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All the Devils are Here Pt. 01

So here is the unofficial sequel to Spector_Dugan's three-part, dark masterpiece "LIKE THE DEVIL WITH A DEAL". If you haven't read that first I suggest you do so as it will make everything in this story make a lot more sense.

As such the characters in this story are extensions of the characters created by Spector_Dugan and as such this is a completely unofficial follow-up un-endorsed by Spector_Dugan himself, so if you don't like this story and you feel it ruins the original then it is all my fault.

Also I would like to thank Spector for his superb assistance and support in making this story possible, without his encouragement I would not have been able to finish this in the short time I have. All the active participants in this story are over 18 years of age and as they are fictional most of them know what they are getting into.

That said, let's get into it. Enjoy.

Part 1 - "Fancy seeing you here."

September

"Andrew," Kate said. We'd come to this now. My stunningly beautiful ex-wife was now calling me by my full name. Of course there was always a chance we'd bump into each other at the same place, in this case entering a restaurant, after all, that's life, but it had been three years since that night of debauchery with Brian and Vanessa and a full year since the split, one would think I would be over it, but I wasn't. The fissure between us was a wound that still hadn't closed, and seeing her looking more incredible than ever brought all of that back.

"Andy, who's this?" asked Nikki. I looked around and remembered my own pretty girlfriend standing next to me as she nodded her head towards Kate, her light brown frizzy hair bouncing all over the place.

"Oh, sorry. Nikki, this is Kate. Kate, this is Nikki," I replied as they gently shook hands, Nikki smiling enthusiastically and Kate smiling with slightly more reserve, as was her way. Kate was wearing a floral dress that buttoned-up the front and it was hard not to remember how good she looked with those buttons undone, her perfect cleavage showing, her dark luscious hair, her tan legs and all the way back up top, those alluring eyes, those eyes, those fuck-me eyes. The amount of times I'd seen her like that and pulled her to me with that open dress and kissed her hard. I'd move my hands to that right breast and squeeze and feel her tongue slide into my mouth while her hands would go to my belt, pulling them open to get to her prize. She'd slip them down and then turn and bend to get her treat. I'd lift her dress up and stroke that tight ass of hers and rub my cock up and down her snatch and then...

"Nice to meet you, Nikki. This is Troy," Kate replied, destroying my daydream of fucking her against the kitchen work tops.

"I've heard a lot about you!" Troy said, extending his hand to reach out for mine.

"Really?" I replied, smiling nervously. I gave a sly glance to Kate who shook her head gently while brushing her hair back. Whatever secrets may have lurked between us over what happened three years ago were clearly our secrets still.

"Yeah, she speaks about you all the time, thankfully I'm not the jealous type," Troy laughed in a friendly manner. I knew he didn't mean anything by it but the words "Jealous type" felt like a gut-punch. Jealousy and resentment had ripped Kate and I apart. We'd tried for months to save our marriage but we kept coming back to the same arguments and bitterness over our own stupid decisions on a night that we both agreed should never have happened. We'd managed to get home in silence and Kate on the morning-after pill, she'd decided it was that or have an abortion and she didn't want it to get to that stage. Kate risked her life to avoid an unwanted pregnancy and save our marriage and whilst she was successful with the former we weren't with the latter. But that wasn't the worst of it, although Kate was safe, Tara, Kate's sister, wasn't.

Only three weeks later she announced to everyone she was pregnant. This made any events where Tara and her other half, Jesse, attended incredibly awkward. I would be wondering if their child (Jesse Junior, cute right) was mine and Jesse would be looking at Kate and I with this smug, self-satisfied grin that spoke volumes about how much he enjoyed fucking her that night. Every time I'd see him I'd have to fight back the urge to punch him repeatedly in the face. It was fair to say that between Jessie and Tara, who duped us into swapping with them, and Brian and Vanessa, the two people who invited us to their stupid party, were the four people I blamed most for the demise of our marriage, with Kate being the last of the people I held a grudge against, even though she was as much a victim as I was.

This more than anything is what broke me up, this perfect woman that I considered myself lucky to be with, this woman that I shared so much of myself with and agreed with on most things was now gone due to the efforts of these people.

"Well, enjoy your meal," Nikki said, smiling sweetly as she did, her features bright and cheery, her coffee-coloured skin seeming to shimmer between the warm light inside and the sundown outside.

"We will," said Troy, and they both turned and walked away...and that was that. Kate was gone. Maybe I'd see her again before leaving, maybe not. Nikki and I had gone out to celebrate our three month anniversary but right now I really didn't feel like celebrating anything.

"Aw, she seems really nice!" Nikki stated as we waited to be seated. Nikki was wonderful and after the split I became that walking cliche of guys in their thirties trying to date young girls in their twenties. Nikki was twenty-six and a perky, little pixie. Even now she was being a darling over my ex, but she was like that. She was always a ray of sunshine wherever we were. During our first date we'd got caught out in a surprise summer shower and as we hid under a tree, she was just standing there laughing, drenched to the skin. It seemed like the warm weather was still with me wherever I was with her, even though when Nikki and I first met, she initially rebuffed me due to a misunderstanding over what she thought I wanted.

"Any plans for me?" I asked the pretty, new receptionist. She looked at me with a pitying expression as she waved her huge head of hair.

"I have a boyfriend," She said with a sympathetic smile. I just laughed at her and then noticed her name badge.

"Er...no, Nikki, is it? My name's Andy. I believe you're keeping some plans in reception that I'm meant to be collecting," I chuckled. Nikki looked mortified at her error, placing her hands over her mouth. I couldn't stop laughing at this point and had my head on reception in tears.

"I am so sorry, it's my first day," Nikki apologised as my laughter got the better of me and I was now completely lost in hysterics.

"It's okay, and don't worry, I'm not the kind of guy that just randomly asks women I've never met out on dates. It's not my style," I replied while she searched around reception for the plans.

"I don't even know why I said what I did. I don't even have a boyfriend," Nikki replied with a shrug on her shoulders and the plans in her hands.

"That's okay I don't have a girlfriend either," I stated whilst wiping the tears away. Nikki handed me the rolled-up plans with the name ANDY scrawled on the tube.

"Well...er...I guess...we could go out...if you wanted," Nikki suggested, as she looked me up and down, checking me out with a sly grin.

"Er..."

And that was that. That was three months together as boyfriend and girlfriend. Nikki was great but I could never really feel fully comfortable with the age gap. It was ten years and while Nikki was okay with it, I never was.

"This way, please," The waitress instructed in her black waistcoat and white blouse and black skirt, I tried my best to look her up and down as discreetly as possible, but clearly not well enough as Nikki's elbow to my arm suggested.

"I saw that," she whispered as we walked to our table, right next to...

"No way!" exclaimed Troy as Kate seemed to sink into her seat. "Wait, this is crazy. Miss, can we have a table for four, please? You don't mind, do you, sweet?"

I have to admit when Troy asked her that with the adage "Sweet", that was the biggest kick in the balls, so far. The pretty blonde waitress looked around and spotted a four seater booth at the front of the restaurant.

"Is over there okay?" she asked. I looked at Kate and she looked back at Troy with a pleading look on her face, that was neither approving or disapproving. Just a puzzling look that was neither here nor there, leaving Troy to make the decision. "That would be great, yeah!"

We all headed over to the booth with Troy and Nikki heading in first leaving me and Kate on the outside. We all scooted down, smiling uncomfortably, as the waitress handed out the menus for Chez Jacques.

"You guys look like a real cute couple," Troy remarked with a crazily infectious smile that would have won me over any other day, if it didn't belong to the man currently fucking my wife...ex-wife. "Is this just a night out or are you celebrating?"

"It's our three month anniversary," Nikki replied whilst nuzzling up to me. Nikki looked great tonight in her own black and white dress and cute brown suede jacket that stopped just under her breasts, as we took advantage of the good weather for early September before the colder climes crept in.

"And...er...How did you guys meet?" I asked while rubbing Nikki's leg beneath the dress to attempt to show we were at least slightly close.

"At the gym. I'm an instructor there," said Troy. Of course he was. Troy was around my height but filled his own clothes slightly better than me, but that was mainly because I was no slouch myself now, having used my anger and upset as motivation to get in far better shape. Where I had no chest I now had pecs with stria, Now biceps and triceps filled out my arms which were skin coloured tubes before and I now had wings where my torso was just a box before, but still, I felt I was looking across at a slightly upgraded and younger version of me as he leant over and kissed my...kissed Kate. She kissed him back and gently rubbed his arm.

"Tell you what, you guys stay here, I'll get the drinks," I said as I stood up.

"Oh, it's fine the waitress will bring her over. It's her job after all," Troy replied.

"It's no bother," I shrugged, took everyone's order and walked to the bar, wishing the floor would swallow me whole. I closed my eyes to gather my thoughts before a scent drifted in that I recognised instantly. It was strong and always reminded me of summer blooms. When someone entered the room the scent would explode like an aroma explosion with happy memories shrapnel tearing through my psyche.

"Hmmm. Issey Miyake," I commented, eyes still closed like a younger, more handsome Hannibal Lector. "Hello, Kate."

I turned my head to the right to see an older woman with a frog's neck looking back at me puzzled.

"Oh my, I am so sorry," I began, before hearing a giggle and a snort on the other side of me.

"That was funny," Kate replied, her hand covering her mouth. As she laughed her breasts moved within her dress in that way that real boobs do. I remembered how they would look after sex with light streaming in from the window, the little bumps on her skin and around her nipples which were neither too big as to be all areole or two small to be those weird men's nipples you saw on some boobs. They were perfect, just like her.

"I'm glad you found that funny," I laughed. It had been such a long time since we'd shared a moment like that and it hurt that we probably wouldn't again. "Listen, I wouldn't have come tonight if I'd known you were here...not because I hate you or anything...you...you look...pretty."

"Thanks," Kate replied with a half-smile as reality crept back in. "Nikki seems nice."

"Yeah, as does Troy. I guess we both landed on our feet, huh?" I lied. If you've reached the highest peak on earth every mountain after that will feel small. So it was with Kate. "Tell you what, why don't we take the drinks back and just make the best of tonight?"

"I can do that. We're both civilised enough for that," Kate replied

"We're good people," I countered, to be met with a nod from Kate. As the words hung in the air I tried to place that feeling as I said those words. It was uncertainty.

And so began a very uncomfortable evening, sat at a table with a girl I really liked, whilst across from the woman I loved, who was also with someone else.

The meal went by okay and I could see why Kate would be with someone like Troy. He was charming and funny and in great shape and was a younger guy being in his late twenties...and that was the only niggle to Troy. I mean don't get me wrong, Kate in her mid-thirties was gonna be the finest catch compared to many a mid-twenties bimbo, but gym instructors are surrounded by those kind of twenties dolls. It just seemed off somehow, although I couldn't place why? Thankfully Troy didn't pick up on it and just carried on telling his stories, and I did try listening to his tall tales but all the time I was doing so my head kept picturing him picking up Kate and ramming her against the wall, his hands cupping her breasts, his fingers gently massaging them whilst he kissed her neck, Kate moaning as they rubbed against each other through their clothes, desire burning through them as she pushed her hands under his shirt to gorge on his impressive back, pushing his shirt from his torso as he lifts her off the ground and pushes himself inside her. Kate moans in mind-blowing delight as he fills her and looks deep into those brown eyes, moving with her, their thrusts countering each other as they become one. They push their foreheads together, eyes locked as they fuck. Troy's rock-hard cock sluicing up into Kate as she runs her nails down his back and says...

"Excuse me, I just need to go to the bathroom," stated Kate as she got up, breaking me from my nightmare daydream. I half-watched her as she walked to the back of the restaurant to the corridor where the facilities were hidden from sight.

"Kate's great, man. What happened to you guys?" Troy asked, still friendly but a little baffled. Clearly he was wracking his brains to work out how someone could throw something as amazing as Kate away. It was like sticking the 'Venus-De-Milo' in the trash because she had no arms.

"Mind you're own fucking business, Troy!" I replied in my head before deciding to go down a different route.

"Well, I think Nikki's amazing. I think we should both consider ourselves lucky men," I responded, lifting up my glass waiting for the other two to join my toast.

"Aw! Thanks, babe," said Nikki, her hand moving over my legs causing me to respond involuntarily. If this were any other night, I would have slipped my hand between her thighs below the table as I kissed her above it. Her smile was a knockout and I regularly got looked at in envy over being with someone as pretty as her, but tonight I was not feeling lucky and I needed to find an excuse to stretch my legs.

"Actually I'd better head off to the little boys room, myself," I replied before moving out of the booth and heading to the hidden corridor. This had started as a night in which I should be guaranteed to get lucky with a knock-out gal to celebrate an anniversary and yet, like Romeo and Juliet, it seemed to be ending in tragedy, it was a night where what I wanted and what I'd got was so very diff...

"Kate!" I exclaimed as she came out of the ladies and walked right into me. As she remained standing in the same spot her eyes and mine were on the same level. God, those eyes, I'd often heard the phrase a man could drown in those eyes, but in Kate's you could just float away.

"Kate...God, you're amazing," I sighed. It just slipped out as an honest exclamation. Even at the end of our marriage when we were no longer Andy and Kate I'd sometimes look over at her and she'd take my breath away. Now though she wasn't doing that. She was looking at me with mournful eyes, as if she missed hearing that as much as I missed saying it...but then she was no longer mourning, she was determined and angry and for a moment I prepared myself for being slapped across the face, but that look of anger became something more, something I'd not seen for three years, a wild expression, a frightening momentary look that was filled with lust, a wanton gaze that scared and excited me in equal measure. She looked over my shoulder and yanked me into the disabled bathroom, locking the door behind me.

"Kate, I..." I tried to apologise but had no chance to finish as she wrapped her arms around me and kissed me like we were teenagers, her fingers in my hair as I grabbed her ass and pulled it against me, kissing her neck as she slipped a hand down the front of my jeans.

"You've grown your hair." Kate remarked as she deftly slipped my belt and jeans open, removing my rapidly hardening cock. My hair was bushier now, partly out of the envy for seeing how Mason fucked her. At the party a surfer dude name Mason enjoyed my wife plenty and fucked her with her on top bouncing on his cock. The third man she had ever had sex with.

"You've had yours cut." I commented as I kissed her and felt her tongue slide against mine as she jerked my erection. She tasted amazing as her warm wet tongue moved around my own. I yanked her dress and pressed my fingers against her mound, sliding them down and rubbing her clit as she stared into me, her sunflower eyes seeming to be exploding from deep within.

"I've missed this!" she said, looking down at my strengthening girth.

"It's missed you." I responded. She flicked open her dress and shucked her bra down, I quickly bent my head down to suck on one of her delicious nipples, rolling it, sucking on it, gently biting it.

"Mmmmm," Kate whimpered as my teeth teased her tit, before she shoved me back against the wall and getting on her knees and beginning to rub my rod on those incredible golden tits of hers and then after rubbing my pre-cum all over them she took me in her mouth while her hands went to work on the shaft and my balls. I lifted my head up in shock before realising I was missing the show. I looked down and watched as this woman who was so reserved for years sucked on my cock like it was the last remaining popsicle in the freezer.

She slurped on it and hungrily sucked me down, pausing only to move her mouth to my balls and sucking the left one inside her mouth, her tongue working around it like a gobstopper before doing the same to the other one. Her mouth felt so warm around me and I could see reaching beneath her dress stroking her own sex as she pleasured me.

I couldn't believe what was happening. She looked up at me with a dark lust-filled expression that I didn't recognise. She started gently sucking on just the head of my cock and looking at me with a mixture of girlishness and minx before gulping me down again, her head bobbing up and down, brazenly. I remembered where we were and that I might have only minutes to enjoy this and so began to pull on my cock as Kate did wonders with the end.

"Kate...UNGH...This is amazing...Oh FUCKING...Hell...Don't stop, Honey...I'm gonna cum...oh God!...YES" I commented before releasing my load all over her breasts and in her mouth as she wrapped her lips around my cock and rolled her tongue around my sensitive end and sucked on it like a baby lamb on its mothers's teat.

"Kate...I...That was..." I began as she stepped up and stepped back, wobbling on her heel, before straightening up. She regained herself then to being the woman I'd always known, the awkward and innocent princess, straightening her breasts, fastening up her dress, unlocking the door and leaving me there with my cock hanging out and a dumb look on my face. I'd just had a lightning-fast, completely unexpected blow-job and yet I felt deflated. Why?



I looked down at myself and remembered I still needed to take a leak. I pointed my deflating member at the bowl and closed my eyes, as I did an image came to me, one of Troy lying on the table, with his pants around his ankles, Kate bouncing up and down on his impossibly large cock whilst rubbing those perfect breasts with her dress completely open showing everyone in Chez Jacques what a naturally perfect body looked like, whilst at the other end Nikki was straddling his face, completely naked, showing her pert breasts and toned body off as the restaurant watched and applauded.

"I can't believe...OH YES! That you still leave...OH MY FUCKING GOD! Your women...UNGH! Yeah! FUCK ME THERE! With other men like this, Andy...OH, FUCK ME, TROY!" Kate cried, whilst at the other end Nikki was writhing around like she was in impossible ecstasy.

"Oh, this tongue is doing things to me you never could, Andy! HOLY FUCK!" Nikki squealed as she nakedly rode his face.

"Fuck that!" I said to myself, putting myself away and marching out to prevent lord knows what? I went down the corridor, turned back into the restaurant and saw that, in the booth, they were all just sitting engaging in more small-talk. The restaurant was unmoved and just getting on enjoying their meals. I straightened myself up and walked calmly back.

"Well, shall we get the bill?" I asked, remaining stood while everyone else sat.

"You sure?" Troy asked as he was clearly still enjoying himself, seemingly oblivious to mine and my ex-wife's dalliance.

"Yeah, yeah, but we'll have to do this again sometime, right?" I lied. Whatever the hell THIS was, it was NEVER happening again. So on that note we paid the bill and headed home.

We got inside my place from the cab ride home and I felt a rush of emotion come over me. I grabbed Nikki and lifted her up. Nikki was smaller than Kate and so when I lifted her up her hips and face were at the perfect level for me as I pinned her against the wall.

"I want you, Nikki," I said as I kissed her neck and began to strip her down. I got her jacket removed as she slipped off my shirt and lifted her dress above her head and flicked her bra clasp at the back letting it slip down. Nikki's hands felt my muscled back as I slid my belt out and threw it across the floor.

"On the couch!" Nikki demanded. I was not gonna say no to her tonight. She ran into the lounge and flung her naked-self on the sofa as I let my jeans slip to the floor. I bent down and planted my face against her pussy and had my dessert.

When Kate and I were together she wouldn't let me go down on her but Nikki didn't just allow it, she loved it and wanted all of my mouth that she could. I licked her pussy up and down and enjoyed hearing her breathing as I slipped my tongue into her entrance eliciting a moan from her, my thumb slipping inside her anus as she bit her bottom lip and wiggled on my digit with a girly giggle.

"OH YEAH! Lick me slow. OOOH!" she moaned as she pushed her hips closer to my mouth, writhing on the cushions. I licked up and through her lips before suckling on her clit. Nikki bucked in delight and gripped the sofa.

"Oh, suck my clit, good. Now a finger. Oh, you NAUGHTY boy!" Nikki chastised as she mashed herself against me. Nikki was moving like an electric eel, her heels pushing my back forward as I opened her lips with my fingers and put my tongue as far I could, swirling around her sensitive entrance.

"Oh, Andy! Get inside me, put it in me!" Nikki begged. I stood in front of her and gave myself two warning rubs to show her that mini-Andy was fully angry, moved onto the couch and allowed myself to slide in.

"Oh, fuck, Andy, Oh yeah," she moaned as her pussy wrapped itself tight around my cock. I started to build up momentum, her tongue in my mouth as we moaned into each other. Her pussy gripped me as she held me in her warmth on each stroke. I pushed myself upward and looked down at my lithe, frizzy haired beauty, but I didn't see her. As I looked down I could only imagine one person.

"I like your ex-wife, Andy. She's GORGEOUS!" Nikki exclaimed, the words spurring me on and I grabbed her legs and used them to pound into her.

"Are you wishing I was her?" I asked tauntingly as we played this devilish game, her legs bent over and resting on my shoulders as I slammed inside, watching my thrusts jiggle her breasts.

"You better believe it, oh yeah! I would love her to dome with a strap-on," Nikki remarked between breaths. All of this was new to me. She told me she had some experiences but I had never heard her speak so wantonly over another woman. "I bet she comes like a fucking train!"

"You'd better believe it," I said, trying to block out the image that night of her coming with Jesse, coming with Carlos, coming with anyone except me as I continued going at Nikki, the slapping of our hips like the ticking of a metronome.

SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP!

"Fuck me, Andy! Oh God, keep going with that massive cock of yours," Nikki sighed as I quickened my pace, our hips mashing together in a flesh-slapping fury as we built ourselves up, still, it was strange to think that as we fucked we were both fantasising over the same person. I could feel my new girlfriend, this hot sexy mess contracting around me as my cock was getting ready to explode.

"Come inside me, Andy! Come for me!" she exclaimed as I opened my eyes and saw Kate's brown wavy hair and sunflower eyes. At that moment something from the past triggered a memory and I pulled put and came onto Nikki's stomach.

"Oh God, Oh yeah! I'm sorry Nikki," I said as I came all over her body, and sank down onto her, our bodies, starting the process of glueing together. "Force of habit when you mentioned Kate."

"Did she never let you come inside her?" Nikki asked as she played with my hair. Those words hit me like a rock to the head.

"I don't want to talk about it right now," I replied, getting off my naked girlfriend and heading for the shower, suddenly in a surprisingly bad mood for someone who had sex with two different women in one night.

October

"Actually I don't mind cooking," I said to Nikki as we headed into my house. While the divorce had been traumatic the splitting of the assets had been less problematic and both Kate and I were able to afford our own places afterwards which had been a blessing. The blow-job at the restaurant however had not been. I'd found myself coming back to this moment and having more questions than answers. Why had Kate decided to do that? Was this who she was now? Fucking people in bathrooms or was this just for me? I didn't know but even when chatting with Nikki these questions over Kate rattled around in my head.

"Don't you ever pick up your mail?" Nikki asked, bending down at the door, giving me a glimpse of her delicious ass. Jeans definitely suited that delightful little peach.

"I try to avoid it. They're usually bills," I chuckled as I put down the shopping bags in the kitchen.

"Oh wow! This isn't!" she exclaimed holding a card. "Listen to this. You are cordially invited to B and V's Halloween Masquerade Ball, oh and it says "Plus one". What do you say?"

I don't know if the blood drained out of my face or not but it felt like all the blood inside me instantly went to my stomach. I instantly knew who B and V were. It was Brian and Vanessa. The couple whose party had ended mine and Kate's marriage. I had to quickly quell any notion that we would be attending such an event.

"I...erm. I thought we were just staying in that night?" I asked, attempting to seem serious.

"Oh, come on. Don't be such an old fuddy-duddy!" Nikki said, slapping my arm. Clearly my "other-plans" remark didn't fool anyone. Time for plan B.

"Okay, I'll be honest with you, my wife often attends their parties, and I wouldn't want to run into her there," I remarked, attempting to seem casual whilst simultaneously remembering what happened the last time I literally bumped into her.

"Even more reason to go and show her how you can have a good time!" Nikki smiled and I could see her eyes sparkle as ideas flashed through her mind. "Ooh, what about a sexy Frankenstein!"

"Monster! Frankenstein was the scientist!" I replied as she went to the lounge to sort out her outfit on her phone. I was stood at the counter and suddenly felt out-of-breath with my heart racing. I was having a panic attack. The thought of being back in that situation with a new partner was...Oh my God. If I got an invite then surely that meant that...Kate? No. I got my phone out to ring her and had my thumb over the button just waiting to press, before I stopped, removed a paper bag and started breathing into it, letting my breathing calm down and letting myself get it together.

I don't know how I got to the orgy but it was throbbing all around me. A mass of bodies and costumes all moving and sighing and groaning and thrashing about together. I was stood there naked just looking at the different figures all licking and sucking and fucking.

I felt a hand grab mine and looked to see that it was the naked, statuesque, blonde hostess herself, Vanessa.

"Darling, You came," she teased with a smile. We started to walk through the bodies and I could see Brian as Mario from Mario Kart fucking Tara as Princess Peach, with her belly still swollen and pregnant.

"UNGH, UNGH! Oh yeah, fuck me, like the pregnant slut-bitch I am, OH YEAH!" she moaned.

"Oh, you are a pregnant, slut-bitch, but your pussy is so fucking tight!" Brian yelled, reminding me how amazing her snatch felt around my rock-had cock as she bounced up and down.

"Fucking hell!' I said as I stepped around more copulating couples to see Nikki on the floor, naked but with a few cat accessories being eaten out by a guy in a dog outfit, equipped with a tail that wagged at the back and a cock that wagged at the front.

"Hey, Andy. Do you want to take over once this dog's had a bone? Ha ha ha! OH, FFFUCK!" she moaned as the dog kept lapping at her pussy, before flipping her over and starting to fuck her doggy-style, the dog fucking a cat that had one hand back scratching the dog's shoulder, causing it's tail to wag even more as he fucked her with a look of intensity as he drooled all over Nikki, but still Vanessa pulled me forward into a crowd of people who were clearly watching something spectacular. Vanessa and I moved through the crowds to the front and I could see what the big deal was.

There was Kate, with Jesse underneath her and on top of her as well, both pinioning in and out of here in a disturbingly precise rhythm. Meanwhile at the other end she was sucking and jerking off three Troys. I couldn't believe what I was seeing. I wanted to scream out but couldn't as I watched my pretty ex-wife get taken so violently all I could do was meekly cry out "hey,"

As I did so all five men turned to look at me and hissed. They all had yellow eyes and vampire fangs. The top Jesse looked at me and laughed as he came inside Kate and then sunk his teeth into her neck. She winced in pain as he sucked on her blood, before she stared at me with yellow eyes and rapidly emerging fangs and managed to say whilst still getting fucked...

"You did this to me!"

"Eurgh!" I yelled. Well I presume I yelled it. I know I made some kind of noise anyway as I woke myself up. I looked next to me and Nikki was still naked and asleep. I led back onto a sheet that was drenched in sweat before looking down to see my best friend standing to attention. My mind was swirling around and I felt like I was losing my way again getting caught up in plans and schemes not of my own making, and I had even more questions. Why was I getting an invite now? It had been three years since that night and after they attempted to contact me a few times with me ghosting them they hadn't made any contact since. What was the significance of now? I needed answers. I picked up my phone and went downstairs.

Heading into the kitchen I decided to make myself one of Nikki's herbal teas that she loved and I hated. The time was two in the morning and as the disgusting mix fermented I went down my list of contacts and saw a name I had often thought about deleting, but thankfully, never got round to doing so.

I hit the call button, and rang Brian.

The phone rang and rang and rang and I'd almost given up trying to get answers when a sultry voice picked up.

"Oh hey," Vanessa cooed, clearly recognising my name. "I didn't think we'd hear from you again, and definitely not at this hour."

"Is Jesse coming?" I asked impatiently.

"I beg your pardon?" Vanessa replied as she started to wake up.

"Jesse, is he coming to the Halloween party?" I was practically demanding to know. At the other end of the phone there was silence and I thought I'd said too much before Vanessa replied.

"No. Jesse won't be coming. Are you coming though?" she asked me, the words dripping with double meaning. I'd already prepared the speech in my head. If the opportunity ever came my way I was going to tell her that I wished she'd rot in Hell for ruining my marriage and here was that opportunity, the opportunity to get it all off my chest, and yet even with that opportunity right there in my grasp all I could say was...

"I'll be there," I replied. I went to end the call but could hear Vanessa start to laugh before I could disconnect.
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Part 2 - "What happened to us?"

"Why can't we get past this?" I would ask.

"You let my sister give you a blowjob!" she would spit back.

"Whilst you sucked off strangers, how is that better?" Kate would continue.

"You fucked Tara, you got her pregnant!" Kate would fire back.

"AND YOU FUCKED EVERYONE! YOU LET JESSE FUCK YOU AND CUM INSIDE YOU!" is where it would finish. Kate would go upstairs and cry and I would stay downstairs and do the same. And that's how our marriage, our successful ten year marriage crashed down like a load of bricks. By the end when we looked at each other we couldn't see the people we were in the past but just regret, recrimination and a terrible sense of loss.

Like all guys I had brushed it off as being for the best at the time but fell to bits later on. It was six months after the split before I even started to date again. I saw a few different people and then settled on Nikki, and that was the worst thing, that I'd settled for Nikki, when Nikki was not the kind of woman you settled for. She was way too good for settling, but I would have, had I not seen Kate looking like her usual amazing self at Chez Jacques restaurant that night, had Kate not pushed me into the disabled bathroom and given me a blow-job with more passion and fire than she did any time during our marriage I could have grown at least older with Nikki, if not old.

Now, after Brian and Vanesa's party cost me my marriage three years ago, it looked like I was on another collision course now with Brian and Vanessa's Halloween costume party. Nikki was determined to go as a sexy Frankenstein's Monster while I was certain about what I was wearing, with my Vampire outfit a dead-cert after my nightmare, but I did have a stop to make my costume perfect and for that I would have to make a very special online purchase.

All that could be heard as my nude self walked through the room were animalistic grunts as I passed my way through the bodies. I strode over rutting creatures that used to be human but were now entirely beast, werewolves, to be exact.

The creatures fucked and grunted and snarled in beastly delight, those facing each other would entwine their tongues as they thrust with raw abandon. Sometimes three or four would gather and work together in unison, I watched as two of the Lycans thrust into the pussy and mouth of one of their kind, hungry slaver drooling from her mouth as she lovingly worshipped the cock in front of her as the other battered her hips from behind.

I carried on walking and saw two wolves stood with another sandwiched between them as they both fucked her, cocks meeting and merging in her stretched pussy, as she was held aloft with feet off the floor whilst she howled and mewled and groaned.

More steps forward and three female beasts were led down licking at each other's snatches like they were drinking from a lake, their heads moving from side to side in pleasure as they bucked and gurgled in delight, the drool falling from their mouths all over their fur, combining with the juices coming out of their hot, wet pussies. Everywhere I looked, furry beasts combined and configured into rampant, sweaty, slobbering masses, their oversized cocks and breasts being devoured and used for endless pleasure as they moaned and barked and groaned and growled in bliss at their wild, base desires.

I made my way through more bodies to a flat stone plinth, but here there was no werewolf, just a naked human form I knew all too well. It was Kate and she was being slowly fucked, but not by Jesse or by Troy...but by me.

I was watching me fuck my wife.

"Oh, ungh! Oh, Andy. I need MORE!" moaned Kate.

"More?" I asked as I pushed myself inside her.

"More!" Kate demanded with a smile.

"Ngh! Ngh! NGGGH!" I grunted as my muscles disjointed and twisted and contorted, sandy fur sprouting from my body as Kate also transformed beneath me. I watched fascinated as we went from humans to beasts, my hips plowing her with boundless animal ferocity as I leant forward and let my tongue loll out and meet hers as she grunted and snarled with pleasure, but rather than being part of the noise she was leading it.

As my tail lashed out I roared out to the room while still pummelling Kate's snatch. Shapes moved out from the shadows towards us at my beckoning. From behind me I could see a female wolf with a huge shock of frizzy hair come behind me and lift my tail before planting her snout there and unrolling her tongue into my hairy ass.

At the front a blonde lycan came forward and started sucking on Kate's matted breasts, while a shorty stockier wolf fucked the blonde from behind.

Two more wolves appeared to tend to Kate's remaining breast and mouth, Kate reaching out her paws and tugging on the cocks of two more monsters that emerged, every part of her being ravaged as we all grunted in delight together, pawing at Kate's body as she moved against the table and my cock in pleasure before we all started to howl in joy as the finish overtook us all and we howled at the moon in ecstasy.

I woke up, sweating again, but this time when I looked down my partner in crime had finished all over my stomach.

"Fuck!" I whispered to myself. "I should have bought a werewolf costume," I went back to sleep determined to find that dream again but sadly it eluded me.

October 31st

I drove out to Brian and Vanessa's with Nikki beside me who was fidgeting in her seat for the entire journey. I'd managed to avoid seeing her for most of this week to make sure I was as full as I could possibly be for tonight's festivities. Nikki did attempt to pull me in for a quickie but I side-stepped her advances by telling her that we would do so later. Remembering the last party this was definitely not a lie.

As I drove up the avenue and saw the big house I was even more amazed than previously. The street they lived on was full of expensive houses and I could see that they had extended into their rear garden taking their long rectangular house and turning it into a right angle.

More rooms, more people.

I found a place to park, some distance away and we walked down the street to the house, stopping at the bottom of the drive, me in my cape, my glued-in incisors that would last till sun-up and a pair of silver contact lenses. If you willingly decide to walk into Hell, you might as well look like a demon. Next to me Nikki was wearing green face paint, had glued on neck-bolts and make-up to mimic scars, with a green crop top and grey jacket that stopped above her midriff, short skirt and block boots, which were her attempt at being the female version of what the creature wore.

That feeling in my stomach I had known before came all the way back in, the fear. The building was only a house, bricks and mortar and cement, but it seemed to have a presence of its own, or at least dominion over me, something akin to the Overlook hotel in Stephen King's "The Shining".

"Heeeeere's Andy!" I commented as I looked at the building.

"Here's Andy?" Nikki queried looking at me like I was crazy. Maybe I was. Only a fool would risk coming back here. We headed up the drive towards the house, going past sexy Mummy's, dirty Zombies, slutty cops and filthy nurses standing outside. I stomped up to the house as if about to do battle with it, my hand tightly squeezing Nikki's hand as I purposefully strode up to the vast architecture but this time, rather than meekly stand at the door, I headed straight in.

The music was starting as I entered and it was an unnerving, uneasy track that I knew immediately. Its jangly chords and chimes rattled me as soon as I was inside. It was The Unforgettable Fire, the heavy laboured breathing beneath the music being the perfect pulsing soundtrack for an orgy, but the music wasn't the only change. Last time I was here the staircase was in the hallway with the bar and huge dining room where many people gathered to meet offset. It looked like the stairs were now elsewhere and they'd extended the dining room so when you entered the house it was into a room that felt more like a ballroom.

"Wow! This place is amazing!" enthused Nikki as she jumped up and down. How her bolts managed to stay in I really didn't know. I was looking around for Brian and Vanessa so I could confront them about the last time we were here when I heard a voice behind me.

"Oh my God, what are you guys doing here?!" a male voice asked in delight. I immediately knew that voice, that charm, that easy-going nature and was nearly sick right there in the ballroom.

"Hey, Troy!" I said as I turned around seeing a wolf's head staring back at me, making me feel even worse.

"Andy! What are you doing here?" Kate asked as she appeared as the sexiest Little Red Riding Hood I had ever seen, making my night even worse.

"I could ask you the same question!" I retorted, feeling myself getting instinctively dragged into previous behaviours. Kate looked at me as if to say "Really? This? Again?" What was I doing? I came here to see Kate as much as anything else, but as much as I wanted to be honest I couldn't be with her beau next to her. "Sorry, that was short of me. We came because Nikki wanted to come and I wanted to have a few words with Brian and Vanessa. You?"

"Same," she nodded.

"Nice outfit," I said as I looked over Kate. She looked amazing in her red hood, white shirt with red polka dots and red dress showing off plenty of leg.

"Kate's red-riding hood and I'm a werewolf!" Troy yelled before finishing his sentence with a ridiculous growl.

"The big bad wolf!" Kate and I replied together, before looking right at each other and saying..."Jinx."

"Obviously, I'm Frankenstein!" Nikki stated, holding out her arms to do a Boris Karloff impersonation.

"Frankenstein's monster," we both replied in unison again. This was getting weird now.

"You look good too. You've put on weight, in a REALLY good way. You look...muscly," Kate complimented me. I wanted to say more but felt like it wasn't appropriate, and I had other worries. I could see Nikki and Troy looking around the place. This time I had a plan for such an eventuality. "Listen, guys, I think we should stick together, you know, till we know where everything is."

"Darlings. You came!" a lust-filled voice echoed behind me that was practically dripping with sex.

"Yes. We did. I don't know about anyone else but I wanted to...have a chat with you," I stated as politely and yet aggressively as I could to the sexiest witch I had even seen. Vanessa was wearing a tiny witches hat, a see-through black bustier top, and a mesh skirt that was covering little before being finished off with stockings and some fuck-me boots. I might have been angry with her, but there was no denying she was one highly sexually-charged woman.

"And we will, but before then I want you to meet some people. Actually before then, who are you two? We've not been introduced," Vanessa lilted in mock embarrassment at the faux pas.

"I'm Troy." said Troy before leaning in for an over-friendly hug and kiss from Vanessa that I noticed pricked at Kate and made her face flush with anger.

"And I'm Nikki," Nikki replied, going in for a hug but being surprised by the passionate kiss that followed the hug.

"Well aren't you adorable. I'm sure we'll have lots of fun tonight, but first let me introduce you to these two delightful youngsters," Vanessa cooed. "Youngsters?" I thought. What the Hell did she mean by that? We went through various costumed people before we came across two people who couldn't have been older than twenty-four, twenty-five, tops. He was wearing a morning suit and the woman was wearing a wedding dress, her long blonde hair tied back in a pony-tail making her look even younger. "Meet, Mary and Joseph Fletcher. They got married today but decided to come to our party tonight. Isn't that great?"

"Hey, pleased to meet you," I said as I looked at the bride and groom who were looking around, wide-eyed at the costumed freaks around them. "Will your family not be wondering where you are?"

"Oh, it's okay. I came here with my Aunt Bernadette," the Groom replied, pointing to a woman with short dark hair who was wearing a formal, matching blazer and skirt combo. She was talking to a guy who was dressed as Jack the Ripper.

"And my step-brother is over there," replied the bubbly, blonde bride.

I looked around and could see a man who looked like a male version of the bride walk through the crowd with two drinks.

"There you go, sis," he said, handing her one.

"Thanks, Chest," she replied, giddily. "It's short for Chester."

"You guys sure look alike," Kate replied as we weighed up their similarities.

"Oh we're not actually related," the bride chipped in with a chuckle. "MY Dad married HIS Mom after Chest and I were born, so it's just a coincidence."

"Isn't that an amazing coincidence?" Vanessa asked before leaning in to talk to the newlyweds and moving them along. Kate grabbed my arm and pulled me to one side.

"There's no way they are not NOT related!" Kate said in outrage.

"I know that! But what can we do? Keep an eye on them all night?" I asked as I put a hand to my head. "Christ, looks like we now have to baby-sit Mary and Joseph and Sister Bernadette at a fucking orgy!"

"We can't let any of THAT get out of hand!" Kate whispered as loud as she could. "If any of those guys fuck it's incest! And not like the kind where you fucked my sister-in-law and got her pregnant""

"Oh we're going down that route are we?" I asked before feeling my stomach fall away from me as though I was on a roller-coaster. "Wait?...Oh shit, where's Nikki?"

"Where's Troy?!" Kate yelled as we jumped up and down in the crowd. Although the party was full of weirdos, a wolf's head and Nikki's haphazard mane would be easy to spot but neither were visible.

"Fucking Hell, I am so stupid. Fucking Vanessa!" I spat in outrage.

"Maybe later, sweetie." she replied as she appeared from out of the crowd dragging her stocky other half with her who was dressed like a horny, body-building Harry Potter.

"Hey! You both came!" he chuckled in a dry way before being taken aback by my silver contact lenses. "Wow! Love the eyes, Andy!"

"Yeah, we had unfinished business before we expelliarmus out of here!" I replied.

"Hmmm. Someone's got fire in their belly. I like it!" Brian replied with a pat on my arm which turned into a bicep squeeze. "And...are you working out? Wow! Good arms! Well, you did need to, let's face it."

I turned to Vanessa in her black, see-through outfit that hid nothing and exposed everything and pointed to the bar.

"Bar, now, please?" I asked in the firmest way I could. I knew that Vanessa never did anything without it being her decision. She smiled, raised an eyebrow and headed over there with me walking behind her, my cape billowing out from me like Darth fucking Vader. Thinking of that made me wonder if I would be seeing any fucking by Darth Vader tonight. Knowing the people and knowing the house, I didn't think it was beyond the realms of possibility.

I sat down across from Vanessa who left her legs open as she leant on the bar. I could see her black see-through panties and her trimmed vulva peering through the material. "What did you want to talk to me about?"

"I wanted to talk to you about how you ruined my marriage and my life, and I know Kate here feels the same way I do!" I blurted out. Vanessa leaned back and let out a villainous cackle that matched her erotic witch outfit.

"First of all, there's only you talking to me now, Honey," Vanessa began and I looked around to see I was back on my own...again. How stupid was I gonna be tonight? I got up and felt like I was about to have a panic attack when I made out the prettiest Red Riding Hood in the crowd talking to Brian. I felt relieved that I hadn't lost sight of her and started to walk over when Vanessa barked "Sit down!"

There was something in that voice of hers, something hypnotic that made me, against all reason, retake my seat. Vanessa wasn't that much older than me but it felt like my Mom was telling me off. She started again.

"And secondly, how DARE you suggest that I was to blame for your marriage falling apart!" Vanessa replied, almost comically with her legs open and her pussy on display. "There was a villain here that night, Andy...and it was you!"

"What?" I asked, dumb-founded at the accusation. How dare this witch suggest I was somehow to blame for this. The accusation was absurd.

"Let me guess, after the two of you left you both tried to pretend that none of it happened and go back to being boring Kate and Andy, right?" Vanessa asked, managing to describe the last two years of our entire marriage down to a tee.

"How could we not?" I queried.

"Did you even ask her what happened whilst you were out like a light?" Vanessa probed. As she asked more questions it was like she was finding a bullet-hole and digging in her thumb, over and over again.

"No. I couldn't...I couldn't bear it," I replied. Looking over to see that Brian and Kate were still engaged deep in conversation.

"I don't care if you don't want to hear it, because you're going to, you're gonna take it and like it," Vanessa countered and with that she took me back to that night as the room spun around and I was transported to a time three years prior where the one thing I cared about more than anything else in this world was taken from me.

Three Years prior

Kate looked over to Andy as Mason fucked her. She could feel the strange new cock inside her, pleasuring her, sending waves of delight over her, as he pushed ever onwards. Kate bounced on Mason's rod and watched as Tara whispered into Andy's ear so intimately as she bounced on his massive cock, a cock that should have been hers only, and then, just when the night could get no worse, Andy came inside Kate's little sister. He came inside his unprotected sister with a look of sheer delight, his eyes locking with Kate's and an expression that told her he didn't care.

Around them she watched as Lil and Vanessa moved onto the deck and engaged in a 69, their mouths hungrily feasting on each others sex whilst Carlos and Brian moved behind the two of them and created a single four-person beast, all touching and combining and sweating and then there was Tara, she stepped off Andy who had passed out on the deck, his cock, comically deflating, whilst Mason removed his cock.

"No...No, please. More," Kate found herself saying involuntarily as Mason switched positions and then pulled Kate's ass down so that he was now plowing her, but with her on top in reverse cowgirl so she could still see the spoils of Tara's victory. Tara turned to her younger sister, stuck her fingers inside her pussy and then put them to her mouth to savor her spoils. Kate wondered what was going on as Tara kneeled in front of her Jesse and started sucking on his cock, after taking her Andy and making him hers.



Kate could feel the tears of jealous rage fall down her face as she tried to get her husband's attention as she bounced on Mason's tool. She was loving all these new sensations but she needed him here with her, she needed him to go through this together but he was laid out on the wooden surface.

"Oh, yeah, Mason, Fuck me, fuck me some more!" Kate cried out as she saw Tara sucking on Jesse's dick wondering what she saw in this sleaze-ball, whilst some part of her brain recognised that the powerful grunts from the foursome had quietened down. She looked over to Brian and Vanessa only to find that they had morphed into some kind of immoral square as Lil was sucking Brian's cock, whilst he was savouring Vanessa with Carlos completing the shape.

Mason was going great still but Kate could feel his cock begin to swell and pulse beneath her. Tara may have been okay with Andy coming inside her but Kate was certainly not going to let that happen and she detached herself and decided to bite the bullet and suck him off to completion instead.

Kate turned round and buried Mason's hard-on down her throat and felt it pulse inside her mouth and shoot inside. In the past she would have reacted in revulsion at this but now got off on the control she had over the men around her, but as Mason let his head loll back with a satisfied smile, Kate still was nowhere near finished. Jesse could see Kate's hips still moving and barked over to Carlos.

"Hey, Carlos. Get under Kate and fuck this woman to completion and cum on her tits for me!" Carlos looked up as Mason rolled over, temporarily spent. Carlos walked over to Kate and lay down, motioning for her to get on his dick, which she willingly did. She started bouncing again, her eyes exploring the delights around her, but always returning to her passed-out husband.

Jesse looked down at Tara as she sucked on his long, thin cock and marvelled at how perfectly her plan had worked. Tara could suck a cock like a demon and she was certainly doing that now. She bobbed her head down in three rapid strokes and then lovingly swirled her tongue around the end, but it wasn't her cock-sucking skills that were impressing Jesse now, it was her idea for tonight that had really dazzled Jesse. Jesse knew that that loser Andy didn't know how to open-up Kate sexually and he just let her inhibitions get in the way, and that Andy looked at Tara with a barely disguised longing while Kate looked at him with disgust. Kate's judgmental view of Jesse pissed Tara off and she was determined to have her fun and ruin her sister's perfect life. Her and sleazy Jesse would go on to have a perfect family life and those two would be the ruined ones.

Now look at that prissy bitch, bouncing up and down at the mercy of Carlos' cock whilst he was standing here enjoying a cigarette and getting blown by the mother of his child. This was what was so funny as Tara took Jesse's balls into her mouth.

"Am I doing a good job, Daddy?" Tara asked in a whisper as she yanked Jesse's cock some more.

"Oh yeah, so good, Mommy. Now pop Daddy's dick back in your mouth, babe," Jesse instructed. Of course Tara had told Jesse all about how Andy couldn't come inside Kate and so for the last four weeks her and Jesse had been having unprotected sex twice a day. Tara was awash inside with Jesse's cum and was likely already carrying his offspring, but Andy, that tool, probably thought he'd be making his sister-in-law pregnant and so wouldn't have the guts to stop Jesse doing the same. Like Jesse would let any other man impregnate HIS Tara. What a fucking prick Andy was and now he was laid out on the deck like a sap as he had been so completely played. Tara brought his attention back to the deck as she sucked on him slowly, taking his length all the way into her throat driving a throaty groan of delight from Jesse as he looked down and lovingly stroked her face.

"You did so good before pretending to be mad when I came out of that room with that slut, Mommy," Jesse commended Tara. It was true. She did an amazing job of seeming upset at Jesse having sex with that woman. Neither Andy nor Kate knew that Tara had been in that room together with them not twenty minutes earlier as Jesse plowed that slut whilst Tara was sat astride his face. The thought of that and Tara's oral worship of Jesse's cock tipped him over the edge.

"Oh yeah. Oh, Mommy. I'm gonna shoot my cum in your mouth. UNGH!" Jesse yelled as he came into Tara's mouth, his cock spurting inside. Tara just left her mouth open and let Jesse's seed land on her tongue before turning to her sister who was staring right at the two of them and showed her the spunk in her mouth to taunt her and got up and kissed Jesse, the two of them mashing their tongues and his semen together, some of it spilling out onto her breasts and his chest.

This was going so sweet and Jesse had further plans for Kate but he needed Andy to be awake to really cuckold that asshole. He enjoyed watching Kate bounce on Carlos' cock looking over to her passed-out flake of a husband. When Kate and Tara brunched she always made such a big-deal of how sleazy Jesse was, well, by the end of the night this stuck-up, would-be whore would be begging for his cock.

"I want you to strut past your sister and go to work on Mason, can you do that, Mommy?" Jesse whispered. Tara looked at him deep in his eyes, the love between them stronger than ever, their subterfuge completely fooling the now not-so-innocent couple. Tara strut past Kate who was still being fucked by Carlos, flaunting every aspect of her delicious sexuality before lying on Mason and waking and up his cock with her hand.

"If you're struggling Kate, call-out to Andy. I'm sure he can help you get-off!" Jesse yelled above the noise of the moans and groans and grunts on the deck. Kate looked over to Andy who was still passed out. Jesse had nothing to worry about on this front, he had enough speed and coke inside him to make him last the weekend and would be awake for another two hours yet. Plenty long enough to work the plan through to completion.

"Andy! Oh! Oh, Andy! Please! Andrew!" Kate yelled, but to no avail. She desperately wanted her husband to come to her, to come and help her get off, to finish, but he was just lying there dead to the world. It was at that point that Jesse slowly walked over, stroking his cock as Kate shook her head.

"No, no! I want Andy." Kate mouthed through moans. Jesse knelt next to her still stroking his cock as Carlos pistoned in and out of her.

"Hey, Carlos, slow it down, man. Let's take this lady to heaven and back," Jesse suggested. Jesse was gonna savour the destruction of this woman and her perfect life. "Oh, Kate. Andy can't help. He's too wrapped up in his own pleasure to care. Let Jesse take care of it."

With that Jesse with his remaining hand gently rolled Kate's clit over whilst taking her right nipple into his mouth. Kate moaned into the night as her eyes rolled back into her head like a feasting shark.

"Is that good, baby girl?" Jesse asked in his best mock good guy voice. This bitch may be dragged kicking and screaming to the dark side but he'd get her there, even if she was kicking and screaming.

"Please don't!' Kate replied as the waves of delight crashed over her with Jesse's tongue working through her defences and moving her on to more delicious highs.

"What kind of man brings the finest woman of the night to an orgy, and then flakes out cause he's too concerned with his own pleasure?" Jesse suggested, planting the seeds of doubt into Kate's mind as she rode on this amazing new cock. Jesse gently rubbed her clit as he whispered some more in her ear. "Look at him over there. If I were here at the party with you I promise you I would not fall asleep...ever. Your pleasure would be the only thing on my mind."

"No, oh please stop, no," Kate whispered back before biting her lip and moaning, her control and civilised veneer slowly slipping away as she impaled herself on Carlos' monster. Jesse went back to sucking on Kate's tits and brought his hand from her clit to maul that left breast as the right one got his full oral attention. Jesse stroked his cock with a fury now as he watched his pretty wife bounce her ass all over Mason's schlong as Mason feasted on those breasts that were already starting to swell with milk. As Tara turned to face Jesse he just winked at her and she smiled back, blowing him a kiss as she pulsed up and down moaning.

"You should try...ungh...Jesse's cock, Kate...ungh, oh yeah," Tara suggested as she fucked with Mason. Kate shook her head and looked over to Andy who was still on his back comically snoring now.

"You and I NEED to fuck, Kate," Jesse stated. He laid the word "need" out there so thickly. She still shook her head and so Jesse returned his fingers to her clit and it was like he'd turned on a light switch as she cried out in delight.

"You are the most succulent and desirable woman here, isn't she Tara?" Jesse asked.

"So desirable," Tara countered as she got off Mason and moved to 69 him, gobbling his cock down with muffled pleasure.

"At least can I come on your tits?" Jesse asked, again letting his words lilt like he was really a nice guy, even though his plan was to impregnate two women tonight, ruining one of them.

"I guess...I guess that would be...OH GOD, YEAH...That would be okay." Kate replied as Jesse stood up.

"Oh yeah, take that you delicious slut," Jesse roared as he splayed Kate's tits with his cum as Tara munched on surfer cock with a sly grin. Beneath her Kate could feel Carlos orgasm building and she slipped off him, his cum landing all over her stomach, but it was Jesse's cum that was the big deal. Jesse had marked her, she would be his now and there would be no going back now. It was time for the final phase to stick it to Andy and destroy Kate. Jesse carefully lifted Kate up and led her to the back of the deck before it sloped down to a grassy embankment. Together Jesse and Kate watched as Tara jerked Mason's seed into her mouth as she kept it on her tongue again as the blonde man moaned his orgasm into the morning. Tara then got up and walked over to Jesse and tongue kissed him. Kate couldn't believe what she'd just seen. Jesse then looked into Kate's eyes and kissed her also, letting his tongue with his wife's saliva and Mason's cum enter her mouth, before she strutted over to Vanessa and the two of them walked over to Andy to wake him. As they did Jesse kept an eye on them as he kissed Kate and pawed at her breasts as she wrapped her fingers around his cock. If this night could have gone more perfect Jesse didn't know how? As Kate stroked his cock he wondered if he should keep her on as some kind of concubine to bear his children until she was too old and fat and he could kick her to the curb. Jesse watched as Andy came to and looked at Kate, standing there with Jesse with a look of resigned defeat on his face. Jesse now landed the killer blows.

"Oh my god, have you seen Andy? He's looking at you in total disgust," Jesse chided,

"Andy, please," Kate whispered as Jesse rubbed his hands all over his prize.

"He'd rather enjoy those two sluts than walk a few feet and be with the sexiest woman I have ever seen," Jesse mocked Kate as she kept repeating.

"No, Andy, please." she meekly whispered.

"Give yourself to me and I will show you how a real man should treat someone as fine as you," Jesse berated Kate before sliding his fingers into her pussy and turning her head to face him.

They kissed hungrily as she gave herself to Jesse, in the process of being turned by being told everything she didn't want to hear and Andy being rendered powerless by being told everything he wanted to hear...or so it seemed.

Now

I sat there in stunned silence as Vanessa laid it out there. My failure as a husband, the perfect trap I had walked into set by my Brother-in-Law and my conniving, complicit and pretty-fucking-far-from-innocent Sister-in-Law, who was not only in on it, but concocted the entire plan to wreck my marriage, and finally my complete lack of desire in the hot-tub for the hottest woman at the party because I was too caught up on my own pleasure to do the right thing and pleasure her myself. Vanessa was right. I left her on her own against Tara and Jesse who had worked as a team to beat her down and she had no chance in that situation. I looked over to see Brian was still talking to Kate. She was nodding at him crying, I was crying and Vanessa was sitting there with the smuggest look on her face.

"YOU were the villain hiding in plain sight," the witch stated coldly. "Like so many loser men you came here thinking you could get some fresh pussy but didn't give a rat's-ass for your wife's pleasure and then blamed her for taking it."

I just sat there and nodded like a naughty schoolboy. I'd come here to tear down Vanessa and here she was explaining everything so clearly on where the problem lay. It was my cake-and-eat-it self that was the issue, but I was determined that I at least had some words that would wilt her.

"I may be a villain, but you guys...you're the devils here," I replied, angrily.

"That's right," Vanessa replied. "And if you get in bed with the devil then expect to get fucked," Vanessa remarked, coldly.

"You did fuck us. You fucked us over good," I stated hoping to get a reaction this time. All she did was grin deviously and waft that mane of blonde hair back.

"You know there is a way of beating the devil, Andy," Vanessa offered. I found myself sitting up at this proclamation.

"Which is?" I just had to know.

"Enjoy it," she replied. I snorted in indignation. Enjoy it? Enjoy what? We tried that last time and we all knew where that left us. It was then I thought about that. Last time. There was a last time, but why was there a 'this time'?

"So, why did Kate and I get invited tonight?" I enquired. A sly, knowing look appeared on Vanessa's face.

"We know Troy," Vanessa said, a smirk appearing on her features that I understood the meaning of immediately.

"Wait. You know Troy? When did you guys last..."know" him?" I queried with finger speech marks as Vanessa grinned, her teeth seeming maniacal in the crazy coloured lights.

"About a month and a half ago. He said he was going out with this fine piece of ass named Kate, but she seemed hung-up over something, so he wanted to bring her to the Halloween party to loosen her up," Vanessa remarked with salacious twinkle in her eye as she slipped her fingers into her panties and began to rub. "I didn't tell him she was hung-up over us of course."

I felt my stomach turn and the entire house seemed to tilt and laugh at me at that moment.

"He also said he'd met her ex-husband...and he seemed like a total pussy."

I could feel the rage pour over me at that comment. People around had again manipulated us in plans of their making, leaving Kate and I caught up in their webs and it seemed like no-one was on our side. I looked up and now Kate, my Kate. was also missing and the crowd had gone from dancing and flirting to far more.

In one corner Spider-man had his web-shooter out and was being passionately gobbled down by Black Widow whose zip was down to her waist as she removed her tits from the costume and began to pull on her nipples as her other hand slipped between into the body suit and down between her thighs as her tongue rolled out of her mouth to really taste his meat. Over by the window a slutty cop was being caressed by two slutty burglars, one of the burglars had kept her mask on but was missing her top, her fake tits seeming to glow as the disco lights bounced off them as she buried her fingers in the cop's snatch, whilst the other burglar only had on her stripy top as she man-handled the cop's boobs, and finally I could see on one table Daenerys Targaryen was being wildly fucked by Batman whilst she sucked off Harry Potter's biological wand as he closed his eyes and revelled in the white-haired woman's work, all the time whilst Monster Mash played in the background.

The house was beating me...again!

I wanted to run, to head out and never come back and leave Nikki, leave Troy and especially leave Vanessa and Brian and their machinations and just get the Hell out of this crazy town so that I never saw any of them again when something remarkable happened. Vanessa did something that I never unexpected. She removed her fingers from her snatch, walked over, fished something out of her bustier and laid it on the bar next to me.

"Last time you were here I gave your wife a buzz to get her through the night. I always wondered if I gave it to the wrong person," Vanessa commented as she removed her hand to reveal two grey rectangular, grey capsules just sitting on the bar.

"What is that? Coke? Speed?" I asked.

"It's something Brian uses for these gatherings. It's a mixture of Cialis, Focusin and Adderall. Apparently students use it for exams, and other reasons. It aids recall. One tablet will keep you awake for 8 hours so if you're smart you could be wide-awake till tomorrow afternoon, easy. Only question is, are you smart?"

I put them in my pocket but before I headed out into the night I had some final words for Vanessa.

"I really don't care any more. I am going to find my wife and we are going to leave this house and we are NEVER coming back," I stated with absolute certainty to Vanessa who stared back at me with equal certainty before she said...

"Not if I find her first." Vanessa sneered before straightening herself down and looking at her guests as if to best assess the optimum partners for this evening. "Now, if you'll excuse me, I need to get fucked."

"Well, at least we can agree on that," I came right back at her, electing to walk off and leave her feeling like I'd got one over on her rather than hang around and give her the chance of a better reply.

I headed into the bowels of the house as the world began to rotate around me, the overlook hotel of sex performing the same spell as before. I got to the staircase and gripped the bannister to stop myself from slipping out of consciousness again and made my way upstairs, but there was a problem. Now there were two ways to go and two equally long corridors with bedrooms. As I stood there looking down into them I could see that the walls seemed to be moving rhythmically as their occupants escapades spilled out into the corridors, moans could be heard in every room as "ooh's" and "ah's" escaped out from their four walls and into hallway as a symphony of sexual bliss. I closed my eyes and decided to go in the direction of the most noise...the new wing. I headed towards the first door to get my Kate and get out of here. I pushed open the door...and went inside.

The curtains and shadows of the room in which I found my Kate last time were replicated here. "These places must be for the voyeurs. Vanessa thinks of everything." I thought. I moved through the shadows as the giggles inside the room drew me in, and sitting there, on a chair, was Troy. In front of him licking up and down his cock was a woman with black curly hair and another woman with a red bob. Neither of them were Kate. The brunette had a natural body and black stockings while the red-head was naked with augmented boobs. The two of them would let their tongues play up and down his cock then, when they reached the top they would combine again in a kiss with each other. Troy was watching this with a look of pure joy. His big-bad wolf mask was now off and placed on the dresser like an extra witness to events.

"Oh, yeah. Oh that's good. Your tongues feel amazing, ladies," Troy praised them as he gently stroked their hair, both of them smiling at him as they drew their tongues up and down his length, relishing his taste.

The black-haired woman then stood up and lay down on the bed, her stockinged legs draped over the side as the red-head gobbled down on Troy's cock some more. Troy watched as the brunette stuck her fingers in her cunt whilst tugging on her boobs, looking over to him with a gaze that said "Please fuck me." Troy looked over at her with eyes full of desire, letting her know he would not disappoint. He pushed back the red-head and kissed her before holding his manhood out and walking towards the prone subject on the bed. His cock had a kink in it which was annoying but it was neither as big or as thick as mine which I took some solace in. He wasn't equipped like an elephant like in my previous nightmare dream.



Troy ran his cock up and down the brunette's lips, holding himself at her entrance as the red-head got on the bed, her ass in the air before she started to kiss the brunette, their hands exploring each other as Troy enjoyed the view. Eventually though the view was not enough and he moved forward and got his cock inside the brunette. I heard her moan on the bed as Troy slowly moved in and out, savouring the sensation while his other hand travelled to the red-head's ass, his fingers playing with her labia as she rolled her butt in the air before he slipped two fingers inside her.

All three of them were moving in a rhythm now as Troy's fingers and cock moved together at the same pace and the two women's hands were moving in the same cadence. Troy's eyes were wide as he feasted on the women. If the view was amazing from here, it must have been incredible from where Troy was. I didn't need to imagine how good it looked fucking two women at the same time as I'd already fucked Vanessa whilst Tara rode her face, Vanessa's tongue eaking delightful mewls from Tara's delicious twat.

And that was the problem. I knew I should have been thrilled to watch this threesome unfold in front of me, considering I knew one of the players involved, but now when I thought of anything like that I could only think of me watching helplessly as Kate let Jesse fuck her. I knew that was true because Tara and Vanessa told me it was. At that point I would have given anything to change that night, but I couldn't. I couldn't even let go of Kate giving herself willingly to Jesse. I wish it had never happened, that I'd never made that deal with the devil.

Then I remembered Vanessa's story before, about the things that were actually true that night and all the things I didn't know. Maybe this was true of what I thought I saw. Maybe it was my memory that was wrong. If only I could fully remember...remember fully!...RECALL! I rummaged around my pockets furiously "Please be here, please be here, please be here," I whispered to myself as I ran through my pockets in a desperate panic and found one of the rectangular grey capsules. It looked like a little tombstone but right now it was my only lifeline to the memories of that night, and as Troy and the two women in the bedroom bucked in frenzied excitement, I said a little prayer.

"I'm not a man who believes in God and I don't believe in heaven, but I am in Hell. I am begging all the Devils here, please, show me that night, show me that night in the truest of details, show me that night with my own emotions and ego removed, show me that night as it was, not how I thought it was and I will be yours till the end of time."

I placed the capsule in my mouth and swallowed and tried to focus back to that night, to that experience between Jesse and Kate, but nothing happened.

"Well I guess it was worth a HUUUUUH!" I breathed and suddenly I was back there.

3 Years Earlier

Andy left the now and could see himself in the past, but the past he thought he recognised was not what he thought it was. On the deck he could see himself fucking Vanessa as Tara was astride Vanessa's face, but he could see Kate kissing Jesse, but without the false narration of Tara and Vanessa and she was fighting him. He could feel her pain and see her thought processes as she tried to stop him getting inside her.

She was holding him back, pushing him back trying to stop him from getting in her, Kate was thinking if she made him cum he'd stop. Of course Kate wasn't to know that with all the speed and coke inside Jesse nothing would make him stop. He WANTED to breed Kate out and preferably he wanted her to want it, but now that plan was going a little bit wrong. For all his sweet talk, all his effort, all his words of love she was still fighting like a demon to rebuff him. She covered her pussy to deny him entry then tried to dry hump him when he finally forced her to the ground, but still he wouldn't stop. He kept grabbing at her and yanking her and pulling at her, bruises were starting to appear on her body from his exertions, he'd have to try a different tactic.

"Kate, look at him over there," Jesse whispered to Kate. "He's in ecstasy with his new two favourite women. Is it right to deny me when he doesn't want you?"

Kate looked over and could see the three people undulating together. Andy's thrusts seemed to push Vanessa's tongue deep into Tara's twat as they moved sweatily together, Andy's thrusts acting like some kind of perpetual fucking machine.

"Please let me inside, Kate. I respect your boundaries, Kate, and will make you feel SO good," Jesse continued as Kate struggled against him. She kept pushing him back as he tried to slip his long, skinny dick inside her. She always had an inkling there was something wrong with Jesse, something nasty, something violent and this was just confirming it. She had to bring out the big guns and do something she'd tried to avoid so as not to hurt his feelings.

"No!" Kate demanded. She had read girly magazines and knew the rules of sex parties like this. Kate never told Andy but she would masturbate to these stories when she was home alone, the idea of fucking while others fucked around her, the raw primal nature of it turned Kate on, and she would always get out her favourite toy whilst he was at work and use it on herself to really have massive earth-shattering orgasms, and tonight, tonight she had lived that fantasy, fucking wildly with Mason and Carlos, letting them shoot their cum all over her and in her mouth, it really turned her on. It always hurt her that she could never share these kinds of fantasies with Andy as she didn't know what he would think of his innocent wife. However even at sex parties there were rules, unwritten codes of conduct that everyone understood and the big, unwritten rule was "No meant no" and everyone would respect those rules, including Jesse, right? Wrong.

Jesse forced Kate's shoulders down fiercely, digging his fingers in causing more bruises. Kate looked over to the three others for help, for Andy to save her but he just kept blankly fucking Vanessa. Why wasn't he coming over? What had she done wrong? Tara had fucked Jesse, Brian had had Vanessa several times but Andy was completely removed, even now when this awful man was trying to rape Kate he was just looking over as if nothing was happening.

Kate began to dry hump Jesse some more to get him to cum, get him to stop, hoping he'd just finish and be done with her. She had no idea of his grand plan for the night and even now, exhausted and bruised she tried her damndest to stop him. She could see Tara and Vanessa looking over and talking about her but she didn't hear them. She was busy trying to get Jesse to his climax so she could go to Andy. As her strength started to go Kate figured reasoning with Jesse might work, as she was running out of options.

"Don't put it on me. I'm not safe," said Kate expecting that this would stop Jesse but it just excited him more. He knew this was the case and wanted Kate ruined. As Jesse moved on top of her Kate gripped his ass, her thinking being "if I can turn him on enough I can still get out of this" but Jesse was having none of it, constantly moving his cock to her twat.

"Stop!" Kate said. She'd already said no and he was still gripping his cock to try and get inside her.

"We can't," Kate said looking over pleadingly to Andy. Why wasn't he helping her? Jesse was trying to get his cock-head through her lips.

"We shouldn't" Kate continued, her legs now exhausted from pushing from fighting from trying to fend off this fucking asshole.

"Jesse!" Kate exclaimed to try and break him into reality.

"STOP BEING SUCH A BITCH!" Jesse yelled. For a moment he looked panicked. He shared a glance with Tara, the red-haired Vixen looking at Jesse accusingly as if to say "you're ruining the plan!"

By this point with all the "no's" all the "stops" all the reasoning Kate was beaten, literally her body was covered in bruises from Jesse mauling her and she was so tired. Kate then said the word that would haunt her nightmares for the next two years as hers and Andy's lives fell apart.

"Okay," Kate replied, laying back and putting her arms by her sides. She surrendered. What was the point? Andy didn't want her, Tara didn't help her, even Vanessa was too caught up in her pleasure to offer any assistance. She didn't look at Jesse as he grinned like a lunatic and pushed his ridiculously long dick inside her, she thought she could somehow get him out before he finished like Carlos, but she was too wound up from the Orgasm she'd wanted to share with Andy. She was completely lost. Kate didn't hear herself beg for Jesse as the orgasm she'd been saving went to the wrong person, she didn't hear Jesse laughing triumphantly as he pumped her full of his cum leaving her laying on the deck in tears of pain and sorrow and heartbreak as her dreams of family with Andy were now in ruins as was her marriage, no doubt. Sadly for Kate she did look up long enough to see Andy pass out again before Jesse grabbed her roughly and took her again.

The Now

I stood there in shock. In our arguments I had repeatedly said she had let Jesse fuck her. Let him. That was my memory...and it was false. During that night she had fought his words and fought his drug-enhanced strength to try and avoid sex with him with absolute ferocity, telling him to stop on numerous occasions, that should have been it. He should have stopped. Kate had been absolutely clear and fought like a demon till she had no more strength left and wound up covered in bruises and covered in cum. And what did I do to help? When I was feeling resentful and sorry for myself I rolled onto her and fucked her as well, like a petulant teenager.

Vanessa was wrong. I wasn't just a villain, I was the biggest Devil here, and I hadn't just failed her, I had been an inactive accomplice and watched as Jesse virtually raped my wife at a sex party. Part of me wanted to go out, buy a shotgun and blow his guts out, but revenge would have to wait for later. Right now I had someone else I had to make things right with, an incredible, beautiful, sensual woman who I had to save from the absolute filth around us.

I was determined to make things right. I had no idea how wrong they'd eventually get this evening.

* * * * * *

Part 3 to follow in a week's time and I'll see you all in the comments section.


All the Devils are Here Pt. 03

So in case you missed it, this is the unofficial sequel to Spector_Dugan's three-part, dark masterpiece "LIKE THE DEVIL WITH A DEAL". If you haven't read that first I suggest you do so, AND the first two parts of this story (Especially if you missed the last part over the Easter weekend) as it will make everything here make more sense.

As such the characters in this story are extensions of those created by Spector_Dugan and and this is an unofficial follow-up un-endorsed by Spector_Dugan himself, so if you don't like this story and feel it ruins the original then it's all my fault.

Also I would like to thank Spector for his superb assistance and support in making this story possible. All active participants in this story are over 18 years of age and as they are fictional most of them know what they are getting into.

This story however does feature male bisexual sex in small parts so if that's not your thing and you do not wish to go any further I completely understand.

For everyone who enjoyed part 1 and 2 and are eager for part 3, welcome back and let's get into it.

Part 3 The Hunt for Red-Hot Loner

I had no idea how long I had been standing there watching Troy and his two lovers. They were now lying back on the bed with the three of them sharing kisses as they stroked each other's bodies. I had to get it together. The longer I stood about the more likely Kate could come across a bad sort again and I wanted to find Kate ...no ...I NEEDED to find Kate, especially now that I realised what an asshole I'd been, how Jesse and Tara had set us up and just what a bastard Jesse had been with her back then. I had no choice but to try and correct every mistake I had made, and every mistake I'd blamed Kate for.

I moved down the corridor wondering which door to look at next, but then I noticed this room had an interesting new wrinkle on the door ...it had a brass plate on the door. As I looked at the later doors I could see that they all shared this feature, each one with a few words that presumably gave a flavour of what awaited a guest on the other side. The brass plate I was looking at now contained a title that was bewildering to say the least.

THE TRAPEZE ROOM

Why not hang around for a while?

The Trapeze Room? What in the wild word of sports was that? Well, there was only one way to find out.

I walked in and sure enough the draped entrance section was here for the voyeurs, not that there seemed to be many voyeurs, most people seemed to be active participants rather than watchers ...with the exception of myself, however this time I decided to forgo hiding in the shadows and walked right on in.

The word trapeze seemed to have a loose fit here as there were trapeze's that were large enough for people to sit on and swing together whilst naked but there were also straps and ribbons hanging from the ceiling that people could attach themselves to and suspend themselves in the air for only one purpose, the receiving of oral sex. This is where I found Nikki.

The frizzy-haired wonder was naked and suspended off the ground from ribbons, her thighs wrapped around a cute but very naked woman with short, spiky, ice-blonde hair who was completely in the zone as she orally pleasured my girlfriend. Nikki's breathing was ever-quickening and her eyes were closed as her head was back. Her stomach muscles contracting involuntarily as her arms started to shake. She was close now. Her face was contorting and her chest had started to redden. Whoever this woman was with the short blonde hair she certainly had a talented tongue as she tipped Nikki over the edge, her eyes going wide as they fixed on me, she looked down at the blonde then at me as if she was worried about my reaction. Then a voice appeared, a voice that seemed to guide my thoughts and movements, this voice echoed in my brain a message for Nikki.

"Let her know it's okay"

I smiled and winked at my gorgeous coffee-ice-cream looking beauty and blew her a kiss, letting her know I was okay with this. She could cum with who she wanted and I would not be acting like a jealous lunatic. After the blown kiss I could see Nikki relax and surrender herself to her orgasm, letting the pleasure waves wash over her as the naked blonde licked and sucked Nikki over the edge.

"OH FUCK! ...OH MY GOD!" Nikki shouted through clenched teeth as she tensed, her thighs locking the blonde in position. I walked over to have a chat, starting with the blonde girl.

"Thank you for taking care of my girlfriend," I stated, the blonde grinned back, Nikki's juices all over her chin.

"She's amazing," the blonde remarked. In truth, before now, I hadn't truly noticed. I'd been so caught up in my ex it hadn't really registered just how awesome Nikki was. I watched as this lithe beauty disentangled herself from the ribbons and threw her arms round me.

"Thank you for being the best boyfriend EVER!" Nikki chimed as she hugged me. I hugged her back fiercely, so she wouldn't see the guilty expression on my face. I wasn't the best boyfriend now, just like I wasn't the best husband last time. Right now I felt as though I was tangled up in ribbons of my own, but my ribbons were my own moral conundrum.

"I just want you to have a good time. I knew you would," I countered, giving her a kiss as she pulled at my clothes.

"You should stay here and play with us. I was going to make Kim cum now, but we could work her over together," suggested Nikki. I was tempted, I was very, VERY tempted. Kim was beautiful with her short, icy blonde hair and stunning blue eyes that were cold and warm at the same time. Kim was wriggling and winding herself up into the ribbons, her legs wide open revealing a mousey trimmed bush and an already dripping wet pussy. I looked at that slit that looked so tasty, so inviting, so delicious and stepped forward, just to have a taste. It looked so appetising and there would be no harm in that would there?

"Find Kate!"

The voice came back again like the Devil breathing his wisdom into me. I stepped back from the welcoming sight of a fresh twat to taste and remembered the job in hand.

"I'll take a rain-check now as I'm just exploring the house," I said to Nikki with a rueful nod. "But you should definitely get stuck in, after all, you can't leave a girl waiting."

"No, you cannot," Kim replied, wiggling her hips invitingly for Nikki.

"What are you like?" Nikki replied as she buried her face between Kim's thighs.

"OOOOOOH!" Kim sighed as she savoured Nikki's expert tongue, the joy of her cunt meeting Nikki's naughty mouth showing all over Kim's face, meanwhile I walked about the room fully dressed still, feeling like a spy among a throng of naked bodies whose mouths were a conduit for the earthly delights within the room. I recalled from my last visit here how when you were in a room like this, it felt like the room itself was breathing, you could hear the moans and groans and sighs and you felt your own breath adapting to that as you walked along.

On one set of ribbons a guy was attached and he had a woman underneath sucking him off as he draped one muscled leg over her shoulder, she had her hands on his buttocks, pushing the large cock inside her mouth. On another set of ribbons a woman with long red wavy hair was suspended with her head lolling about as though she was experiencing ecstasy not known to any other human. Between her legs a woman was licking her pussy who was about my height with long wavy brown hair, from behind she looked amazing, it could only be my Kate, but what really shocked me is between her legs another woman was kneeling down eating her. The three of them moving like some kind of sexual waterfall with the joy flowing downwards, all three of them moaning into each other's pussies as their tongues danced to try and bring the next person off with the red-head at the top whimpering her pleasure up to the ceiling.

I walked over to say ...something. I had hoped the voice would kick in, I went next to the tall brunette and looked in her eyes and they darted over and stared at me.

They were Green, she had a nose piercing, and a large birthmark on the top of her earlobe.

Not my Kate.

I looked around the room but although there were beautiful people as far as the eye could see none of them were Kate, until my eyes caught a familiar face. A man with bushy hair and a good physique. It was Mason. Mason was the surfer-dude that had fucked Kate last time we were here. He had slipped his cock inside her and she had enjoyed the pleasure that his girth provided. Now Mason was here standing with a dumpy brunette with shoulder-length straight hair with both of them standing in front of a black guy hanging from the straps, they were both running their tongues on his tool that was curved like a banana, all the while Mason was stroking himself and fingering the brunette's honeypot. Mason really didn't care where he got his pleasure from.

I left the room, blowing Nikki another kiss before I left and headed further down the corridor to the next room. This room also had a title.

THE NEWLYWED ROOM

(How well do you know your partner?)

I turned the handle and walked inside to be immediately met with a barrage of sound, not of sex, but of laughter. I moved forward through the area that was all drapes and shadows but this time I hung back from going fully in the room. I imagined that most rooms had these hiding areas built-in.

It felt as though my fear was pulling me along as I stepped forward and peaked through. The entire room was soft furnishings and there were seven people sitting down against the cushions and bean bags. One couple, a man and a woman, I didn't recognise, but the other five I did. Giggling raucously was the bride, Mary, still in her dress with her hair tied back, although she kept having to pull up her strapless upper half to stop her bra from being exposed, on one side of her was her groom, Joseph and on the other side was Chester. The remaining couple were Brian and Vanessa. As I looked at Brian a vision came back from three years prior of Mason and Brian on the deck, both naked and both sucking on each other's cocks. They were slurping on them as they jerked each other, their hips moving their meat into the other person's mouths as they gripped each other's asses to push the hot treat further inside.

As the vision relented I felt my cock twitch in interest. "Now that's something worth thinking about for later," I whispered to myself.

"So I guess I know my brother jerks off now." Mary laughed.

"How does it know?" Chester asked. For a minute I wondered what they were talking about till I noticed some kind of game on a raised dais in the middle of the room. There was an outline for where someone could put their hand and it was flashing red. There were also three sets of cards. Green, amber and red. Vanessa was holding a green card and Brian was holding a bong that he passed to Joseph.

"The hand of truth never lies." Vanessa smirked. "Time for a forfeit.

Everyone "Oohed" at the prospect of a forfeit. Vanessa rotated the card to reveal what the forfeit was.

"Give the person to your left a shoulder massage." Vanessa read out-loud, only to be met with groans from the rest of the room.

"These forfeits are so lame." The woman from the other couple stated whilst leaning forward to take another hit from the bong, gurgling up the heady mix before passing it on to her beau. She was mid-thirties with a mousy blonde bob and looked like a suburban mom with a cardigan, blouse and plain skirt.

"Jan's right." The man said before hitting himself with the funky concoction. He was around the same age and was wearing a shirt and pants mix. No visible outfit. Then I noticed a sticker on both outfits, I moved as far as I could in the shadows without risking detection and could see what the labels said.

"I'm a serial killer. I look just like everyone else."

That made sense. That would be the kind of couple that would hang around with Brian and Vanessa.

"We should move to the amber ones." The man continued.

"Yes! Thank you, Dave." Jan remarked.

"YAY!" Everyone cheered.

"Is everyone sure? There's no going back to green after this." Vanessa chimed up.

"Amber! Amber! Amber!" The bride chanted. After a while everyone in there except Vanessa was chanting it.

"Okay, then." Vanessa replied, before placing the green card back and picking up an Amber card. There was little doubt these cards were stacked and I wondered just how far they went. I'd seen enough at that point and was just about to leave when Vanessa spoke and I felt her words pull me back into the room like a magnet.

"Kiss someone who is not your significant other. Tongues. 30 seconds."

I stared as Chester looked at the luscious Vanessa, the homely Jan and then behind at his sister.

"Ew, gross." she snickered before taking another hit of the bong.

"Why don't you do me, sweetie?" Vanessa asked. "I won't bite. It's tongues only, remember?"

Chester looked around as if he were the cat that got the cream and scooted in front of Vanessa. Brian removed his phone and said "thirty seconds" although the way he was holding his phone I wasn't sure if he was monitoring his timer or filming his wife.

Vanessa and Chester leaned in to kiss and Vanessa let her tongue roll out instantly, grabbing the young man's hands and putting them on her breasts. Behind them the bride and groom let their mouths hang open in shock and awe as Vanessa returned the favour by stroking Chester's cock beneath his pants as their mouths explored each other, eyes closed, lost in the moment. You can tell with how Mary and Joseph were fidgeting they were getting excited already as they watched Chester get hard whilst he fondled Vanessa's enhanced boobs, the young man moving forward to allow Vanessa to get a better grip, which she did by unfastening his belt and sticking her hand under the waistband. Jan and Dave openly started massaging themselves while watching this and Mary and Joseph seemed to be torn on which direction to look until buff-Harry Potter spoke up.

"Time." Brian said with a smile. Chester leaned back and lipped his lips, his pants showing the start of an impressive bulge.

"How was it?" The groom asked while adjusting himself.

"Kin awesome." Chester replied with a grin. Vanessa ran a finger across her lips while Brian watched in concealed delight. The younglings may not have known these two but I did. I knew all their games now.

"My turn." Vanessa remarked as she daintily picked up a card and handed it to Brian. As she placed her hand on the silhouette Brian read the card.

"When you masturbate, do you only think about your partner?" He asked before staring at his betrothed.

"No." She replied looking at the group. The bride seemed very taken by such a naughty answer. The light went green. Brian went to put the question back. "Whoa, whoa, whoa, lover. My turn with that question. Hand on there."

She snatched the card out of his hand and read the question again. Brian placed his hand on the outline and thought about the question for a minute then replied "Yes."

The hand went red and buzzed. All six of the remaining players laughed at Brian for exposing his secrets in such a way. I knew better. All of this was an act to seduce the three newcomers. They would have wanted them as soon as they saw them at the party earlier and their pretence at losing would tie them together. I wanted to step in and stop it all ...but more than that, I wanted to see how far this would go.

"Kiss with tongues and slow dance (hands action) not your partner, 30 seconds." Vanessa read out.

"Not you?" Brian asked. Their fake playing was admirable but I saw through it. Brian then stopped over to the bride and said. "May I have this dance."

The bride stood up and walked over to Brian with assorted "WOO's" from everyone else in the room as Vanessa readied her timer. I couldn't stop this now if I wanted to ...and the truth was I really didn't want to. As she moved closer to Brian the space around them seemed to sharpen as though they were a full colour silhouette.

"30 seconds." said Vanessa as Brian held the bride and leaned in for the kiss. The bride wrapped her arms around Brian's neck as she let her tongue play in his mouth, until his hands gripped her ass and pulled her tight against him. I could tell by her shocked look that she just realised he was rock-hard down there. For a minute she looked like she'd pull back but instead moved to the side and began to rub the front of Brian's jeans with her right hand. Brian brought his left hand onto the bride's tit as the occupants watched while stroking themselves, even the groom and the brother-in-law were rubbing themselves through their clothes. I could see the bride now gripping Brian's cock through the material as Mary and Brian tongue wrestled above. It felt like way more than 30 seconds when Vanessa said "time."

"Whoa, sis!" said Chester.

"Was that okay?" asked the groom.

"Oh, sure. After all, it was only a kiss, right?" The bride asked, innocently, knowing full well it was more than that. They looked to Dave who took an amber card and read it to Jan.

"Is your partner the best sex you ever had?" Dave asked. Jan looked at him and smiled sweetly. To me it was such a pantomime but the three newcomers were suitably shocked.

"Yes." She replied. The light went red and Jan put her head down in mock defeat. "Well this is awkward. What's my forfeit?"

"Masturbate over underwear. 30 seconds." Dave replied, smiling. If these were amber cards I'd hate to think what the red's would be like. Jan then shocked everyone be standing-up and removing her skirt. Chester and Joseph looked longingly at Jan, in fact they were so taken by her shapely legs they didn't notice Mary licking her lips as Jan sat back down against the cushions.

"Wait a minute. Sorry, I forgot to mention. It states person of the same sex." Dave concluded.

"Goddamit!" Jan replied before looking over at Mary and smiling her way. "Mary, dear. Can you help a girl out?"

Mary's eyes went wide and she looked to her husband who just nodded towards Jan in a "just get over there way". God, men were so predictable. Mary knelt down on Jan's left and lightly pressed against her vulva.

"You're gonna have to press harder than that, honey. Work me hard enough so that I cum on your fingers, okay?" Jan asked. Mary nodded and started to press circles into Jan's mound and clit.

"Oooh, that's it, Mary. Here let me help you." And with that Jan put her own hand over Mary's and they looked into each other's eyes whilst getting Jan off, Jan's other hand rubbing her breast underneath her clothing, Mary staring as she massaged her tit and held Mary's hand in place at the same time. We were all so caught up in the spectacle of what we were seeing that none of us realised the timer wasn't going till Mary turned her head to Dave.

"30 seconds, Dave." She ordered whilst locking eyes with Jan.

"30 seconds." Dave muttered and Mary went to work. Jan moaned immediately from the delicate pressure, and Mary looked down to see Jan's panties start to moisten. I could tell Mary was enjoying it as her backside began to quiver and her breath became way heavier as she watched Jan squirm under her touch, her lip quivering before she bit her bottom lip. Jan then gripped Mary's hand, moved it up to the top of her panties and slid it down inside.

"HOLY FUCK, that's a good girl." Jan stated as she kept her hand over Mary's pressing it into herself.

"OH, OH MY!" exclaimed Mary as she continued to bring Jan off, Mary's fingers pressing against Jan's wetness, moving her fingers against her bean, her hand moving through Jan's trimmed hair. Both lads were now openly pulling on their cocks beneath their trousers as Vanessa now had Brian's cock out and he openly was sliding his fingers underneath her see-through underwear.



"Nearly there. Don't stop now, Mary. Oh yes, Mary! OH JESUS, MARY AND JOSEPH, I'M CUMMING! NNNGGHHH! FUCK!" Jan screamed.

"Time." said Dave.

For a moment Jan and Mary just froze looking at each other before Jan pulled the girl in for a kiss, their mouths open, their tongues sliding against each other as they lost themselves in the moment, their eyes closed, their mouths moving joyfully against each other before Jan pulled away.

"Thank you," Jan stated, bringing her fingers up to her mouth and sucking off the residue, before offering them to the bride who grabbed the hand and brought it in her mouth. Everyone was still stroking themselves as eventually the two women disentangled and Mary returned to her spot between the two boys.

For a moment nothing happened until Brian returned his cock to his pants, not before Mary managed to sneak a peek at it and then passed the bong to Vanessa who sucked it up and passed it on some more. After it returned to Brian Jan looked over at Dave.

"Well?" Jan asked.

"Well what?" Dave chuckled.

"Am I the best sex you ever had?" Jan demanded. Dave put his hand on the outline before replying.

"Absolutely," Dave replied, only to be met by a buzz from the machine. "Dammit!"

Everyone laughed at Dave till they remembered the forfeit. Then Mary, Brian, Jan and Vanessa all "OOH'd" at the question the card raised. "Masturbate over underwear. Person of the same sex. 30 seconds." For a moment Dave looked at Brian before moving next to Joseph and grabbing his firm member.

"Sorry about this. Hope you don't mind," Dave suggested politely as he gripped Joseph's shaft underneath his dress trousers. From the other side of the bride, Chester laughed.

"Heh, heh, heh! Gay," Chester observed. Dave smiled, straddled the bride and gripped Chester's girth as well.

"30 seconds, Brian," said Dave, his hands around two trousered cocks as he looked deeply at Mary, whose eyes were trying to be in three different places at once.

"30 seconds," said Brian as Dave began to move his hands, bringing unexpected grunts, thrusts and moans from the two lads as they tried to ignore the feeling that Dave's hand was creating. You could tell Dave was feeling them building up as the tension in the room was growing to a point where someone may explode, including me. The bride now was sharing her stare with the trousered outlines on either side of her and was wriggling in her seat, whilst others openly masturbated away; she was still fully dressed and merely stroking her leg. I imagined she was already soaking between her legs as she looked up and locked eyes with Dave, the two of them gazing at each other, longingly until...

"Time," said Brian, as Dave removed his hands. "Sorry, lads. Maybe we'll finish next time."

The lads were sat there looking puzzled as they clearly enjoyed Dave's efforts as he sat next to Jan and kissed her, their tongues merging, Jan's hand reaching for Dave's impressive bulge as his hands grabbed for his wife's left boob. Jan and Chester and Joseph watched with lust-filled looks clearly wanting so much more. I knew it was already way past the point of no-return for the newcomers. A very small part of me wanted to stop it, to protect them, but the far greater part of me also wanted to see what would happen next. Mary then took charge, removed the next card and looked at her husband.

"What is my favourite sexual position?" Mary asked him, proudly. Joseph placed his hand on the outline and thought for a moment before entering what was clearly a guess.

"Er ...missionary?" Joseph asked.

"Nope," the bride replied cheerily, causing the device to buzz. More laughter emerged from everyone except me. Mary rotated the card to retrieve his forfeit, her eyes going wide in shock. "Oh my!"

"What?" Brian asked. It was a nice effort at deceit but there was no way that Brian didn't know what these cards said.

"The forfeit is twofold. One. Perform oral on opposite sex 30 seconds and..." Mary was clearly still dumbfounded at the escalation of these forfeits as she shook her head for a minute as if that would make the words disappear. "And all players remove pants or skirts."

Mary then looked around the room smugly as Brian got his pants off, his hard-on outlined nicely by his tight briefs, Vanessa stayed seated to remove her skirt just leaving her see-through panties on that revealed everything anyway.

Dave removed his bottoms, Jan of course had removed her skirt previously, her soaked white knickers already on display, now that Dave's pants were removed his throbbing package just burst through the front of his boxers. The two lads just looked at each other, got up and removed their pants to reveal their tenting boxers. When they were all done they turned to the bride.

"Technically this is an all in one so it's not bottoms or a top," Mary insisted, to assorted boos from everyone else.

"You should lose the dress, Sis," Chester suggested.

"Or your panties," the Groom recommended. Mary stared at Joseph indignantly for a second before getting up, unzipping her dress and letting it fall to the ground, revealing a white lingerie set with stockings and suspender belt, eliciting an "ooh" from everyone in the room.

"Sorry, boys," said the ravishing bride. "The knicks are staying on."

Little did she know how little time would pass before they were off.

"So, who's it to be, Joseph?" Dave asked.

"Oh, the oral," Joseph remembered. He looked at Jan who just shook her head.

"I'm still sore after your wife," Jan complimented the bride. Joseph then turned his eyes to Vanessa who simply lay back and moved her see-through unders to one side and coldly stated...

"30 seconds, Brian,"

Vanessa held aside her underwear revealing a dripping pussy, her lips glistening already. The groom crawled over like a dog going to his water bowl. As Joseph started to lick Vanessa's twat Brian started the timer. Vanessa and the groom seemed to be in a delightful sync as both of them had their eyes rolled back. The groom had locked his arms around Vanessa's legs and was performing zig-zags up and down Vanessa's quim. Brian was rubbing himself whilst watching this as was everyone else, even the bride had her hand underneath her panties waistline as she helped herself off, watching her husband pleasure Vanessa orally.

"Oh, fuck it!" Brian shouted as he got up and removed his own underwear entirely, and started to tug on his thick, squat dick as he watched Joseph enthusiastically devour his wife. Jan and Dave followed with even Chester sliding his boxers down and tugging away his 7 inches as his sister looked wide-eyed at her brother's solid appendage.

The bride then looked to her left to see Dave and Jan stroking each other's bodies as they jerked themselves off. Jan looked up at Mary as she slipped her fingers inside herself before looking at Joseph's ass still covered with his boxer shorts. She quickly yanked them down to his knees and inserted her index finger into his rectum.

"HMPH!" Joseph moaned into Vanessa's pussy as Jan discovered his prostate and tickled it inside him with her spare hand. Joseph's rod bouncing in delight at the sensation. At the other end Vanessa had her hands behind Joseph's head, cementing his mouth against her pussy as she thrust against him.

"Don't stop! Oh, don't stop, you fine boy!" Vanessa sighed as she clenched her teeth and let her head roll back

"Time," Brian said

"Oh, you son of a bitch!" barked Vanessa at Brian getting giggles from some while others were still gasping. It was amazing how serious it had gotten so quickly. The entire room had gone from "this is fun" to "WE NEED TO FUCK" in a few heady minutes. Even I had to work hard to keep my breathing quiet. The groom then took the card and looked at Mary.

"What's my favourite sexual position?" he asked. She just came out with a quick "Pfff!" before placing her hand on the outline.

"That's easy. Blow job," Mary chimed. The hand dinged its approval of her intimate knowledge and the bride punched a 'yes' out. It made me chuckle that she was still treating this game as something she could win.

"Well, Chester. Do you know Mary's favourite sexual position as you three are together in here?" Vanessa asked, coyly.

"How am I supposed to know?" Chester queried before putting his hand on the required spot and saying. "Girl on top?"

"Nope. It's doggy style!" the bride stated gleefully. I knew that such information was like gold nuggets to Brian and Vanessa and they would store that for later. Now however it was time for the forfeit.

"Perform oral on opposite sex. 30 seconds," Brian reminded Chester. Chester looked at the obvious home for his tongue only to be rebuffed.

"I'm still REALLY sensitive down there," Jan responded.

"Me too. Sorry," Vanessa cooed, showing no genuine remorse. With this in mind Chester looked back at Mary who, by now, was dripping wet through her panties and clearly desperate for someone, anyone, to get her to the end.

"It's only oral. It's not like it's real sex," Chester offered as a comment.

"Don't do it, don't do it, don't do it" I thought as I hid like a thief in the shadows.

"Okay," Mary said as she moved her underwear aside to grant Chester access to her most private area. The room had reached boiling point. Mary's breaths were quick, her heart pounding, she needed to get off, she wanted a cock inside her, but failing that a tongue, a finger, anything would do, anybody's tongue or finger, even Chester's. She may have moved her underwear but her eyes were on him stroking his friend as he moved up to go to work, his eyes looking up at his sister's face as he moved his body to the floor, only breaking off to look at the target in front of him and move in for the kill.

"30 seconds," said Brian.

Chester went to work on his sister's cunt, lapping away like he was munching down the tastiest ice cream, his tongue licking quickly up and down to try and get the experience out of the way.

"Chest, slow down, baby," Mary sighed as she stroked his head. Chest nodded and began to savour the licks and Mary rocked her head back in appreciation. Here he was only in a shirt now, licking his sister's pussy who was down to her underwear whilst her husband was jerking off next to her.

At this stage Joseph was tired of being an inactive participant and leant over to start sucking her tit.

"FUCK! Oh, that's it, so good, my good boys. Don't stop, don't stop, my beautiful boys," said Mary as the two men closest to her began the process of making her cum. At this point an unseen switch seemed to go off in the room as the other four participants got naked right away, no longer would there be a timer, it was now a free-for-all as Vanessa moved her face under Chester's dick and grabbed him and pulled him into her mouth.

"Hmmm!" Vanessa moaned as she sucked Chester deep inside her, Chester didn't even react to that as he continued to munch away at Mary's Pussy, the bride still tenderly stroking his hair as he lapped away at his sister's snatch, meanwhile Brian moved himself between Vanessa's legs and was using her juices to wet the head of his cock as he took in the incredible view in front of him, eventually succumbing to desire and sliding himself inside her.

Meanwhile Joseph was now occupied by Jan who was bouncing up and down on his cock as he momentarily was distracted from his wife's tits. The mousy haired woman was slowly impaling herself on Joseph's rock-hard member as he moved his hands to her breasts and started mauling those, Jan grabbing his hands and using her own made certain he was massaging them in the correct way.

Only Dave was unoccupied but not for much longer as the door behind me opened and the black guy and the dumpy brunette from the Trapeze room walked in, completely naked.

"Excuse me," the guy said to me and I stepped out of his way. This seemed to get the attention of Vanessa who looked my way, stopping sucking Chester's cock to merely give him a hand-job. She stared right at me as Brian continued to vigorously fuck her. I knew I was in shadow so wondered how she could see me. Then I realised, it was my silver contact lenses, they must be reflecting the light.

"Hey, Jo-Jo and Meredith are here," Brian cheered as they walked in, Meredith headed over to Dave, grabbing his cock and moving her tongue in his mouth. Meanwhile Jo-Jo merely bent down near the bride so his cock was at her mouth level. Mary took a look up at Jo-Jo who nodded in a fatherly manner, Mary then reached back, removed her hair band, letting her long blonde hair fall free, as if this was fully unleashing the harlot inside her, and then engulfed Jo-Jo's cock and began slavishly worshipping it causing him to gasp in delight at her efforts.

I was taking the scene in when I noticed that Vanessa was still Jerking Chester while looking straight at me in the darkness.

"Looks like you've not found Kate yet?" Vanessa remarked.

Shit! How could I have been so stupid. I had allowed myself to get caught up in the debauchery here and watched this ridiculous charade take place. What the hell was I thinking? I exited the orgy just as Vanessa cackled at my folly. Kate could be anywhere by now and with anyone and I just wasted another ten or fifteen minutes standing there watching them.

With Vanessa's laughter echoing through my ears I headed into the corridor to try and find Kate in another room, the next one I came across had yet another title (most of these pleasure rooms seemed to have themes). This one simply said

EYES WIDE SHUT BALLROOM

If you can't be you, be someone, or something, else.

Having never seen the film I had no idea what any of that actually meant so I headed in. This room had no voyeur section but there was an ante-room attached before entrance to the main room could be gained. This room was full on every wall, floor to ceiling, with masks. Some spots had masks missing and I assumed that those were being used by the occupants inside. I noticed all the masks had one distinct feature, they were all full-face or full-head masks. This was no room for oral, just hard fucking. At the door at the end of the room was a notice and a scanner, the notice read...

Entrance to this room requires a mask

No mask, no entry

All masks must remain on whilst in the room

Enjoy

I looked around at various options before I removed a black mask with silver flowers that seemed to go with my costume. I placed it over my head, put my face into the scanner and waited for it to confirm that I was good to go. Eventually it pinged and I went inside.

As expected this room was just sweat and lust and movement and desire. There was no place for subtlety in here as the people were clearly only interested in fucking the living daylights out of each other. The quietest I saw anyone was two women sitting on a chaise longues mutually masturbating, their hands a flurry of movement between each other's legs. I studied the bodies intently as they pulsed and moaned and yearned but neither was Kate. I tried to keep my attention on people that had long, wavy, brown hair and were my height, but even with such a requirement it was hard not to get distracted by what was going on in front of me. On the floor and on the furniture most people were naked, clothes discarded as if the bodies containing them were on fire. Hips mashing together, producing so much flesh-pounding it sounded like applause. I watched as people of various sizes colours and sexes fucked like this was their last night on earth. On the ballroom floor women were on all-fours being pummelled from behind by different guys, no expressions on their faces, only the moans and breaths and sighs beneath the masks being any indication of the pleasure that was going on.

"OH OH OH, FUCK! YEAH! FUCK ME HARD! MAKE ME CUM! FUCK MY ASS" where the shouts and screams that could be heard by the women on the floor as they had to communicate over the face coverings with those doing the frenzied plowing behind them as they moaned and groaned and sighed with delight.

"FUCK, YEAH! COME FOR ME! FUCKING HELL! YOU FUCKING LOVE IT DON'T YOU! OH YOU SEXY BITCH!" were the throaty shouts from behind as the guys pummelled their willing victims in front of them. The room seemed to be throbbing around me as I walked about like a weird interloper, my eyes looking for a perfect body in a sea of flesh, birthmarks and secret places where only I knew there were and listening for a soft voice that now had a hard edge.

Around the walls other people were either sat, fucking in a slightly less frenzied way or were recovering their strength for the next batch of vigorous pounding. One guy was sitting there with an ornate elephant mask trying to jerk himself into readiness watching the 3D porno going on around him, one woman was inserting two fingers inside herself as she observed the living, breathing carnival of flesh, beneath her life-like Panda mask. A Jester was in the missionary position on the floor being ridden by a woman in a dog mask, bouncing herself off his cock reverse cowgirl, her boobs flopping around either side of her chest.

"OH, FUCK ME! FUCK ME HARDER, YOU DIRTY FUCKINHG CLOWN!" the dog woman cried out as she slammed her ass against the jester's pelvis, her hips being met by his manic thrusts as he gripped her hips tight, riding her as much as she was riding him.

"YOU DIRTY BITCH! YOU FUCKING LOVE IT DON'T YOU!" he yelled as he fucked her frantically. "HOW MANY GUYS HAVE YOU FUCKED SO FAR, YOU SLUT!"

"FIVE!" the dog woman confessed with a laugh as she pummelled herself down on him. "NOW FILL ME, JESTER! FILL ME!'

The Jester bucked his hips up and held onto hers cementing her in place as his body went rigid as he pumped the woman riding him full of cum, bringing laughter from her as his dick flopped out of her and she lay her body on top of his. I carried on walking after getting caught up in this display and saw more strange things, including a horse fucking a unicorn from behind (I wondered if they were trying to make a new breed) but the next thing that really drew my attention was seeing two people standing against the wall, staring intently at each other. The guy was wearing a demon mask, slow fucking a woman wearing a Guy Fawkes mask from "V for Vendetta", but this was no frenzied display of lust and animalistic urge.

I felt myself pulled in as I watched their hypnotic display, they seemed to be tenderly into each other, the looks they gave were ones that seemed ...intimate as the demon moved slowly in and out of his Guy she nodded her approval at his deliberate movements, their hands caressing each other rather than grabbing as they calmly and tenderly fucked each other in stark contrast to everything else around them. I found myself staring intently as they moved their hips against each other, the guy lean and slim with white hair on his chest and his woman was lean as well, her abs visible in the light and her enhanced assets moving with their undulations. It was obvious to me what the difference was ...they were in love. It was beautiful to watch them take part in this orgy and maybe they had experienced their fun earlier with other couples, maybe they were just the voyeurs that the draped, shadow-rooms were made for, but these two ...they stood out.

Eventually the woman nodded at the guy and they both looked my way whilst I watched them fuck. They didn't stop, merely gazed back at me, a fully-dressed stranger on his own watching two middle-aged people (I wondered if they'd been athletes when they were younger) have sex in a room where more vigorous and acrobatic sex was occurring all around me. Wanting to leave them at peace I merely bowed and let them be, staying just a second longer to see them touch each other's masks as they continued to pleasure each other.



More animals fucked around me, with wolves fucking tigers, lions fucking rabbits, even a gorilla fucking a buffalo, but none of these were the person I was looking for. Again I had reached a dead-end in my search for Kate, my Holy Grail of the party. There was nothing for me here and although several sets of hands tried to pull me in and stroke and fondle and caress me with a variety of longing, lusty stares, the voice in my head kept pulling me back with one word.

Focus.

Focus, I had to focus. Last time I was here I allowed myself to be pleasured and taken and split from Kate. I might had been split from her now but I would not fall into the same traps tonight. I pulled myself from the throng in the room and re-emerged in the corridor. Four rooms had pulled me in and I was wasting time, time I didn't have. If I didn't act soon then any chance of conversation and redemption with the woman I loved would be lost.

As I looked down the corridor I could see a number of rooms with open doors and so made it my aim to just look in those to see if my ex-wife was in any of them, but sadly, she wasn't. Where the Hell was she? None of this made sense, she had to be here, I just had to figure out her motivations. She wanted to confront Brian and Vanessa like me, she had done that? Check. Now she had gone somewhere after that, where would she go after that, where would my Kate...

"HUUUUUUUUH!" I breathed in as if born-a-new. The thought struck me like an arrow in the chest, the place I hadn't looked but should have. The hot-tub and the deck. The home of my downfall. I ran back the way I came, trying hard to avoid naked and semi-naked revellers without sending them tumbling, I reached the stairs and raced down them as quickly as I could with a fucking cape acting as a trip hazard behind me, once I got to the ground floor I ran to the back patio, flung open the doors and saw something that took my breath away.

* * * * *

Thank you to everyone for coming this far, let me know your thoughts in the comments and I will see you in a week for part 4.


All the Devils are Here Pt. 04

So in case you missed it, this is the unofficial sequel to Spector_Dugan's three-part, dark masterpiece "LIKE THE DEVIL WITH A DEAL". If you haven't read that first I suggest you do so, and the first 3 parts of this story, as it will make everything here make much more sense.

As such the characters in this story are extensions of the characters created by Spector_Dugan and this is a completely unofficial follow-up un-endorsed by Spector_Dugan himself, but my aim has always been to make this the sex story equivalent of ALIENS to Spector's ALIEN (if that makes sense).

Also I would like to thank Spector for his superb assistance and support in making this story possible. All the active participants in this story are over 18 years of age and as they are fictional most of them know what they are getting into.

This story however features some light references to BDSM, pegging and gay/bisexual sex so if that's not your thing and you do not wish to go any further I completely understand.

Thanks to everyone who enjoyed parts 1, 2 and 3 and are eager for more. Enjoy.

Part 4 - Fancy seeing you here...again!

As I stood on the deck and took step after tentative step forward I couldn't believe what I was seeing. It was so shocking I found myself struggling to breathe.

It seemed that Brian and Vanessa...had an even bigger hot-tub. You could probably fit twenty people in there comfortably, but right now, the cover was on and it was empty and no-one was outside, but in a glass cabinet overlooking the hot-tub they had a huge 85 inch TV set-up with drinks cabinet beneath it, but knowing them there were no doubt other delights to be found within. In any other house I would have said the TV was there so hot-tub occupants could watch sport but in this house they were the sport. They also had a table for drinks and food to be served on for those who wished to partake as an added attraction to the deck.

But there was no sign of Kate.

She was nowhere to be found.

I slumped down to my knees on the wooden deck. I felt like I'd failed Kate but really I had just failed myself. If I had turned her into a wild lascivious creature who loved getting gang-banged by 20 guys at a time then what did it matter? If Kate was happy with that then...I had to be too. I should be happy for her, because she was still amazing Kate, and she deserved to be happy, even if I wasn't, or maybe didn't even deserve to be.

"FUUUUUUCCKK!" I yelled in absolute fury.

"Andy?" a voice came back. I looked around trying to figure out where the voice had come from.

"Kate?" I softly shouted.

"Down here," she loudly whispered back. I walked to the deck edge and looked down and there, sat on the grass, with a dough-eyed expression was my ex-wife, Kate. I wanted to ask what she was doing there but it was pretty obvious the answer was 'hiding'. I walked down the embankment and sat next to her. It was clear she had been crying from the dried streaks down her face. I wanted to help her. I wanted to make things right between us, if not forever, for now.

"Talk to me, Goose," I said and watched as she giggled at that. She knew the reference and she knew I knew.

"I talked to Brian about what happened that night. He told me about Jesse and Tara and ...the truth about their PLAN for that night!" Kate began with a fury that was clearly bubbling beneath the surface. All of that regret, all of that recrimination and sorrow were just the spoils of someone else's sick game. She was trying not to cry more and swallowing her sobs as she stared three years into the distance.

"Vanessa said the same," I admitted, putting my hand on her shoulder that was trembling slightly, her anger simmering beneath her skin. "I didn't know. I am ...SO sorry. I blamed you and none of it was your fault."

"Thank you," Kate replied, but my apology wasn't getting me out of the doghouse any time soon, nor did it deserve too. I'd have to do better than that.

"And then I went off to find Troy," Kate began, wiping her eyes again as the tears rolled down her face. "And I saw him, walking away with two SKANKS!"

She spat those words out in an anger that was almost comical. I wondered for a moment if I should say something about Troy and his threesome, whether that would tip her over the edge more, but then that part of myself that had guided me all night spoke-up and whispered in my ear.

be honest.

"Actually, I wouldn't necessarily call them 'skanks'," I mentioned only to get a nasty stare from Kate. "Way to go, Andy. Really bring her in on your side," I thought before continuing. "I have to be honest with you, and you want me to be honest, right?"

Kate looked pissed-off with me but she also saw my point. She swallowed her sadness again and nodded.

"When I went looking for you I saw them in there," I commented, rubbing her back. "They were...together ...in the biblical sense. I'm sorry."

"Why do I wind up with such bastards?!" Kate raged, before bursting into floods. "I'm sorry I didn't mean..."

"No. You're right!" I corrected her. "I was a bastard. A selfish, stupid bastard who let the best thing in my life go, because I couldn't bear to hear the truth...that I was at fault."

"I..." Kate started but I put my finger to her lips.

"Shhhh," I hushed her. " You have NOTHING to apologise for."

Kate looked at me and the tears stopped as her lip trembled. She held my hand to her mouth and just gazed at me. I was hooked. No force on earth could have pulled me away at that moment. All I could do was watch as she closed her eyes and began to kiss my finger. Just the gentle pressure of her lips on my fingers was having a massive effect on me, especially her doing that with her eyes closed seductively. Eventually however she did open her eyes to ask me a question.

"Did you join in?" Kate enquired as she kept her kisses up over my entire hand, but I recognised they'd become more tentative, as if my answer would determine if those kisses continued.

"No, I didn't," I informed her. Her kisses became hotter on my hand as her eyes closed again. "But, I have seen some crazy shit tonight. Oh, also, we didn't save Mary and Joseph. They're beyond saving now!"

"Lucky them," Kate said and leaned in to kiss me and I responded, my hand intertwined with hers as we started necking like it was our first ever kisses, just enjoying the sensation of our lips touching, nothing more. At that moment we didn't need anything else. Then she wrapped her left arm around my shoulder and moved my hand beneath her skirt. "Put your fingers in me."

I slid my hand under her skirt and slipped my fingers inside her panties. She was already wet down there as we continued kissing, heavier, more urgently. Her hand went to my crotch, unfastening the button and zip and removing my cock that had been in a solid state for most of the evening.

"Ooh, he seems bigger than usual," Kate joked. She wasn't wrong. I felt super-charged. If this was what college students were taking I was starting to understand why Spring break was like it was. She started to tug on my rod as I increased the pressure on her clit, our kisses becoming hotter as we led down on the grass. Once our bodies were on the cool, damp grass all pretence at what we want left us and we began to yank and pull at each other's clothes desperate for our hands to be able to reach the flesh underneath. Eventually I wound-up naked and Kate was down to her stocking hold-ups. I felt as horny as a teenager as I found myself wanting to do all things and everything at once, I kissed her boobs as I moved my finger inside her wondering if I should go down on her, or maybe even a rim-job to show her what I've learnt since we last were together having shitty, hate-filled, resentful sex. Kate then lowered her head to my chin and lifted my head.

"I want YOU, Andy," Kate whispered. As she lay there with her wavy brown hair on the grass, her naked body laid out like the most delicious feast ever and with eyes that screamed want and lust and love, I reckoned at that moment, she had never looked more desirable to me. I moved back up and draped my cock at her entrance and just held him at her lips, as I kissed her and teased her with the end as my hips barely moved.

"Are you sure about this?" I asked as she looked at me with a longing I had never known before. Kate wrapped her legs around me, her ankles meeting my glutes and she forced me inside her.

"OH GOD, ANDY!" Kate screamed in shock as she held onto my back so tightly it was as if we were both falling out of the sky and only I had a parachute. She then lay back and looked at me with breath rising and falling. "Oh, Andy. You're filling me!"

I don't know if she remembered when she had said those words to me previously. It was on the night she stopped being a virgin. We had booked a hotel away, I had ran a rose-petalled and candle-lit bath, after we were fooling around for about an hour, but even then Kate was unsure if she could fit me in so we lubed her up for additional help and slowly, inch-by-inch I had moved myself inside her warm velvet snatch, the Rolls-Royce of pussies and she looked up at with sharp intakes of breath and said those words.

"Oh, Andy. You're filling me!"

I moved slowly inside her as we stared deeply into each other, my hand stroking her face as I gently rubbed my hand against her cheek. I wanted to tell her how I felt, how I'd never stopped loving her, that I wanted her back, that I desperately needed her in my life but that voice, the one from before echoed in my head.

Don't ruin it", it said and as I started to move in and out of Kate and she held on tight to me, our bodies moving against each other I listened to that instinct again.

We started to quicken our movements as she thrust her pelvis against my pubic bone rubbing her nub against me to make sure she got as much out of the moment as she could. Clearly she had learnt some new tricks herself and I was looking forward to finding out just what the new Kate was capable of.

"Oh, Andy. You're so big inside me," Kate sighed as she smiled up at me, her hands bringing me down for more kisses as I put my hands on her shoulders to build some momentum.

"God, you're amazing!" I yelled as I could feel her cunt trying to milk my cock. I was powering in her now and savouring her jiggling on the grass beneath me, those amazing boobs bouncing in the way only real breasts can. I leant in and stroked her cheek. "I'll pull out when I come, don't worry."

"It's okay now," Kate replied, beaming. "I have an implant. It's different to the pill. No clotting."

If fucking Kate was like a lottery win, this was like a lottery win with a brand new Ferrari thrown in. After years of holding back I could finally give Kate the abandoned fucking she deserved, and I was not going to waste that opportunity. I began to move into her with real gusto as we mashed together with short breaths and clenched teeth.

"Oh, Andy. Oh, my big man. I have ...Ungh! I have ...hmmm ...missed this!" Kate breathed with a smile, before that wild version that I saw in the bathroom took over again. "But I need you to fuck me HARD, now! Fuck me HARD, Andy!"

I obliged her, my hips battering hers. We had gone from making love to passionate furious sex and I fucking loved it. This was the Kate I met in Chez Jacques restaurant who sucked me off in the bathroom, a woman who wanted her pleasure and wanted to take it and I was about to shoot my load deep inside this wanton bitch and it felt fucking awesome.

"Kate, I'm gonna cum deep inside you, you dirty bitch!" I responded through clenched teeth.

"Oh, I am a dirty bitch, I'm your dirty bitch! Now fuck my brains out and cum inside me!" Kate replied, viscously. I powered through as much as I could then released my load inside her,

"OH, KATE! I'M CUMMING! TAKE IT ALL!" I yelled as I came like a train inside her. My entire body tensing and releasing in a way it never had before with this woman. Even with the meds flowing through my system it appeared I still needed a moment to regain myself as I collapsed on Kate. "Sorry, I didn't let you finish."

"It's okay, it's okay," Kate said as she stroked my hair. For a minute I felt guilt over being selfish, but then on my cheek I felt Kate smile as she looked up, and I realised at that moment, what we were doing wasn't a race or a marathon or a competition ...it was meant to be fun, enjoyable, physical, rampant, and it was. Part of me wanted to stay like that, just lie there and hide here till everyone goes home, I suspected Kate was feeling the same but eventually I rolled over onto the grass next to her and looked at the stars above us, their lights twinkling and glistening like the sweat on the back of some dark being before the cold reminded us we were outdoors and it was November tomorrow. Kate got up and started to dress and I started to do the same, but as I did so that niggle that had kept me on track this night and acted like my conscience, but a slightly twisted one, popped up in my ear again as it said "It's not over yet".

"It's not over yet," I said to Kate.

"What?" Kate replied, fear in her eyes as she shook her head. "No, I can't. No. You can't ask me too."

"Yes. We have to stay," I responded calmly. "I know how we failed last time and I know how we can do this right this time. We've got this."

Kate just looked at me with frightened eyes and shook her head. She was afraid all right. I was afraid, but I knew that voice, that clear precise instinct that was pushing me along had pushed me right so far. I had to listen to it still, whether it was just the medication or the devil on my shoulder. Even so, I didn't want to put Kate in harms way and was gonna do everything I could to stay awake and stay aware, I had about six hours left on my current tablet and another eight on the one in my pocket, but still, she was shaking her head and trembling with her arms crossed, defiantly.

"I can't!" Kate cried. There was something here she wasn't telling me, in spite of their being these glimpses of wildness she was still trying to hold something in. I had to break down those walls and get her to fully open up.

"Kate...be honest," I stated, serenely. She looked about and burst into an insane amount of tears.

"I DON'T WANT TO BE SLUTTY KATE!" she bawled. I was baffled by what she was saying here, but I figured if I stay quiet she would let it all out and she did. "I DON'T WANT TO BE SLUTTY, SLEAZY KATE, I WANT TO BE GIRLY KATE WHO LIKES NICE DRESSES AND FLOWERS AND ROM-COMS AND CHICK-FLICKS AND READING WOMEN'S MAGAZINES AND NOT FUCKING SLUTTY KATE WHO WEARS STOOPID WHITE BLOUSES WITH RED POLKA-DOTS TO FUCKING ORGIES!"

I looked at her in amazement. What she'd just said was arguably the most bizarre thing she'd ever come out with during the entire time I'd known her. No other statement, question, query or idea had been so wildly outrageous and an un-Kate like thing to say, yet I couldn't remember a time when I loved her more. I gently held her arms and spoke.

"Kate, it doesn't work like that," I began, fixing her gaze on me and what I was trying to convey. "The things you're talking about, they are you. They are the best of you and I don't think they're gonna go away if you decide to become more sexually liberated."

"How do you know?!" Kate asked, her voice full of uncertainty.

"Because they're still here now! Think about it, old Kate would NEVER have dragged me out of sight in a public place to fuck or suck-me-off in a bathroom, but that's part of you now. It's like when you learnt to drive, just because you learnt to drive you didn't forget how to walk did you?" I replied. She thought about that, thought about what she'd been through and the new parts of herself and this seemed to make sense to her. "But you have to be honest with yourself too, Kate. You CAME to an orgy tonight, no-one made you, and you know what goes on here. You came here to get FUCKED."

She looked shocked at my assessment but she didn't disagree.

"And I want to be there when you do. I want us to do what we should have done last time and share this together. I want it to be about us being in constant communication, that's how couples win here. Even when they're fucking others, the other half is part of it. That's...That's how I failed you last time." It was my turn to cry now. Kate gave me a hug and I hugged her back. God, even her hugs were perfect. She stepped back and wiped away her tears as I wiped mine, but I could tell she still wasn't sure, thankfully, I had one final trick up my sleeve, and this was my best one yet.

"Kate," I stated as I let my cape and button vest fall to the ground. "I'm just a vampire," I continued as my shirt went next and I shucked my vampire boots off. "Standing naked..." I went on, as I pulled my stripper pants to the side and they flung off, leaving Kate open-mouthed at my hardening cock, before she started to laugh. "In front of the sexiest Red Riding Hood ever, asking her to go to a bonkers Halloween sex party with him. Will you do that?"

She was beaming now as all doubts as to whether she'd still be Kate were gone as she flung herself on me and we fucked once again.

When we eventually stopped fucking and talking and regathered our clothes we realised it was now near midnight. We needed to get inside the party and explore the rooms together. After watching Troy enter the bedroom with those two non-skanks (we laughed as we came up with the term) we decided that would be as good a place to start as any as there was no way he would still be in there. If I'd thought about it logically I'd have realised I'd just been out-back with Kate for quite some time and there was every chance he'd still be in there.

We entered the room together and walked in. As soon as the male voice kicked in I knew it was Troy. I could see Kate take a deep breath and flush with anger before we stepped inside to see what was happening?

"Are you okay?" I whispered.

"Yes," commented Kate. I wasn't sure if she was telling the truth. "Let's go in."

We headed inside and sure enough there was Troy in what I will forever regard as Troy's blow-job chair, as there he was again lazing back letting another woman suck him off, but this time it was one I recognised. That mane of frizzy hair that was so satisfying to run your fingers through whilst the mouth was giving heaven to your cock was one that was unmistakable. She was naked and her pretty little ass seemed to be matching her rotations at the top, wiggling while she worked. I'd never noticed that before, never seeing her from this angle. On the dresser the Big Bad Wolf's head was still watching comically as its owner was getting head. Kate still looked a little bothered by this but I gave her hand a squeeze and she glanced at me and we shared a look before I announced our presence.

"Hey, Nikki," I said. Nikki turned around and smiled at me. Our meeting earlier in the Trapeze room seemed to allay any worries she had about me flipping out when she was with other people.

"Hey, babe," Nikki replied, rubbing her lips. "Hey, you guys! Love that outfit, Kate."

"Thanks. I'm liking yours," Kate responded. Nikki looked like she was about to say something before she got the joke. Troy looked like he didn't know what to do, till he reacted in the most predictable way ever.

"Kate, it's not what it looks like," Troy began as he held his hands in the air as a mock gesture of innocence. I don't know what he thought his story would be? That he accidentally fell out of his costume, into the chair and into Nikki's mouth. How would that even work?

"Shut up, Troy," Kate ordered, before giving out more orders. "Nikki, ride his cock."

Nikki nodded at my wife in glee as she got up from her knees and impaled herself on Troy's rod. As she did so my wife bent over in front of me to reveal the one item she didn't put back on when she got dressed out on the embankment.



"Fancy a snack?" she said to me.

"Always," I responded, I looked at Kate's pussy that looked like it was still dripping with my cum, and licked long strokes up from her clit.

"OOOOOH!" Kate moaned, her head looking up the ceiling before fixing back on Nikki, moving from her knees up and down on Troy's cock, who was torn between looking at my new beige minx and his current girlfriend getting cunnilingus from someone else. I continued to orally appraise Kate's cunt as I remembered what Nikki liked.

"Stick your thumb in my ass!"

It was such a shocking statement the first time Nikki said that but it really helped her when I was going down on her. Would Kate feel the same though? Was I about to go too far? Too far? Who was I kidding? We were at a fucking orgy for christ sake. As long as neither party minded, few places were too far.

I began by rubbing my thumb around her puckered hole just to let her get used to the sensation, then I moved my head to the side so my tongue could gain better access to her pussy, then as she started to sigh contentedly, I pushed my the end of my thumb inside.

"Andy! OOH! Ooh, that's new! Oh, keep doing that!" Kate stated as I continued to tantalise her quim whilst rotating my thumb in her forbidden entrance. "Huur! Hurr! OOF! Yeah, keep going. Oh that's nice, oh, that's pretty!"

Meanwhile I could hear Nikki start to bounce more on Troy's legs as they started to go from casual, lazy intercourse to actual fucking, her hair bouncing like crazy as she upped the tempo.

"OH, Troy! You've got a nice cock!" Nikki said as she pulled his face to her breasts. "OH YEAH! Oh, man! Oh, you dirty bastard!"

Meanwhile I wanted to have a different taste of my ex-wife's wares and so stood up and slipped my length inside her, this time though with the aim of some slow, leisurely sex. Troy looked over at Kate and I and then he patted Nikki to remove herself, which she did. Troy then walked over to Kate cock in hand as if to put it in her mouth when something snapped inside me.

"Fuck off, Troy!" I barked. Troy looked scared for a moment and backed off. It was only later when I remembered I had my fangs in and silver eyes that I realised how terrifying I would look saying that. Kate turned to look at me after I got Troy to back away and I thought she was gonna snap at me for denying her pleasure, but instead she just grinned and winked at me. Kate seemed to like me being in charge, me taking charge ...and I liked it too, and wanted to do more. I pulled out of Kate then grabbed her like a groom picks up a bride and threw her on the bed.

"Ooh!" Kate cooed as she bounced on the mattress. I then eased inside her to be met with a different noise. "HMMMMMMM!"

"Nikki. On Kate's face," I ordered. Kate looked at me, shocked, eyes-wide. Clearly Kate had not done this before and felt momentarily out of her depth. "Honey, you got this."

Nikki moved herself astride Kate's face and I could see her have a bit of a nod of her head before she raised her arms to grab Nikki's thighs and let her tongue slip inside.

"Oh, oh, oh OOOH!" Nikki moaned as I slow-fucked Kate to give her time to savor what she was doing. I got to watch Kate perform on another woman for the first time. Nikki was moving her hips and undulating under her efforts but I imagine she was feeling a little overwhelmed in spite of all her previous experiences.

"That is so hot, Kate. Watching you lick Nikki's pussy. Is she doing a good job?" I asked Nikki.

"So good. Is this her first time? You can't tell," Nikki sighed. I could see Kate now take a leap from tentative licks to allowing herself to get into the moment, to really enjoy the taste and texture of Nikki's box and treat it with the admiration it deserved. "It's like she knows what she likes so she's doing it to me. UNGH!"

"You hear that Kate? Nikki LOVES what you're doing to her," I stated as I took the time to have a quick slam into Kate just to remind her what was going on at this end.

"I think she's a natural, she seems to know just where to ....Hmmmmm ...put that ...Ooooh ...tongue of hers," Nikki commented as she rolled her head around in delight. I'll say one thing for Nikki, when she liked what you were doing to her, she did let you know. I looked at Troy looking mournful at the scene and pointed to the bed.

"Hey, Troy. There's still a spot left for you, providing Nikki's okay with that?"

"Hell, yeah!" Nikki laughed. "Bring it, big guy!"

And with that Troy got onto the bed and fed his cock to Nikki. She swallowed him down and began to pleasure him whilst Kate pleasured Nikki and I pleasured Kate. All four of us were now connected like a strange new bucking creature, moaning and writhing and breathing together. I'd watch as Kate's tongue would make Nikki lose concentration and she would be forced to stop sucking Troy's cock and just work on him with her hand. She would breathe heavily for a while and then re-insert Troy's cock in her mouth, but eventually it got to be too much and her chest started to heave and her stomach muscles tighten and I could tell Kate had tipped her over the edge.

"Kate, you're doing an amazing job. You're gonna make Nikki come with your tongue, isn't she Nikki?" I asked.

"She so is. UNGH! OH WOW! OH IT'S HERE! Oh God! Don't stop Kate, NGGGGH!" Nikki Cried as her thighs trembled over Kate's face. I could see the excitement building up in Troy too.

"Troy, come on Nikki's tits!" I ordered. He nodded and jerked himself furiously till a stream of white splattered my girlfriend's body with his cum. I pulled out of Kate and pulled her up off the bed and kissed her, tasting Nikki's juices on her tongue and mouth. We looked each other deeply in the eyes with an understanding grin, before I remembered what Troy said originally and pointed at him. "So, Troy. If it's not what it looks like, what is it really?"

Kate and Nikki burst out laughing at that, Troy lay back on the bed covering his face and shaking his head in embarrassment at the ridiculousness of the comment.

"You know, I don't even know what I was gonna say it was!" he chuckled. "Are we all cool though?"

"Yeah, we're cool," I responded, before remembering what Vanessa had said about the reason Troy had brought Kate here and decided to use that against him for my own gain. "Say do you mind if I borrow Kate for the night, I think she's really starting to open-up?"

"No, no, NO! That's great. that's...yeah," Troy replied, falling for the same kind of trap I did last time. Kate and I walked out of there with Kate looking at me eager-eyed to try more rooms of delights.

"Where to now then?" Kate asked.

"We could always try the Trapeze room," I suggested. Her brow furrowed a moment before I led her to the relevant room. We went in and we stood in the shadows watching for a moment, taking in the splendour of the spectacular view. We watched as people engaged in oral exertions for the people they were with. It was a room where sex was a gift rather than a mutual transaction. We watched as people moaned and writhed and groaned under the strain of being on the receiving end of a lover's attention, sometimes more than one.

"I want to do that to you," Kate said to me. Of all the things we had done tonight that wasn't one of them, and after her stellar efforts the night we met again at the restaurant I was keen to sample a slow, deliberate blow-job from Kate.

"I'll take that," I replied, and I grabbed her hand and headed inside. I let my clothes fall entirely to the floor and Kate did the same. I then worked out how to attach myself to the straps so that I lifted up off the floor, my hips eventually becoming head height for Kate. Kate grabbed my cock and gave a few gentle strokes before looking up at me underneath her brows and then engulfing my cock in her warm, wet mouth. Compared to the Kate I used to know, this was a million miles away. This was a woman who did not regard giving or receiving oral sex as dirty anymore, instead she used her mouth on my cock like a second cunt, swallowing in me inside her and twisting her head as she used her hands to help give me a masterful blow-job. The view of a naked Kate doing this was delightful. I looked around however and could see the woman with the red-bob who was in a threesome with Troy eyeing Kate and I. She calmly walked over and caressed Kate as she sucked my dick. For a moment Kate looked at the red-head and then whilst still working on me with her hand kissed the young woman, their tongues flicking into each other's mouths their hands sampling each other's breasts with exploratory light touches, before they then started to work my cock, their tongued working up and down my length as they stroked each other's bodies.

I looked around at the other occupants of the room that were also hanging from the ceiling just lazily partaking in the pleasure provided by others. On one set of straps a man had both legs around another man's shoulders and was thrusting in and out of his mouth as the fella at the bottom gripped the other guy's buttocks, meanwhile behind the standing man a woman was pegging the hell out of him with a strap-on, her teeth firmly biting her bottom lip as she let his ass have it.

"That's it, Ben! Take it, you big fucking sissy! Suck that cock down! Gobble it hard!" the woman spouted at the man as she was fucking him, showing no sign of slowing down as she rammed him hard with everything she'd got. At the other end he showed no sign of letting up as he continued to suck on the cock till the guy on the straps tensed up and unloaded into his mouth, causing Ben to gag, before he removed his mouth to get his reward on his tongue till nothing more was gonna come out. The guy disentangled himself from the straps and patted Ben on the back before going off on his way. Ben however turned round to the woman pegging him, brought his hand to her jaw and pulled her to him, sharing the white goo in her mouth, their tongues entwining in a sensual ballet.

Over the way, past the pegger and peggee, a man and a woman had managed to do something no-one else had thought and had seemingly swung together and were fucking in mid-air with the woman's legs around the man doing most of the heavy-lifting.

"UGH, Yeah, babe! Fucking, yeah. Swing for me, Oh God!" the guy moaned as the woman bucked her hips on him.

"FUCK YEAH!" the woman yelled as she pummelled the guy's hips with hers. her athletic feats getting admiring and envious looks from the rest of the room. I could see one short haired woman with her back to me seemingly floating on ecstasy as she moaned into the mouth of the woman beneath her.

"Oh, my word. Hmmmm. Oh my stars, that's amazing. Your tongue feels SOOOOO good!" the woman cried as she moved about in response to her expertise, the straps keeping her in position as her body writhed around in delight beneath it. "HUUUR! HUUR! UNGH! OH GOD! OH GOD! OH, MAKE ME COME!"

I watched as this woman let it all go and stiffened on the woman beneath her, before unhooking her legs, unhooking her straps and then walking into her arms before engaging in a kiss with her generous benefactor.

I returned my gaze to the two angels who were working me as I took in the room. Kate was slurping on my end whilst the red-head was licking up and down my shift. I caught Kate's eye and she smiled at me as she lovingly worked my cock. For a moment I was in heaven...right until I wasn't. As I watched the two of them work on me together and I got a flashback to a fantasy I had kept inside for the longest time.

I would be lying on the bed whilst Kate would be naked between my thighs tentatively sucking on my cock, licking the tip and just sucking on the end, which would feel fine but not be enough to get me off.

"Is this okay, Andy?" Kate would ask and I would nod and try to encourage her, but then the door would fling open and in would walk Tara.

"Hey, sis, you never responded to my text...oh. I didn't realise you were busy," Tara comments. Kate would strangely ignore Tara's appearance and keep trying to suck my cock.

"That's not how you do it," Tara would say and remove her blouse, skirt and underwear and join Kate on the bed. "Like this."

Tara would then engulf my cock and suck it down halfway as Kate watched open-mouthed at her sister's skills, sucking and moving her tongue as her head moved up and down.

"Good. Your mouth's already open. Now you try," Tara would instruct. Kate would nod and take my rod in her hand and then proceed to do the same, her eyes closed and her mouth now willing to treat my cock with the love it deserved. Tara would come up top and kiss me whilst I fondled her breasts as Kate continued to work me over.

"Oh, Tara. Your breasts feel amazing," I would say as I pulled back and looked in her eyes.

"Put it in your mouth," Tara instructed. I took her nipple into my mouth and she let her head move back, a smile glancing across her features. I reach down to feel her already wet pussy as Kate continues to worship my dick. I stick my fingers inside Tara and hear her moan into me as my lips still tantalise her left nipple. Tara looks down and nods her encouragement and I continue to pleasure her with my tongue and fingers. Kate stops with her mouth for a moment and works me with her hand instead.

"Am I doing good now?" Kate asks. I look down and nod and stroke her beautiful hair.

"Oh, babe. So good," I state. She smiles back at me and sucks my right ball into her mouth. Tara smiles down at her naughty sister.

"OOH! That's a neat trick. I don't remember teaching you that," Tara says as I continue to finger her sopping cunt. She is so wet down there and I just want to slip inside and feel her wrapped around me. I bet it would feel so good in between Tara's lips. Speaking of which, I look up at the pretty red-head and we kiss whilst Kate sucks on my balls. Our tongues mash together as Kate sucked my other ball in her mouth, grabbing my attention and forcing me to look at her.

"You are a fast learner," I comment, a grin widening across my face as Kate takes me back inside her welcoming mouth. I kiss Tara some more and then bring my fingers up to her mouth so she can taste herself. She does so, sucking and licking my fingers.

"I want you," Tara says. I look at my innocent-slutty sister-in-law and realise the feeling is very mutual.

"I'll bring Kate up here, then you can bury my shaft down there," I tell her, conspiratorially. Tara grins at my plan, rolls over and walks around the bed to lie next to Kate.

"Hey, I'll take over here. You head up top," Tara suggests to Kate.

"Oh, I don't know, I'm not really a fan of that," Kate replies, modestly.

"Trust me, you'll love it now," Tara comments and sure enough Kate moves her thighs up to my head, her delicious twat just inches away from my mouth. I reach my tongue up and taste Kate's delicious juices as she moves herself over my chin, coating my mouth with her glorious self, as Tara sucks me inside, I am loving life, but this does not last long as Tara does what she says and buries me inside her warm snatch.

"OOH! HMMM! Oh, you're so big inside me, Andy!" Tara moans as she rides my cock, her tight pussy wraps round my cock in her warm wet innards. Meanwhile, Kate lets go and rides my face, her hands on her tits as she starts to enjoy herself.

"Oh, Andy. We should do this all the time," Kate says as she moves on my mouth. I feel like I am in heaven as the two women I desire most are on my cock and face, and my fantasy cannot get better than this.

Except, of course the pursuit of that fantasy ruined my marriage. My sister-in-law was not some innocent girl that I should have ever lusted after but a conniving troll whose jealousy of Kate was absolute. So now as I look down, all I can see is my slutty, devious, little sister-in-law, licking down my cock as she sought to trash my marriage, reminding me of worse times, and I found I couldn't enjoy what should have been an amazing moment of these two incredible women giving me the blowjob of my life. Kate looked up and saw my discomfort.

"What's the matter? Am I doing it wrong?" Kate asked innocently.

"No, honey. I'll tell you in a sec, okay," I assured her as I disentangled myself and we both got dressed. I took her out to the voyeur area and we talked.

"I'm sorry, honey. It was me. I just...I saw the red-head and she reminded me of a fantasy I had which...at the time seemed great, but now, looking back, was completely destructive. It really wasn't you. You were...you were spectacular," I reminded her. "I just...I know we said we'd be honest with each other."

Kate nodded as she looked at me.

"Honesty and communication, right?" Kate asked. I nodded and brought her in for a hug and we stood that way for a few seconds, each of us supporting the other in that moment before we left to explore the rest of the house, however, upon exiting into the corridor we came upon the moment that would change our sex lives forever. We remained rooted to the spot as two people walked past us. The first was a man, who was taller than me at about 6 foot 3, wearing a bespoke dinner suit complete with black bow-tie that you could just tell, was not a clip-on, he was balding and also wearing a cartoon wolf's mask, in his hand he was holding the end of a chain and this chain was attached to a collar around the neck of a brunette woman who was wearing a cartoon bunny mask, Black lacy panties, stocking and a suspender belt, but where a bra should be, she had black-tap crosses over her nipples. We watched in awe as they walked past. I turned to Kate to comment but she was looking at me with her head held low and a devilish grin on her face.

"I...want...that!" Kate remarked, her eyes twinkling from within. I knew I had to respond immediately.

"Excuse me, Sir!" I yelled to the guy who walked past.

"Yes," he replied with this impeccable English accent that made me think "Royal" But I brushed it off.

"Hi, sorry to bother you, this chain, is it custom-made or did you pick this up here?" I asked, feeling foolish for asking such a stupid question, but desperately trying to find a way-in.

"Well, this is custom made as the chain is 24 karat gold, however you may be able to pick -up a generic version of this for yourselves by heading to the end room down the corridor," the gentleman remarked. Down the corridor though? I' d been down the corridor and saw no such place.

"Er...which room is that, again?" I asked as politely as I could.

"Why, it's the utility room," he remarked.

"The utility room, of course," Kate and I said at the same time. I thanked the man for his time and Kate and I wandered off down the corridor at speed before we found the room clearly-marked, just as he said. I opened the door and we went inside.

Kate's eyes went wide as soon as she entered the room. There were toys a plenty on the walls and a whole host of outfits. I knew that Brian and Vanessa's tastes ranged to the exotic but this was incredible. We found a range of collars and chains and tried lots, some frayed Kate's neck, other's the chain was too heavy and she felt like she was being pulled down. Eventually we settled on a smooth leather collar embossed with slave that was loose enough around Kate's neck and a silver chain that was light enough for me to hold without it being a strain for Kate.

"How do I look?" Kate asked as she showed off her new accessory.

"Do you want me to be honest?" I asked. She nodded in a girly fashion. I knew she would be unprepared for my answer. "Over-dressed."

Kate smiled at that comment and removed her top so her outfit now consisted of a red bra, a red short skirt and her collar. She posed with arms out as if to say "Well?"

"You're perfect," I assured her. She went as red as her skirt as the words hit her. "Now let's grab some more stuff!" 



We went around the room grabbing more toys for us and other people as we knew that if we wanted some of this stuff other people would do as well, we grabbed loads of different items and headed out. We stepped in the hallway, Kate collared up and me holding the chain, I was just about to point out the Newlywed Room when Kate interjected.

"Where's the music coming from?" Kate asked. It was only now that she mentioned it that I could hear the faint sounds of dance music coming from the room across from the Eyes-Wide-Shut ballroom. We went to the new room and looked at the name.

SENSORY DEPRIVATION ROOM.

decrease your senses, heighten your pleasure.

"Ooooh!" Kate remarked as we looked at the title. "What do you think it means?"

"I have no idea. Do you want to go in?" I asked. Kate looked at me with a wrinkled nose and quizzical expression that lost me for a moment, before she got on her knees and looked up at me and I remembered what we were doing. "Slave. We are going in the Audio-Visual room, whether you want to or not!"

"Yes, master,' Kate replied meekly, stepping up and allowing herself to be led to the room.

"Here we go," I commented confidently while my stomach flipped in fear. We entered the room and stepped inside to a corridor, lit only at our end and with two long benches on either side. On the wall was a sign that said.

You don't need to be naked to enjoy this room...but it helps.

We removed our items and left them on the benches with only Kate's chain and collar being left on. As we were standing there getting our bearings the door shut behind us and the lights went off where we were and switched-on further down the corridor, the lights clearly guiding us to our destination.

"Andy, I'm scared," Kate stated.

"Me, too," I replied, as the lights moved us forward. The lights took us to the end of the corridor and a sliding door. The lights went off and the door slid open. The room was packed when we went in and the only thing that you could see were three red dots above the exit, naked bodies drenched in sweat rubbed against us, breasts, thighs, butts, cocks. I kept Kate near me, my hands on her, but they weren't the only ones. As soon as we went in hands started to run over me, sweaty, male, female, soft and smooth. I reached out with my free hand and ran my hand down a naked body, through pubic hair and when I stretched further to reach for a wet cleft was instead met with a hard cock at the end of it. I went to move my hand away when it was grabbed by someone else.

"Please...don't. Please keep your hand there."

I moved my hand over the different cock and started moving my hand. It was hot and thick and I could feel its solidness between my fingers.

"Thanks," the voice stated. I could feel other hands, a softer one grabbing my tool and gently rubbing back and forth. I could hear Kate moaning near me as hands covered my skin, fingers exploring in between my buttocks, hands over my back and chest. I rolled Kate's chain around my wrist and then let my other hand explore.

I reached out and met a hip, and moved my fingers round to a shaved pussy with an engorged clit at the top and someone's fingers already playing here. I reached further down and moved my fingers inside.

"HUUURRR, YES!" someone moaned as I rotated my digits inside them.

"OH GOD. DON'T STOP!' Kate moaned as hands and bodies clearly reached out and rubbed her in the right way. In front of me a female body moved forward and rubbed herself against me, my cock straight up between our bodies, as she reached forward and kissed me.

"HMMMMMM!" I heard Kate sigh as my mouth was also previously occupied. I couldn't see anything, only hear and touch and feel and taste were in operation but all of those senses seemed to be standing-up on end, I don't know if it was down to the drugs or what, but as the woman rubbed her hands against me I ran mine over her back and pulled her naked, perspiring body fully into me as more hands reached round to grab my buttocks and fondle my balls. I move my left hand over and someone placed it on their rod. I moved my right hand onto someone's breasts as the woman in front of me massages my member as we kiss, our naked bodies mashing together, till she raises her leg and slips me inside.

"MASTER, I WANT THIS IN ME...PLEASE!" Kate moans out loud. I cannot see her, but the lust is coursing through her voice. This woman wraps her legs around my waist and arms around my neck and sinks all the way down me. I want to give myself to the moment but know I can't leave Kate hanging.

"TAKE IT, SLAVE!" I shouted out to her.

"OH MY GOD, YES!" I managed to hear Kate exclaim above the racket. The woman who was writhing against me was drenched in sweat as she slid up and down up my skin and my cock. I removed my hands and placed them on the woman's arse, causing her to relax her legs as I kept her solidly in place as she slipped up and down my body on my rigid member.

"MY WORD, YOU'VE GOT SOME POWER THERE!" she shouted as she bounced up and down me. Beneath us I felt a head move between our thighs tonguing my cock and her slit as we moved in and out of each other.

"OOOOH, COME FOR ME, PLEASE!" Kate barked as hands and other body parts rubbed and caressed and fondled every part of me. I was sweating myself now as this woman gyrated against me as if I was a rodeo bull.

"HO HO, BIG GUY, I'M GLAD I FOUND YOU!" She moaned out loud as she moved on my pole, her movement becoming quicker as my fingers dug into her ass cheeks.

"THAT'S IT, COME FOR ME, COME ON ME, COME ALL OVER ME!" yelled Kate. I wish I could have seen her enjoying herself with her new beau, but then again I wish I could have seen the woman who was riding me. I felt her pussy tighten around my dick and her muscles tense as she stopped her movements and just held herself on me in mid-air.

"OH, YES, ALL OVER MY TITS!" Kate shouted as she clearly got what she wanted and where she wanted it. The woman disentangled herself from me and disappeared into the mass of people. I followed my chain and grabbed Kate.

"HAVING A GOOD TIME?" I barked over the noise of the room.

"ABSOLUTELY! THIS IS AN AMAZING ROOM!" Kate replied. "BUT I WANT TO SEE US HAVING FUN."

"ME TOO! LET'S HEAD FOR THE DOOR AND VISIT A DIFFERENT ROOM!" I offered, loudly.

"OKAY, OKAY!" Kate stated. I held onto her and we all moved towards the red dots, spotted a control panel and then exited to the corridor. We waited for 5 seconds as another couple came out with us. Then the lights came on and I realised I was holding onto a woman with long blonde, wavy hair, and Kate had her arms draped around a guy with bushy black hair.

"Well, this is awkward!" I stated as we all looked at each other and laughed.

"Listen we'd better get our clothes and move, these lights don't stay on long," the guy remarked, so we all grabbed our stuff and started getting dressed pretty quickly.

"I'm Andy, this is Kate," I said as I slipped my outfit back on.

"Hi," said Kate with a wave.

"I'm Jeff," said the guy as he started to put on his caesar outfit. What that had to do with Halloween I didn't really know, but I guess it was easy to take on and off.

"I'm Carrie," said the Blonde who I thought was Kate. She was getting dressed in a Cleopatra outfit.

"Oh, are you guys together?" Kate asked. The two new people looked at each other then back at us and shook their heads.

"Well, do you want to head down to the Newlywed room with us? It should be even more fun if you don't know each other," I suggested.

"Why would it be more fun if you don't know each other?" Kate replied as she put her bra back on.

"Trust me. You'll see...Slave," I replied as I held her chain and she doffed her head to me.

"She's your slave for the night? That's kinky, man," Carrie replied as we all left and headed to the Newlywed room, although new couples were in there now. We stayed there with Carrie and Jeff and the new couples for about an hour. It was all very silly and a lot of fun, after spending time there we headed out to the east wing and went into a few other rooms, playing with other people, Kate would rest, I wouldn't and then we'd move on to the next room and repeat. We watched people perform in the furries room, but neither of us understood the lack of nudity on display.

"Are you getting anything from this?" I asked.

"No. You?" Kate replied. I shook my head and we left, and we lived it up till near sun-up and whilst we had both had an amazing night we knew that there was one more thing we had to do in order to make our peace, somewhere we needed to go in order to know that we had truly bested the house.

We had to see the sun-rise in the hot-tub.
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Part 5a "Whatever you do, don't mention Moby Dick!"

"We have to go back to the hot-tub," I said to Kate. The hot-tub had beaten us the last time we were here, it had seen us ripped apart and destroyed thanks to my slimy brother-in-law and equally scummy sister-in-law. They may not be here this time but I still felt like that place had power over us. Like me Kate was also scared but I could tell she understood my logic. This was what had bested us, done us in. I got so close to getting us out when we were last here but our experience back then wrecked everything, well this time we were gonna take charge and wreck it. I knew we could visit every other room in this house but if we didn't beat the tub it would hold this over us forever. I considered my words carefully before speaking, but even then I got it wrong. "Honey, we have to beat the hot-tub. It's like our white..."

"DON'T SAY "WHITE WHALE", ANDY! You know what happened to Captain Ahab!" Kate reminded me.

"Shit, oh no, yeah. I didn't think about that. Okay then, here's a different view...tonight the hot-tub is like our ..."Rocky II", huh?" I stated. Kate's eyes lit up at that reference.

"Ooh, I like that!" Kate beamed. She nodded, enthusiastically and grabbed my hands. "Okay. Let's "Rocky II" this bitch!"

With that we headed down to the tub, our stomachs flipping as we walked through the house and the sleeping bodies. Last time we were here we felt obliged to be in the hot-tub due to Kate's deceptive sister Tara, this time it was our choice to enter those waters and although part of me felt brave for heading in there, part of me was also desperate for a different outcome. We walked out back out to the deck, but unlike when we were out here earlier, the hot-tub had occupants.

"Darlings. you came," Vanessa purred as we walked down. Both Kate and I had a sense of dread as we walked towards the water. We knew this was a place where bad things could happen if things spiralled out of control and with Vanessa in charge there was every chance they would spiral...badly. My only hope was to take charge here and hope I could change the tone in the hub to my liking. I did feel more optimistic as I knew most of the people who were already here and already wet. The other occupants we knew who were naked were Vanessa and Brian, Mary, Joseph and Chester, and Nikki and Troy. The other three people I didn't know and they were still in their underwear, looking around kind of stunned at what was going on. It was two girls and a guy. I was curious to know what their deal was and so as soon as Kate and I had removed our clothing (keeping on Kate's collar) and entered these dangerous waters I started to press them for more details.

"Hi. We've not met yet. I'm Andy. This is Kate," I stated, with a wave that felt weird in the circumstances. How often do you get a friendly wave from naked strangers?

"Hi, I'm Amber, this is my boyfriend Matt and this is my best friend Kimberley," Amber replied making the introductions. Amber was a toothy blonde with freckles and long straight hair, her boyfriend, Matt, was a guy with mousy brown crew-cut that was largely bones and angles. The best friend at the end had light brown, wavy hair and brown eyes and a huge cleavage that bounced with the water. I had them pegged around 19 to 20.

"How come you guys all wound up here?" I asked as they seemed completely out of place here.

"Troy mentioned it. We all go to the gym and he's my instructor," mentioned Amber. All eyes moved to Troy who seemed to shrink in the hot-tub as he thought of what to say next.

"Let me guess, it's not what it looks like?" said Nikki. Kate and I burst out laughing as did the rest of the hot-tub at Troy's discomfort. It was exactly what it looked like. Troy had invited or organised the inviting of everyone he wanted to fuck to the party, including Kate. I looked over at Kate and I could see that in spite of spending all night with me her face was still a little flushed at Troy's deceit. Thankfully my girlfriend was also my rescuer as she had been so often tonight.

"Kate, I LOVE your collar and chain. Where did you get it?" Nikki asked with sparkly eyes.

"It was in the utility room, there's loads of good stuff in there!" Kate beamed as she sat bolt upright, her glorious tits on full display as she wobbled her shoulders in delight.

"So, are you like, his slave, or something?" Amber asked, flicking her blonde hair back defiantly, a gesture that suggested she would never wish to be in a position like that.

"Tonight...Yes," said Kate, looking back at me with a wink.

"So, you're like, her Master then?" asked Kimberly, with eyes wide and smile broadening as if in stark contrast to her mate, who seemed to be enamoured by such a possibility.

"For tonight, I am, yes," I replied as politely as I could. I watched as the three semi-clad individuals talked among themselves for a moment before hatching an idea between them.

"So you could ask her to bark like a dog?" Amber asked, proud of herself for coming up with such a stupid comment. She was asking this to see how far Kate would humiliate herself for her Master, but I was not about to bite.

"I could..But I won't," I replied.

"But if you asked me to, I would," Kate giggled. The rest of the tub laughed at her comment and my awkwardness in response.

"Fine. Slave...bark like a dog," I stated, reluctantly.

"Woof! Woof!" Kate barked and the tub was now in stitches as Kate carried on making dog noises.

"Okay, slave, stop," I ordered and Kate did so. I was against Kate being humiliated in such a manner but she had managed to break the ice and bring humour to what was a stressful situation. I pulled on her chain so her face was next to mine and kissed her deeply. her hand came to my face and mine to hers as our mouths enjoyed each other. I looked up and across from us I could see Nikki and Troy exchange a few words before both of them came over to our side of the tub.

"I am sorry about tonight. I should have been straight with you," Troy apologised to Kate, however if he was trying to get back into Kate's good graces he was gonna have to try way harder as Nikki took up position next to Kate and started caressing her body. Kate was responding in kind to the younger women.

"You really have an effect on me," Kate said to Nikki as their hands explored each other's bodies, their breathing quickening as their excitement mounted.

"Likewise," Nikki replied, before they kissed. I had enough of being on the sidelines and so slipped my hands beneath the warm water that was frothing and bubbling around us, and let my hands explore Kate's body, but now as I did, I could feel Nikki's hands exploring Kate too. I knew that Nikki liked Kate, but I didn't know Kate would be SO into it, but she really was. Kate moved her left hand to my cock still but her right was exploring Nikki''s curves. Behind Nikki I could see Troy kissing Nikki's back and rubbing his hands all over her. I was harsh on Troy because of his motivations, but he seemed okay. He wasn't violent or nasty or mean and the truth was the easy-going charming guy that I met at the restaurant was the real him, more or less. He was just a bit sneaky about the party, but I could hardly feel bad about that now, could I? All four of us were building each other up and combining and reconfiguring as we were going from four people to a foursome, breaths becoming synchronised, moans leading to sighs, touching and kisses and more sighs. The bodies of these women were extraordinary and even with the second tablet just starting to kick in the effect of the bubbles and their forms was oh-so intoxicating. I could see Kate's trap muscle and a vein running through it and a part of me wanted to lean forward and taste the flesh, it looked so inviting so tempting and so I leaned forward and...

"What sort of shenanigans are going on here?" a British voice cried out. All nine of us in the hot-tub looked around. Stood there was Aunt Bernadette (Even now, cause she was with Mary and Joseph I STILL wanted to call her Sister Bernadette). She was with Mason and they were both fully dressed, he was in a Long Green T-shirt and flairs, meaning he was Shaggy from Scooby-Doo (Minimum-effort costume, perfect for an easy-going dude like Mason) however what I noticed that others did not was that Bernadette's outfit...was ruffled. This outfit had clearly been taken off and put back on again, judging by its creased state, possibly quite a few times.

I looked around the tub to see if anyone else had noticed and there, locking eyes with me, was Vanessa. She too had picked up in this and, as we both looked at each other, I realised we were no longer rivals, we were co-conspirators. Bernadette may well have been royally fucked tonight but she was still hiding behind a veneer of respectability that should no longer exist. We, the gathered throng in the hot-tub would tear that veneer down. We would make Bernadette ours.

"Aunt, Bernadette! You made it!" Mary replied as she jerked her two favourite fellas beneath the water.

"This, this is all completely outrageous!" Bernadette continued.

"Jeez, chillax, Aunt Bernie," Mason said as he removed his slip-ons, his top and dropped his flares to the deck revealing a naked body that Bernadette licked her lips at when she saw it fully exposed. "Come in the tub, I imagine the water's lovely."

Mason walked forward naked and stood at the end of the deck with his hand held back for Bernadette. She looked about the bodies that were clearly naked and was obviously conflicted. On the one hand she had clearly got up to something in the house, but this was in front of Joseph, her Nephew and his new Bride and Brother-in-Law. She straightened her suit a little before coming up with an excuse we all saw coming.

"I don't have a bathing suit," she said, politely but prissily.

"Wear your underwear," Vanessa and I said at the same time. Not only were we co-conspirators but we were sharing the same mindset independently. This was a new turn of events. Mason just stood there with an "I'm waiting" look on his face. Bernadette then removed her suit and skirt and blouse revealing a salmon pink underwear set complete with stockings. With that she grabbed Mason's hand and settled into the water with him next to her.

"See? Not so bad is it?" Mason asked of Bernadette.

"No. I guess...I guess the water is nice," Bernadette replied as she let some of her tension go and lay back against the side of the tub.

I could tell that beneath the water Mary was continuing her hand-jobs to Chester and Joseph and the two lads were just sat there in this lazy heaven, blissfully letting her. Brian was canoodling with Vanessa and the three young occupants still in underwear where making it look like they were barely moving, but having dipped my head beneath the water I could see that Matt had hands stroking both Amber and Kimberley's thighs and they were stroking his. The hot tub was simmering nicely.

"Hey, I thought we'd find you guys here," came a voice I knew. It was Dave and with him was Jan in their serial killer outfits. "Mind if we join you?"

The question was irrelevant as they were already in the process of stripping naked. They looked so weird in this environment in their 'normal' outfits. Jan looked like she was about to attend a PTA meeting and Dave should be out-back hosting a barbecue, but I guess swingers were like serial killers in that respect...they looked just like normal people. They walked into the water but as they did so I caught Mary giving Dave's cock a hungry look, almost as though she and it had unfinished business. Dave, however, seemed oblivious to Mary's stare and he and Jan settled in between Amber, Matt and Kimberly and Brian and Vanessa and instantly started to snog like loved-up teenagers, their tongues twirling and twisting in each other's mouths. Vanessa got out of the tub and produced two bottles that looked familiar and a packet that I knew all too well.

"So, does anyone want to get a little wild?" Vanessa asked before opening a bottle and taking a good gulp of God-only-knows what it was, passing it to Brian who lugged some down and passed it on to Jan and Dave. This was how they got me last time and I watched as everyone else felt obliged to swill down the vile concoction, whose only purpose seemed to be to lower inhibitions and initiate an orgy. The bottle made its way through the teens, passed Mason and Bernadette and then finally came to me, however, I passed on it, instead handing it to Kate who passed it straight to Nikki.

"None for me, thanks," I commented, receiving hate-filled looks from Vanessa for daring to challenge her plans.

"Oh, Andy. Don't be such a pussy!" Vanessa barked at my refusal. What I said next, however, blew her mind.

"I can't, Vanessa. I'm on medication."

For a moment she shook her head in disgust, before she understood what my words meant. She stared at me with a mixture of rage and admiration, not sure which would win out, before admiration did. She raised a finger to indicate 1...I raised 2 fingers back, earning even more respect. She nodded at me as Nikki and Troy took a swig and passed it back to her. She took another huge mouthful before opening the next bottle and sending it on its way. By the time the next bottle went around many people were starting to succumb to the effects. The weed was already there ready on the side but as the hot-tub was thrumming nicely already with everyone getting handsy beneath the water, Vanessa skipped to the next part.

"Say, it is nice sharing ourselves with all of our friends, old and new," Vanessa chimed as she licked her lips. "But I feel like this is our chance to truly experience each other and share ourselves fully."

"No," Kate whispered as she drew herself to me. I held her hand and it was shaking. This was too much for her and I had to take charge.

"No!" I stated, loud and clear. "Slave, tell them."

"My Master says 'No'. I cannot share myself with others without his express permission," Kate replied, standing up in the water showing her delicious body.

"I see," Vanessa seethed. "Is there anything else your master wishes to say?"

"There is," I commented. "What's the TV for Vanessa? I doubt you watch much sport on this thing."

"You'd be surprised!" chuckled Brian before a withering gaze from Vanessa put him in his place.

Part 5b Who dares, plays

"Well, as you asked, Andrew, I'd be delighted to tell you," Vanessa began, getting out of the tub revealing her amazing curves and retrieving the remote. She flicked on the big screen and switched to a screen that was full with games such as "sexy scrabble", "sex Monopoly", "Go for broke: sex-edition", "sex-jenga" and other sex versions of standard games. However, Vanessa merely looked at me and travelled down to one game only..."Dares - a game for adventurous couples". She selected it and a red screen came on and asked for the number of players. Vanessa selected the amount and entered our names through the voice recognition remote, before sliding back into the tub and looking at me as if issuing a challenge. "Why don't we share a hit on this, and see where the challenges take us?"

I gestured to Kate to come closer so we could whisper together.

"Are you okay with this?" I asked as quietly as possible.

"I am. You?" Kate conferred, before moving back. I nodded my approval.

"Let the games commence," Vanessa replied, taking a hit on the blunt, moving it on quickly round the tub to Brian and then watching it move round. She pressed the button and we could see all the names roll around before it stopped on...

* * * * * * * * * * * * Bernie * * * * * * * * * * * *

"Oh, no. I couldn't possibly..." Bernie began, before Mason calmed her down.

"Why don't we see where it lands before you decide if you can do it," Mason replied, calming the damp-squib, Brit. I felt like I'd seen her in the house already but couldn't quite place where. I ignored that feeling and like everyone else looked at the screen to see what Dare she would get.

* * * * * * * Lick ears - 60 seconds * * * * * * *

This was the option it came up with. Bernie held a hand to her chest. She could live with that.

"See, I told you it might not be that bad," Mason stated as he held her hand reassuringly.

"Should I lick someone's ears or should someone like mine?" Bernie asked before taking the fatty and sucking it in. For someone prim and proper she could take a hit like the best of them before passing it on, only for me to ignore it. My senses were so sharp they could cut glass and nothing was gonna dull them tonight.

"Tell you what, I'll lick your ears. How does that sound?" Mason asked. Whatever had happened between them inside meant that Bernadette clearly trusted Mason and she nodded in approval. "Vanessa, time on the clock, please?"

Vanessa nodded and as Mason moved in front of Bernie she pressed start. Mason moved between Bernie's thighs and went to work on her ears. Bernadette moaned as Mason's skilled tongue went to work on her lobes and his teeth gently nibbled on the outer ear. Mason stood out of the water to show Bernadette's hand working his cock whilst his hands stroked her bra clad-breasts, removing the flesh out of the cups. He stopped his work to kiss Bernadette before moving to the left ear. Bernadette was clearly in orbit now and her breathing was languid and distant as she was lost in the moment.

I looked around the tub momentarily and clearly hands were busy beneath the water in every part of the Jacuzzi, with Mary in particular licking her lips as she ogled Mason's rock-hard cock, envious of Bernie holding his hot member as his hands fondled Bernie's tits as he nibbled on her ear, clearly whispering to her as she responded aloud to his words. "Oh yes...I'd like that...Oh, please do that to me...Oh, I need you to fuck me that way!"

BUZZ!

The timer went off and Mason pulled away from Bernadette's ear to look into her eyes and kiss her firmly, his hand behind her head as his tongue explored Bernadette's mouth. Mason stopped the kiss and looked into Bernie's eyes.

"Er...Bernie?" Mason asked, looking down. Her hand had not left his cock and was still working it.

"Oh, I'm so sorry!" Bernie apologised as she realised what she was doing.

"Hey, I'm not complaining! I just need to sit down!" Mason chuckled as did the rest of the tub. Mason sat down next to the clearly flustered woman and as he did so moved his hands behind her back and unfastened her bra. "As the girls are already out, why don't we get rid of this?"

And with that Mason threw the bra onto the deck, the sopping-wet material making a wet, thwacking sound as it hit the deck. Everyone's eyes then went to Amber, Matt and Kimberley who were the only ones still in clothing.



"Oh, what the hell!" Kimberley giggled and removed her panties and bra, with Matt enthusiastically doing the same, with Amber clearly reluctant to do so but, feeling the peer pressure from her friends, did so anyway, all their wet clothes making the same thwacking sound on the wooden deck and bringing cheers from everyone in the tub.

"Well, that was exciting. Is everyone looking forward to round two?" Vanessa asked to be met with more cheers. With that she pressed the button and the names spun around, with everyone wanting to be picked and not picked at the same time. The names hurtled around until eventually it landed on...

* * * * * * * * * * * * Mary * * * * * * * * * * * *

Mary looked around everyone shocked, the young, slim, blonde bride had a face that suggested that she could not do any naughty dares in front of everyone, however many of the people in the tub already knew this wasn't true. The dares spun around with everyone holding their breath till eventually it stopped.

* * * * * Kiss anywhere - 60 seconds * * * * *

Mary looked at the dare and her eyes sparkled in delight. The boisterous bride looked at Joseph, looked at Chester and shook her head, she then stood and showed the entire tub her slim, petite body and long, wet straight hair which ended halfway down her back. Mary walked straight to Dave, lifting him by his tool so he was sat on the edge of the tub. Jan watched in delight as the perky blonde started to kiss Dave's fat cock causing him to nod and smile in delight. Mary was kissing and licking Dave's dick, joyfully, before she looked over at Vanessa.

"You starting that timer or what?" Mary asked with a smile. Vanessa merely nodded and clicked the button. Mary then slid her mouth over Dave's dick and started to suck on the end of it, causing him to close his eyes and raise his head to the morning as Mary gobbled his end. Meanwhile Kimberley saw a gap in the water and walked over, her glistening wet body and sensational boobs exposed for all to see and sat on the edge of the tub between Joseph and Chester, motioning for them to do the same. The two guys sat on the edge and Kimberley started to jerk them off as she watched Mary engulf Dave's cock, meanwhile Jan was kissing Mary's back whilst her hands played with her pussy beneath the water, causing Mary's eyes to close in elation as the older woman worked the younger one, masturbating her beneath the bubbles. Kate was gripping my cock with a fury now as she slowly worked me up and down.

"How hot is this?" I whispered to her.

"It's so hot. I want to play," Kate softly spoke into my ear as she kissed my cheek. Mary stood up in the tub and Jan went in to lick her twat while she greedily swallowed her husband.

"Is she wet down there?" Dave asked his wife.

"Oh, she's so wet. She's wetter than the hot-tub, honey," Jan replied as she fingered Mary's sloppy slit. "You should slip in and feel how good she feels."

"Would you like that?" Dave asked as he looked down at Mary. The young bride nodded at the older man and detached her mouth from his soaked cock.

BUZZ!

The entire tub seemed to groan in annoyance at the end of the show. my breath was now so shallow I could barely contain my excitement. Round the tub hands were moving and rubbing and caressing as the mood had already become highly sexual. Vanessa merely waved her hands in the air to calm everyone.

"There's plenty of dares to go around," Vanessa reminded everyone and pressed the button again, the names spinning around, I wanted mine to come up desperately now, like I imagine most people did and it seemed to last an age before it finally selected someone.

* * * * * * * * * * * * Brian * * * * * * * * * * * *

The tub cheered, no-one louder than Brian himself as he fist-pumped the air in delight. The next thing to do was see what the dare was and the entire tub seemed to be holding its breath till it came up with the next option.

* * * * Back Massage - 60 seconds * * * *

Brian looked around the tub and locked eyes with Kate. I always knew he had a thing for Kate and wanted to get his way with her as much as possible.

"Kate, may I give you a back massage?" Brian asked. Kate turned to me to ask permission. I gave it some thought and had to ignore the catcalls from everyone else in the tub before I gave my answer.

"You may, but you are not allowed to enjoy it. If you enjoy it...you will be punished!" I stated. Kate looked at me and bit her lip in mock fear at the option, combining girly-Kate with slutty-Kate. She stood on the deck and then lay down on her front.

"Ready when you are Brian," Kate advised the short, muscle-bound ox of a man. Brian got out of the tub, grabbed some oil and moved around as fast as he could, settling himself just above Kate's ass-crack. He rubbed oil all over his trembling hands and nodded to Vanessa who started the timer. Brian started to rub up and down Kate's back whilst she just looked at me and grinned in delight. I looked around the tub and could see that Mary, Jan and Dave were watching but now Mary was bouncing on Dave's cock and Jan was licking Mary's tits. Kimberley was bent over gobbling Joseph's cock whilst watching Kate and Brian with Chester working Kimberley's backside with his tongue. Vanessa meanwhile had moved around to Bernadette and Mason and she reached beneath the demure woman to remove her panties that she had somehow managed to keep on whilst everyone else was undressed, kissing Bernadette, then kissing Mason, then all three of them kissing together.

"Hmmmm!" Kate exclaimed behind me and I turned to see that Brian was taking advantage of his position by sliding his greased up cock up and down Kate's cheeks in short bursts whilst rubbing her back. He was clearly very turned on and his cock was twitching all over the place as he tried to pretend he was still massaging Kate.

"Oh, so good! Oh so good. I'm gonna...Oh my god...I'm gonna cum!" Brian exclaimed and shot his load across Kate's back.

BUZZ!

I don't know if anyone else had cum so far but visually Brian was the first. Mary was still moving on Dave's dick but slower as his hands massaged Mary's breasts. Kimberley stopped sucking Joseph but Chester kept up his tongue ministrations on Kim's ass. Brian rejoined the tub but on the other side of Amber, giving her a wink as he settled in next to the cute blonde who's eyes were under the water as he sat next to her and Matt. I, on the other hand, had disciplinary issues to deal with.

"You enjoyed that against my instructions, didn't you slave?" I ask Kate whilst sitting on the edge of the hot-tub, pulling her chain so her face is next to mine.

"Hmmm. Brian gave a great massage!" Kate replied in a girly way. This was new and I loved it, this girly Kate and slutty Kate combined. My cock twitched in glee at the new development.

"Well, slave. It's time to pay the price," I remind her, reaching over to our bag of delights and removing two clamps on a chain.

"Hmmmm," Kate moaned as she saw them before continuing to speak in her girly manner. "Please, Master. No."

"Oh, yes!" I state. The clamps were metal with vinyl tips (I imagine so they didn't dig in) with a chain between the two. I attached the first clamp to Kate's right breast and was delighted as she moaned in bliss at the sensation. "You'd better not be enjoying this!"

"No, Master," Kate lied, keeping up the falsehood. I attached the other clamp and with eyes fixed solely on Kate's eyes, pulled on the chain.

"Can I have a 30 second timer, please?" I ask the group. Eventually a voice came back in acknowledgment but I didn't care who. I looked into Kate's eyes and saw them water ever so slightly as I would tug and release on the chain, sending ripples of excitement through Kate's body. "You want to see how everyone else is doing?"

"Uh-huh!" Kate's voice wobbled as I tugged again on the chain. We looked out and could see that Mary was still moving rhythmically on Dave's cock whilst Jan had her head between her legs, licking both cunt and cock together.

"Oh, Jan! Your tongue is amazing!" Mary squealed in delight as Jan's ass was exposed out of the water, showing everyone she was playing with her clit. Mason could see this too and left Vanessa on her own to play with Bernadette beneath the surface while he walked over to Jan, dick in hand and after waiting for a nod from the mousy blonde herself, slid his cock inside her.

"OH! Welcome back...UNGH!...pudding! You do a...OOH YEAH...good job back there as....FUCK ME...ever!" Jan instructed as Mason started thrusting in and out of her as she continued to try and administer more elation for Mary and Dave. Meanwhile Brian and Matt were also sat on the tub with Amber switching blowjobs and hand-jobs between the two of them, as she struggled to know where to look. I tugged on Kate's clamps as she watched in a mixture of pleasure and pain around us.

"I want more," Kate whispered to me.

"Me too. I'm like fucking titanium down there at the minute," I replied as a beeper went off indicating the thirty seconds was up. Everyone again moaned in complaint before Vanessa simmered them down and hit the remote button again whilst Bernadette, now completely free of her inhibitions kissed Vanessa up and down her neck, her tongue darting outwards as she massaged the blonde's breasts. Again the names spun and we all looked up hoping we would be next until eventually the spin revealed its next victim.

* * * * * * * * * * * * Joseph * * * * * * * * * * * *

"YES!" Joseph said, standing up out of the water, revealing Kimberley's hand still working his cock, to the laughs of everyone around the tub. Next Vanessa spun the dares and we all waited to see what this time it would come up with.

* * * * * * Lap Dance - 60 seconds * * * * * *

"AW!" said Joseph, provoking more laughter from the tub. Joseph looked about to try and work out who he'd do a lap-dance for before a voice near me piped up.

"I'll take a lap-dance from you," said Nikki with a smile. Joseph perked up at this and walked over to where Nikki and Troy were seated. Nikki, wanting to maximise her enjoyment, elected to do what most people around the tub were doing, and sat on the edge, licking her lips at the sight of Joseph's, young, excitable, throbbing meat.

"There's a song already loaded in for this one," Vanessa informed the tub. She pressed the button and "Pour some sugar on me", blasted out.

"Yay! That's my husband! WOO WOO WOO!" Mary shouted, having pulled herself off Dave's cock momentarily. I understood their dynamic now. Mary was the bold adventurous one and Joseph was the guy who got pulled into her adventures, but as he started gyrating in front of Nikki to encouraging WHOOPS, it became apparent he enjoyed that.

"WOW! You go, guy!" Nikki cheered, giving Joseph a playful tug on his dick whilst the tub moved around again. Brian had joined Vanessa and Bernadette with the two women still submerged in the water whilst Brian was sat on the edge, his cock bouncing in the air (now I was dosed up on the same stuff I knew how he managed it). Vanessa was whispering in Bernadette's ear like the devil on her shoulder, till eventually she moved forward and started sucking on Brian's cock, whilst Vanessa stimulated the short-haired brunette under the water.

"Oh, that's it, Bernadette. Suck my husband's cock, I know you want to, don't you? You're such a filthy slut really aren't you?" Vanessa goaded the repressed woman. She looked back and nodded whilst greedily sucking down Brian's tool. Meanwhile Kimberley and Chester had moved over to Amber and Matt but their positions had changed with Kimberley kissing Matt and Amber smooching with Chester whilst their fingers explored the other's pussies and cocks. Chester changed position and made himself busy with his head between Amber's thighs, the pretty teen showing off her mousy trimmed triangle as Chester's tongue explored her insides.

"OOOH! Your tongue is better than my vibrator!" Amber stated as Chester held apart Amber's lips and moved his tongue deep within her. "Keep going, don't stop!" the young woman begged whilst Matt and Kimberley played with each other and watched their friend.

"OH FUCKING HELL!" Mary cried out as Mason was fucking her on the hot-tub edge whilst Jan sucked off a grateful Dave. That woman seemed to have a talented mouth that I definitely wanted to sample later on. She was drooling all over Dave's cock whilst maintaining eye-contact with him as he nodded his approval over his wife's work.

"Am I still the best cock-sucker in the room?" Jan asked before hungrily gobbling Dave down again.

"Oh yeah. You suck cock, SOOOO good, babe!" Dave replied as he held his dick up for her and placed his hand gently on the back of her head as the soccer-mom-looking woman hungrily gobbled Dave down.

"Andy," Kate whispered and I turned to look at what she was seeing. Next to us Nikki was sucking on Chester's cock whilst being railed from behind by Troy who was ploughing Nikki emphatically, the sweat flowing down his brow. My fingers went in Kate's snatch as we watched her new friend satisfy two guys at the same time, until...

BUZZ!

Everyone turned to the screen and temporarily stopped what they were doing, the breathing around the tub was more laboured as everyone was keen to get off as soon as possible. Vanessa hurriedly pressed the button, not wishing to waste any more time on niceties. The names spun around again until finally it reached its mark.

* * * * * * * * * * Jan * * * * * * * * * *

"Come on, let's get on with it!" barked Jan as she waited for the wheel to spin to show her new challenge, with various words and phrases hurling passed before they could be seen until one phrase stuck.

* * * * * * * Fake orgasm * * * * * * *

"Fake it? I'll be done in 60 seconds!" Jan guffawed as lay back on the deck allowing her playmates to tantalise her body. "Get the timer started!"

Vanessa followed her friend's instructions and pressed the button and the tub went back on its way with Nikki sucking on Joseph's cock whilst Troy continued to exert himself behind her, his thrusts getting more urgent as he was approaching his orgasm. Meanwhile Mason was fucking away at Jan whilst fingering the young bride as Mary sucked one of Jan's breasts and Dave sucked the other, all the while Jan had extended her hand to pull at Dave's dick,

Meanwhile Amber and Kimberley were led on the deck with their two beau's fucking them senseless while the two friends kissed each other upside down and caressed each other's boobs.

"Hmmm! I told you we'd enjoy ourselves. Oh fuck me, Matt!" exclaimed Kimberley as she was being slammed by her friend's boyfriend.

"Oh! You're so right! A new cock feels so different! Keep going, Chest!" encouraged Amber as Chester thrust away at the blonde beauty. Meanwhile Brian was positioning Bernadette to fuck her doggy style whilst he stood in the water. The woman looked around unsure but then Vanessa moved her face her way to distract her with kisses. It worked. As the two women kissed Brian rubbed his cock up and down her lips and then slipped in behind her.

"OH GOD! OH NIKKI! UMMMM!" Troy yelled as he pulled out and came all over Nikki's back. Joseph saw this and pulled out of Nikki's mouth.

"Oh, wow! Oh, woah! Oh, I'm cumming!" said Joseph as he came over Nikki's face and tits. On the other side of the tub Jan was approaching an actual orgasm as her body was being pummelled with sensation as Mason took advantage of his surfer bod stamina to tip Jan to full orgasm.

"YOUR COCK IS AMAZING, MASON! FUCK YOU CAN DO WONDERS WITH THAT BAD BOY!" Jan yelled as she gripped the slats of the deck with her fingers and her body tensed and bucked. "Ooooh, that's good! Fuck, don't stop! FUCK, I'M CUMMING ALL OVER YOU!"

BUZZ!

Jan went tense and then relaxed on the deck as Mason jizzed over her stomach. The two guys fucking Amber and Kimberley couldn't hold out as the orgasm seemed to spread out over the wooden beams as the two lads came over the girls stomach and boobs with most of the deck now sated and in relaxed mode, at least temporarily anyway. Vanessa and Brian stopped their double-teaming of Bernadette to return to the idea that the dares were what everyone was interested in.

"Well if that's you faking it, Jan, I hate to think what your real orgasm must be like," Vanessa suggested to muted laughter as most people were still catching their breath. Vanessa spun the names and waited. As everyone had seen some action it felt like everyone had been picked but in truth only five people's names had popped up so far. The spinner spun until finally it settled on another new person.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * Dave * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

Dave and those around him cheered as he was selected. Then the spinner went again with phrases coming and going so fast no-one could see them until it eventually made a selection.

* * *Use a sex toy on someone whilst kissing them - 60 seconds * * *

"I want that one," Kate whispered to me. I looked her in the eyes and smiled before speaking up.

"Slave, that is your task," I stated out loud to various gasps from everyone now seated on the hot-tub's edge. "But, it's 60 seconds only. If you exceed that...then you WILL be punished."

I unhooked her chain so she could walk over to Dave. Kate looked back at me in a girly fashion but walked like a minx over to Dave. Vanessa went to the TV cabinet and pulled out a wand vibrator for Dave, she then walked around the tub and entered the water in front of me as Dave and Kate began to kiss. Vanessa stroked my cock a few times before looking up at me like the devil in female form.

"I've missed your magic wand," Vanessa quipped before sucking my cock down.

"Vanessa...UNGH! Start the...Ooooh...timer," I asked as Dave had already started to press the vibrator against my wife's clit as they kissed. The tub seemed to be more subdued than previously as we all seemed to be focussed on my ex-wife's pleasure with most people engaged in pleasuring themselves as they stared at Kate, the fuck goddess being stimulated by this ordinary Prius-driving, looking guy. Kate's toned stomach moved up and down as the vibrations went through her body, their kisses now building to eyes-closed, bliss-filled tongue-tying as Kate reached for Dave's cock, pulling on his circumcised member as he pressed the wand against her vagina. She was breathing heavily but I knew my Kate. It would take more than this to tip her over. She was building nicely and when she eventually did come she would do so for the rest of the night. The wand was certainly helping her build that as she kept her legs open so the buzzing could speed her to where she needed to get to, as Dave's spare hand massaged her breasts. For a moment I was so enraptured watching Kate I barely registered Vanessa sloppily sucking on my cock.

"Oh, that feels so good, Dave," Kate said as she came up for air for a moment as we all watched Kate start to open up. Kate's hips were moving against the wand and her stomach muscles were contracting in pleasure as she loudly rapturously moaned. "HMMMMMM. Ooooooooh!"

We were all watching in joyous anticipation as Kate began kissing Dave more passionately as the timer ticked down before finally...

BUZZ!

Dave was about to remove the wand but Kate grabbed his hand, held the toy against herself and looked at me as she bit her lip like the naughty girl she was as she kept the battery powered assistant pressed against herself for a good 5 second more. The tub all "Ooooohed" in mock outrage of Kate's defiance. I stood up and held the chain out in front of me shaking my head. Everyone was now very curious to see what Kate's punishment would be after her naughty display. She sashayed back to me, her ass wriggling as she did. She went to kneel in front of me, right at cock height as I re-attached her chain.



"You have been a VERY bad girl!" I stated, firmly. "Didn't I tell you it would only be 60 seconds?"

"Yes, Master," Kate remarked.

"And did you disobey me?" I asked, in a disappointed manner.

"Yes, Master," Kate replied.

"Bend over, slave," I instructed. The rest of the tub watched as Kate presented me with her posterior wondering what I'd do with it. I reached into my bag of treasures and brought out a small silver implement and some lube.

"Oh, you're gonna LOVE this, Kate," Vanessa smirked as she realised what was coming next. I added some lube to my index finger and inserted it into Kate's behind.

"Hmmmm!" Kate exclaimed before sucking in the air like a newborn.

"You'd better not be enjoying this, slave," I suggested.

"Uh-huh. No, Master," Kate sighed as I then made it two fingers inside her before she continued her exclamations as I started finger-fucking her ass. "Oh, fucking hell. Oh...that's...that's REALLY bad punishment, Master!"

I then removed my fingers and inserted the silver plug into Kate's anus. "Can someone give me a 30 second timer, please?"

"OOOOOH!" Kate moaned as I started sinking the plug in and out of her lubed backside as she bit her lip in pleasure whilst my thumb played with her hood.

"You're not gonna disobey me again are you!" I demanded.

"No," Kate whimpered in girly ecstasy. I kept working her as she moved her hips into my hands, her rolling hips meeting my gestures in a joyous rhythm as she looked back at me with a look that could only be described as devilishly mischievous. Somewhere a timer went off and I removed the plug and pulled on Kate's chain so we were face to face before hungrily kissing her, I didn't even pay attention to what was happening elsewhere as my entire attention was taken up with Kate. It was only when I heard an "Ooooh!" that I looked around and saw whose name was on the screen

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * Kimberley * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

Kimberley smiled as the 'ooh's' went around the tub. The breather that many people had experienced after the release of an orgasm had now dissipated and many were looking at each other with hungry eyes again, wanting their next release. The forfeits spun and everyone was now eager to see what the next challenge would be...They did not have to wait long.

* * * Lick a finger and insert where you want - 60 seconds * * *

Kimberley looked around those gathered in the tub. At this particular moment she could have picked virtually anyone and I would not have been surprised, but that said, who she did pick did surprise me. She turned to Amber in front of everyone and then inserted her finger into her friend's mouth. Amber's eyes went wide as she did this for a moment, before Amber then closed them and held her friend's hand whilst sucking on the digit.

"Holy shit!" said Matt as he looked on, stunned.

"What did you think we were doing while you were out with your bro's?" Kimberley turned to ask. "Watching Bridgerton or something?"

"Well, yeah," Matt admitted. Kimberley looked into her friend's eyes and traced it down the front of her body till she reached her mousy muff, her fingers entangling and playing with the trimmed hairs, before sliding down and slipping in her friend's slit.

"Start the timer when you want. I'm not in a rush," Kimberley stated as she kissed her bestie. "Are you in a rush?"

"No," Amber whimpered as her friend began to finger-fuck her. I noticed movement on my left and Bernadette and Vanessa headed over to the boys who were now unoccupied and took their cocks to task, devouring them with their asses out of the water. Dave took Bernie's ass-wiggling as an invite and headed over to her pink behind, still shimmering from the water and sunk his cock inside her.

"MMMMPPFFF!" Bernadette squealed as Dave started to savour Bernadette's sweet snatch.

"Oh, your pussy feels fantastic, Bernie. You don't mind if I call you Bernie, do you?" Dave asked politely as he continued to fuck the short-haired beauty.

"MMMMPFFF!" Bernadette muffled as she attempted to suck on Matt's cock whilst shaking her head at the same time.

"Oh, Bernie. You and Jan have to enjoy each other before the night's out! Jan will make you cum so hard you'll think it's her career," Dave suggested as his dad-bod ploughed into Bernie as she struggled to maintain her efforts on Matt's slim cock.

Meanwhile Mary had begun to slink over to me, keeping her eyes on mine but making it clear what she wanted. I looked at Kate for approval and watched as she gently nodded. Brian was on his own temporarily before Nikki headed over to keep the hairy, muscle-bound ape company, her hand grabbing his dick as his hands reached for Nikki's A-cups. Mary kneeled down in front of me and stared at me expectantly as she opened her mouth. I stood up and presented my cock to her and watched as this not-so-innocent bride engulfed me, lovingly, her tongue undulating as she took me inside. Now it was Kate's turn to look to me for approval as she nodded at Troy. I nodded back and watched as she started to give Troy a blowjob on the end of the tub. I was starting to feel like I would cum again and looked back to see how Kimberley and Amber were getting along. They had progressed somewhat as now Amber's fingers were in Kimberley's tight pussy too as both girls spoke and encouraged each other.

"I can't believe you were in...OH GOD...two minds...HMMMMM...about...cumming!" Kimberley exhaled as her friend played with her bean, Amber rotating her fingers and hitting all the right spots.

"I know...we...OH, KIM...we need to thank...OH THAT'S SO GOOD...Troy later," Amber replied as Kim rubbed Amber's button up and down, both girls seeming in-tune on how the other got-off. Mary brought my attention back to her as she jerked my rigid tool fiercely as she rolled her tongue around the end and smiled up at me, expecting her reward to soon come.

"Oh, Mary. You're the naughtiest bride I've ever met. NNNGHH! FUCK!" I exclaimed as I sent a stream of white over Mary's expectant face, as she closed her eyes and received me. "Oh, my god! That was impressive. Where did you learn all that?"

"Catholic school," Mary replied with a wink.

"Oh, fucking Hell, Kate," I heard Troy exclaim as he led back on the deck, my wife's mouth around his cock as his fingers slid in and out of her cleft. He was clearly building up to a climax and Kate took him out of her mouth and had him come on her boobs. "Kate, oh, Jesus!"

"It's Kate that sucked you off, not Jesus!" I remarked as all four of us shared a laugh. I looked back to Amber and Kimberley who were both approaching orgasm now, clearly, the only question being whether they'd both get there before the timer.

"Oh, Kim. Oh, I am so there! Oh, why are you so good at this?" Amber asked as her breathing became shorter and more frantic.

"Because I've known you longer than anyone else, you sexy bitch!" Kimberley snarled back as both women tried to make sure the other came first.

"OH, KIM! YOUR FINGERS ARE FUCKING ELECTRIC!" Amber screamed as she held Kim's hands to her button and gushed out into the hot-tub, her face as shocked as anyone there. "I am so sorry, Vanessa! I've ruined it!"

BUZZ!

"Don't worry about it, dear, I imagine the water will definitely need changing after tonight," said Vanessa, allaying the young woman's concern. The tub calmed down momentarily before Vanessa regained her composure and pressed the button to see who the next willing victim would be, the names shuffling around before stopping on someone.

* * * * * * * * * * Troy * * * * * * * * * *

"YES!" Troy stood up out of the tub, his flagging cock from Kate's efforts seeming to get a new lease of life after his name appeared on screen. Not that anyone not partaking was missing out but there was something about seeing your name up there that seemed to give people an extra buzz. Troy sat down on the edge of the tub like he'd just won a sweepstake. The forfeits came round and started spinning across the screen, everyone knew they were getting more and more outlandish and the tension was becoming more noticeable, a fair cry from Bernadette's first forfeit of licking ears.

* * * * Dry Hump - 2 minutes * * * *

Troy looked around the tub wondering who he could enjoy this with, his eyes falling onto Kate for a while and then Vanessa, Bernie, Mary before he settled on Kimberley. The vixen was looking right at Troy, her legs spread, playing with her gash with one hand as she summoned him with the finger of the other. Troy did not need asking twice and marched through the water to Kimberley. It showed how little he was thinking as it would have been far quicker to get out and walk around. Troy reached Kimberley and the two of them smiled at each other as Kimberley wrapped her legs around him and pulled him on top of her, their position indicating the only thing dry about this hump would be Troy's ass as it was hit by the sun.

"OH, TROY," Kimberley moaned as he began thrusting inside her.

"Oh, Kim," I want you SOOO much!" Troy said as he looked into the young woman's eyes. Next to me Kate's hand squeezed mine and I looked over to see her face pique a little at that comment.

"You okay?" I whispered to Kate whilst still watching the events unfold in the tub.

"Uh-huh!" Kate quietly grunted back, but I could tell this wasn't true. We may have been working as a couple tonight but Troy came here with Kate and I could see it did rankle her somewhat. Watching and hearing Troy screw-up this time reminded me of my own failures last time. But I had no time to dwell on that as there was far too much going around me. Bernie was now sitting on the edge of the tub with Dave and Matt standing either side of her with her attention split as she rotated hand-jobs and blowjobs between the two men. Whatever cobwebs she had on her ideas of sex and sexuality had been completely washed away by the hot-tub bubbles, elsewhere Vanessa and Jan and Joseph were all led on the deck in an oral triangle as Joseph was being gobbled by Vanessa whilst licking Jan's pussy and then having the church-fete organiser lick at Vanessa's cunt like a hungry animal at a watering hole. The three of them moaning and sighing into each other, with each of them occasionally lifting their heads to groan into the air and just enjoy the sensation on their nether's.

Chester now had moved over to sample the delights of Nikki as she moved her hand over Brian's rod whilst laughing at the sweet nothings he was saying in her ear. Brian packed a lot of charm into that diminutive bundle. Chester stroked Nikki's thigh and I saw her smile and cheerily mouth the word 'Hey" before Chester kissed her and started to play with her kooch, leaving Amber on her own for a moment before Mason and Mary went over to join her and keep her company.

By now Troy was slamming into Kimberley with reckless abandon. There was no attempt to pretend this was dry humping as his hips slapped the brunette's ass cheeks over and over again as they fucked passionately on the cold wooden surface, lost in their own desire.

"OH, FUCK ME, TROY! FUCK ME HARD! USE ME WITH THAT BODY OF YOURS!" exclaimed Kimberley as Troy was pounding away at her, more like a machine, his ass rising and falling in a slick, sweaty rhythm.

"OH, KIMBERLEY, YOUR PUSSY FEELS AMAZING!" yelled Troy as he his hips smashed against Kimberley's. "I'M NOT GONNA LAST, BABE! I'M GONNA CUM INSIDE YOU!"

"OH, CUM IN ME, TROY! COME IN ME!" Kimberley shouted out as Troy stiffened, his glutes tensing as he came inside the young woman, her own legs tightening around Troy. "OH, TROY! THAT'S IT CUM IN ME! CUM IN ME...LIKE LAST WEEKEND!"

BUZZ!

"Last weekend?" I breathed, loud enough for Kate to hear.

"Tonight will be my last weekend with him," Kate replied under her breath. I held her hand as she squeezed it, expressing her simmering rage. Here, people partook in the pleasure offered from other people in mutual satisfaction, screwing someone else behind someone else's back however was crossing a line. I wondered at this point what Troy was hoping to get from the evening? Did he imagine he'd wind up being the meat in a Kate-Troy-Kimberley sandwich? I know from experience that pursuing such a fantasy can be dangerous...after all, it had it cost me everything.

"Wow!" Vanessa smirked. "That was hot, but I'm sensing it wasn't the first time?"

"Well..." Troy began, only to be cut-off by Kate.

"Press the button, please, Vanessa!" Kate growled, her anger burning in her chest.

"Well as you said 'Please'," Vanessa responded, drily. Troy was looking over at Kate but she was having nothing to do with him, staring at the screen instead, clearly her feeling of just being used by bastards was back and front and centre, I just hoped her anger towards me hadn't also resurfaced. The names flickered on screen till it landed on someone who still had not been picked yet.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * Nikki * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

My girlfriend let out a high pitched squeal of delight as she shook her head, letting her frizzy hair bounce all over the place. I could tell Kate was seething at not yet being selected but also the news she had just discovered. She needed to partake in something in order to take her mind off what she had just heard. The Kimberley revelation clearly smarted.

* * * Put on a show - Masturbate - 2 minutes * * *

It was as though when the dares went to 2 minutes they had escalated significantly. Part of me didn't want to know what was coming next as much as the other part did. Nikki however looked disappointed when she considered the last two dares that had gone before.

"Oh, that's a bit lame," Nikki retorted as she considered what she had to do.

"I'll do me while looking at you," Kate suggested, before remembering our arrangement. "If Master says it is okay?"

"I will allow it, but..." I said, letting the words hang in the air, waiting for Kate to hear my latest dictate, which she would clearly ignore. "2 minutes only. Any more and you will be punished. Understood?"

"Yes, Master," Kate replied and I unclipped her chain, leaving the collar around her neck. Kate, not being dumb, walked around the hot tub and sat across from Nikki, both of them staring at each other as they spread their legs. "Hello, again."

"Hi," Nikki replied, lustfully, the greeting practically dripping with sex. The two women began warming themselves up, Kate, by rubbing her breasts and Nikki by opening her lips so Kate could see inside. The two women were eyeing each other's bodies almost like fighters assessing an opponent before Nikki started playing with her bean and Kate gazing into Nikki's eyes and doing the same.

"It would've...ooh...been quite a boring one without...hmmm...your help, Kate," Nikki opined as she strummed herself whilst ogling Kate's body.

"There's no-one here I'd...HMPH...rather...oh yeah...do this with," replied Kate as she looked at Nikki's taut body.

"You...OH OH OH...you mean that?" Nikki asked as her other hand massaged her tit as she soaked in Kate.

"I do. You're a total fuck-goddess, HMMMMMM!" Kate stated as she swirled her clit, but now she had also opened her lips and inserted a finger inside herself. No-one was engaging in anything gratuitous now. People were masturbating themselves and others but their eyes were on these two women as their mutual fantasies of the other filled their minds.

"You're the...OH GOD...you're the hottest naked woman I have...OH SHIT...I have ever...FUCKING HELL...ever seen," Nikki shared with Kate as she started to breath as though coming to the end of a hefty workout.

"OOOH...You mean that, Nikki...Oh God, you're so HOT!" said Kate through gritted teeth as she started to really enjoy her own efforts and savor the visual attention from Nikki.

"Ab-so-fucking-lutely!" Nikki swore. "I wish you had a strap-on on that little bag of tricks. I'd...HUH, HUH, HUH...Fuck your...HMMMMM, so sweet...fuck your brains out with it," Nikki suggested as she pulled on her nipple whilst playing with her quim. She'd sucked in her lips and I could see her stomach muscles start to tense. "OH, KATE! OH YOU'RE GONNA SET ME...OH YOU'RE INCREDIBLE...KATE I'M..."

And Nikki could speak no more as her body tensed and relaxed with her legs open and on display to another woman. Kate kept working herself as she watched Nikki come down from the climax that had been building up all night. Nikki now wanted to grant the same pleasure to Kate and crawled over to where she was sitting, pushing Kate back and removing her fingers and sticking her face in her twat.

"OOOH, I'm beginning to understand...UMPH...why Andy...OW...likes you!" Kate purred as Nikki licked Kate's pussy up and down, savouring the taste as she spread Kate apart with her fingers and feasted on Kate's juices. I had never seen this side to Nikki before and it was amazing. When Nikki had confessed to me that she was into Kate I thought she might have just been saying that as a fantasy, but as I watched her run her tongue into Kate's slit it became obvious how true that was. Nikki's ass was wiggling like a cat in the air as her mouth devoured Kate's minge, Kate staring at me now, smiling as her breathing became more laboured till...

BUZZ!

Nikki moved her head to stop and Kate held her there and pushed her head further into her snatch whilst looking directly at me and biting her lip, keeping Nikki's face between her legs, directly defying my orders. "Oops!"

Kate then let Nikki go and got and up and kissed the younger woman, the two of them struggling to contain their lust for each other, before Kate moved back and smiled before stroking Nikki's face, she then rounded the tub and sat next to me with a naughty girly look on her face as I re-attached her chain.

"What...did...you...DO?!" I yelled, surprising everyone in the tub, including Kate and even myself.

"I carried on, past 2 minutes. I'm a really bad girl and need to be punished, Master," Kate simpered. She was clearly loving being on display in this way and yet being in total control. All I could do was give her the punishments she actually wanted and desired. I might have been the one she called Master but Kate was in charge. I began to understand why this was so good for her. She wanted to push herself BUT she did have limits, and this arrangement put her in the position of power she actually craved. I reached into the bag and brought out something new that elicited a fearful whimper from her.

"Do you know what this is?" I asked as she looked at the chain and the devices attached. She nodded like the naughty girl she was, biting her lip in fear as I held the chains and clamps up.

"I don't," Amber said as she looked confused.

"I do!" Vanessa replied as she started to play with herself in anticipation of what was coming next. I attached the vinyl clamps to Kate's nipples and then the last clamp to her clit. She sobbed, slightly as the last one went on and I looked at her to see if she was oaky, she nodded softly so only I could see but others may have assumed it was a shudder of pain.

"Can I have 60 seconds of time, please?" I asked. Someone started the clock and I began to gently tug on the chains. Kate whined a little as the increased sensation played havoc with her self-control. "Not so much fun now is it, Kate?"

"HMMMMMM! No," Kate replied, clearly enraptured by the sensations flooding her body. I pulled gently on the clit clamp chain. "OH MY FUCKING GOD! OH THAT IS...OH THAT IS...OH SO BAD!"

"I don't like being bad to you, Kate. You do understand I will stop these punishments when you start to behave don't you?" I asked as we both understood how much enjoyment we were getting from this. I pulled on both chains together.

"OH FUCK! NGGGH! PLEASE...OH GOD! OH...I'M SO SORRY, MASTER. I won't...UGH!...I won't disobey you again...oh, mercy...I promise I'll be a...GOOD GIRL!" Kate shrieked as I pulled a little more on both chains, her body trembling under my treatment.



"Time," someone said and I gently removed the clamps. After doing so Kate flung her arms around my neck and just held tight as her body shook. I wasn't sure how much more she could take and for a moment I just held her right back. Kate always did give the best hugs and this was no different. I looked over her shoulder and could see that Vanessa had not wasted time on our loving sentimentality and had already pressed the button again with the names spinning across the screen till eventually the machine settled on its target.

* * * * * * * * * * Mason * * * * * * * * * *

The bushy-haired, surfer dude looked elated to finally see his name crop up there and Amber and Mary lifted his arms in mock triumph, clearly hoping that they'd be the ones enjoying his attention as the various dares flickered on-screen until eventually it settled on...

* * * * * Snowball - completion * * * * *

"Snowball? What's a snowball?" Amber asked out loud. Mary snickered at that question and whispered in her new friend's ear. "Really?! Oh my word. Well, I guess that's out of the question then."

Clearly Amber did not know Mason and his taste. Mason looked around everyone and seemed to be torn between Dave and Brian before eventually moving over to Dave. Bernie looked shocked as Mason moved between Dave's thighs and looked up at the guy who looked like he was thinking of going on a new diet next month. Dave gave Mason a wink and the beach-bum sucked down Dave's firm tool. Bernie's eyes and mouth were wide as she watched the action unfold next to her.

"When you're ready, I'm not in a rush," Dave chuckled to Vanessa as Mason guzzled on Dave's cock, eager to get Dave to orgasm. Matt smacked Bernie's buttock and indicated he was hard and ready for action. Bernie nodded and slowly sunk down on Matt's cock, gasping as he filled her with his girthy beast, meanwhile Troy was looking into Kimberley's eyes like a love-struck puppy as she pushed him onto his back and took his length inside of her, exhaling in pleasure as she let him move inside her. For a moment Amber and Mary looked around forlornly before Amber went over to join Nikki and keep Chester and Brian company, the younger woman eventually being wrapped up in Brian's hairy tree-trunk arms as he started to kiss her neck and allowed his hands to rub between Amber's thighs. Mary headed over to her husband with Vanessa and Jan and Jan locked eyes with me. Jan emerged from the tub dripping and headed straight to Kate.

"You have silver eyes," Jan said to me as she sat next to Kate and took her nipple into her mouth. "You were watching us in the newly-wed room."

Kate looked at me accusingly for a second.

"Only looking," I retorted, as I took Kate's other nipple in my mouth.

"Is that tr...OOOOOH?" Kate asked as we both started to rub between her thighs.

"Uh-huh!" Jan replied swirling her tongue around my wife's now-ridiculously sensitive nipples. "I kept thinking "When is he gonna join in" but he never did, he just stayed in shadows."

"See," I replied, before slipping my fingers inside Kate as Jan pressured Kate's bud.

"Shut up and keeping sucking," Kate demanded as she grabbed mine and Jan's hair and pushed us both onto her breasts, her legs wide open, her eyes fixated on Mason sucking on Dave's end, her lips shaking as the excitement built in her body. She watched as Dave started thrusting up into Mason's mouth now, his hand on the back of his head.

"Take it, Mason! That's it! NGH!" Dave tensed and Mason let Dave's seed spill onto his tongue as Dave held Mason's head in position. Mason waited till they were done then raised himself out of the water and kissed Dave, much to the shock of Kimberley, Amber, Joseph, Chester, Matt and even Mary who knew what it meant. Mason then sat back, looking pleased with himself for doing the task.

"Okay, then," said the cheery blower. "Who's next?"

"Well, that was one of the hottest things I've seen tonight. Love it when my boys lose their inhibitions," laughed Vanessa as she reached for the remote whilst Joseph and his wife continued to suckle on Vanessa's tits, pressing the button and watching as name after name briefly appeared on the big screen, the dares now increasing in severity, till it stopped on one person, the one person that part of me was dreading but excited for in equal measure.

* * * * * * * * * * Andy * * * * * * * * * *

Everyone cheered and Kate squeezed my leg as she saw my name appear.

"Enjoy yourself, tiger," Kate muttered under her breath. The dares flicked around going from sentence to sentence in a blur that no-one could decipher until eventually it landed on a new dare, a challenge like no other so far.

* * * * * * Anal - 3 minutes * * * * * *

At that Vanessa and Jan and Nikki all waved their different yet equally-juicy tushies at me, but I knew there was only place I wanted to be. I looked over at Kate who looked down at my rod and shook her head for a moment in fear.

"I can't take that, it's too big," Kate quivered at the thought. I stroked her face and placed a gentle kiss on her nose.

"I won't go too far in. You've got this, sweet," I re-assured her and grabbed the lube and the plug from the deck before whispering in her ear. "Do you want to try?"

Kate thought for a moment looking at the two devices before straightening up defiantly and then moving onto all fours on the deck.

"Oh, my word! I didn't think I'd see this," quipped Vanessa. I felt like telling her to fuck off with her snide comments but instead focussed on the only person that mattered right now. I lubed my fingers up and placed them at her star, easing one inside and letting the squelch build-up before inserting the other and letting that build some room. I then inserted the plug in and out and got her used to that for a few more strokes, easing it round, creating as much space as I could.

"I...I'll try now," Kate replied, nervously.

"One sec," I replied as I lubed up my cock. We hadn't had to do this since the night I took Kate's virginity and if we ever did this I didn't think it would be with such a crowd, but then little in my life so far had gone the way I thought it would. I hunkered down behind her and placed my cock in position. "Vanessa, start the timer."

As soon as she pressed the button I eased my head into her ass. It was so tight in there, even with the lube and the pre-work we had done. As soon as the head of my cock went in Kate put a quivering hand back as if to tell me to stop. She waited a second and then flicked her wrist like she wanted more. I eased myself in another inch and the hand came back again, stopping me from ploughing into her then letting me move more forward, eventually doing this we managed to get four inches of me inside her before the hand came back fully.

"I can't...I can't take any more...Andy...I'm sorry," Kate exhaled.

"It's okay, let's take it from here," I suggested and started gently moving in and out of her as she shook beneath me. It was then I heard another sexy voice pipe-up.

"Let me help you, Kate," said Jan as she moved beneath my wife and started to lick her slit.

"OH...OH...OH!" Kate exclaimed as the shakes continued but not unpleasant ones, these were more like waves of joy, crashing over her as the sensations from her pussy and anus combined insider her. I squirted more lube on my tool and entered her again, as her back passage had become more use to me it was getting easier, I also moved down Kate's hips so her twat was nearer Jan's face as she continued to enjoy Kate's delicious snatch. I could hear moans and groans around the tub but I couldn't have cared less what anyone else was doing right now, I was inside Kate's ass, fucking her in a way we never had before whilst another woman was licking my wife...ex-wife's pussy at the same time. Kate was shaking and bucking like she was nearly there, like she was finally gonna get her release tonight when...

BUZZ!

I removed myself from Kate's butt and laid on the deck for a moment to catch my breath. Kate rolled off Jan and looked like a nervous wreck as she was so near to her orgasm. These prolonged short bursts were not enough to tip her over to where she wanted to be, with three minutes being the longest continuous bliss she had experienced so far. I looked at Kate and hoped that it was her name that would appear next, that we could finally fuck and have done with all of the bullshit and have her come on my cock. It seemed however that fate had other plans as the names flicked across the screen till eventually only one name appeared.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * Vanessa * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

The buxom, blonde witch cackled at seeing her name on the screen, before she pressed the next button and watched as challenge after challenge passed till it stopped at something I never expected to see.

* * Blowjob round - all the men - 30 seconds * *

The rest of the men cheered at this as the statuesque blonde was clearly very desirable, sculpted both by her own efforts and her surgeons, but I couldn't get too excited about this, my previous history with her meant that I still held a bit of a grudge, even if I was at fault for most of what happened, it was still her party that orchestrated it. However, the one thing Vanessa always was...was surprising...and she managed to do that again.

"Okay, guys all on the edge of the tub," Vanessa commanded, with all the guys quickly getting into position before Vanessa looked at everyone. "Hang on. one, two, three...eight. Hey. I've got an idea. Let's make this interesting. all the ladies pick a cock and after thirty seconds we'll switch around. Whoever is the last cock standing is the winner, and then we ladies can get the same treatment. Who's in?"

I looked at Kate to see if she was okay with this, she looked unsure and so I kissed her and spoke softly in her ear.

"If you're okay with this I'll see you in 4 minutes," I commented.

"8 minutes," she corrected me.

"If you're uncomfortable with anything I'll be there," I reminded her.

"I know," Kate replied, moving in front of me. Every guy had a woman in front of them ready to work them to their finish. I had come once and with the drugs still swimming through my system like an electric eel I was determined that I would last this out. I wanted my next orgasm to be with Kate when she released hers and I was determined that nothing would stop me getting that.

"Go!" Vanessa shouted as she gobbled down Troy, not having sampled his cock earlier this evening. Mary was sucking-off Joseph whilst Jan was slavering Mason down. On either side of me Brian was being sampled by Amber and Bernie was working young Matt down her throat with absolute gusto, her head bobbing up and down like her mouth was an extra pussy, with Dave, the average dude, enjoying the attention of the beautiful brunette Kimberley. After all the exertions so far I imagined that some people would not last and sure enough Joseph groaned and led back as he shot his cum all over his wife's face. She giggled and threw her hand in the air in triumph. It appeared the only thing Mary enjoyed more than sex was winning.

"Yes! I knew that finger in your butt would do the trick!" Mary yelled in celebration.

"Oh, fucking Hell, Mary. I'm out now!" Joseph replied defeated. Mary moved round next to Mason and Jan, the two women now working him over, with one sucking his balls and the other his cock. He looked like he was about to lose it till

BUZZ!

The women all moved round with Kate moving to the new kid Matt and the gorgeous blonde, Amber, moving over to me.

"Hi there," Amber replied before grabbing my stiffy and fitting as much of it as she could in her mouth.

"Hello," I replied as she stuffed my dick into her mouth. She started sucking on my cock and I began to realise just hoping to come last was not a strategy, I needed a better plan. "Hell of a way for us to be properly introduced, huh?"

Amber choked on my meat as she laughed at my comment, settling for just stroking my rigid member as she got her laughter under control.

"Is that the plan? Distract us from giving you a blowy?" Amber asked as she licked my end.

"Maybe? Is it distracting?" I asked as I watched the naked blonde take my cock into her mouth again and nod, before we were both distracted by someone else.

"No, please, NO! Oh, I'm gonna shoot...URGH!" Matt yelled as he came onto Kate's boobs, shooting his wad all over her. Kate smirked satisfied at her efforts and moved over to Bernie sucking off Brian, the two women sharing the spoils of Brian's thick, stubby cock with Kate sucking on his balls whilst Bernie attacked his erection passionately. Meanwhile I could see Chester now struggling under Jan and Mary's efforts as Mary clearly had her finger on Chester's button whilst Jan stroked the young man's chest.

"I CAN'T...WHY...MARY...STOP!" Chester begged before shooting his cum into the air over the heads and hair as he flopped down on the deck, flat-out from their attention, causing Nikki and Jan to move over to Brian, before...

BUZZ!

"Shit!" I thought as I watched the three eager minxes move over to me. I moved myself back, yet forward on the deck so my butthole was largely out of reach. I'd have to be pretty damn funny now to distract all thee of them.

"I think I saw this scene in that "Dracula" film with Keanu Reeves. I don't think it ended well for him," I began as Nikki started sucking on my member whilst Mary took one of my balls into her mouth, meanwhile Jan just laughed at the reference before kissing my neck and ear whilst her hands roamed over my pecs. I moved my hand down to hold my dick like I was helping them get the most out of their tongues when really I was just holding the base so as not to come. I could see Troy attempting to sweet-talk Kate as he stroked her hair, but Kate was having none of it, pushing his hand away whilst using her hand to jerk his cock inside Bernie's mouth. Troy was trying his best to get back in her good graces but he was also not focussed on what the two women were doing and the effect of their application to his best friend.

"Kate! Bernie! Oh, your...your mouth feels like...it's too much. THAT'S IT!" Troy called out as he came in Bernie's mouth, his seed, spilling out down her chin. Bernie looked at Kate to snowball her and Kate simply shook her head and moved on, leaving Troy looking deflated and defeated. I knew all too well how that felt. The ladies efforts on me were starting to have an effect but then we all got distracted as someone else started to voice their concerns.

"Vanessa! You can't! You've got to let me win!" Brian begged looking down as his wife bobbed her head up and down and jerked his cock to completion. The blonde succubus clearly knew how to get her husband off and did not care if he wanted to win. However in this competition all Vanessa cared about was her victory over him and she deep throated him to his end whilst fondling both balls at the same time. This sent him over the edge.

"Vanessa...How could...FUCKING HELL!" Brian spat as he came down his wife's throat, no spillage left with the white witch as she kept moving her head till nothing more appeared.

"Oooooh!" Mason said as Kimberley sucked his cock, Kate fed mason her tits and Bernie toyed with Mason's back passage. He looked like he was close until he was saved by the bell.

BUZZ!

"YES...NO!" said Mason as he heard the sound and then came anyway as the girls efforts had pushed him to the point of no return and deposited his semen all over his own stomach. "Shit! No!" Mason yelled as he lay on the deck frustrated as to not make it to the final round. The women then moved around with four women to each guy. In front of me was Kimberley, Amber, Bernie and Kate, whilst in front of the ever-enduring Dave were Nikki, Mary, Vanessa and Jan.

"Wow! I can't believe I wound up with all the prettiest girls at the party! Tell you what, why don't you take the rest of the night off?" I suggested to which they all giggled before Kimberley, Amber and Bernie all started licking up and down my cock and Kate moved her face to mine.

"Hello, Andy," said Kate, before landing a huge kiss on my features her hands stroking my back and chest. "I guess it wasn't 8 minutes after all."

"Thank, God for that," I replied as we both smiled at each other. "8 minutes was way too long!"

We kissed more as I held onto the base of my dick for dear life to prevent any premature explosions. I needn't have worried as cheers emerged from the other side of the tub and I could see Dave on his back waving his hand in the air in surrender.

"Looks like we have a winner!" Vanessa said as she looked over at me and my buddy, still standing, still in the game. I stood up out of the tub, cock still hard and celebrated in the only way I knew how.

"I AM THE CHAMPION, MY FRIENDS, AND I'M, STILL NOT CUMMING, TILL THE END!" I sang to the laughter of everyone around the tub. The vibe in the tub was so different to last time and yet I still felt we hadn't done and Vanessa, as usual, reminded me of this.

"Well, I don't know about you girls but I think it't time for some mutual respect? What do you say, boys?" and with that she sat on the outside edge of the tub, legs spread wide. The other girls soon followed and as soon as Kate moved in to position I placed myself immediately in between her thighs. Once in position I looked round to see many of the original couples had now re-connected for this last session with Vanessa, Amber, Mary, Jan and now even Kimberley, to some degree, being with their respective other halves. Only Nikki with Mason and Bernie with Chester were the exceptions here.

"Okay, boys, time to tuck in!" Vanesa ordered as she pressed the timer, the tub suddenly filled with lapping and squelching and suckling and gentle moans and groans as all the men started to go to work on their partners to try and get them to come first. We all knew that this was not going to be as easy a feat as the guys and it may take one or two attempts to get the girls off. My focus was on Kate and watching her lie back and appear so relaxed as I ate her pussy, something she always found difficult, now she was here on the edge of a hot-tub, legs-spread with eight other women, all of whom had guys eating them out in competition with each other. I looked up at her as she looked around the tub, the voyeur in Kate now coming out before she looked down at me and just mouthed the word "Wow!"

I was enjoying myself so much and Kate's thigh's pressed so tightly against my ears I didn't even hear the Buzzer. I was genuinely surprised when Mason tapped me on my shoulder.

"Mind if I take over. It's been 30 seconds, mate," Mason stated with that easy-going way of his.

"Oh, certainly. Sorry. She's a bit delicious," I said before moving over to Jan and gliding through the water to between her thighs, feasting on her sweet snatch as she moved her hand behind my head and I slipped my fingers inside her. With Kate I wanted to savour her flavours but with everyone else it was a race to the finish. Jan moaned as my fingers sloshed her juices inside her and I tried to work out what worked for her. What Nikki had taught me was that each woman was different when it came to oral sex and whilst one woman may like one certain type of actions others may not, and so I had to work out each woman's click. For Jan it was long strokes upward like licking an ice-cream, this seemed to float her boat better than other things and so I stuck with that, bringing more enjoyment out of the woman who would be dropping the kids off at little league tomorrow. She was now holding my head with both hands as she arched her back and she gave herself to my oral thrills.

BUZZ!

I moved on to Vanessa but before I did I turned to Mason and threw him a lifeline.



"Mason, long strokes, up-and-down," I stated.

"Oh, you bastard!" Jan remarked angrily as Mason went into her spread legs and continued my good work. We all chomped away and the sighs and moans were amplifying more now, as the build-up of our work plus the entire night's exertions were taking their toll. I did my best to seem into Vanessa but we still had issues that weren't resolved and even though she did tell me "small circles, anti-clockwise," my heart wasn't in it. I did what I could and it seemed to hit her in the right spot but I didn't have the enjoyment I did for Kate and Jan. Next to me I heard Jan start to shudder under Mason's attention.

"UNGH! UNGH! Oh, you bastard! Oh, that's...Just keep on...No, no, NO! STOP!" Jan cried out as her body stiffened, her chest reddening and her face contorting in pleasure before she rested on the deck. "Oh, you bastard!"

The deck laughed in delight at this until a timely reminder appeared.

BUZZ!

Mason came over to me as I moved between Amber's thighs, the handsome dude moving up to Amber's breasts to pay them some attention whilst his hands stroked her body. I was determined that we would set the blonde off as we set-off to over-stimulate her. Next to us I could hear Mary speak as Dave set off working his standard working-guy vibes on the young woman.

"How do you....Hmmmmmm...know all...oooooh...this? Your skills are....UNGH!...out of this...OH MY GOD!...world!" Mary exclaimed as Dave feasted on her whilst reaching up and cupping her breasts with his long arms. "Oh, Dave...oh, that's so nice...you are a naughty....Oh, oh no... that's too much!"

Mary then came on Dave's face, her body shuddering as he successfully tipped her over the edge. I took that personally as there were two of us working on Amber and so we doubled our efforts with Mason massaging Amber's breasts whilst kissing her and my moving my fingers inside searching for her G-Spot.

"HMMMM!" Amber groaned into Mason's mouth as her eyes went wide and she gripped the back of his head, pulling her mouth into hers, as her cunt spasmed around my finger. "OH SHIT!"

BUZZ!

We moved around and joined Chester in working over Kimberley, the pretty, buxom brunette spread her legs wise as we approached. I moved to go down on her, but so did Mason, leading to one of the most awkward "no, you" moments ever before I positioned myself at her top half with Chester to allow Mason to enjoy the spoils. Mason moved between Kim's wide-spread legs and I could see her eyes sparkle as the ripped, summer hunk started working to find what Kimberley's rhythm was down there. I had her right tit in my mouth as Chester licked the left, our hands exploring Kimberley's body as she stared intently at Mason's head as they locked eyes together, it seemed Kimberley's gaze of this bronzed guy between her thighs with his ass sticking out of the water triggered Kimberley and she started to buck against Mason's mouth.

"HO! HO! NO, NOT YET, PLEEEEEAAASSSE!" Kimberley cried as her orgasm overtook her, her fingers gripping the deck as she held on for dear life.

"GOD! OH, I'M OUT! NNNNNNNGGGHHH!" Bernie exclaimed as she fell prey to the efforts of Brian and Dave, as the two guys did a number on the formerly uptight woman as she came into Brian's mouth. Chester, Mason and I ignored them and moved to Nikki with Chester focussing on one nipple and Mason the other whilst Matt attempted to get her off. Nikki looked at me with eyes wide as she knew my next move. I placed my thumb at the entrance of her ass and my other finger on her clit and moved them both at the same time whilst Matt stuck his tongue deep inside her box. This was too much for her and within seconds she was bucking against my hand and Matt's face.

BUZZ!

We all looked at who was left and it was no surprise that the two titular titans of the night were the ones remaining, Kate and Vanessa, but there would only be one winner and even if I had to cheat to get the win and leave Kate unfulfilled (for now) I would. Matt, Chester, Mason and myself moved to Kate to leave Vanessa at the mercy of Troy, Dave, Joseph and Brian, who no doubt wanted revenge for her making him cum early before. The miniature hulk slipped between his wife's legs and gave instructions to Dave who nodded wickedly as they set to work on the blonde knockout

"Quick strokes up and down," I instructed Matt before kissing Kate whilst Chester and Mason worked her tits.

"That won't get me off," Kate murmured into my mouth.

"No, but I will soon enough," I whispered back, as Kate's eyes bore into me.

"Oh, Andy," Kate sighed before kissing me again. I knew the attentions were having an effect but it would be never be as quick as Brian and Dave and the others working over Vanessa and sure enough before long we could hear Vanessa's breath getting raspy and short as her homunculus man started to move her to completion.

"If you do this...HUH HUH HUH...I'm gonna....OOOOOH...fucking divorce you," Vanessa threatened Brian who merely laughed in her snatch as he ignored her and carried on till eventually she came all over his face, gushing onto him as he worked her, whilst he was partly in the tub himself.

"And we have a winner!" I yelled as Kate, slightly out of breath got up and punched the air with both hands jumping up and down.

"I WILL BE VICTORIOUS! COME ON!" Kate yelled.

"Oh, you bitch!" Vanessa sighed as she grabbed at the remote and pressed the button. By this time I had forgotten that the dares game was even going and like most people there was surprised as the names spun, until it landed on one person and my stomach fluttered as I saw the name.

* * * * * * * * * * Kate * * * * * * * * * *

It had finally landed on Kate and as I looked at her I could see the start of a mischievous grin appear across her lips. The tasks then flew by in a blur until it stopped on one and I had no idea what it meant.

* * * * Car wash - completion * * * *

Car wash? Completion? What the Hell did that mean? Vanessa's dirty laugh rattled through the morning light as we looked at the words.

"HA HA HA! Looks like you should have taken the orgasm then, Kate. You won't be cumming for a while yet!" Vanessa cackled.

"What's that supposed to mean? What is 'Car Wash'?" I asked just as confused as most people around me.

"That's when the men jerk-off around you and cover you with their cum. They'll enjoy themselves but Kate won't," Vanessa chimed in. I felt myself getting truly enraged at this. I didn't know if it was the pills going through me or just myself but I felt this volcanic anger. Kate had been built-up only to find no release.

"It's okay, Andy," Kate said, but I could tell it wasn't, and if it wasn't for her, it wasn't for me either. I pulled her close, reattached her chain, and then picked her up, this time in a fireman's hold over my shoulder.

"ANDY! WHAT ARE YOU DOING?" Kate asked in shock as I carried her over to the table.

"I'm doing things my way," I replied as I lay her down on the wooden surface and positioned my dick at her pussy, wetting the head whilst everyone else was still in the hot-tub looking confused. "Well, come on. We need to get this girl off and car wash isn't going to do itself is it? Everybody here!"

Everyone emerged from the tub and swarmed around the table. I started to give instructions to everyone around so we did everything we could to meet the criteria and also get Kate over the finish line.

"Nikki, I want you to play with her clit," I told my pixie, girlfriend.

"Okay," Nikki replied and started stroking her bean as I entered Kate.

"HRRRRR!" Kate gurgled as we began to slowly build her up.

"Jan, left tit, Bernie right tit!" I instructed as I started to move slowly in and out of Kate's tight, silk tunnel. The two women did as instructed and started licking both boobs.

"Ooooh, Andy!" Kate moaned as the sensations started to build in her body.

"Vanessa...kiss her," I ordered. No please, no thank-you and no good graces. Vanessa just nodded and moved to Kate's mouth, the two women seeming to have some kind of understanding with each other as their tongues danced as hands and tongues relished and ravished Kate's body.

"Amber, Kimberley, Mary, get those cocks nice and hard so they can cum all over Kate. The girls did so picking two cocks each leaving Brian on his own looking forlorn as the young girls divvied up the young and the fit guys between them. Brian then noticed that Vanessa's ass was hovering on the air and so moved behind his luscious wife, brought her butt down a few inches and slipped inside her welcoming pussy, causing Vanessa to moan in appreciation into Kate's mouth, Kate's hand reaching up to hold Vanessa's mouth in place, making sure that Vanessa's tongue found no way to escape. I could see that Mary had found both Joseph and Dave to keep her company as she played with the swollen members while Mason and Troy were next to Kimberley as she decided to help them out by switching blowjobs between the two guys, with Amber gobbling Matt and Chester to get them to the point where they were about to cum, meanwhile I looked at Nikki as she played with Kate's snatch, our eyes locking as I was moving in and out of my ex-wife. Nikki leant forward, lips open and I leant forward, our lips meeting as we both worked to bring-off my ex-wife, our lips moving softly, lazily, almost delicately against each other as my solid girth started to build-up a little more speed as did Nikki's fingers on Kate's bean.

"HMMMMM!" Kate sighed as she and Vanessa carried on kissing.

"Oh God, Vanessa. You are so hot!" Brian said as he started to pummel his wife's ass with his hips as his cock slotted into Vanessa like a hand in a glove, their rhythm allowing Kate to keep Vanessa's mouth plastered over her own, meanwhile the girls were all now bringing the boys to full attention as they were now fully hard and starting to breathe heavier thanks to their oral skills, with Kimberley seeming to relish being sandwiched between Mason and Troy, their bodies in stark contrast from the muscly Troy to the Brad Pitt lean physique of Mason, however as was to be expected it was Mary who won the first round as she brought over Joseph.

"Oh, here it comes!" Joseph said as his cock-head spurted out and he came all over Kate's stomach, her eyes going wide in shock as she had no idea this was going to happen. Mary went to her knees and gave her full attention to dad-fixing-kid's bike, Dave who had his head back enraptured by the young bride's skill. I started to pick up the pace now and nodded at Nikki to do the same.

"HRRRRRNNN!" Kate exclaimed with eyes wide as we built her up ever further, however we weren't the only ones as Troy walked around and spilled his cum all over Kate's tits. Mason walked over next to do the same after watching Troy cum and did so near Nikki's fingers.

"Oh, I can't take any more," Brian indicated as Vanessa's pussy milked Brian's cock and he shot his load onto Kate and Vanessa's kissing faces, provoking more shocked reactions from Kate as she started to get covered. Amber now was joined by Kimberley who reached over to take Chester's tool from Amber and slurped it down as the two women locked eyes as they worked the guys hard-ons. Dave was next to lose it as Mary worshipped his tool to completion as he walked up to Kate and came on her under-boobs, with Matt and Chester following suite on her stomach and face. By now I could tell Kate was struggling to breath as her chest was rising and falling quickly.

"Kate!" I hollered. Vanessa disconnected her mouth and Kate looked at me as I increased my pace further, my hips now moving like a machine in and out of her. "How we doing?"

"I...I...I'm nearly there. OH WOW! Just keep going! I can...Hmmmmmm Feel it coming" Kate stated as she started to shudder on the table.

"Reach out, babe. Play with someone else," I suggested. Kate lay out her hands and felt Bernie's ass and her warm, wet, flute on one side and Dave's cock on the other. She started playing with these and the extra sensations started to take her right to where she needed to be. "How's that, hun?"

"Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh it's SOOOOO good!" she exclaimed as she started to reach her final destination as I ploughed into her with an enraged fury now, our bodies smacking together like applause for everyone's efforts, Nikki looked into my eyes as she played with Kate's clit, her hand now just a blur, Jan and Bernie sucking on Kate's tit as Kate looked around with lust-filled eyes at all the naked bodies working to get her off. "Dave's cock is...UNGH! so hot and...WOOOOO!...Bernie's...THERE!...so wet!"

"Come on then, babe. Come on me, come on my cock!" I spat out with anger as I pulled her up by her chain, away from the mouths and the cocks and the tongues and the snatches of everyone else so it was just us, eye-to-eye. "Come on my cock, Kate! COME ON!" I roared at her like a madman.

"UH, UH, UH! I'm so nearly there, I just need...I just need...Just send me over!" Kate begged as I pounded inside her and, as we were together, so close, I again noticed her trap muscles, her gorgeous, slender trap muscle and that covetous skin that covered it, and as she whimpered so close to oblivion I couldn't help myself. I tilted my head back, silver eyes ablaze, opened my mouth wide, inhaled the morning deeply and sunk my fangs into that delicious muscle sending two lines of blood slowly moving down her back. "OH GOD! THAT'S....AAAARRRGHHH!"

Kate screamed as her pussy convulsed around my cock, her hands reached round my beck and her nails dug deep within my muscles, piercing the skin and bringing out the blood also, I felt myself come deep inside her as my mouth gripped her neck muscles and kept her near me as she held on tight also, our bodies connected more deeply and sensually than they ever had before, her body shuddering as her orgasm smashed over her like huge hurling waves over the jagged rocks or Port Patrick.

"Oh, that was...amazing," Kate responded, dizzily, the words seeming to tumble out of her mouth unconsciously, I removed my fangs from her muscle, expecting her hands to keep hold of my back, but then she slipped out of my grasp and passed out on the table.

Part 5c From a certain point of view

Kate's body went limp as she passed out. I tried to catch her and missed as her arm slipped out of my grasp, but before she hit the hard wooden surface four sets of arms reached underneath her body and head and gently lay her down on the cold wooden surface.

I stared at her as her breathing became deeper and she whined. I was worried for a moment that we went too far, that this was all too much until she let out a dirty gurgle and an evil, sleepy giggle. She was fine. My Kate was fine.

"Er ...Andrew. Don't you think you should stop now?" Vanessa asked.

"Huh?" I replied. Vanessa pointed at my hips. They were still gently moving in and out of Kate. "Oh yeah. Right."

I disentangled myself from Kate to get a variety of hungry looks from the women who were still very conscious. Clearly I would be in demand for another few hours yet. It was, as I suspected, Vanessa who had the courage to walk over and take what she wanted. She grabbed me by the cock and pulled me forward. I managed to get two steps forward before I was stopped.

"CHINK!"

I looked back and the chain that was in my left hand was still of course attached to Kate. I'd forgotten about that. I looked at Vanessa as if to apologise for my faux pas.

"One second," I commented, and went to leave the chain on the table when that voice, that commanding, brilliant voice that had clarity and wisdom beyond myself all evening spoke again.

Together

"Together," it said. I understood what it meant straight away. I turned to Vanessa and shook my head. Vanessa let go of my cock and folded her arms, making her impressive rack seem even more desirable.

"She's asleep. She'll be fine. You shouldn't let her passing-out stop you, Andrew!" Vanessa suggested.

"I said we'd do tonight together and I meant it. When she wakes up, I wake up," I said to Vanessa. She looked at me in a mixture of bummed-off aggravation and something else, something I couldn't place.

"You know what you are, Andrew? A sentimental devil!" Vanessa remarked. I don't know if it was an insult or a compliment, but as I looked at Vanessa I noticed the same look of admiration that she had shot me before when I said I was on medication. Vanessa may have wanted to come across as mean and cynical and jaded, and at times she was, but there was a heart beating beneath that exterior and I understood it was one that was as schmaltzy as mine. Underneath it all Vanessa cared, in fact everything she had done tonight from her filling in the blanks in my memory, to giving me the tablets, to letting me play the games my way, all these things had helped me at every turn. She was a sentimentalist...just like me.

"I learnt from the best," I replied. Vanessa half-smirked at me and wagged her finger before exclaiming out frustratedly and walking away. Nikki then walked over to me and I thought she might slap me or knee me in the balls but instead she placed her hands on my shoulders and kissed me, passionately and softly, and with my free hand I pulled her to me to savour what might be our last kiss. She let me go and I opened my eyes. As I looked at Nikki it was like I was seeing her for the first time. I noticed her eyes were an orangey-brown slightly darker than her skin, but lighter than Kate's sunflowers, she had tiny freckles that the sunlight caught and seemed to sparkle, her naked body had an athletic quality that I'd just been blind too. I'd always seen her as this cute little ball of fun, but seeing her naked cum-stained body on the deck and now I was free of my previous hang-ups, I could see she was a stunningly beautiful woman, a woman I had used as a crutch to get me through my own issues when she was so much more than that.

"Nikki. I'm sorry," I said, and I meant it. She held my hand and leant against my chest.

"I know," Nikki replied. I wrapped my arm around her and felt her hot body against mine. "You'd better save me some of that for later."

"Later, Kate and I will both ravish the shit out of you!" I chuckled. She kissed me once more and skipped off into the arms of Mason. As those present started to merge into different numerical combinations I went back to the table to lie down with my sleeping slave, waiting for her to wake, so I could too.

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Kate's eyes opened as she breathed herself awake. I was stroking her arm waiting patiently behind her. We looked out to the deck to see our friends fucking still while more people had joined the orgy.

Bernadette was snarling as Mary buried her head between her aunts thighs whilst Joseph railed Mary from behind, the bride moaning into Bernie's snatch. Vanessa was enjoying being roasted by Mason whilst Matt was feeding her his cock. Meanwhile Jo-Jo was fucking Carrie ferociously, her Cleopatra costume now discarded, while Troy was in a 69 with Kimberley with the dark-haired hussy, slowly enjoying the taste of Troy's meat whilst he licked her slit in a seemingly hypnotic state. Dave and Brian led down on the deck either side of Meredith, with all three of them letting their hands and mouths and tongues travel everywhere, Amber and Jan were pleasuring Chester whilst he had his fingers in their twats with Nikki stood up jerking on Jeff's meat whilst he kissed her and locked eyes lustfully with her.

Kate's breathing started to become heavier as she watched the night unfold with more people emerging from the house out to the hot-tub.

"I want to be in there," Kate replied. I unclipped her chain. She looked around at me shocked.

"You'll need to be able to move around freely here," I explained. "You're still my slave, but for now you're free for whatever pleasures you want to pursue."



"Yes, Master," Kate replied, letting me know I was still the keeper of the boundaries she wanted to keep. I kissed her and slipped my hand onto my favourite boob for a last touch before she looked at me and spoke again. "You're free too, Andy. I want you to have fun."

"Thanks, babe. I think however you should go to Vanessa first. She's wanted you for a while now," I suggested.

"Where are you going?" Kate asked.

"I think I fancy teaching Aunt Bernie a few new tricks," I said, before kissing Kate and watching as she seductively sauntered over to Vanessa between Mason and Matt. Vanessa took Matt's cock out of her mouth as she watched Kate walk over like she was the perfect unwrapped Christmas present and when she was within a few feet she slipped off Mason's cock and thrust herself into Kate's arms, the two of them tumbling to the ground in a mixture of arms and tongues and flesh, Vanessa's hand working Kate's snatch immediately as Kate sought to do the same to her. I watched as the two women fought not just to pleasure each other but also strive for dominance over each other. It was fascinating to watch as they rolled over the wooden surface, grabbing, kissing and rubbing against each other, eventually Vanessa managed to settle long enough on top of Kate and started moving into her. Kate moved her hand to the back of Vanessa's head to force her mouth into hers, making her underneath but still taking charge.

I decided to make my move now and headed to Bernadette, kneeling next to her, cock in hand. The no-longer uptight woman looked over at me as pleasure racked her body and reached out for my throbbing girth, moving her hand back and forth over it as Mary's tongue moved her in ways she had never imagined before.

"Is her tongue good?" I asked.

"It's doing fucking wonders!" Bernadette replied before deciding she wanted to taste what she was playing with. She started to taste my end as her hips began to buck involuntarily. "Oh, fucking God! My niece is gonna make me ....Holy FUCK!"

Bernadette was tensing up as she came all over Mary's face who just remained still and held on. Eventually Bernadette relaxed to the deck, still jerking my dick.

"That was amazing!" Bernadette remarked. Meanwhile behind Mary, Chester seemed to have been tipped over himself by watching his new aunt orgasm and promptly came over his sister's back.

"OH, MARY! Fuck yeah!" Joseph yelled as he spurted all over his wife's back.

I looked back over to where Kate and Vanessa where and could see that the Battle Royale between them had taken on a new form, as both women had their mouths in each other's cunts, both trying to get the other off as quickly as possible, their mouths a flurry of activity and their fingers too as they rubbed and fingered and probed each other's holes to get the best reaction. My Kate was winning seemingly as Vanessa was thrashing about on top of her, her eyes wide and her lips trembling under my wife's attentions, clearly Kate was doing something very right as Vanessa stiffened, her face losing any expression as Kate bossed Vanessa's orgasm.

Behind Mary, Joseph had now moved away lying on the deck as his efforts had finally caught up with him, however Matt was seemingly still in good spirits and moved behind Mary who smiled as he rubbed his cock over her pussy and moved inside her, with Mason heading over to his fuck-buddy, Jan, in order to get some company of his own as he stroked Jan's ass and then slid inside her slit.

VANESSA

"OH GOD!" I yelled as the muscles in my cunt and neck seemed to tighten as Kate's tongue and fingers worked magic on me. I knew this fuck Goddess would be amazing to play with but I did not envisage she would be this aggressive.

Her body was like an ancient greek sculpture and the fact it was still all-natural so far amazed me. As soon as we met her, Brian and I knew she would be special. She could fuck for hours and once you got her past her own inhibitions then she was amazing, but, those fucking assholes Jesse and Tara had taken it too far and sent her scurrying away over their stupid plan. Brian and I were so pissed off with them for that, It was why it was so fortuitous that I found out from Troy that he was seeing this divorced, uptight bitch in her thirties who had a body to die-for called Kate.

I remember when we first met them for drinks. They were so sweet and naive and I just fell in lust with them immediately. When Brian and I got back that night we tore off each others clothes in the hallway and fucked right on the stairs imagining we were with Kate and Andy, that we had taken them to our bedroom and were fucking side by side whilst I stared in Kate's eyes and kissed her adoringly. Those stupid selfish bastards ruined all of that future.

I move around so I'm facing Kate beneath me, her face is a powerful mix of lust, hunger and power as she grabs the back of my neck and pulls me in for a kiss, flipping me onto my back as she continues to finger fuck me. When Troy had continued his chat with is by saying she also had an ex-husband named Andy then that just set everything in motion. Andy had a cock like an iron bar and with his ex-wife Kate they made a worthy addition to any party, All we had to do was make a few discreet enquiries about where they were living, send-off the invites and hope that the fish took the bait.

Hands pull at mine and Kate's bodies as her tongue wraps itself around my nipples and my fingers still play with my hair. I try and work out who it is from deducing the person I cannot see. Only Joseph appears to be unsighted, so as I feel him move between my legs and presumably move into Kate's pussy. Her head is now rocking back and forth as the young groom pounds away at this new pussy, like the other young guys what he lacks in skill he makes up for with enthusiasm. Her face is contorted in lust, her eyes full of want and desire as Chester pummels her delicious snatch, she is clearly in that mode where every pleasure available she wants and will not stop until every resource available to her is drained to serve her desire.

She is an animal. She is the Animal I made, and I love this animal.

MASON

I've been coming to Brian and Vanessa's parties ever since I turned twenty-one when I bumped into Vanessa at some work training event. Some outside people were there, including Ness and she invited me to some summer event they were holding. Of course the house was smaller then but I met their core of friends including Jan and Dave, who I later learnt, swung both ways.

I snuggle up to Jan and start to finger her ass as she works Chester's cock with her hand. She looks back at me as if to gesture how naughty I am, but as my fingers are already lubed-up I know she won't say 'no'. It was that first night whilst I was lying on this deck (that was a lot smaller then) sucking on Jan's tits that I felt a warm mouth around my cock and looked down to see Dave sucking on my length. I felt like getting up and running-off but Jan just turned my head back to her tits, 'Shh'd' me whilst stroking my hair. I learnt a lot that weekend about my love of wild-fucking and also my own latent bisexuality.

Jan eased her ass back towards me with a cheeky look on her face as I removed my fingers and placed my cock-head at her star and pushed inside.

"Ooooh! Mason, you're such a naughty boy! I'll have my revenge on you later," Jan replied, reaching back and stroking my bushy-hair. She was right, she would peg me later. It was the price I would pay but to enjoy Jan's tight ass it was a price worth paying as I eased my cock inside her, her attention now solely focussed on me and her ass.

I look over and can see that Joseph was fucking Kate as she sucked on Ness' tits, Jeff shoots his wad across Nikki's ass as she wiggled her butt in surprise and delight, Andy then walked over to Nikki and kissed her deeply as the beige princess wrapped her arms around him and they kiss like reunited lovers who've been apart for six months.

"Ooh, you feel solid tonight, Mason," Jan squealed as I moved fully inside her and then gently build up the motions. Jeff moves over to Bernie and starts kissing her as she grabs his cock, the two of them getting a bit of distance for them from Matt and Mary, as they lie on the wooden floor, with Bernie stroking his cock gently as he moves his fingers through her bush. Mary and Matt have their arms wrapped around each other as they fuck, leisurely and deliberately, like they've known each other a lifetime, whilst Dave, Meredith and Brian are a mixture of mouths, hands and tongues, their bodies stroking and combining in so many different ways as Meredith enjoys being the meat in their sensual sandwich.

Jan's tight backside squeezes my cock so tightly every-time I move inside her. Everywhere I am tonight will be everywhere I want to be.

NIKKI

I came here with Andy and I'm in his arms now, but I know I might not be leaving with him. His arms feel strong wrapped round me and I feel safe in them...for now. His kisses feel warm and more affectionate than they ever have, almost like tonight has broken a dam holding onto his emotions, his hands explore my body like it's the first time he had ever touched me, his fingertips seem electric as they seek out the flesh to find the best parts, the spots that work, and send jolts of passion into them. His cock is pressed against my stomach, hot, heavy and pulsing with lust for me. I separate from the kiss momentarily and Andy shoots me a knowing smile, a "I-know-something-you-don't" smile, a smile that suggests a surprise is coming. Two hands wrap around me from the back and a hot female body presses against me, the hands reach round and grab my a-cups as her face kisses my neck. Andy's smile grows larger as he keeps hold of my waist whilst Kate's warm wet kisses grow more intense.

"I told you we'd both ravish you later," Andy states before he resumes his kisses whilst Kate starts to kiss down my back, each kiss ending with the tiniest of touches from her tongue as Andy puts his hand's over Kate's and she lets her hands move down my body, till eventually her hands and face reach my ass, pull my cheeks apart and her tongue touches my star as her fingers enter my pussy. Andy moves his fingers down to my clit as his tongue entwines with mine. Andy moves his kisses to my neck and then further down. I can feel my legs shake due to the attention they're giving me, Andy and Kate's hands stroking my body as if we've just met for the first time this evening, gliding along my skin, the heat from all of us, building the intensity.

"I need to lie down. I can't...huh, huh, huh...I can't stand up," I breathed. Andy takes my hands and lets my lie on the deck, as soon as I was lying on my side they resumed their actions with Kate at the back and now Andy at the front, their hands on my thighs and ass as they start to shake.

"Hmmm, hmmm, hmmm," Kate moaned as she tongues my backside. I look down and can see that Andy has entered her as they worked me, his prick buried inside Kate as they both give me their oral attention, I feel my body tremble as they slurp at my insides, their hands seeking and grabbing and grasping at my flesh wherever they can find it. I'd helped Andy gain confidence in his oral skills but Kate, her instincts over what worked were astonishing. Her tongue knew how to pleasure and probe without any telling. I can understand why she was referred to as a "Fuck Goddess". It was the perfect description of her. Andy begins to take more breaths between licks as they're both moaning into me as they move in each other. I can't believe I'm part of this delicious threesome, then Andy moved his fingers inside my pussy as he breaths into me, and Kate moved her finger in my ass as they fuck in an easy, languid manner, but there's nothing easy or languid about the way they are attacking my holes. Their tongues and fingers are driving me nearer my climax as they work me in unison. I can feel my body move towards a point where control is no longer possible as they double-team me to oblivion.

"KATE! ANDY! FUCKING HELL! YESSSS!" I cry as my body spasms over their joint efforts. I lie on the wooden beams, spent. Two people move over me with loving stares from each. I kiss them both and they leave me there, enraptured. I want them. I want them more. Then, as I lay there with my eyes closed I feel a shadow fall over me. It's Joseph, looking down on me rubbing his thick cock, wondering if I'm up for more. Right now, I'm really not.

"Can you give me five minutes please, Joseph?" I ask, breathlessly. "I'm wiped out."

"Sure," Joseph says and politely kisses me on the forehead. I can't help but laugh at the craziness of what is going on around me.

DAVE

My hands stroke Meredith's amazing body. Many people class her as dumpy when they see here naked form, but she's not. She has crazy wide hips but very narrow shoulders with very little fat on her, therefore her body always feels wonderfully soft, but the muscle beneath feel rock hard. I'm kissing her face whilst she plays with my cock at the front and Dave's rod from behind. My hands are on her boobs and snatch whilst Brian kisses the back of her neck, which drives her insane with desire whilst his hands are on her ass cheeks. She moans into my mouth each time we kiss and I can hear Brian grunting with delight as she firmly grips his tool with her left hand. I've always had time for Meredith ever since we met at Ness and Brian's party two years back. Jan and I met Meredith and Jo-Jo as a couple in the sensory deprivation room and we were playing with them in total darkness. I could feel Meredith's firm body and Jan was feeling Jo-Jo's lean physique, none of us with any idea what the others looked like. Meredith gave me a blowjob whilst I was kissing with Jan, Jo-Jo between her thighs. We couldn't see anything so all we could do was feel and in that environment you can just lose yourself to the sensations of your body. After Jan and I came in the room we whispered that we had to see who our benefactors were. We all left the room and all of us were surprised at what the others looked like. We were surprised with Meredith's shape and Jo-Jo's skin colour and they were surprised by Jan's ordinary everyday Mom look and my Dad bod. After that we explored the rooms that night as a foursome and even met up a few extra times that year. Happy days.

Now Meredith moves down my body and takes my member into her mouth as Brian moves onto his knees behind to fuck her, he lifts her left leg up, moves astride her prone right leg and pushes inside her.

"MMMPPPPFFFF!" Meredith groans as she sucks on my length, her warm, wet mouth sucking hard on my cock as Brian fills her pussy also, enjoying the welcoming sloppy heat as he thrusts in and out of her with gusto. He was clearly near his orgasm and wanted to get to the end so he could move on and enjoy other partners.

"Fucking Hell, Meredith. You've got a cunt that just won't quit!" Brian said as the miniature, muscular man pummels away between Meredith's legs.

"Thank you," Meredith replies with a smile as she temporarily removes her mouth from my cock, before slotting me back in there. Her efforts are wonderful but I might not cum yet. People may look at me with pity over the dad bod, but they don't pity my seven inches when they start to get angry, then the eyes go past the slightly too wide-waist and focus on where they should go. Brian is now powering away at Meredith as she moans all over my cock, her gratification at Brian's efforts causing her head to passionately bob up and down on my dick. I hold on to her shoulders as I don't know if I can hold on, and which of us is gonna come first, is it gonna be me, or Meredith, or...

"YES! Oh, God!" Brian roared as he removes his cock and shoots his cream all over Meredith's ass, answering that question. He leans back onto the cold wooden surface to catch his breath. Meredith slows her oral efforts and I look up to see that someone is summoning me over. It's the new guy Andy, and the woman Kate (who he didn't turn up with) is riding his cock as he fingers her ass. This could be interesting. I give Meredith a goodbye kiss (I'll see her later anyway) and head over to see what this guy wants. I walk over and stroke Kate's back before speaking.

"Help you guys any?" I ask like a helpful neighbour would.

"I need...I need...something...something in my ass!" moaned Kate as Andy fucked her. Kate was clearly an absolute bombshell and the hottest woman here. If she wanted me to fuck her ass I was more than game. "Just...just lube me...first!"

"Absolutely" I thought as I looked around for the bag of tricks these guys brought to the tub. I then spied it on the edge of the tub, run over, have a rummage and bring out the tube. I head back and kneel next to the two of them, adding a generous amount of juice to my two fingers and adding them to Kate's ass one a time.

"I can't...take...too much. Please...be...careful!" Kate exhales. She's so nervous but I've been here and done this before, I know how to be careful with a woman's ass. I move behind her and look down only to see Andy looking up at with his silver eyes, glaring and his fangs still in.

"Do NOT be rough with her, understand?" Andy says, in no uncertain terms. I don't know what his deal is, but clearly he was very protective of this Kate woman.

"We've got this," I tell him. "We just need to co-ordinate. You move out I move in. Ready? Now."

Andy moved his cock out of Kate's pussy and I move my cock in her ass part the way.

"FUCK!" Kate yells. For a moment I stop fearing I've gone too far, so does Andy. "What are you doing? Keep fucking going!" Kate retorts, enraged. The two of us do not need asking again and we start to build momentum as we slide in and out alternately as Kate moves against us. She is shuddering with delight, he head back, the veins in her neck popping as sensations flood her nerve-endings from below her waist.

"HOLY FUCK! YOU DIRTY FUCKERS!" Kate screams as she looks down at Andy and says "I'M GONNA CUM, I'M GONNA CUM ALL OVER YOU TWO!'

Just hearing Kate talk like this sends my dick into rapture and as we move in and out I can't help but stay in as I cum straight into her ass. Andy presumably reacts the same as me and thrusts in so we're both inside her at the same time and I can feel him cumming on the other side and then Kate starts to buck and spasm also.

"YOU FUCKING BASTARDS!" Kate roars as she looks up with eyes flickering as her orgasm smashes into her body, her nipples pointing out like crazy, the neck veins pulsing, her arms tensed to fuck, before she collapses onto Andy and passes out, my cock slipping out as she slumps forward.

"We good?" I ask Andy as he lies there beneath the unconscious Kate.

"Yeah. We good," he answers and just fist-bumps me as I go on my way to find yet more pleasure from this outstanding evening.

KATE

I wake up again having been placed on the table. I remember coming after having those two dicks in me at the same time, but nothing after that. I don't even know how long I've been out for, but as I look out I see a sea of flesh as more people have joined the orgy with about 30 people fucking away around me.

I look for Andy and can see him with Brian. Both of them have got their cocks in the pussy and the ass of a red-haired woman I've never met, all three looking at each other hungrily as they move inside this unknown woman. Vanessa is licking Amber's pussy whilst two guys fucked them both, Vanessa and Amber's tongues sliding on their twats whilst occasionally being distracted by a breaking-loose schlong. Jo-Jo was standing, holding Kimberley off the ground and slamming into her pretty young cunt to her very vocal satisfaction as she was yelling his name and her face was contorted in delight. I needed to try myself some of that.



On the floor together four people are connected in a most intriguing way. At the end is Mary lying there as Chester ploughs her from behind as she reaches behind, he, however behind her Bernie had found a strap-on and was fucking Chester from behind, and behind her bringing up the rear was Joseph with his cock in her rear as they all moved one off the other like some kind of sexual caterpillar, their moans and sighs and groans turning me on as I watched them move against each, switching my desire to eleven.

Dave was led on the wooden slats and had Meredith squirming on his face whilst she was encircled by guys worshipping her body like a goddess, with a guy on each nipple and two at her head feeding her their cocks as she brought the cock-heads to her mouth and licked them both at the same time. Nikki had found Ben who I'd last seen being pegged in the Trapeze room. They had found each other and were just led on the deck slowly rocking into each, tongues and hands moving over skin, Nikki gently nibbling on his shoulder as his thick cock moved inside her, meanwhile Jan was between another women's thighs while some guy I'd never seen with a huge tan was ramming into her from behind, whilst the woman enjoying Jan's efforts was gobbling on the meat of two guys, one if which was Troy, which, strangely enough, I didn't feel any annoyance at. We were over, their was no doubt about that, but on looking out and seeing his body covered in sweat and that look of lust and desire in his face I figured a goodbye fuck may well be in order.

I could see the young guy Matt getting blown by two young girls that I didn't recognise as he busied his hands in their behinds, a look of absolute joy on his face. I imagine this would be a night he would never forget, but now my heart was racing and I had a hunger in my loins that needed satisfying, a crushing, agonising emptiness that I had to get filled, and then like a white knight, my favourite surfer dude stood up, his wet, bronzed, muscly body reflecting gloriously in the sunlight, his cock still standing-up like a sundial, trying to determine the time of day. We lock eyes and he smiled. I lean back on the table and spread my legs invitingly for him and watch with glee as he jogged over.

"Hey, Kate. Long-time, no-see," Mason says, cheerily.

"Mason, less chatting, more fucking," I say as I rub my pussy and feel my heat and wetness awaiting this Adonis' arrival. Mason rubs his cock on my lips and clit and ass, and then pushes himself inside my quim, his hips moving in a delicious regularity as I take in the perspiration running down his sculpted torso as he grins down at me. I am ravenous right now, and I will not be happy till I have fucked with everyone here.

ANDY

There were bodies everywhere in various states of sleep, either snoring in ignorance or gently at rest. In spite of the collar around her neck containing the word slave it appeared that Kate's sleep was a veritably, peaceful one.

"Kate, honey," I said as quietly as possible so as not to disturb anyone else. "It's time to go."

"Huh?" She said as she woke. Even something as simple as her "Huh" could make me smile now. For two years Kate being her girly self filled me with bitterness but now I was delighted she was still here.

"It's time to head out. I'll drop you," I replied. I helped her to her feet as she moved and the sticky stuff on her cracked and fell to the floor. She looked around at the bodies in a puzzled state before turning to me.

"Where's Troy?" She asked. I raised my eyebrows at that question and she answered simply "Oh yeah. Right."

I removed her slave collar and we managed to find Kate's blouse, hood and skirt (and I REALLY wanted to see her in that again) but we could only find my shirt and cape. It made for an interesting walk back to the car. We got in and my cape flapped open leaving my dick flopped out on the seat. Kate may have been dressed but she was caked in cum, and I loved it. I loved her, all the different parts of her. The rom-com, girly nerd, the caring and kind soul and her deviant sexual dynamo. I felt something I hadn't for a long-time, even when Kate and I were settled together.

I felt happy. I pressed the button to start the engine...and then she ruined it.

"Andy, I...I really enjoyed tonight...truly, I did. But...I just want to tell you...and I hope I don't ruin things by saying this, but...we're not getting back together again." Kate said, regretfully. We'd just got through the most explosive night of sex for a second time, but this time we had done so together, yet in spite of that, I now felt like I had lost all over again, but I was not in the mood to lose...Not this time. I turned off the engine and looked at my cum-stained ex-wife, wearing her slutty red riding hood outfit while I was there in a billowy vampire shirt, with me not wearing anything from the waist down.

"Kate, I'm not asking you to." I began as calmly as I could.

"We...we can't go back to the people we were, before." Kate said tearfully.

"I don't want us to." I replied, honestly. I'd made peace with all the mistakes, all the errors, all the anger and regret and realised that the only way forward now was by being completely honest and open. "Look we're different people now and that's a good thing. I wouldn't want us to go back to being repressed or hung-up or naive. Would you?"

"No," Kate shook her head, still tearful over everything that had happened.

"I mean look at the state of us in this car now. It's crazy. There's no way five years ago either of us could imagine not only that not only would we be divorced but that we'd be here looking like this."

Kate looked at herself and me and laughed as she cried.

"Look, I'm not saying we should get back together, because we can't. That ship has sailed, but, what I am saying, is that this Andy, here and now, would really like to go on a date with this Kate, here and now." I said, laying everything out there.

"YOU SEE! THAT'S ROMANTIC! I DO LIKE ROMANTIC THINGS!" Kate cried as she realised that the things I'd said earlier the previous night about the best parts of herself were still true. I held my arms out for a hug, but far enough away so she didn't feel forced. She wrapped her arms around me tight and I just let her. I was just going to savour the moment and hold her there till she eventually let go. I heard her sigh in my ear, not in pleasure or climax but in comfort. I didn't know if we had a better chance of making it this time than before, but I knew I was a better man. We let go of each other and Kate looked down at my lap.

"Seriously?" She asked.

"What? You're still the sexiest woman I've ever met." I answered as earnestly as I could. "Oh and by the way in case I forget to tell you, and just in case I never see you again, you were amazing tonight."

I started the car just as I caught her looking at me with a teary smile, the kind of look every guy who has ever loved a woman wants to see back. I began to talk and neither of us ever stopped until we got back to mine, where I left her begin to fully sleep off her exertions. After I dropped Kate at my place I grabbed a shower and immediately headed out to find Jesse. That son-of-a-bitch was about to meet with three-years-worth of fucking Karma.

My first stop was at his and Tara's address and my plan was simple. Kick the shit out of that pencil-dicked mother-fucker, but when I got there he wasn't in. His car was not on the drive. This left me in a temporary quandary as I didn't want to speak to Tara and alert him to my appearance but I couldn't look on social media as I'd left my phone at home so it couldn't be tracked.

And I had to find him. This would wait no fucking longer. I just had to remember if there was anything he'd ever said that would give me an idea where he was. "Think, Andy. FFS. You've got at least three hours of being awake yet! Just think!"

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"You all right?" Jesse said to me as I was stood at my barbecue tending to the burgers. It was four years prior to now and a year prior to Jesse destroying my life by virtually raping Kate.

"Yeah, you?" I replied, oblivious as to what was to come, if I had have been I'd have rammed his face against the grill. Jesse just smirked in that toasted way he did. You could smell the musty odour of weed all over him, but there was plenty of booze mixed in there as well. "Been out for a drink this afternoon?"

"Just Pete's bar," Jesse replied looking round bored that he had to attend the barbecue and have the free food and drink supplied by Kate and I at our own fucking home.

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

"You're a fucking dead man," I replied as I headed to Pete's parked nearby and just waited for that cunt to walk out for a cigarette.

I parked near enough so that no regulars would remember my car but near enough that I could get to him quickly, but as I stay in the car and think about all his vices and issues I realise just beating him up wouldn't be enough. I need to destroy his life like he destroyed mine. A broken bone would heal, his life being totalled like I'd driven a fucking truck through it would not. I sat in my car, stewed and plotted.

And then there he was, large as life, the dirtbag himself, wearing just a variation on the same dirty T-shirt, leather jacket and jeans I always saw him in. It took all my effort not to switch the engine on and pile my car into that sack of shit, but instead I locked the car and walked down the street. I headed past the bar and just waited. I knew this asshole wouldn't be able to help himself.

"Hey!" said Jesse, with a wave.

"Hey," I waved back, less enthused before walking over.

"What are you doing round here?" Jesse said with that annoying grin of his.

"Feeling pissed off. Came to get some coke. Guy never showed up. Fucking time wasters, man," I replied, looking about in all directions.

"Yeah, that's people all right. Never figured you as a coke head?" said Jesse, looking me up and down.

"Well I didn't figure the asshole I got in touch with didn't like money, but there you go," I countered as I flashed my wallet. Jesse's eyes suddenly focussed on the cash inside. "See you."

I turned to leave knowing that this would draw him in and sure enough he didn't let me down.

"Wait!" Jesse shouted. "I can help you out."

"Nah, I wouldn't want to be a bother," I responded, drawing out the trap.

"It's no bother. I got some here." Jesse said. I looked around some more.

"How much?"

"Hundred?"

"Fuck off!" I remarked.

"What we're you thinking?"

"Fifty?" I asked. "It's what the Brits would call mates' rates."

"Yeah if they want to go out of fucking business!" Jesse remarked before thinking it over again. "90."

"85," I offered.

"Look it's 90 or it's nothing. What'll it be?" He asked. I thought about it and nodded and started to get the cash out of my wallet to really freak him out. "Wait, what are you doing? Not here. My office."

With that he led me out back, as he led the way I followed him and picked up a brick that was lying on the floor. As we went in back he turned to get whatever was in his jacket. "So, how much do you..."

I flung the masonry right at him, it seemed to occur in slow-motion as it went through the air with Jesse's eyes getting ever wider as it approached him. The brick met his face and smacked him right in the centre of his face, shattering his nose and upper set of teeth, blacking his eyes and driving his head all the way back. He went straight down as a dead weight.

I went over to him and felt his neck. Still a pulse. As I looked down at him part of me did wonder if I should just kill him. He deserved it a thousand times over, but I didn't. I had a plan and I was gonna see it through, after all, that's what Jesse and Tara did.

In his jacket I found his coke and put it right back there and then swiped his phone. I strolled back to my car and went looking for two accomplices for the ultimate Trick or Treat. It wasn't long till I found them. Two ten year old lads sat on a bench eating last night's candy.

Perfect.

"That what you got from last night?" I asked. They just nodded. "Wanna make a fast twenty to get even more?"

They looked at each other and nodded. I removed Jesse's phone, coached them on what they should say, and even though it was locked I hit the function that all mobiles have, even locked ones.

Emergency call.

911 what's your emergency?

There's a man selling drugs to kids.

Okay, that'll be police, just putting you through.

Police emergency, how can I help you today?

There's a man selling drugs to kids.

Right, what does he look like?

Tall, skinny, kind of ugly.

Okay, and do you know what kind of drugs?

It's white in bags?

Okay, and where is he doing this?

Around the back of Pete's bar. He said if we told anyone he'd shoot us.

He'd shoot you? He has a gun?

He said he did. Should we wait here for the police to arrive? We don't want to die.

Oh no, honey, you go home, we'll send someone over to deal with the nasty man.

Call end.

I gave those two scamps their money, watched as they walked away happy and then dumped Jesse's phone in the sewer.

Part 5d: The more things change...

5 years later

The bubbles feel amazing as they bounce and swirl around my chest. Next to me, wearing a new, custom-made collar, is the prettiest woman at the party. Here in the tub there is no requirement for a suit and our nakedness feels freeing.

Talking of freeing, things didn't turn out so well for Jesse. His freedom was taken off him for 5 years due to the kilo of coke and the speed the cops found at his address. Good news for Jesse was he got out after a year, bad news was it was in a box. Turned out he was just as rapey in prison as he was outside of it. He made some businessman his bitch thinking he'd never fight back. When he turned up in the shower with a shiv, Jesse lifted his head back and laughed at him. Big mistake. That's when he got a sharpened toothpaste sticking out of his carotid artery.

Did I feel bad about causing a man's death? Not one bit. The bastard deserved to live and die in jail and as far as I was concerned he got what was coming to him.

As for Tara she moved away, and I did feel sorry for my wife for a little bit. She missed her weekly brunch dates for a while, but thankfully Vanessa stepped in to fill the gap early on, that is until Kate's new best friend made brunch dates a permanent fixture.

"Look at you two, loved up," Nikki remarked as she slinked next to Kate's side with her own custom-made collar, bearing the legend "PET". Nikki moved to Kate's side and the two women kissed, Kate's wet hand caressed Nikki's perky breasts and the young woman sighed into Kate's mouth, as if the touch took her breath away. Underneath the water Kate's slender fingers were wrapped around my cock, whilst her other hand was enjoying itself between Nikki's thighs. Nikki's hand and mine were playing with Kate's pussy below the surface, one on her clit and the other inside as she rhythmically moved against our collective endeavours. Kate removed herself from the kisses to turn to me.

"Master, may I tend to my pet, please?" Kate purred.

"Of course you may," I lovingly responded. Oh, of course, You don't know about this do you. You weren't there five years ago. After I left Jesse to his fate I was driving back home when the voice, the instinct, the demon that had guided me all night spoke again, but this time it was just one word.

Nikki.

"NIKKI! Shit!" I thought, I went to reach for my phone and then remembered I'd left it at home so I wouldn't be tracked. I had been so obsessed with reconnecting with Kate I'd already forgotten about my amazing current girlfriend who had done nothing wrong and everything right all night. Stupid, selfish, incorrectly-prioritising medication! I headed home and ran in the house, taking the steps two at a time to get to the phone and ring Nikki and hope she was okay. I walked in the bedroom and there, on the bed naked wrapped around each other asleep were Nikki and Kate.

I looked at the two of them sleeping, Kate nestling Nikki's head against her chest, all the cum from the night before showered off both of them.

I walked out of the bedroom convinced I was hallucinating and this was a side-effect of the drugs. I shook my head a few times and slapped myself and walked back in. The two of them were still there, except now they started to move and wake, opening their eyes and opening up like a two sensual flowers waking up to see the sun. I was already in the process of removing my clothes. They both looked over and smiled.

"How long awake have you got?" Nikki asked. I looked at the clock next to the bed

"About an hour," I replied.

"Well, best not waste it then, eh?" Kate asked as I let my jeans fall to the ground as I crawled on the bed. The funny thing was making love to these two incredible women in my house wasn't even the best part of that day, that happened later when I got a knock at the door and I opened it in just a towel and could see two police officers standing there.

* * * * * * * * * *

"Good afternoon, sir," the older officer began.

"Hey, guys. What's up," I replied with a yawn and a lazy grin.

"Yeah, we're here after we got a call regarding your brother-in-law, Jesse," the younger officer continued.

"Oh no! He's not been in an accident has he?" I ask, as genuinely as I can.

"No, he hasn't, he..." the older officer began.

"What are you doing we're waiting for...Oh, hello," said Kate as she looked at the officers, playing her part to perfection in her fluffy white dressing gown.

"They're here about Jesse," I reported to Kate.

"Oh, no! He's not been in accident has he?" Kate asks as she looks concerned at the officers.

"No, ma'am, he hasn't he..." the younger officer started before Nikki appeared in matching red bra and panties.

"Hey, where are you, guys? Oh, hi!" Nikki smiled at the officers.

"It's about our brother-in-law, Jesse," Kate informed Nikki who now took up a spot on the other side of me.

"Oh no. He's not been in an accident, has he?" Nikki asked, equally concerned. It took a huge amount of effort for me not to burst out laughing.

"No, he said he was attacked outside a bar, by your ...erm...fella, here," the older officer concluded. We all looked at each other puzzled.

"When?" Kate asked, curiously.

"This morning, about eleven ish," the younger officer queried, ogling both women as he did.

"Well, no, we were all here this morning...all morning!" Nikki replied raising her eyebrows as she said that.

"Oh, we do have that video on your phone, honey," I mentioned to Kate, who nodded enthusiastically. "I mean, I don't think you'd want to use it in a court of law, if you catch my meaning, but if you want to take a look?"

"YEAH, THAT'D BE GREAT!" shouted the younger man.

"NO! No," the superior officer replied, before turning to me to wrap up the conversation. "You...er...you enjoy your...your day, sir."

At that they turned, walked to their vehicle and left me and my two pieces of paradise in piece.

* * * * * * * * * *

Back in the now I looked over at Nikki who saw me staring and just winked in my general direction, in turn I smiled back at her. She may have had a pet collar but we certainly didn't see her as our property and Nikki has had plenty of suitors over the years. In fact we have high hopes for her latest, Simon. We all liked Simon because he made Nikki laugh and to a degree he reminded me of a younger me. We tried to get Simon and Nikki to come back to ours after a meal the other week but he didn't pick up on the vibes. We couldn't very well then invite him to a Halloween orgy where the hot-tub dress code was each occupant had to be wearing a plug, but we were hopeful they'd have a future.



Kate released my cock and brought her hand up to lovingly stroke Nikki's face, their wet, smacking kisses seeming to merge with the sound of the bubbles. Nikki withdrew her fingers from her pussy and now both women were leaning into each other, their thighs between each other's legs as they started to merge into one.

I still don't know how I managed to fall out of the lucky tree, smash into every branch on the way down and land in the laps of the two finest women I ever met, but I was not about to question it.

Kate and Nikki were now fully into each other as Nikki's hands travelled to Kate's enhanced breasts. The enhancements were an anniversary present after the agonising year the twins were born to lift her spirits. After the twins came along (Julia and Hugh) we found out that she couldn't have any more children and she was devastated. Kate no longer felt like herself any more and also a failure for not being able to have more kids. After all of this and a traumatic year of post-natal depression I wanted to do something huge for her that would bring my Kate back. We talked over what would make her feel like her again and that was what she wanted, and afterwards, she felt like she was Kate again.

The two women were oblivious to anyone and anything around them as Nikki was riding Kate's leg as Kate had her right arm around Nikki's shoulders and was playing with her pussy with the left, their mouths meeting like they were trying to glue together, Nikki's hands still pulling on Kate's nipples as they worked each other up in a frenzy. I was so turned-on and engrossed it took me a few seconds to realise there was a new hand on my cock.

I turned and a familiar mouth moved to kiss mine. It was Mary, the bride. She kissed me for a few seconds before moving back to receive kisses on her neck from Dave as her hands below the water worked both mine and another of her favourite cocks.

"Looking forward to meeting your friend again, later." Mary said. I smiled back and leaned over to get a kiss of my own, my hands moving over her engorged breasts, that matched Mary's belly beneath. This might be her last party in a while so she wanted to make sure she got the most out of it. I moved my hand down to Mary's snatch and slipped my fingers inside her. She moaned and rolled her head back with a colossal grin.

"What shenanigans are going on here then?" A sultry deep female voice asked. Everyone in the tub turned to see Bernadette give her usual greeting but she looked very different these days. Gone was the short brown hair, replaced by straight black hair that went to halfway down her back. She was also wearing a basque and her arms had full tattoo sleeves. She unhooked her basque and let if fall to the ground revealing her toned and augmented shape. Bernadette took a step forward before being admonished by Vanessa.

"Ah ah ah!" Vanessa chimed. "There's a dress code. Show her, Nikki."

Nikki got out of the water and bent over to show her the jewelled butt plug she was wearing. Bernadette rolled her eyes.

"Seriously? You want to peg Brian later so we all have to wear one?" Bernadette complained.

"Yep!" Vanessa confirmed. Brian just sat there and shrugged at what was likely going to happen to him later. Bernadette looked around and saw a tray with water and an array of plugs still left. Bernadette took a silver one, wiped it down and bent over for all to see before inserting it inside herself.

"UMMMMM! Yeah!" Bernadette breathed as she inserted it inside her rectum and walked into the warm, inviting swirls next to Vanessa. "Happy now?"

"I'm always happy when you arrive," Vanessa cooed before kissing Bernadette whilst Brian watched lustfully.

Kate, Nikki and I looked at the assorted guests as those familiar with their surroundings kissed and pleasured the people they were with, the six newbies, looking around in a mixture of fear, bewilderment and excitement, some eyes watching Chester and Joseph sat on the hot-tub edge, jerking each other off, or warching Jeff and Carrie as they ravished each other, their hands and mouths so hungry they looked like they wanted to gouge flesh from each other. Kate wrapped her arms around my shoulders and trapped my solid dick between us.

"I love you," Kate said to me.

"I love you, too." I reminded her as I looked deep into those mahogany eyes and she gave me a look I understood completely.

"Say, everyone...Why don't we play a little game," I suggested, and the hot-tub occupants, roared their approval.

The end.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

So that's it. Suffice to say thank you SO much for your time and I hope you all enjoyed reading it as much as I did writing it. Leave a comment down below of any particular favourite bits, criticisms, what-not, etc, and thank you again.

