipped over onto her back. Her tights and panties were dragged off to leave her completely naked and she tensed when her legs were roughly shoved apart. She couldn’t resist the tease and used a hand to cover herself.

It stayed in place when Dwayne moved in between her spread thighs and her back arched when she felt the kisses on her inner thighs. She bent her knees to raise them up, so she could splay her legs wider and her hand was grabbed to pull it away. Being exposed turned her on all the more and she grabbed at the back of her lover’s head to pull him in when he kissed between her thighs.

Her mouth opened wide again and she looked at Benjamin. He was only interested in the action between her thighs though and the rush of pleasure hit hard when Dwayne’s tongue slid along her pussy lips. It was her who got hands between her thighs, so she could dig her fingers into slick folds of skin to spread herself open for him.

“You see what a dirty little slut your hot wife is,” Dwayne said and leaned in to kiss on pink, glistening skin. A smile played on his lips when he glanced at Benjamin. “Are you going to do the same?”

Benjamin didn’t answer, but knew he would. There would be no choice in the matter, but all he could do for the moment was watch as the tongue of another man violated his wife’s pussy.

She forced her fingers into the soft flesh of her vulva to spread herself wider still and her neck stretched out as Dwayne’s tongue plunged deeper to eat her out roughly. Her body arched tightly as she pushed towards the roiling touch inside, but she wanted more and shouted out the words in a gasping voice.

“Show him.”

It made Dwayne’s head pop up and he slid his tongue around his lips to take the tangy wetness of slick juice from them. Getting up to his knees, he moved back to get to the bottom of the bed. It allowed him to stand up and Jade knew what was coming.

She let out a gasping, giggling shriek as her ankles were grabbed to drag her across the covers until her butt was perched almost on the bottom of the bed. Her legs were shoved apart before Dwayne leaned forward over her. His hands settled down on either side of her and she lifted her head to look down between their bodies as he jammed his groin against hers.

“Oh fuck,” she let out when she saw how far his erection stretched up her belly.

It always freaked her out to see just how big he was against her body, but she couldn’t stop herself. She pressed a palm down on his erection to force it harder against her midriff and felt the fierce throb of his lust.

“Do you want to see your wife’s tight cunt being destroyed?” Dwayne asked.

Benjamin dropped down to his knees at the side of the bed to stare at the thick, black cock stretching across his wife’s pale skin. He knew he should hate another man using her like a slut, but couldn’t pretend he wasn’t turned on by the sight in front of him.

“Yes,” he said.

Dwayne looked down at Jade’s pretty face and smiled.

“You heard your sissy husband,” he said.

Jade grabbed hold of his erection as he moved back into position, so she could guide the head to her slick opening. The excitement of the moment was almost suffocating as she let herself become a slutty, hot wife. She pulled on Dwayne’s stiff shaft, so the thick head began to spread her open and the tension gripped hold of her muscles to make them quiver.

Her breathing became rapid as the hard, throbbing thickness stretched her pussy lips obscenely wide. It made her whimper as she let go and she lifted her head to watch Dwayne’s massive cock being fucked into her slick, velvety depths. That she could take something so huge amazed her yet again, but every inch slowly disappeared inside until heavy balls were pressed between her thighs.

“Oh Jesus,” she let out in a gasping groan.

There was suddenly no getting a breath when Dwayne’s mouth came down on hers. She started to roll her hips to grind against him as her head was pinned to the bed and a low, murmuring groan of pleasure spilled from her lips when the kiss ended. Rolling her head to the side showed the way her husband was intently watching and she could see he was transfixed by the sight of her pussy being stretched so wide.

“Feels so good,” she let out.

“Yeah, your sissy husband’s little pin dick can’t give you that,” Dwayne mocked as he jabbed his hips forward.

He resisted the urge to use Jade’s pussy hard straight away and left his full, erect length buried all the way inside her. Her mewling groans became louder as the movement of their bodies made his erection rub against her sensitive inner skin. He held himself up on straight arms and her hands latched onto his bulging biceps. Fingernails digging into his flesh made him wince, but he ignored the flare of pain when he heard Jade’s words.

“Make me your slutty bitch. I want him to watch it.”

Dwayne rolled his hips to grind his body against hers as she lifted her feet up to splay her legs wider still. There was no need for him to worry about her pleasure as he drew his hips back. All she wanted was a pussy full of his hot seed and he bucked his hips forward to drive all nine inches back inside. It hammered him between her thighs to make her moan and her nails dug harder into his flesh to hold on.

Using a kinky, white girl as nothing more than a cunt to fuck brought out the beast inside and he pulled back to slam forward hard again. The sound of Jade’s almost-whimpering cry set him off and he pounded his thick cock into her stretched cunt a few times before leaving it buried deep inside once more.

She tried to turn her head away from the kiss, but he dropped down onto her to free up a hand and grabbed her hair to make her turn back. He forced his lips down onto hers to muffle her cries as he humped between her thighs and the hunger to take her hard grew stronger.

“Bastard,” she gasped when he pulled his head up, but her hands came around his body to clamp onto his buttocks to show how much she wanted him to use her.

He grimaced when her fingernails dug into his taut cheeks, but he wasted no time in pushing himself up on straightened arms. His hips bucked hard as he started to thrust and Jade’s body stretched out under him as he pounded his cock into her cunt. There was no stopping this time and her nails sank deeper into his flesh to show her longing for what he was giving.

She clung on tightly to his butt as he threw himself forward to ravage her pussy until the pressure in his balls made them tighten up to his groin. It was only then that he slowed the frantic pace of the sex to keep edging for as long as he could.

“Give it to me,” she gasped as she pushed herself towards the stroking thrusts fucking big, black cock into her.

Dwayne dropped his head down to the crook of her sweaty neck and her hands came up to the back of his neck as his hard, pumping thrusts crashed between her spread thighs savagely. It finally became too much and he heard Jade’s desperate breaths as he buried every hard inch of his huge cock inside her and clenched his buttocks tightly.

She felt the rippling quiver of his erection in the final seconds before the climax and groaned when a final hard thrust set him off. His muscular torso dropped down to pin her to the bed and she closed her eyes tightly as a gushing spurt of his hot seed erupted inside her. He pressed his mouth against her neck as his excitement spilled over to a strong release.

Each knot of tension in his belly exploded to a thick stream of cum that flooded tight, wet pussy until his balls finally drained of their heavy load. The pulsing throb of his erection made him shudder and he kept his full length buried inside Jade’s pussy as her hands stroked down his back to his ass.

“Will I make him do it?” she whispered when she nuzzled her lips against his ear.

Dwayne let out a quiet laugh, but made no effort to move at first. He wanted to enjoy the dying throbs of his erection inside pussy as the power faded from it, but he finally pulled out and rolled to the side to lie on the bed. It was him about to get a show now and he looked at Benjamin.

“All yours, sissy boy,” he said.

***

Benjamin felt the constriction in his chest as he tried to inhale. The throbbing pulse of his lust being constrained by the cage was a sweet torture he liked more than he knew he should. He felt Jade’s gaze burning into him and looked at her.

“Please,” she said and slid a hand to the top of her pubic mound.

The longing he heard in that single word reminded him of the desperation in his own voice earlier in the evening, when he said the same thing in the shower. He’d craved the touch of Jade’s finger violating his asshole, but she wanted more than that.

He sucked in a deep breath as he dropped on all fours to crawl around to the bottom of the bed. Jade’s butt was still perched on the edge and her spread legs exposed her ravaged pussy. Another man’s thick cum trickled from it and he couldn’t tear his eyes from the white sliding across pale skin.

“Please,” she implored and her hand slipped right between her thighs.

Benjamin watched her fingers sink into her flesh. The trickle became more when she spread herself and his breathing grew heavier. He loved watching her in the throes of passion as she was used like a slut and it was all the more thrilling when it was by an erection as big as Dwayne’s.

It always led to the same thing though.

She held herself back, so she could get Benjamin to make her orgasm. It’s what sissy boys do she once told him and they’d never played their cuckold game without it happening. He was on the cusp of doing it again as he crawled forward to press his lips on her knee. Moving back showed him the red kiss mark he’d left on her skin and it held his attention for a second.

“Higher,” Jade urged and he could hear the breathless elation in her voice.

She raised her head to watch as he kissed up her inner thigh and the euphoria showed on her face. Her encouragement grew louder as his mouth got closer to what she wanted and the first taste of Dwayne’s cum made him shudder.

“Put it back in,” Jade ordered and settled her free hand on his head.

Her muscles strained as she tried to sit up and it allowed her to slide her hand around to the nape of his neck. She waited until Benjamin flicked out his tongue before pulling her pussy lips wider still to let more cum spill out.

“Do it for me,” she groaned through gritted his teeth.

Benjamin closed his eyes as he licked through the flood of sticky white to sweep it back up to spread pussy lips. Jade’s grip tightened to pull him in and she closed her thighs around his head when he plunged his tongue inside her.

It trapped him in place and he suddenly couldn’t breath as his mouth stuck to her skin. His tongue roiled around inside her cum-filled pussy and her grinding movements forced her against his lips.

“Harder,” she encouraged as she slid her fingers to her clitoris.

The pulsing throb of her excitement made the little bud swell stiffly erect and her hips began to buck as she swept her fingertips across it. She needed to let go of her husband’s head when she threw herself back, but she tightened her legs together to keep his head trapped between her thighs.

He gave her what she wanted and the thrill of his fast flickering tongue playing inside her cum-drenched pussy took her closer to what she hungered for. It made her punish her clitoris harder and she got more when Dwayne’s fingers brushed across her nipples. He rolled closer and his mouth came down on hers to trap her head to the bed.

His tongue flitted between her lips to tangle with hers and she reveled in the attention two men were lavishing on her naked body. Her thigh muscles strained as she forced herself towards the tongue pleasuring her and she knew that Benjamin’s mouth would be filling with the hot cum of her lover.

Her fingers were a blur as she tormented her clitoris until the pulsing tingle of heat in the erect nub made her body stretch out stiffly. The moment of tension lasted a split-second before finally exploding to a high that brought shudders she couldn’t control. Dwayne’s lips crushed down harder on hers to stifle the sound of her cries as Benjamin continued to eat her out.

Her mind went blank as she was engulfed in the burning pleasure of orgasm. It seemed to permeate every nerve ending in her body and she lost herself to the sensation. The shuddering convulsions ripping through her grew stronger until the tension returned at the peak of her passion. Her body stretched out tautly as the shuddering ecstasy engulfed her before the weakness seeped into her muscles to leave her shaking.

She parted her legs to let Benjamin back off then pushed Dwayne aside, so she could see her sissy husband. The makeup on his face didn’t look so pretty now and she could see the glisten of cum on his lips.

“You know what I want,” she said.

Benjamin sucked in gasping breaths as he stared at the damp strands of dark hair strung across her flushed face. It made her look all the more beautiful to him. He ducked his head down again and heard her groan when he plunged his tongue back in her pussy. She forced herself against him and he licked hard to take cum in his mouth.

As soon as he lifted his head, he scrambled up the bed to get over her and she wrapped her arms around his neck to pull him down. Her tongue forced its way between his lips to spread them apart and he shuddered as the cum spilled from his mouth into hers. The kiss grew fiercer as her grip tightened on the back of his head and he knew what was about to happen.

He didn’t resist when she slid her hands lower to his hips, so could roll him off her. In an instant, their positions were reversed. Her pretty face came over his and he saw the sticky string of cum hang down from her lips when she parted them.

His chest heaved, but he played his sissy role and opened his mouth to take the cum back. She kissed him fiercely and her tongue wiggled between his lips to tangle with his once more. There was an excitement to the moment he couldn’t explain as the snowballing game played out and it was only Dwayne’s cheeky comment that brought it to an end.

“You two are perverts.”

A smirk spread across Jade’s glossy lips as she reached out.

“Look who’s talking,” she countered as she squeezed her fingers around his erection to feel the stiffness returning. “Is watching getting you up again?”

Dwayne reached for a pillow. He put it down under his head and set his gaze on her pretty face.

“Need more than that,” he said as he stared at fingers stroking along his length.

Jade looked at her husband and smirked.

“Get on the other side of him,” she said.

Benjamin didn’t need to be told twice. He scrambled across Dwayne’s naked body to lie down and watched as his wife pleasured a big, black cock.

“Help me,” she said.

The comment made Benjamin flex his fingers before he reached out to cup them around balls.

“Are you going to give him what you like?” Jade asked her husband.

Harsh breaths spilled from Benjamin’s lips as he slid down the bed to get his head beside Dwayne’s hip. He forced a finger behind balls and heard the gasp of breath when he pressed his fingertip against sensitive skin.

“Kiss me,” Jade said and leaned in to nuzzle her mouth against the thick head of Dwayne’s cock.

Benjamin did the same and their lipstick-red lips met, with big, black cock trapped between them. The swell of stiffening flesh was all too obvious as Jade continued to stroke her fingers along Dwayne’s growing erection. She could taste herself on it as her tongue played against her husband’s. A smile spread across her face when she pulled her head back to break the kinky kiss.

“He likes to hear gagging,” she remarked to Dwayne. “And you told me that giving you cunt would get me anything I wanted.”

“Yes, I did,” Dwayne said. “So, let’s make a sissy boy gag.”

The chance to get his fingertip to asshole was taken from Benjamin when his wrists were grabbed. He was pulled to the side of the bed and made to lie down on his back, so his head hung over the edge. Jade dragged the black skirt up to expose red panties before she straddled her husband’s hips and sat down to trap him.

“Having fun,” she said and began to hump against the red panties.

Benjamin’s full attention was on their black lover though. Dwayne dropped to his knees on the floor to get in position

“Fuck,” Benjamin let out as a big cock loomed over his face.

The impressive sight unnerved him and he swallowed the lump in his throat. He kissed on hard flesh as it was spanked on his mouth and the flutter of pain was dwarfed by the surging elation.

“Fucking do it,” Jade urged.

She reached between her thighs to grab the red panties, so she could yank them aside. It let the cum from her pussy spill onto caged cock and she glanced down at the dirty sight. She didn’t know if Benjamin was aware of the sensation and guessed not when she glanced back to the way a growing monster was being smacked against his mouth.

“Give him a throat bulge,” she said and leaned forward to get a better view.

“Open wide,” Dwayne said when he looked down to a gasping mouth.

Benjamin sucked in another couple of breaths before doing so. His body stiffened when the thick head of a growing erection touched on his lips. Dwayne’s power was returning and the smile on his face showed he was about to enjoy himself.

“Yeah, show him what sissy boys get,” Jade said as she sat down to grind against the cage that prevented her husband from getting an erection. It spilled more cum onto it as she watched the show.

The tension took a tighter grip on Benjamin as his lips were stretched wide. He could barely breathe as his mouth filled and he started to gag when he’d only taken the head of Dwayne’s massive cock. He grasped at the covers as he was made to swallow more and Jade pushed her weight down on him when he started to writhe around.

“Keep going,” she urged.

Dwayne started to rock his hips. The excitement of fucking a sissy boy’s mouth brought his lust roaring back and each thrust slid more of his length inside until the tip was brushing on the back of Benjamin’s throat.

“Make it bulge,” Jade encouraged as she got on all fours to get her face right above the action.

The desperate gagging grew louder as Dwayne fucked his cock down Benjamin’s throat and Jade let out a giggling squeal as she leaned down to press a kiss on the obvious bulge. She saw the red lip marks when she lifted her head and brushed her fingertips across it.

Benjamin’s writhing made her push down harder to hold him in place as hard cock stayed fucked down his throat, but retching breaths spilled from his lips when he was given some relief. He stared at the messy strings of saliva that stretched from his mouth to the tip of big, black cock and shuddered when the thick head was spanked on his gasping mouth again.

“You like that, sissy boy?” Dwayne taunted.

He settled his balls down on a sweaty forehead to let his long cock stretch out across Benjamin’s face.

“That’s dirty,” Jade said.

“Says the hot wife who just kissed a throat bulge,” Dwayne shot back and laughed.

Jade grabbed his slippery erection to slide her fingers along it for a few seconds.

“I want to hear him really gag,” she said.

Benjamin’s chest heaved. He was trapped in place between his black lover and his hot wife and he barely managed to suck in a breath before hard cock fucked in his mouth again. He could feel the strain of his own penis as it tried to swell, with the cage stopping that happening and the sweet torment grew more intense as he started to gag again.

“Harder,” Jade urged.

Dwayne’s thrusts became rougher as he fucked his cock between slippery lips. His excitement climbed as he watched Jade press her lips on Benjamin’s throat to feel the bulge each time the head slid deep, but the urge for more finally made him pull back.

“Get off him,” he said.

Jade moved aside and watched as her husband was dragged off the bed. She moved to sit on the edge of it as Benjamin was made to get to his knees. Dwayne scrambled to his feet and wasted no time in fucking his cock back between spit-soaked lips.

“Get his hands,” Dwayne urged.

The words made Jade lean forward. She grabbed Benjamin’s wrists to drag his arms behind his back and held on tightly.

“Yeah, all mine,” Dwayne said as he got his hands on the back of Benjamin’s head.

He tensed his muscles as he lunged forward to enjoy the sound of more gagging. The silky sensation of fucking his erect cock into Benjamin’s mouth spurred him on to be more savage. His hips bucked hard again and again until long trails of spit hung down from wet lips. Jade leaned further forward to get her mouth against her husband’s ear.

“Little sissy slut,” she hissed. “You fucking love it, don’t you?”

There was no way Benjamin could answer as thick, hard cock kept driving to the back of his throat. His eyes watered to make dark, mascara trails slide across his cheeks. The grip on the back of his head tightened to pull him forward as he was used and he could feel the ache of his trapped cock straining against the metal of the cage.

His head hung down when cock finally pulled out of his mouth and he looked at the saliva soaking the blouse he wore. The gasping sound of his heavy breaths finally eased off and fingers touched under his chin to tilt his head up.

“Got it nice and lubricated for me,” Dwayne said as he rubbed the head of his erection through the spit on wet lips.

It could only mean one thing and Benjamin felt the tight puckering of his asshole. He remembered the delicious feel of Jade’s slippery finger sliding knuckle-deep earlier in the evening. The size paled into comparison to what was right there in front of his face. A shiver rippled down his spine when her lips nuzzled against his ear again.

“Your turn, sissy boy,” she said and it sparked the action.

Benjamin gasped for breath as he was made to turn and lean forward. He got down on all fours as the skirt was shoved up the back of his thighs to expose him. A glance up got Jade’s lips brushing against his, but it was the touch of hard cock pressing against his ass that really held his attention. He looked in his wife’s eyes when their lips broke apart.

“Too big,” he said, but pushed back against the hardness.

It forced the red panties between his cheeks and he could feel the throbbing through the red material. Jade spread her legs and grabbed his head to pull it between her thighs. There was no escape for him. She slid forward to crush her pussy against his mouth and he could taste what he was about to get.

“Put your tongue in,” she ordered.

Benjamin gave her what she wanted and she closed her thighs around his head. The pressure from behind eased and he let out a muffled groan when strong fingers grasped at the red panties to rip them down, so his naked buttocks could be grabbed to spread them. Spit was dripped on his asshole and worked in before the head of Dwayne’s slippery erection settled in place.

The pulsing spasms of his sphincter became intense as the wiggling touch began to stretch his tight ring open. The scent of pussy and cum filled his nostrils as he was forced forward and he tried to relax. Pain and pleasure seemed to merge into one hot sensation as the thick penetration gradually slipped inside.

The greasy mix of pussy wetness and saliva on Dwayne’s solid erection helped it ease past the resistance and he let out a growling groan as the tightness of asshole gripped around it.

“Make him take it all,” Jade said.

Dwayne let out cursing gasps as he eased his hips forward. His back arched as the rush of pleasure intensified and he grabbed hold of hips to pull himself forward until every thick inch of his cock was buried inside asshole.

“Your sissy husband likes cock,” he growled when he looked at Jade.

“He likes your cum too,” she replied as the lapping touch of Benjamin’s tongue inside her pussy made her shiver. “You should give him some.”

A smile spread across Dwayne’s face as he drew his right hand back then cracked his palm on Benjamin’s ass. The grip of muscle contractions pulsed around his erection to make him groan and he spanked butt harder to get more of them. It built his lust until he grabbed hold of hips again.

“Yes…, yes, fucking use him,” Jade murmured as she forced herself against her husband’s mouth to take his tongue deeper.

The sound of her groan made Dwayne look and he watched the expression of joy on her face before dropping his gaze to ass. His grip tightened as he eased his hips back. It allowed him to see the way his thick erection was ravaging an asshole, but he stared for only a second before slamming forward to give Benjamin all nine inches of his hard cock again.

Jade gasped as her husband was forced onto her. She spread her legs to let him pull back for a breath, but another thrust crashed against his butt to shove his mouth against her. His tongue fucked back inside her pussy and she trapped him in place once more by squeezing her thighs around his head as Dwayne got more aggressive.

Slamming thrusts began to hammer against Benjamin’s butt to pound big, black cock into his asshole and there was no getting a breath. He was being used like the sissy slut he loved to be and his excitement surged. The ache of the cage stopping his erection was nothing compared to the pulsing pleasure of the anal sex. The intense spasms made it feel like he was drawing hard cock as deep as possible as Dwayne threw himself forward.

The feel of a solid six-pack crashing against his butt made the sensation all the better and he started trying to push back. Fingers sank deeper into his hips to engulf him in sensory overload. The driving penetration grew more intense until he knew the man behind was losing control. He buried his tongue deep in Jade’s pussy to taste the cum as the incredible rush of being used so roughly came to a high.

Dwayne felt the pressure in his balls as they tightened up to his groin and there was no effort to keep edging this time. He quickened the pace of the frantic sex to take himself all the way and buried his cock deep when the pleasure overwhelmed him.

Jade spread her thighs to pull Benjamin’s head up and locked her lips to his. She knew his asshole was being filled in the same way her cunt had been when he was shoved against her by the pressure from behind. It made her force her tongue into his mouth to lick at the cum.

Dwayne’s hips jabbed forward reflexively with each streaming spurt of thick white and he held on tightly to keep his groin locked to naked ass. His loud groans of pure bliss filled the room as he reveled in filling Benjamin’s asshole not long after doing the same to Jade’s pussy. The jerking of his cock finally died away as the release came to an end, but he didn’t pull back.

“Taste good?” he asked.

The comment made Jade break the kiss and she stuck out her tongue to show the white on it.

“Two dirty bitches,” Dwayne said and cracked his palm on Benjamin’s ass.

It got him more of the pulsing grip of muscles around his erection as the power slowly drained from it. When he finally pulled back, he got to his feet and threw himself face-down on the bed. A hand spanked on his ass to make him grimace and he turned to see the cheeky smile on Jade’s face.

“Want to taste?” she asked and pouted her lips.

“Fuck off,” he replied. “You snowballing freaks can play with each other. I’ll just supply the cum.”

Jade turned back to her husband and watched as he pushed himself up to his knees.

“You look slutty,” she teased as she inspected the state of him.

His pretty, sissy appearance was gone now and he looked totally disheveled. Black streaks of mascara ran down his cheeks and the red lipstick was smeared around his mouth. The skirt was up around his waist and the red panties at his knees. She reached out to grab the cock cage and gripped it tightly.

“See,” she went on. “I told you leaving the apartment would be fun.”

Benjamin slid his tongue around his lips as he tried to recover. His gaze flitted to the Dwayne’s muscular body and a shiver ran down his spine.

“Are we staying the night here?” he asked when he returned his attention to Jade.

“Hell yeah,” she said and grabbed his wrist to pull him up with her as she got to her feet. “Let’s have a shower then order some room service.”

“And then?” Benjamin asked.

She shrugged her shoulders.

“Who knows,” she said as she led him across the room to the bathroom door. She glanced back towards Dwayne and a smile spread across her face when she went on speaking. “Maybe we’ll find some more life in big, black cock for another hot wife sissy husband game.”


Pied and Plugged

“Do you want to get some air?”

Damon tensed when he heard the words being spoken loudly in his ear above the pounding beat of the music, but the caress of lips took the stiffness from his impressively muscular physique almost straight away and a shiver trickled all the way down his spine.

He’d only met Jon an hour before. The attraction had been instant and he’d quickly become sure they would leave the club together at the end of the night. That was still a few hours away, however. It seemed his new friend didn’t want to wait that long and there was every chance that going outside would get him a lot more than air.

Another brushing touch of lips on his ear was no accident. He knew it and took a step back. Their eyes met and there was no missing the hint of a mischievous smile on the handsome face he stared at. It seemed to all but confirm the illicit thoughts running through his mind. If he went outside, he’d more than likely get his first ever sexual encounter with an older man. There was no knowing exactly what that meant, but he really wanted to find out.

“Sure,” he agreed.

“Come on then,” Jon said and motioned his head towards a side exit of the club.

He was the one who took the lead to cut a path through the crowd of revelers and Damon followed in his wake. They came to a stop when they reached the open door.

“We’re coming back in,” Jon told the huge man guarding the exit and held out his hand.

The man pulled a small, rubber stamp from his jacket pocket and used it to ink a red heart on the back of Jon’s hand. He then did the same to Damon to give them both their passport back inside. They walked out of the door into the cool of a dark evening to see there were a few others taking a short break from a night of clubbing in a courtyard area.

It wasn’t where Jon and Damon stayed though.

“Come on,” Jon said again and moved along the side of the building until he reached a back alley.

Damon looked around when he followed a little way into the narrow passageway then brought his gaze to the man in front of him. Jon pulled a pack of cigarettes from his pocket and flipped the top open when he held it out.

“No thanks,” Damon said to refuse the offer. “Don’t smoke.”

Jon pulled one of the cigarettes out and set it between his lips before putting the pack away. He brought out a lighter and the flare of a flame illuminated their surroundings for a brief instant as he lit up.

Damon leaned back against the wall to watch and saw the tip of the cigarette glow red in the darkness. Jon enjoyed the hit of nicotine as he held the smoke in his mouth before finally tilting his head back to blow it out. It wafted around them as it dispersed into the night air.

“Menthol?” Damon asked when he caught a hint of the scent.

“Yeah,” Jon answered and laughed. “Got into them a few years ago and can’t kick the habit. I like the taste.”

“Not good for your health,” Damon said.

“I know that,” Jon replied and shrugged his shoulders. “One of the few vices I enjoy and I’ve cut down a lot compared to the amount I used to smoke.”

He lifted the cigarette to his lips to take another puff as they stared at each other and it was him who spoke again after he released the smoke from his mouth.

“I take it you enjoy a healthier lifestyle.”

Damon saw the way he was being stared at and felt the grip of a growing tension. The everyday conversation was tiptoeing them around the real reason Jon had chosen to hide them out of sight in the dark alley, but that went unspoken as the discussion about their health went on.

“I try to,” Damon said. “I like the gym lifestyle.”

“It shows,” Jon replied and took another drag on the cigarette before going on. “You look ripped.”

Damon was aware of the gaze sliding down his body then coming back up. There was nothing discreet about it, but that was fine with him. He had no problem with good looking men taking an interest in his muscles. That was partly why he made an effort to get them and keep them in shape. It was the first time an older man had made such an open show of appreciation, however.

“Is that your thing?” he asked and raised a hand to rub the back of his shaved head as he became the one who took the conversation in the direction of what they both knew they’d come outside for.

“Maybe,” Jon said and smiled. “Is mature men yours?”

“Never been with one,” Damon shot back.

“So, what are you doing here with me?”

“You asked me,” Damon answered.

“That’s good to know,” Jon said and the smile widened on his face. “Does it mean you’ll do anything I ask?”

Damon flexed his fingers as he stared. He might have the appearance of a confident, alpha male. In truth, his thing was putting himself under the control of dominant men and it seemed he might be on the verge of doing just that. All it needed was one simple answer and he more than willingly gave it.

“Yes.”

“Well, well,” Jon said and took a last puff on the cigarette before tossing it away then crushing the glowing tip under the heel of his shoe. “This is turning out to be a good night.”

Damon glanced towards the end of the alley. There was no one in sight, but he could hear the sound of occasional laughter from the people in the courtyard. It was a sign of how close others were and the danger of being discovered was high.

“Ever done something like this before?” Jon asked.

Damon brought his gaze back to the man opposite him.

“No,” he admitted. “I’m taking it you have.”

“I’ve had my moments,” Jon said and let out a hushed laugh.

“We could get caught.”

“Trust me,” Jon went on and a smile played on his lips again. “The risk of that adds to the buzz.”

Damon tensed as the gap between them closed. He glanced towards the end of the alley again, but a hand came up to caress against his cheek and it brought their eyes together. A moment of perfect still ended in a fierce kiss and he tasted the menthol. He was shoved back hard against the wall as lips crushed forcefully onto his and his breath came out heavily when the embrace ended.

Jon slid a hand lower and a smile flitted across his face as he leaned back in. He could feel the hardness of an erection coming to life as they kissed and he pressed his palm harder against it when their lips parted.

“I knew you were the man I wanted the second I set eyes on you,” he said.

Damon forced his hips forward and worked his hips to slowly grind against a strong hand. The pulsing beat of arousal was making the hot blood race through his veins. He wanted the touch and expected another kiss when Jon leaned in yet again. It wasn’t what he got though. Lips came to his ear and the teasing caress made him tremble. He closed his eyes when he heard the whispered words and the hushed laugh that followed them.

“You want that, don’t you?” Jon went on in a louder voice when he moved back to pull his hand away.

Damon reached for the top button of his shirt, but hesitated as he looked towards the end of the narrow alleyway again.

“Someone might come,” he said.

“They might not,” Jon responded.

“What if they do?” Damon said as he returned his gaze to the man standing in front of him.

“They’ll get some fucking show,” Jon replied and leaned in.

The embrace removed any chance for Damon to say more and he felt a grasping touch return to his crotch. His cock stiffened fully as he was groped. It made him push his hips forward to show how much he wanted the rough caress of fingers and the hunger to go after what was on offer became too much to resist. That meant undoing the buttons of his shirt for starters. He got the first couple loosened while the kiss lingered and saw the way his chest was stared at when their lips parted.

“Keep going,” Jon urged in a hoarse growl.

A quiet curse spilled from Damon’s mouth, but he was already all in and wasn’t about to stop things going further. His fingers fumbled at the buttons to get every one of them loosened. When he finished, he pulled his shirt out of where it was tucked into his dark pants and dropped his hands by his sides.

Jon reached out to ease the material aside and brushed fingertips across sinewy muscles. It stirred an animal lust that made him long for more, so he pressed his hand on a strapping chest then shoved hard.

“Fuck,” Damon gasped as he was pinned against the wall of the alley.

The kiss on his torso turned to a lick that swept across a nipple. He rocked his head back as the surge of hot arousal made him harder still and he could feel the way his throbbing erection strained for release from his underwear. The touch of a tongue trailing back and forth across his burly chest made him close his eyes as he became a slave to an older, dominant lover.

Hands grasped at his shirt to ease it off his shoulders and the material was pulled down as kisses slid towards his belly. He sucked in a sharp breath when they swept across his rippling six-pack and he pushed back harder against the wall.

His shirt was dragged off and dropped on the ground at his feet. It was only then that Jon sank all the way down to kneel on the material and there was a wicked smile on his face when he glanced up.

“See what taking your shirt off gets you,” he said.

“Fucking hell,” Damon cursed as a hand came up to press on his midriff.

It made him suck in deep breaths as a shudder rippled through him. The whisper in his ear was coming true. He really was about to get a blowjob and he saw the gaze of the man before him settle on the hard outline of his erection. His gaze flitted to the end of the alley again. He could still hear the occasional peal of laughter and knew that they might be discovered at any moment. It made him feel alive like never before and he flinched when the hand on his belly slid lower.

“Those are some muscles,” Jon said as he trailed his fingertips down towards the waistband of dark pants.

He knew he was going to get everything he wanted from a man he’d just met and it excited him. A glance at the erect bulge right in front of his face showed he had more control than Damon, but he could feel the rush of hot blood starting to have an effect. He ignored the swell of his own erection to concentrate on the one he was about to play with and heard the stifled groan when he got his hand all the way down to press his palm against it.

“Bite your lip,” he quipped when he glanced up again. “If we can hear them…, they’ll be able to hear us.”

Damon gulped down a breath. He always enjoyed sex to the full when he put himself under the control of a dominant lover and had never been shy about letting that show. It was too risky for his first back alley encounter though and he clamped his mouth shut to hold down the sound.

“Look at you,” Jon teased when he stroked a touch along the solid outline of a fully erect cock.

Damon squeezed his eyes shut as his legs began to tremble. The caress of fingers was delicious and his erection strained all the more for release. He’d be almost naked if his pants and underwear were dragged down and it increased the fear of being caught. Playing outside was the stuff of kinky fantasies, but he was now doing it for real.

He felt the zipper of his pants being dragged down and hoped for the touch of fingers sliding through the gap. It wasn’t what he got though. The button at his waist was released and his eyes snapped back open when the dark material was dragged down his legs. He gasped when his erection was seized through the thin material of his boxer shorts.

“You’re so fucking up for this,” Jon said and squeezed harder before letting go to grab the waistband of the underwear. “Let’s see what we’ve got here.”

He yanked the shorts down to bring a rampant erection into view and a smile spread across his face. His gaze came up and the wicked smile returned to his face when he spoke.

“I know how to get it harder.”

Damon didn’t respond at first. He’d expected his cock to be grabbed right away. Instead, Jon reached in his jacket pocket and there was no missing what was brought into view.

“No fucking way,” Damon blurted out.

The stainless steel butt plug looked thick. It looked really thick and the reflexive clenching of his asshole was uncontrollable.

“Ever used one?” Jon asked.

Damon slowly shook his head from side to side and his eyes never left the toy. The narrow, rounded tip of the plug tapered out to a wide body that was connected to a t-bar base by a slim rod of shiny metal.

“It’s too thick,” he said.

“We’ll get it nice and slippery for you,” Jon said and reached in his pocket again.

The clenching of Damon’s asshole made his cock twitch and he knew he’d only get the promised blowjob and more if he let the toy be inserted. He watched as a small tube came into view and realized it was lubricant when a clear drop was squeezed on the tip of the plug. His breathing quickened as his gaze remained on the way the lubricant was spread all over the shiny, steel body.

“Too fucking thick,” he muttered.

“Let’s find out,” Jon said when he glanced up. “Turn around, put your hands on the wall.”

“This is fucking crazy,” Damon replied.

“I know,” Jon agreed and let out a hushed laugh. “Now, do it.”

Damon’s pants slid all the way to his ankles to hamper his movements as he turned around then placed his hands on the wall. It was going to be a fucking disaster if someone caught them and he could only hope it didn’t happen. His buttocks clenched when he felt the teasing lick slide along the crease of his ass and suddenly he was concentrating on the pleasure again. He rocked his head back to stare into the darkness above when a hand grasped at his cheeks to spread them and the surge of hot blood made his cock strain.

He bit his lip, but couldn’t hold in the curse that slipped out when a lick swept across his asshole. There would be no gel needed to lubricate that. It would be done with spit and he closed his eyes as the rasping touch of Jon’s tongue grew rougher. His muscles tightened as the pleasure flared.

He held his breath when the licking ended, but it came bursting back out when the cool tip of the lubricated plug brushed across his asshole. It made his hips judder forward, but there was no escape. His neck stretched out as the pressure gradually increased to stretch his sphincter and he started to suck in harsher breaths as he was gripped in the painful pleasure of the insertion.

He sank his teeth harder into his bottom lip as the increasing width of the toy made his asshole gape wider and wider until suddenly the thickest part was inside. The pulsing of his butt muscles took over the job and he heard the hushed laugh as the butt plug slid all the way inside until the t-bar was resting against his naked cheeks.

Jon was aware he couldn’t make too much sound, but there no resisting the temptation and he clapped his hand on naked ass. The sound of a stifled groan came to him and he knew Damon’s asshole was pulsing around the thickness of the steel toy.

“Doesn’t that feel good?” he asked and slid his hand around Damon’s waist.

He didn’t get an answer to his question, but felt the strength of a rigid erection when he circled his fingers around it. The pulsing throb of excitement was all too apparent.

“Oh yeah, you fucking like it,” he said and tightened his grip.

Damon pressed his hands harder against the wall of the alley. He was living the kinkiest moment of his life and the trembling of his legs worsened when he felt lips brushing across his lower back. It came with fingers stroking along his erection and he could feel the flutter of his butt muscles making them pulse around the thick body of the plug.

“You’re fucking killing me here,” he hissed and looked down to the grip on his stiff shaft being released. He realized why when his hip was grasped to make him turn around.

“Told you I’d get you harder,” Jon said when he grabbed hold of cock again. He could feel the fierce throbbing when he squeezed tightly and a glance up got eye contact as he leaned closer.

Damon groaned when the tip of Jon’s tongue circled around the little slit on the tip of his erection to take a bead of pre-cum. He pushed his hips forward and got what he wanted when lips slipped over the head of his cock. They clamped tightly around his throbbing shaft and his excitement surged when he felt the licking.

Hands slid around his body to latch onto his ass cheeks and fingers dug into his flesh as lips slid lower on his erection. His breathing grew ragged when the tip of his cock brushed against the soft skin at the back of Jon’s throat. It set his libido on fire and it was all he could do to remain upright as his knees threatened to buckle.

He got his hands on Jon’s head to help steady himself as the groping touch on his buttocks ended. The pulsing grip of his muscles made his asshole grip tighter around the thick, slippery body of the butt plug and the sensation set his heartbeat pounding in his chest. His cock quivered when hands pressed on the front of his thighs to push him back against the wall.

A gasping mouth came off his cock for no more than a second or two before he felt it being engulfed in the soft warmth again. His head cracked against the brickwork when he rocked it back too far, but the flare of pain barely registered as the rushing pulse of pleasure grew stronger.

Jon got fingers circled around cock again as he quickened the pace of the blowjob to let more of Damon’s throbbing length violate his mouth. He knew the risk of being heard if he made himself gag, but couldn’t resist as he tried to kiss his lips against the fingers he had wrapped tightly around the base. The cum craving took hold as he pulled his mouth up to the tip to catch a breath.

There was no let up for Damon as fingers began to race up and down his stiff shaft. His breath came rasping out more raggedly than ever as his balls started to tighten up to his groin. He knew he was closing in on a release and gave a warning. It got him what he hoped for when Jon’s lips slid over the tip of his cock again.

The twisting touch of fingers slid along his erection, with the stroking caress of lips following up and down as he was given a blowjob that grew ever more frantic by the second until he was edging an orgasm. Clenching his buttocks could usually stave off the climax for a final few delicious seconds, but this time all it did was make his asshole grip around the thick plug and it set him off.

Jon felt the strong, gushing spurt of cum erupt, so worked his lips to just below the head and gripped tightly around the base to hold cock in place as the hot streams of sticky white continued to flood his mouth. Hands slid from his head to latch onto his shoulders and the grip tightened. It didn’t make him back off though and he kept his lips wrapped around hard flesh as the jerking of Damon’s hips grew stronger then finally began to weaken

“Fuck,” Damon hissed as his muscles tightened in a last flourish of pleasure that brought the powerful release to an end.

A dribble of white spilled from the corner of Jon’s mouth when he backed off. It trickled down towards his chin, but he caught it with a finger before it got there. He looked up and a wicked smile played on his lips as he made a show of licking the cum.

“Dirty man,” Damon murmured as he watched, but it was one of the sexiest sights he’d ever seen.

He barely got a chance to catch his breath before his still-throbbing erection was caught in a tight grip again. His knees threatened to buckle as the weakness of the afterglow pervaded his body and he needed to push back against the wall to hold himself up. He stared down with wide open eyes as Jon’s tongue slowly teased around the head of his cock to clean it.

“How does that butt plug feel?” Jon asked when he finally moved back.

The dying throbs of the power draining from Damon’s erection were making his muscles spasm and it was stretching the pleasure out as his asshole contracted around the thick toy.

“Take it out,” he gasped.

“Oh, don’t you worry,” Jon said as he started to stroke his fingers along a softening cock. “I’ll take it out. You can count on that.”

The manner in which the words were spoken made Damon shudder and he knew the encounter was far from over. He looked down to kisses on his erection that didn’t end until the hardness was gone. Even in the darkness, there was no missing the bulge showing through pants when Jon got to his feet.

“Can I see it,” Damon blurted out then slapped a hand over his mouth because of how loud he’d spoken.

He glanced down to his shirt on the ground, his dark pants around his ankles and the underwear partway down his legs. The last thing he wanted was to get caught like that, but he wasn’t about to stop things. He knew the butt plug would only be coming out for one reason and he wanted it.

“Sure, take the zipper down,” Jon said and crossed his arms across his chest.

Damon dropped his hand down from his face and he was motionless for a second or two. His gaze fixed on the hard bulge in Jon’s pants and it made him act. He reached out to grab hold of the slider and eased the zipper down. The pleasure of the strong release still trickled through his veins and he could feel the pulsing of his asshole around the thick plug.

“Go on,” Jon said.

The words made Damon flex his fingers. He looked down to a touch pressing against the muscles of his chest and shuddered when a fingertip circled around a stiff nipple.

“Don’t be shy,” Jon went on. “Show me how much you want it.”

Damon got his fingers to the zipper and forced them through the gap. He realized there was no underwear below and knew the quickening of his heartbeat would be noticed. There was no controlling it as his fingertips brushed against hard flesh. He managed to grab hold, so he could pull Jon’s erection into view and his gaze fixed on it.

“Beautiful,” he murmured as he gripped tightly to feel the throbbing response.

He dragged his hand lower to roll the foreskin from the head then got his fingers clamped just below it. His chest heaved as heavy breaths spilled from his lips and the slippery touch of rubbing his thumb across glistening skin excited him.

There was no stopping himself as the hunger took hold. He dropped down to his knees and leaned in to kiss on cock before sliding his hand down to the base. Leaning closer got him the sight of bulging veins on hard flesh and he teased the tip of his tongue along them.

“It’s not your mouth I want,” Jon said.

Damon took his chance to get his lips over the tip while he could, but the eager bobbing of his head was ended almost immediately by a hand grabbing his shoulder to make him get back up.

“Turn,” Jon ordered and felt the surge of elation when he was obeyed immediately.

He leaned forward to kiss on rippling shoulder muscles and felt the shudders as he stroked a fingertip all the way down to taut buttocks.

“Fuck,” Damon gasped.

The hot delight of being groped made his buttocks clench and unclench around the thick, slippery plug. He could feel his asshole trying to draw it in deeper, but the t-bar end stopped it from happening. Lips slid to his ear and his mouth clamped shut when he felt teeth sink into the lobe. The prickle of pain contrasted with the pleasure the touch on his ass brought and it made his body stretch out.

“Are you going to be a good boy?” Jon rasped.

“I’ll do whatever you want,” Damon replied.

“Oh, I know you will,” Jon said and let out a hushed laugh. “I knew that the second our eyes met inside.”

He got his free hand to the hair at the nape of Damon’s neck and heard the harsh gasp of breath when he pulled to yank his lover’s head back.

“Time to take out that plug,” he went on.

“Shit…, shit,” Damon said through gritted teeth.

Jon let out another quiet laugh before moving his head back, so he could look down. He grabbed hold of the t-bar and began to pull gently to ease the plug out. The sound of more harsh breaths split the air as Damon felt his asshole being stretched open again. The trembling of his legs made him press his hands against the wall. It felt like his sphincter was being destroyed when the widest part of the toy made it gape and he knew the slow extraction was being done purposely.

“Please,” he gasped, but knew he was under the control of the man behind and that he was wasting his time begging. Jon was going to do whatever he wanted.

Damon’s tight ring pulsed around the thick body of the steel plug until he finally felt the relief of it being eased all the way out. The grip on his hair was released and it allowed him to lean forward to press his forehead on the brickwork. There was no chance to relax though. Hands grabbed at his ass cheeks to spread them and he felt fingertips grazing across his puckered skin.

“Ever been pied and plugged?” Jon asked as he slipped a fingertip inside asshole.

“No,” Damon replied.

It was a phrase he’d never heard before, but he didn’t need to be a genius to work it out. His hips jolted forward when Jon’s finger slipped a little deeper, but it didn’t stay inside long and he knew what was coming when it pulled out. His breathing grew ragged as he waited for the touch of something bigger and let out a gasp when it came.

Jon used his right hand to keep buttocks spread enough to expose asshole and gripped the fingers of his left hand around his erection to guide the head to a puckered hole. A shudder rippled through him when he settled the tip in place then forced it forward.

The plug had done its job of loosening asshole and it allowed his erection to easily breach what resistance was left. He bit his lip to hold in the groan as he worked his stiff shaft deeper into asshole and didn’t stop moving forward until it was buried to the hilt.

“Oh, fuck yeah,” he gasped.

He clamped both his hands onto taut cheeks now and the rough, groping touch made asshole pulse around his erect length. The delicious sensation fueled his lust, but he controlled himself to keep his cock buried deep and ducked down to kiss on a brawny shoulder. There was no missing the sound of quiet curses as he pressed his lips on naked skin and the touch of taut, rounded cheeks grinding against his crotch brought the hot pleasure he loved.

“Keep doing it,” he said.

Damon pressed his hands harder against the wall to force himself back and he circled his hips as the pulsing beat of his excitement returned. He could already feel the twitching of his cock as it tried to come back to life, but he knew his job was to pleasure the dominant man behind now. Hands moved to his hips to grab hold and he felt fingers sinking into his flesh. It made his breathing heavier still as he waited for the lust of the man behind to be unleashed on him.

“I want it,” he gasped.

Lips nuzzled against his ear again to send shivers down his muscular back.

“Then let’s finish this,” Jon said.

He tightened his grip on hips as he readied himself. The hunger to take Damon hard filled his mind and he slowly drew back until only the head of his erection was inside asshole. He waited a beat before driving forward hard to bring their bodies back together. The feel of muscles pulsing around his cock brought out the longing for dominant sex even more and he moved back again before slamming forward.

“Yes…, yes,” Damon murmured as he was made to take every hard inch of a rampant erection.

He braced himself against the wall as harder thrusts began to crash against him, but there was no stopping himself being shoved forward by the aggressiveness of the dominant man behind. It was what he wanted though as increasingly forceful thrusts ravaged his stretched asshole in a frantic onslaught that became noisier by the second. He was sure it would bring attention to what they were doing and pressed his cheek against the wall as he looked along towards the end of the alley. No one came into view though and he winced as fingers sank deeper into his flesh to hold him in place as a barrage of hammering thrusts slammed against his naked butt.

The building pressure between Jon’s thighs made a knot clench in his belly until the mounting tension was on the cusp of exploding. It made him slow the pace of the sex to savor the last few thrusts as his balls locked tightly up to his groin. He clenched his buttocks to stave off the inevitable for a final few seconds when he left his quivering erection buried deep and his body stretched out.

He pulled back a final time and the pleasure of the release engulfed him when he drove forward to send a hot, gushing spurt of his seed into ravaged asshole. His hips jerked hard when he leaned in to press his mouth on Damon’s muscular shoulder. There was no resisting and he heard the muted groan of pain when he sank his teeth into flesh.

The burning delight of emptying his balls left him shuddering and he pressed himself tightly against a strapping physique to pin his submissive lover in place as he gave everything. A heavy breath spilled from his lips when he ended the bite and the grinding touch of ass on his groin showed he wasn’t the only one who’d reveled in a kinky back alley encounter.

He leaned in to brush his lips against Damon’s neck and heard the satisfied groan. The pulsing beat of hot blood kept his erection throbbing inside cum-filled asshole, but the sensation gradually ebbed away as the euphoria came to an end.

“Fucking hell,” Damon gasped.

He shuddered when Jon backed off, but a hand on his shoulder kept him pinned to the wall and he knew what was coming. It made him close his eyes tightly and he was aware of the man behind dropping down.

Jon grabbed at taut ass cheeks to spread them and saw the trickle of cum spilling out. He was quick to get the butt plug from his pocket and pressed the rounded tip on a destroyed hole.

“Too much,” Damon said in a strained voice.

“You want to keep what I gave, don’t you,” Jon said and let out a hushed laugh.

His gaze fixed on the way he stretched a tight ring open again until the thickest part of the toy was making asshole gape obscenely wide.

“Please,” Damon said as he clawed at the wall.

The sensation of having his cum-soaked asshole stretched to the limit was delicious, as well as agonizing and he shuddered when the grip on the toy was finally released. His muscles did the rest of the work to take it all the way inside, but the encounter still wasn’t over.

A hard spank made his hips jut forward to crack against the wall and the flood of stinging pain left his muscles straining.

“No more,” he gasped.

Another spank landed, but not so forceful this time and was followed by his underwear being pulled back up into place. He knew he would be wearing the toy for the rest of the evening, but it likely meant he’d be leaving the club with Jon when it closed.

He was all for that and pushed himself away from the wall. Reaching down, he grabbed his pants to pull them back up and saw his shirt being held out for him when he turned around. It allowed him to slip his arms into it and he was quick to button it up. A kiss pinned him to the alley wall for a final time and he saw the smile on a handsome face when it ended.

“Pied and plugged,” Jon said and winked.

“For how long?” Damon asked.

“I’ll take it out when we get to my apartment,” Jon answered and reached out to grab a wrist.

Damon didn’t resist as he was pulled to the end of the alley. He kept his gaze lowered as they walked back towards the courtyard. It meant he didn’t see if anyone looked in their direction although it was too late to worry if anyone had heard the sex.  It was only when they reached the side exit of the club that he lifted his head.

Showing the inked mark on their hands got them back inside and Damon tried to walk normally when he was led into the crowd as the pied and plugged submissive of a handsome, older man.


Ring Popped

Phoebe came to a stop when she got to the door. She’d always hated walking into bars alone, but on this occasion there was little choice but to do so.

“Bloody phone,” she complained under her breath as she looked at the dark screen.

That the battery had died in the middle of the conversation with Stacey was her own fault. She’d forgotten to pack the charger in her bag when she left for work that morning. It wouldn’t have been a problem if she’d gone home straight away as she’d intended when she left the office. The call she received brought that idea to an end.

She’d been waiting at the bus stop when her phone rang, but she’d got no further than agreeing to meet up at the bar when the power ran out. It was bad timing and meant she didn’t know why Stacey wanted to see her. Worse still, now she was at the place she couldn’t do what she normally would and make a call to find out if her friend was inside.

She felt foolish for being so nervous, but it was always the same when she stepped in a bar on her own. Her imagination conjured up images of the place going quiet and everyone looking in her direction. It was ridiculous and she tried to clear the thought from her mind when she reached out to push the door open.

She stopped as soon as she got inside and scanned the surroundings. It was a Wednesday evening, so there weren’t many people around. Her lips tightened together when she didn’t catch sight of her friend and she was about to step back outside to wait for Stacey on the street when she saw the wave aimed in her direction. It got her moving to walk to booth in the corner and she slid into the seat opposite her friend.

“What happened to your phone?” Stacey asked.

“Dead battery,” Phoebe answered and held up the handset to show the blank screen. “I forgot to pack my charger this morning.”

“You didn’t see what I sent you then?”

“Uh…, no,” Phoebe answered. “What did you…”

“Then you’re in for a treat,” Stacey interrupted and picked up her glass to finish her wine. “Get me another and I’ll show you.”

“Show me what?” Phoebe asked.

“Just get the drinks,” Stacey urged, with a mischievous smile.

Phoebe narrowed her eyes as she stared across the table, but knew she wouldn’t get any more from her friend until she bought the drinks. It made her get her purse before setting her bag and phone on the table. Sliding out of the seat, she walked across to the counter and was served right away. She picked up the two glasses of wine after paying for them and returned to the booth.

“This side,” Stacey said and patted the seat beside her.

Phoebe put the glasses down before sliding in beside her friend. She pulled her bag and phone across the table, put her purse away then took a sip of wine.

“OK, so what’s this all about?” she asked.

“Got something from Delores,” Stacey replied.

“Oh, sweet Jesus,” Phoebe let out dismissively and lifted her glass to take a bigger gulp of wine before going on. “You dragged me here because of her. Now I wish I’d gone home.”

“No, you don’t,” Stacey said and laughed as she lifted her phone then started tapping the screen.

“Yes, I do,” Phoebe retorted and shook her head. “I have no interest in what she’s getting up to. Anyway, isn’t she supposed to be out of town or something?”

“Yep, she went to stay at her aunt’s home last week.”

“She’s not fucking around with someone already is she?” Phoebe asked.

“No,” Stacey scoffed then paused for a second as she mulled over the question a little more before going on. “At least, I don’t think she is.”

“That’ll be a first,” Phoebe said and sniggered.

She knew she was being a little mean. It wasn’t like she could claim to be a blushing virgin herself, but her exploits with the opposite sex paled into comparison with what Delores got up to.

“Now, now, don’t be nasty,” Stacey said before sniggering herself.

“Well…, she’s not exactly shy about telling, is she?” Phoebe replied. “What the hell has she been doing?”

“Remember him?” Stacey asked when she got a video running.

Phoebe leaned closer and let out a spluttering laugh.

“Holy shit,” she exclaimed. “How in the hell would I know who that is?”

“You should,” Stacey teased. “You had a crush on him.”

“Huh!” Phoebe exclaimed.

“Think of where Delores is,” Stacey said.

Phoebe pondered the comment as she leaned closer still to watch the action on the small screen. It suddenly clicked in her head and her mouth opened wide as she looked at her friend.

“Are you fucking kidding me?” she hissed. “That’s Jayden?”

“In the flesh,” Stacey said and put her free hand to her mouth as she laughed.

Phoebe returned her attention to the screen. In the flesh was right. She’d been infatuated with Jayden’s handsome face when he came to stay in town for a few days. That wasn’t what she was looking at though. His naked ass was perched on the corner of a bed she assumed was his, with his feet planted on the floor and his knees spread wide apart.

She guessed his cock was rigidly erect although the naked girl squirming on his lap hid any sign of it. All she could see was a heavy pair of balls hanging between muscular thighs. She wanted to squirm herself as she watched the way a peachy, bubble butt wriggled around, but she was suddenly contemplating the unthinkable.

“Wait, that’s not…”

“No,” Stacey interrupted to stop the words before they came out. “Delores is the one taking the video you idiot.

“Oh,” Phoebe let out in a sheepish voice. “Did Jayden know?”

“Apparently not,” Stacey said. “He must have thought he had the place to himself to get it on with his girlfriend. Delores got home and apparently they didn’t hear her come in the house.”

“Well, she obviously heard them,” Phoebe said as she kept her eyes on her friend’s phone.

“Oh yeah, Delores heard them all right. The girl is a giggler.”

“I can’t hear anything,” Phoebe said as she leaned closer still.

“I know it’s not busy in here, but I don’t exactly want to advertise what we’re watching,” Stacey replied quietly.

The comment made Phoebe glance away from the screen to look around the bar. There was no one sitting nearby although she couldn’t see into the other booths, so she could understand Stacey’s point. Getting caught watching what was basically a homemade porno would be excruciatingly embarrassing.

“Oh wait,” she said when the idea came to her.

She searched in her bag and winked when she brought out her earphones. Stacey laughed as she grabbed hold to plug them in and slipped one of the buds in her ear. Phoebe put her head close to her friend when she took the other one and fixed it in place.

“Go back and start again,” she said in a hushed voice. “I want to hear.”

Stacey was quick to put the video back to the start and the rapturous giggling of the girl rang out straight away. It wasn’t all that could be heard though.

“Bloody hell,” Phoebe hissed as she listened to heavy breathing. “Delores is such a dirty bitch. I bet she had her hand in her panties.”

“Yeah,” Stacey replied and let out a sniggering laugh. “She does seem to be enjoying herself.”

“It’s her bloody cousin,” Phoebe went on. “And she sounds like she’s already fingering herself watching him getting it on.”

“To be fair, Jayden’s girlfriend is putting on a good show,” Stacey joked.

There was no doubt that was true. The way she was grinding down onto Jayden’s lap was a sexy sight and he was definitely enjoying her pussy rubbing against his obviously erect cock.

“And she does have some fucking booty,” Stacey went on. “It’s nearly as nice as yours.”

“How would you know,” Phoebe shot back. “You’ve never seen mine like that before and it’s not the girl’s ass I want to see.”

“Trust me,” Stacey said. “You’re about to see a lot more than that…, a hell of a lot more.”

Phoebe lifted her hand to the headphones to shove the bud further in her ear as she concentrated on the small screen. The sound of Jayden’s voice could be heard and there was no missing how excited he was.

“Come on Lucy…, you said you would.”

“No I didn’t,” Lucy squealed before giggling again. “I said I might.”

“Please,” Jayden implored. “You’ve got me soaking wet.”

His thigh muscles strained as he pushed up against his girlfriend. He grabbed hold of her curvy hips, with his fingers digging deep into flesh as he gripped tightly.

“Hot,” Phoebe murmured as she watched the scene play out.

“About to get hotter,” Stacey said.

The pair of them went quiet again to fix their attention fully on the phone and it was Lucy’s voice they heard.

“You’re not slippery enough for that.”

“I got lube,” Jayden said and pointed to the bedside cabinet. “It’s in the drawer. Go and get it.”

Lucy got up from over him to scramble across the bed, but Phoebe’s eyes were on only one thing now.

“Fucking hell,” she murmured as she stared at Jayden’s erection. “That’s nice.”

“Yeah,” Stacey agreed. “He’s got a pretty one, huh?”

Phoebe leaned closer to the screen. Jayden remained lying down, with his butt perched on the edge of the bed and it was like he was putting on a performance when he grabbed his pussy-wet erection to make it stand up from his groin. The way he stroked his fingers along it as he waited for his girlfriend to come back was perfect and there was no missing the heavy breathing of Delores as she continued to film the scene.

“Oh boy, she is such a pervert to be making a video of her cousin,” Phoebe hissed.

“I’m glad she did though,” Stacey replied. “I wish it was my hand sliding along his big dick.”

“Yeah, I know what you mean,” Phoebe agreed as she kept her eyes glued to the screen.

Lucy came back across the bed and opened the small tube she was holding. She squeezed a drop of the lubrication on the tip of Jayden’s erection then more into her palm and rubbed her hands together before reaching out.

“I’ll do that,” she said and knocked his hand away from his erection to take over the job of getting it well lubricated.

Phoebe felt the flush of heat between her thighs as she watched slender, red-tipped fingers gliding up and down a rigidly erect cock. The veins stretching along its length bulged and she could only imagine how hard it must be.

Lucy finally straddled her boyfriend’s waist again and managed to get a hand between her thighs from behind to grab hold of his erection. Jayden sank his fingers into her bubble butt to spread her rounded cheeks wide and it put a tiny, puckered hole on view.

“Ah fuck, you’re kidding me,” Phoebe hissed when she realized why Lucy had wanted to get Jayden’s cock so slippery.

“Oh yes,” Stacey replied quietly and let out a hushed laugh. “Those dirty little fuckers are going for some slippery anal bareback.

Phoebe watched as the tip of Jayden’s cock settled against a tight little ring. Lucy began squirming around and breathless giggles burst from her lips as she tried to force the slippery head past the pulsing clench of her sphincter. The sound of her excitement turned to groans as her asshole began to succumb to the pressure.

Jayden’s feet pressed against the floor and his muscles strained as he pushed up. It was the sound of his groan that was loudest when the head of his erection finally drilled past the resistance to slip inside.

“Fuck…, fuck, that’s good,” he growled as the tightness of asshole gripped around his stiff shaft.

Lucy’s ragged breathing grew louder as she forced herself down on her boyfriend’s erection until she was writhing around on his lap again.

“That’s so fucking dirty,” Phoebe let out.

“Little slut is loving it though,” Stacey said. “Look at the way she’s wriggling on that hard dick.”

She picked up her glass to drink some more wine, but her eyes never left the screen.

“I can’t believe Delores actually filmed this,” Phoebe said.

“Yeah, she’s fucking loving it too,” Stacey commented as she watched the kinky scene play out.

Lucy lifted herself up then slowly sat down again to let Jayden’s throbbing erection plunge back in her asshole. It stretched her tight ring wide and she let out whimpering groans as fingers dug deeper into the soft flesh of her cheeks to spread them wider.

“Look at his balls,” Phoebe muttered. “They’re so tight against his groin already.”

“Yeah, fucker has a nice cock, but no stamina,” Stacey said and laughed.

Right on cue, Jayden’s desperate curses showed he was struggling to cope with the tight softness squeezing around his erection. Lucy seemed in no mood to slow down though. Her movements became more rhythmic as she got used to the penetration of thick cock plunging deep into her asshole. The slipperiness of the lube helped hard cock fuck in easily as she started to bounce harder onto Jayden’s groin and it quickly became too much for him.

His shouted warning that he couldn’t hold back had no effect. Lucy forced herself down onto him as she took her own pleasure from the anal sex. It was clear Jayden gave up trying to hold himself back as he began to buck up from the bed to drive his cock into asshole. It ended when his body arched up from the bed in a moment of tension that ended when he groaned loudly.

Lucy sat down on him to take his full length and slapped her hands on his chest as she leaned forward. Her body shook as she felt the bursting spurts of hot cum streaming into her asshole and Jayden’s hips juddered up from the bed as the pure bliss of the moment took him to a high. His back arched tightly again as the strong release came to an end and he let out a gasping breath when he finally slumped back to the covers.

“Is one pretty little girl too much for you,” Lucy teased him as she gyrated on his still throbbing erection.

“It’s so fucking tight and I’ve been waiting for it too long,” he said and laughed. “I’ll last longer when I get hard again.”

“Yeah, what makes you think you’re getting it again,” Lucy said and giggled as she pulled herself up slowly.

A trickle of white spilled from her asshole when it came off cock and she was quick to get off Jayden.

“I need a shower,” she said.

It was the last action as the screen went blank.

“What happened?” Phoebe asked.

“That’s all there was,” Stacey said as she pulled the headphone bud from her ear. “I’m guessing Delores got worried she might get caught and stopped filming, so she could move away from the door.”

“She is such a dirty bitch,” Phoebe said and laughed. “I bet she went and masturbated while she watched it again. Did she manage to see if Jayden got to fuck asshole again?”

“What you just watched was all she sent me,” Stacey replied and picked up her drink to knock back the rest of it in one. She smiled when she held out the empty glass. “I’ll have another.”

***

“Delores really is some piece of work,” Phoebe joked as she put the glasses down on the table then slipped into the seat opposite her friend.

“Good video though,” Stacey replied and sniggered as she picked up her drink. “Will you be watching it again when you get home?”

Phoebe frowned as she watched a sip of wine being taken, but it clicked in her mind that she’d been asked if she saw what had been sent to her. It meant the video was on her phone too, but she’d need to charge it before she could do anything. She reached out to pull it and her bag across the table.

“Maybe,” she said and smiled before taking a drink.

“Yeah, right,” Stacey said in a knowing voice and laughed. “There’s no maybe about it. You can relive your crush on Jayden by watching him in action and pretending it’s you with him. Looks like you missed your chance there.”

“He wasn’t here long enough,” Phoebe said and put on a petted lip expression when she went on. “Well, that and he didn’t seem at all interested in me.”

“That’s a surprise,” Stacey teased. “If that video is anything to go by, he seems to like a big booty on a girl.”

“Mine didn’t get his attention,” Phoebe retorted.

There was no missing the sly smile that spread across Stacey’s face.

“I’ve heard it’s caught someone else’s eye though,” she said before taking another drink.

The prickle of nerves made the hair stand up on the back of Phoebe’s neck and she felt her pulse rate jump.

“I don’t know what you mean,” she said. “I’m not going out with anyone and haven’t…”

“He told me,” Stacey cut in.

“Ah shit,” Phoebe muttered as she bristled in expectation of the verbal abuse that would come her way.

It seemed she hadn’t been asked to the bar only to watch the video. She couldn’t meet the gaze on her and picked up her glass to gulp down a mouthful of wine.

“It’s OK,” Stacey said.

The comment brought a frown back to Phoebe’s face. It was the last thing she expected to hear and she guessed the shock showed in her expression when she looked at her friend. Stacey’s laugh seemed to indicate she wasn’t unhappy with the situation.

“Really?” Phoebe blurted out and her nose wrinkled as she went on. “You don’t have a problem with it?”

Stacey shrugged her shoulders as she spoke.

“I wasn’t sure what I thought when Ryan told me what was going on, but I’ve never had any intention of getting back with him since we broke up. If you two want to be fuck buddies, I’m not going to get in your way. You’re both free agents and it’s nothing to do with me.”

Phoebe narrowed her eyes as she stared across the table. She knew her friend well enough to be sure the words were genuine. She also knew Stacey well enough that she still felt guilty about fucking Ryan.

“I am sorry,” she said. “It kind of happened when we had way too much to drink.”

“So I heard,” Stacey replied. “Only the first time though.”

“Fucking hell,” Phoebe let out and banged the back of her head against the side of the booth before going on. “I can’t believe that dickhead couldn’t keep his mouth shut.”

“We were close for a long time,” Stacey said and smiled. “Poor boy can’t quit his habit of confessing to me what he gets up to.”

“Maybe I’ll need to quit him then,” Phoebe replied. “It’s not like there’s really anything between us other than sex.”

“Nothing wrong with that,” Stacey said and laughed. “Has he asked you to give him his favorite fantasy yet?”

A pout played on Phoebe’s lips as she stared across the table. She really didn’t know Ryan that well. They’d been friendly when he was going out with Stacey, but she was as surprised as he was when that turned to more.

Their encounter wasn’t planned and it really had been too much alcohol that got them together that first time. The few liaisons since had been purely about satisfying an itch. Neither of them was in a relationship and the chance to rid themselves of some sexual frustration, with no strings attached, was something neither of them could resist. They’d fucked and parted, without really making much of an effort to get to know each other better. It meant Phoebe wasn’t sure what her friend’s comment meant.

“He’s never said anything to me about a favorite fantasy,” she said.

The sly smile returned to Stacey’s face.

“Well, well,” she teased. “So, you don’t know Ryan’s dirty little kink.”

Phoebe leaned forward to settle her elbows on the table.

“No,” she said.

“You should ask him them,” Stacey replied and picked up her glass to finish the wine in it. “He couldn’t get enough of it when he was with me.”

The comment stoked Phoebe’s curiosity.

“What is it?” she asked.

“I don’t tell tales,” Stacey teased as she got to her feet.

“Come on,” Phoebe said. “You can’t drop something like that on me then not tell me what it is.”

The smile stayed on Stacey’s face as she sidled out of the booth to stand at the side of the table.

“Charge your phone when you get home,” she said as she started to walk away. “Watch the video again and it’ll give you a big clue.”

Phoebe didn’t get the chance to respond, but she didn’t need to be a genius to understand the comment. She ducked her head out of the booth, but wasn’t about to shout after Stacey to find out if Ryan’s kink really was anal sex. That it might be a joke flitted through her head although admittedly that wasn’t her friend’s style.

Something else impinged on her thoughts and the image of Jayden’s lubricated erection slipping deep into his girlfriend’s asshole made a shiver trickle down her spine. She turned back to the table to pick up her glass, so she could finish the rest of the wine and it proved impossible to get the scene she just watched out of her mind.

It made her wonder all the more if the last thing she was told was true and the impulse to call her friend ended when she lifted her phone to the sight of the dark screen. She briefly considered chasing after Stacey, but it didn’t take long for her to decide it was a stupid idea.

“Time to go home,” she muttered when she finally put the empty glass down and slid out of the booth.

***

The itch she’d been scratching with Ryan in recent times was there again when Phoebe got to her apartment. She was in no particular mood to contact him though. The journey home had given her a chance to think and she wasn’t quite sure what to make of him telling Stacey about their sexual encounters. There was a certain amount of annoyance that he couldn’t keep his mouth shut, but there wasn’t a lot she could do about it. The cat was out of the bag and there was no putting it back in.

She tried to clear all that happened in the bar out of her mind as she hurried to her bedroom. Moving to the socket her charger was still plugged into from the night before, she connected her phone. She checked to make sure it was working properly before walking across to the bed and putting her bag down.

That she was feeling aroused came as no surprise. Images from the video kept popping into her mind all the way home and the tingle of heat between her thighs would not fucking go away. If anything, it was getting stronger and there was only one way to rid herself of it quickly. She knew that, so took off her jacket and shoes then made her way through to the bathroom.

Putting the plug in the bathtub, she turned on the water and held her fingers under the flow while she adjusted the temperature to what she wanted. The room began to fill up with steam as she stripped off her clothes and she needed to wipe her hand across the mirror to clear it, so she could see her reflection properly while she hastily removed her makeup.

When she finished, she tied her hair up then moved over to the tub to see it was already half full. She dipped a hand in the water to make sure it wasn’t too hot before stepping over the side and settling down. An exaggerated sigh spilled from her lips as she leaned back to settle her head on the side of the tub. It wasn’t long before her body was completely submerged in the warmth as the tub filled completely, so she lifted her foot and used it to switch off the water.

She then closed her eyes to simply luxuriate in the warmth for a while, but it allowed her mind to fixate on the video once more and the growing pulse of heat between her thighs took away the relaxation. Suddenly, her mind was back on why she’d come to the bathroom in the first place. It made her squeeze her legs tightly together as images of Jayden’s thick, hard cock plunging deep into his girlfriend’s tight asshole filled her mind.

“Fuck,” she cursed as she touched a hand on her belly.

Her muscles fluttered as she slid her fingers lower right away, so she could get them between her thighs. The touch made her shudder and her breathing grew a little ragged as she brushed soft caresses across her labia. It heightened the arousal, but something more than Jayden ravaging asshole popped into her mind.

“Dickhead,” she let out under her breath as she thought about Ryan.

She still couldn’t believe he’d admitted what they were doing, but it was Stacey’s last words about him she focused on. Anal sex wasn’t something she’d ever tried. The truth was she’d never been with anyone who showed an interest in it. Then again, she hadn’t either until she watched the video.

The circling touch of her fingertips became firmer to sink into plump folds of skin and her thighs trembled as she opened herself up. For once, that really wasn’t what she wanted though. She was no stranger to masturbation, with finger-fucking, playing with her clitoris and some dirty fantasies usually being more than enough to get her to a finish.

On this occasion there was something else on her mind, however. She was no prude, but it still felt a little sordid. That didn’t mean she stopped. Lifting a foot out of the water, she settled it on the side of the tub to spread her thighs wider apart then worked her fingers in between her buttocks. Her muscles tightened as the touch slid across her puckered skin and she let out a gasp when she pressed a fingertip on her tight hole.

All it took was a little pressure to set off the clenching pulse of her sphincter. She closed her eyes and her mind filled with the image of Jayden’s erection stretching tight asshole wide. It made her push her finger a little harder against her tiny, puckered hole and she sank her teeth into her bottom lip.

Her butt wriggled around on the bottom of the tub as she worked to overcome the resistance. She was surprised by the intense rush of pleasure when she finally did. Heavier breaths made her chest heave and she bit her lip harder as she slipped her finger deeper.

The rippling contractions of her muscles grew more rhythmic and it brought a desire she made no attempt to control. She impaled herself on the full length of her finger then got her other hand between her thighs. It was awkward, but there was nothing soft about her actions now and she ruggedly stroked fingers along her pussy lips to open herself up.

Her back arched as she let the touch slide inside to give her an experience of her pussy and asshole being filled together for the first time in her life. The burn of arousal grew stronger as she fucked her fingers deeper in her wet cunt, held them inside for a few seconds then gave in to the urge of stroking them in and out.

It made her buttocks clench to tighten the grip of her asshole around the stiff penetration fucked deep inside and the hunger for an orgasm was suddenly guiding her actions. They became more urgent as she fucked her fingers into her pussy, but it wasn’t enough and she pulled them out to roughly brush them across her clitoris.

Whimpering moans spilled from her lips when she started to punish the little pink pearl to take herself closer to the moment she craved. It built a knot of tension in her belly as spasms clamped her asshole even tighter around the penetration of her stiff finger.

She waited until she was edging an orgasm before sliding her fingertips back to her slick opening. The urgency with which she started to finger-fuck herself made the knot clench tighter still in her belly until she knew the tension was about to break.

Her fingers were a blur as she fucked them in deep again and again and it sent water splashing over the edge of the tub onto the floor. She didn’t care. All that mattered was the burn of arousal that was so close to igniting a climax. Her body stiffened in the final few seconds of frantic masturbation and she drove her fingers deep in her pussy to fill both her holes full when the orgasm crashed down on her.

The bucking movement of her hips sent more water lapping over the edge of the tub, but she was oblivious to it. Her mouth opened wide as the hot pleasure ripped through her veins. It left her a shuddering wreck while she reveled in a delicious moment that engulfed her body in convulsions she couldn’t control. The tension returned as her excitement peaked and she dragged her fingers out to enjoy a final flourish of hot bliss before she slumped down in the water to gasp for breath.

“Fucking hell,” she groaned as she squirmed around.

The bliss of the afterglow brought the relaxation she wanted and she closed her eyes as she settled her head on the side of the tub. It took a short while to get her breathing back to normal and she did nothing more than lie in the warmth of the water for a few minutes before finally grabbing the soap to wash herself.

A grimace spread across her face when she rubbed slippery palms across her breasts and felt how sensitive they still were. Simply washing herself brought back the arousal and she let out curses as she finished. Masturbating once was usually enough to clear her mind of sexy thoughts, but it wasn’t on this occasion. It wasn’t nearly enough and she was already feeling horny again before she got out of the bath.

“Bloody Stacey,” she mumbled and wished her phone battery had died before she received the call from her friend.

She got to her feet and reached out to the wall bar to pull the towel from it. Rubbing the soft material over her body only emphasized what she was feeling. It really brought back the prickle of heat between her thighs and she let out more curses under her breath as she finished drying herself, so she could get out of the tub.

Wrapping the towel around her chest, she dipped her hand in the water to pull out the plug then made her way through to the bedroom. There was only one thought on her mind. It made her hurry across to unplug the charger before throwing herself down on the bed. She wasted no time in switching on her phone and saw the message Stacey sent did include the video.

Rolling onto her back, she got her head settled comfortably on the pillows before getting the clip running. A smile played on her lips when the sight of Jayden with his legs spread wide came on the screen.

“Oh yeah,” she murmured as she watched the way Lucy squirmed around on his cock.

This time she knew how hard he was and she squeezed her legs together as the arousal came flooding back. She could feel the slick wetness of it between her thighs and her pulse quickened as she watched the scene playing out again. Knowing what was coming made it even better then the first time and her free hand inched towards the hem of the towel as Jayden’s cock was lubricated.

She pulled the phone closer to her face when Lucy straddled his waist to get in position. The way hard cock touched on a tiny, clenched hole made Phoebe shudder and she knew she wanted it. Masturbation hadn’t been nearly enough to take the hungry longing away and she could feel it infecting her.

“Fuck,” she hissed, but her eyes never left the screen as she watched Lucy riding cock until the cum erupted.

When the screen went blank, she closed her eyes. It only took a few seconds before they opened again, so she could find Ryan’s number. A momentary pause stopped her from making the call, but she shrugged the hesitation aside to swipe a finger across the screen. Bringing the phone to her ear, she listened to the ringing and felt her nerves spike when the connection was made.

“Hey, I was…”

“You fucking told her,” Phoebe interrupted.

She could sense Ryan’s unease coming down the line in the silence that followed. It ended with him saying the words she’d spoken herself when confronted with the truth by Stacey.

“Ah shit.”

“Yeah, ah shit is right dickhead,” Phoebe went on. “What the fuck did you tell her for?”

“You know,” he muttered half-heartedly.

“No, I don’t fucking know,” Phoebe complained.

“Was she mad at you?”

“Well, to be honest, no,” Phoebe admitted. “But that’s beside the point. This was supposed to be between me and you. I goddamn told you that.”

“Come on, don’t be like that,” Ryan whined.

Phoebe made him stew for a few seconds before finally letting him off the hook by going after what she’d really called him for.

“Did you speak to her today?”

“No,” Ryan said.

“Did she send you anything?”

“No.”

“No texts, no videos?” Phoebe asked.

There was silence on the other end of the line for a second or two before Ryan answered.

Well, no…, what’s this about?”

“Then get the fuck over here right now,” Phoebe said and ended the call.

A smile played on her lips as she waited for him to get back in touch and it was only a few seconds before he did. She made him wait before she finally swiped her finger across the screen to answer the call.

“Do you not understand English?” she said before he got the chance to speak.

“You’re not pissed off with me?”

“Yes, I’m fucking pissed off with you,” Phoebe replied although it was only half true. She was irked that he confessed to his ex-girlfriend, but it wasn’t about to stop her using him to get what she craved.

“Are we going to?” Ryan asked and left the question hanging.

“If you want to find out, you better get here fucking quickly,” Phoebe said and ended the call again.

He made no attempt to contact her now and there was an excitement to knowing he was on his way.

***

The knock on the door came quicker than Phoebe expected and got her scrambling up from the bed. She hurried to the chest of drawers to get a pair of panties then took off the towel and threw it in the laundry basket. Moving to the wardrobe, she got her robe. When she put it on, she tied the belt loosely to leave a glimpse of her body on view then quickly checked her appearance.

Her hair was still up, so she pulled off the tie to let her dark tresses spill down over her shoulders. She was running her fingers through them when she heard the second knock. It got her moving to walk out of the bedroom then along the hallway. She reached out to the door when she came to a stop, but inhaled a couple of deep breaths before opening it.

“Fancy seeing you here,” she said and smiled.

She liked the way Ryan’s gaze slowly slid all the way to her bare legs then came up again.

“You look amazing,” he said.

“Why thank you,” she replied then opened the door wider as way of invitation.

Ryan stepped inside and she was on him as soon as she closed the door. He let out a gasping grunt when she slammed him against the wall. His hands settled on her hips as she grabbed at the back of his neck to pull his head down. Their lips locked together and she felt the swell of his erection coming to life in an instant. It made her shove her belly forward to press harder against him and she saw the smile on his face when she eventually backed off.

“That’s the kind of welcome I like,” he said.

“You’re fucking lucky you got an invitation at all,” she said. “No more telling Stacey what we do.”

“Yeah, sure,” Ryan agreed.

She couldn’t be sure he was telling the truth, but there was no point in worrying about it. Grabbing his hand, she led him along to her bedroom and slammed the door shut when they were inside. They kissed again and she grabbed at his jacket to pull it from him. She then did the same with his t-shirt as they moved across the room. It allowed her to get her mouth on the taut muscles of his bare chest when they came to a stop at the side of the bed.

She felt a hand sliding in between their bodies to grasp the belt around her waist and looked down to it being loosened. It made her step back. She was in no doubt Ryan was getting the sight he wanted when the sides of her robe hung open to reveal more naked skin and her panties.

“I like that look,” he said in a hoarse growl as his eyes roamed.

“Yeah,” Phoebe said as she reached out to brush her fingertips down his burly chest. “I hear you like a lot of things.”

She saw his eyes narrow, but didn’t elaborate on the meaning of her comment. Instead, she leaned in to get her lips on his torso again. It was her hands that slipped in between their bodies this time. She loosened his pants to shove them down and grabbed hold of his swelling erection through his underwear. Fingers tangled in her hair to pull her head up and she gasped as Ryan’s mouth crushed onto hers. His hands came around her waist to pull her closer and it trapped her hand against his crotch.

The feel of his cock coming fully erect excited her and she got her fingers under the waistband of his briefs, so she could wrap them around hard flesh. She gripped tightly to enjoy the throbbing of his arousal as his tongue slipped in her mouth to make the kiss deeper, but she eventually pulled back.

“I’ve got something to show you,” she said as she squeezed her fingers even tighter around his thickly swollen manhood.

“That sounds interesting,” he said when he eased the sides of her robe apart to expose her breasts.

His head ducked down, but she let go of his erection to pull her hand from below his underwear and stepped back.

“Nuh-uh,” she teased and put her hand out to stop him before he got his mouth on her breasts. She grabbed the sides of her robe to cover herself up before throwing herself down on the bed.

Ryan needed to kick off his shoes then take off his trousers and it slowed him down. Phoebe had her phone ready when he followed her onto the bed in just his underwear and she stopped him from getting over her.

“You need to watch this first,” she said and started the video playing.

A suspicious expression spread across his face when he threw himself down beside her, but a moment of unease dissolved into a spluttering laugh when he saw what was playing.

“Who the fuck is that?” he asked.

Phoebe got her free hand on his belly then slid it lower to wiggle her fingers back under his briefs before she answered.

“Delores’s cousin and his girlfriend,” Phoebe answered.

“And how the fuck did you manage to video that?”

“I didn’t,” Phoebe said. “Delores did then sent it to Stacey and she was the one who showed me.”

“That’s fucked up,” Ryan said and laughed.

“Tell me about it,” Phoebe agreed as she got her fingers clasped around his erection. “But you know what Delores is like.”

The pulsing beat of his excitement was all too apparent. Nothing more was said as they watched, but she could hear his appreciative murmurings as she kept her fingers gripped tightly around his throbbing shaft. It wasn’t until he realized what he was about to watch that his voice got louder.

“Oh fuck, that’s nice.”

The pulsing throb of hot blood seemed to grow stronger and it pretty much gave Phoebe confirmation of what she’d been told.

“You did it with Stacey,” she asked.

“Yes,” Ryan admitted, without taking his eyes from the phone for a second.

He started to squirm around and it was clear how turned on he was getting for the scene playing out.

“You never told me you liked it,” Phoebe said.

Ryan didn’t respond to the comment and she glanced to see his eyes glued to the screen.

“Stacey said it was your kink,” she went on.

“Yeah, kind of,” he admitted and his voice was thick with emotion as he went on. “My first girlfriend was paranoid about getting pregnant. I got to lick and finger her, but I never got to fuck her. Well, not in her pussy.”

Phoebe threw the phone down on the bed. She pulled her hand out from under Ryan’s briefs, so she could get over him on all fours.

“She let you fuck a tighter hole?” she asked.

“That was my first ever sex,” he admitted.

Phoebe dropped her head down to a kiss. She felt the robe being shoved off her shoulders before Ryan’s hands came to her breasts. The groping touch made her gasp and she nuzzled her lips across his cheek to get them to his ear.

“I’ve never done it,” she whispered and paused to let him digest that information before giving him more. “Do you want to take the anal virginity of another girl?”

“Yes…, fuck yes,” he blurted out.

She got her lips on his again and he grabbed at the robe to pull it off her, so they were both wearing only underwear. His hands came back to her naked breasts and she let out a muffled groan when mauling fingers groped her soft curves. A craving for the rough touch made her push towards it as she forced her tongue into his mouth. It sparked a passion between them more potent than anything before and her breath came out heavily when she finally lifted her head.

There was a moment of still as they stared at each other before Ryan’s hands came to her hips. A giggling squeal burst from her mouth as he rolled her off him and before she knew what was happening, she was face-down on the bed. The weight pressing on the back of her thighs held her down and she gasped as her hair was swept aside.

Ryan leaned forward to kiss on the nape of her neck and she closed her eyes to enjoy the tip of his tongue slowly trailing down the curve of her spine. She grasped at the covers to hold on when the touch reached the waistband of her panties. The way soft licks slid along the naked skin just above the material took her breath and she tensed when she felt grasping fingers.

“Is this what you’ve been thinking about?” Ryan asked as he eased her panties down.

“Don’t know,” Phoebe replied in a breathless voice.

Her mind had been on the way Lucy took control in the video to go after what she wanted. This was something different and Phoebe was left trembling by the pulsing spasm of her muscles as Ryan’s tongue slid just into the crease of her ass. Her hands clenched to tighter fists as she gripped hold of the covers and she pushed her face down into them to muffle the sound of her moans.

She was surprised when the grip on her panties was released to let them cover her ass and her cry of protest split the air when she was spanked. Her head reared up as pain flared, but her underwear was grabbed again and she squirmed around as it was ripped down her legs to get it off. A lick swept across her reddened skin and made her shove her face in the covers once more.

She tensed when fingers sank into her cheeks to spread them and there was no holding in a gasping whimper when she got her first experience of anal play. A sweeping lick across her puckered skin quickly turned to the tip of Ryan’s tongue rimming her asshole and her hands clawed at the covers as the pleasure burned through her veins.

“Fuck, you do that so good,” she groaned.

“It’s just the start,” Ryan said. “We need to get this pretty little hole nice and wet.”

Phoebe’s mind was suddenly on the video, but it wasn’t the sex she was thinking about.

“I don’t have any lube,” she said.

“Not a problem,” Ryan said. “I’ll get you wet…, you get me wet.”

Phoebe felt his lips touch on her naked skin as her rounded cheeks were spread wider. She was all too aware of the spit dripping right on her clenched asshole. The touch of fingertips spreading the lubrication around brought more pleasure and she couldn’t stop wriggling. Her hands were grabbed to bring them to her ass and she heard the order.

“Hold them apart for me.”

It felt sordid to be spreading her buttocks to let a lover feast his eyes on her asshole, but it excited Phoebe more than she expected and she willingly dug her fingers into her flesh to expose herself. More spit was dripped onto her asshole and the trembling spasms of her thighs grew stronger as the lubrication was worked in.

“Have you ever touched yourself?” Ryan asked.

Phoebe cringed as she thought about the bath she had not long before, but she came out with the admission in a rush of breath.

“Did it when I got home after watching the video.”

“Oh fuck, hot,” Ryan said.

Phoebe gave in to her hand being grabbed and pulled to his face. Her middle finger was stretched out to be taken in his mouth and she could feel it getting soaked as his tongue rolled around it. When he pulled it out, he leaned down to drop even more spit on her asshole.

“Show me,” he said.

He released his grip on Phoebe’s hand and she let out a curse when she pushed her face down into the covers. Ryan spread her buttocks to let her get her slippery finger to her asshole and she was all too aware of the embarrassment. She was being bad for a man like never before and knew his eyes would be glued to the way she was trying to force her touch past the resistance of her clenched sphincter.

The slipperiness helped her manage it and she turned her head to the side to suck in air as she slid the penetration deeper. It felt even better than when she’d done it in the bath and her body trembled when she felt lips caressing across her naked cheeks.

“Dirty girl,” Ryan teased.

Phoebe didn’t get out a response before his hand clapped down on her ass and the flare of pain came with a delicious rush of pleasure as the pulsing contractions of her muscles clamped her asshole around her finger.

“Yeah, does that feel good?” he asked.

“Yes,” Phoebe groaned.

It really did. The twitching spasms of her thigh muscles left her shaking and she groaned as she slipped her finger deeper still. Ryan’s tongue played on her puckered skin and he grasped harder at her cheeks to spread them wider before spanking her again.

“Do you want to feel mine?” he asked.

Phoebe glanced back towards him and saw the way he was sucking his finger. The flutter of shameful excitement took hold and all she needed to do was drag her hand away from her ass to give an answer to the question.

“Spread them,” Ryan said.

Phoebe’s chest heaved against the mattress as she gripped her buttocks to give him what he wanted. The soft brushing caress of his fingertip grazing across her tiny, puckered hole was heaven. It made her writhe around and it was only when his touch settled in place that she became still. Her back arched tightly when she felt the slippery pressure easing past her tightly clenched ring.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned.

The rippling spasm of her thighs was suddenly unrelenting and her neck stretched out as her head came up. The breath caught in her throat as Ryan fucked his stiff finger knuckle-deep and held it inside. She gripped tighter on her buttocks to spread them wider and her breathless squeals of pleasure turned to a cry when his other hand spanked down on her ass.

“Please,” she cried although she wasn’t sure what she was pleading for.

What it got her was the slow withdrawal of his finger and suddenly his hands joined hers in spreading her cheeks as he ducked down. Sweeping licks quickly became the tip of his tongue pressing against her asshole to make it succumb. The way it gradually stretched open to let the forbidden touch slip inside felt deliciously dirty and the swell of arousal made her want more.

“Make me cum,” she gasped.

Ryan was quick to back off and grabbed her hips to pull on them. It made her scramble onto her knees to get her ass up in the air. Her face pressed into the covers as she waited for what she knew was coming. He got his hands back onto her ass to spread her cheeks roughly and she groaned when she felt the touch of his tongue on her puckered hole again.

It gave her the chance to go after what she wanted for herself and she slid a hand between her thighs to brush touches along her pussy lips. They were slick with arousal and she kept playing as Ryan’s tongue slowly stretched her asshole open to wriggle past the clenching resistance.

Her body tensed when she felt the touch inside. It made her react and she shuddered when she fucked her fingers deep in her wet cunt then began to stroke them in and out. The grip on her ass tightened to pull her back and Ryan’s lips stuck to her skin as he tried to force his tongue deeper still inside her pulsing asshole.

It made her speed up the rhythm of the stroking until she was finger-fucking herself hard. Letting herself be used in such a sordid manner felt so much hotter than she anticipated and the craving for a climax became everything. It made her push back against the roiling touch of Ryan’s tongue as she pulled her fingers out to get them to her clitoris.

Her free hand clawed at the covers as the hot pressure became overwhelming and her body stiffened as the grip of tension grew stronger. The circling strokes of her fingertips took her to the very edge to make her muscles contract tightly and the moment stretched out until a strong convulsion set her off.

The burning rush of pleasure ripped through her body to make her hand drop down from between her thighs and her whole world became the churning, lapping touch of Ryan’s tongue playing inside her asshole. It felt like her body was on fire and hot spasms brought rippling contractions to her muscles that left her shuddering uncontrollably. Her excitement soared to a high that she never wanted to end. She winced as fingers dug deeper into her flesh to hold her in place as she rode out the burning waves until they finally began to melt away.

She tried to pull forward, but Ryan was in no mood to let her escape his clutches yet. Her head rolled around as she rubbed her face into the covers until he finally backed off. She slumped down on the bed, but it was only a matter of seconds before hands grasped under her hip to roll her onto her back.

She saw Ryan was now completely naked when he got over her on all fours, but realized he wasn’t about to fuck her yet when he crawled up her body. It put his raging erection right over her face. The sound of his hushed laugh came to her before his words.

“Your turn to get me wet.”

She tried to shrug off the weakness of the afterglow and grabbed at his stiff shaft as it came down to her mouth. Reaching for a pillow with her free hand, she slipped it under her head to prop herself up a little before kissing on the tip of Ryan’s erection. It got her the taste of pre-cum and she nuzzled her lips against glistening skin before flicking out her tongue to roll it around the thick head.

“Oh fuck that feels good,” he groaned.

The tip of his cock pressed against her lips as he eased his hips forward and she opened her mouth to give him what he wanted. A shudder rattled her body as she took the hardness and she heard a louder groan ring out. It made her grip her fingers around the base of his erection to try and hold him back a little, but she could sense how excited he was getting as he tried to thrust.

It made her clamp her lips onto his engorged shaft, so she could roll her tongue around hard flesh. Her chest heaved as she played the bad girl for him and knew it was building his lust. She held the head of his cock in the wet, warmth of her mouth as she stroked her fingers along his throbbing shaft, but he was after more than that. It became impossible to hold him back as he lunged forward harder. She slid her fingers right to the base of his cock and clung on when she closed her eyes.

Another loud groan spilled from Ryan’s lips as he thrust hard to fuck Phoebe’s mouth. She tightened her grip around the base, but the tip of his erection still slid all the way to the back of her throat to make her gag. It filled her mouth with saliva and her eyes squeezed tighter shut as the thrusts became more forceful.

There was no catching a breath and the sound of her gagging grew louder as her mouth was used, but Ryan finally relented. She opened her eyes to the sight of thick strings of spit stretching from her lips to the head of his cock. His hand clasped over hers and she could feel the slipperiness of the lubrication on his shaft as she was made to stroke her fingers along his length.

“Not wet enough yet,” he said.

Her gaze went to his, but she realized it wasn’t her mouth he wanted now when he crawled backwards. She spread her legs to let him drop in between and felt his weight press down on her naked body. A shiver rippled down her spine when the tip of his erection nudged against her slick pussy lips.

She squirmed around to make the head slide inside and gasped when he thrust. The sound of her excitement brought his lips down on hers, with the kiss ripping the breath from her lungs as he fucked every inch of his hard cock inside her pussy. It made her buttocks clench tightly and the grinding movements forced their bodies together.

Her head was pinned to the bed, with the passion in his kiss growing fiercer as his mouth crushed down onto hers. He slid his tongue in between her lips to play against hers. His body started to rock and she could feel the slow stroking of his erection fucking into her. The grip of hot pleasure ignited between her thighs again and she groaned when he finally raised his head to let their gazes lock together.

There was no breaking the eye contact as Ryan pushed himself up on straightened arms. Suddenly, there was nothing slow about the way his body crashed between her spread thighs as he was caught in a hunger for her pretty curves. His hammering thrusts didn’t last long though and his mouth came down on hers when he buried his erection deep again. She wrapped her hands around his waist to grip his taut buttocks and heard his muffled groan when she dug her nails hard into his flesh.

It made his head rear up and she needed to let go when he pulled his cock out. He grabbed at her hip to make her roll onto her belly and she pressed her face into the covers when her butt was dragged up in the air. The slippery feel of Ryan’s cock settling into the crease of her ass gave a tantalizing sense of what was to come and she pushed back to make it slip between her buttocks.

She could feel the pulsing throb of his hard flesh against her asshole and she was the one making the grinding movements now as she shoved her ass harder against him. It put her on the verge of her anal virginity being taken and another spank brought a flare of pain with a barked order.

“Show me.”

Ryan backed off and she gave in to the command immediately by grabbing her buttocks to spread them for him. It felt sordid, but that only served to excite her more. His fingertips brushed across her puckered skin to make her shudder before he leaned in to soak her asshole with more spit. The touch of his erection settling in place made her groan and she dug her fingers deeper into her flesh as she gripped her naked cheeks.

The flutter of her muscles made them spasm as the pressure began to stretch her tight ring and her muffled cries became desperate as her asshole started to succumb. It was no finger now though and it seemed to take forever for the resistance to be broken. She felt the pop of complete submission when her asshole gaped and suddenly thick, slippery cock was driving deep inside.

Ryan grasped at her hips and she let go of her buttocks as his body pressed against her naked cheeks. Her mouth opened wide as she felt the fierce throb of his lust inside her. The flare of pain when he spanked her ass again morphed into an unbelievable pulse of pleasure when the grip of her asshole tightened around his thick shaft.

“Fuck…, fuck,” she spat out through gritted teeth when she turned her head to catch a breath.

“Yeah, you fucking like that, don’t you?” Ryan said and she groaned when he spanked her again.

The rush of pain heightened the pleasure and she buried her face back in the covers. Her hands pressed on the bed as she shoved herself back towards him.

“Make yourself cum,” Ryan said and slid his hands under her body to grab her tits.

The rough groping brought Phoebe more pleasure and she pushed back harder to hold his erection balls-deep in her asshole. At the same time, she thrust a hand between her thighs to get her fingers to her clit again. It was becoming some night as she punished the erect bud yet again.

The grip on her breasts tightened as Ryan pulled himself onto her and it kept their bodies locked tightly together with his erection buried deep in her asshole as his dirty words of encouragement made her masturbate for him. It felt so indecent, but there was no controlling herself as the craving for another high became her world.

The squelching sound of the finger-fuck surrounded them and she quickened the rhythm as her tits were roughly groped. She pumped her fingers in harder and faster and there was no need to touch on her clitoris this time. The clenching pulse of her asshole around a hard, throbbing cock was the sensation that helped take her right to the edge.

“Yes…, yes,” she cried as she drove her fingers into her wet cunt harder still.

Ryan’s hands slid to her hips and she let out a desperate groan as he slowly eased back then slammed against her to plunge his hard cock all the way in her asshole. She drove her fingers in deep and her thighs trembled as the orgasm erupted.

The hot spasm of vaginal contractions tightened around her stiff fingers to bring out gasping groans, but the pleasure was heightened beyond believe by the pulsing grip of her asshole around thick, throbbing flesh. Ryan’s fingers sank deeper in her flesh as he pulled himself onto her. Her cries grew louder as the anal orgasm pulsed deep inside and just wouldn’t fucking stop.

The shuddering convulsions grew stronger as she reached a high and suddenly Ryan was an animal. His fingers sank into her flesh almost painfully as he drove forward to fuck her with a passion that pounded his cock deep into her tight, virgin hole over and again until his excitement finally spilled over to a release. He slammed forward to bury his erection in the tight softness and it was his cries that filled the bedroom as powerful spurts of cum erupted.

It left Phoebe a trembling wreck as hot palpitations continued to rip through her body until she was exhausted. The rippling contractions in her belly finally began to melt away as the orgasm died, but she could still feel the hot spurts of Ryan’s seed filling her asshole as the pleasure held him in its grip. His breath rasped out when he finally slumped forward and his weight coming down on her back made her collapse to the bed.

“Fucking hell,” she groaned as she pawed at the damp strands of hair on her forehead.

“Got you hooked,” Ryan joked as he pressed his lips against her ear.

She didn’t answer his cheeky comment, but knew it was true. Her body tingled all over like never before and the dying throbs of his fading erection inside her asshole sent more shudders through her trembling body.

He finally pushed himself up to his knees and she knew what he was seeing when he gripped her buttocks to part them. She’d seen the trickle of white herself when Jayden’s cock pulled out of Lucy’s asshole.

“I need a shower,” she said and rolled to the side of the bed.

Her legs felt weak when she got to her feet and she stood for a second to let her gaze roam over Ryan’s naked body. His kink was now hers. She knew it and the smile on his face showed he did too.
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Jeannie’s Tales 2: A Naughty Girl Gets Naughtier (3 Stories)

Pick Your Kink!
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