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Playtime For The Girls

Shannon practically sobbed with pleasure as she sat on top of Noah. I saw how the bed stopped shaking as much as it had as she finally stopped her wild bouncing on top of his cock. Instead, she sat astride him, gripping him with her thick thighs, trying to recover from the pure bliss she had just experienced.

She was no longer screaming those rhythmic screams, but at the head of the bed, Jenny was still riding Noah’s face. And her moans of pleasure and passion continued to fill the room, filling the silence Shannon left behind. With Shannon quiet for now, breathing heavily and moaning gently as the aftershocks of orgasm rippled through her, we could all hear the wet sound of Noah eating Jenny’s sex. Like it was his last meal, as if there was nothing more delicious in the world. Wishing it were my face my wife’s friend was sitting on. Wishing for any contact with these women, any way of giving them pleasure they would allow me. But the only pleasure I was giving them was the pleasure of total power, the pleasure of humiliating me completely and knowing they could get away with it.

The bed moved again as Shannon climbed off Noah with a groan, his cock slipping free of her pussy as she sat heavily on the bed next to him, just behind Amber. Amber was still toying with her pussy, still sliding her middle fingers in and out between her glistening lips as she turned her head to smile over her shoulder at her friend.

“God, that was amazing,” Shannon breathed. Her round face was flushed pink with pleasure, her huge breasts swaying as she moved, her big nipples swollen and as hard as pebbles.

“What did I tell you? No way a husband’s cock could ever hope to compete with that.”

Shannon laughed at Amber’s words.

“No way,” she said.

And she turned her glassy eyes on me, an echo of lust glittering dangerously inside them as she looked me up and down. Amber was fingering herself shamelessly right there in front of all her friends, but I suppose that given the direction the night was taking, that was about what I had to expect. These women had absolutely no qualms about what they were doing, no hesitation about having sex in front of each other. And of course, they took pure delight in doing it in front of me.

With a slight groan, Amber slid her fingers out of her pussy. With her other hand, she pushed herself upright, hooking her legs over the foot of the bed and using them to pull herself closer to me. I watched her coming, watched her breasts bouncing again in that tight corset I had laced her into with my key on its chain hanging just above them. Sitting at the foot of the bed, Amber reached up toward me, smiling as she rubbed her hand over my face. Over my lips, under my nose, letting me feel her warm wetness, letting me smell her pussy. I breathed in deeply through my nose, eager to have even that. Even though I knew it could only make things harder for me, I couldn’t resist the smell of her body.

“You’re right. He really is just a little loser, isn’t he?” Amber said, turning with a smile toward Shannon again.

“Absolutely,” Shannon smiled, never taking her eyes off me.

Meanwhile, further up the bed, Jenny gave a kind of angry moan. She leaned forward, her hands on Noah’s chest, lifting her dripping pussy off his face. I could hear him gasping underneath her, sucking down air through a mouth that was full of her juices.

Jenny shifted on the bed, her leather boots creaking on either side of him as she moved. I watched her come, her breasts hanging down from her chest, her eyes glowing as she stared at me with a predatory smile on her face. That was how she looked, like some jungle cat on top of the kill, already starting another as she crawled toward me. And as she reached Noah’s hips, I could see that somehow, impossibly, he was still hard. It was like the guy never came, like he had a level of control over his body that was unimaginable to me. If I had been used like he had by these women, I would have had an orgasm long ago, unable to resist the wild pleasure of what was happening. But somehow, he was still rockhard, still ready for use, and I tried not to think about the fact that that was part of why my wife preferred him in her bed to me. Just one of the many reasons she liked to remind me why he was better than me.

Straddling Noah’s stomach, facing me, Jenny reached down and took hold of his cock that glistened with Shannon’s juices. I could see the white ring of her cum around the base of his cock, and as Jenny stroked it, her hand began to shine with those same fluids. Shannon was watching her, and so was Amber, her head turned to view her friend over her shoulder. Over at the head of the bed, Kayla watched too. All eyes were on Jenny now, and she looked almost triumphant as she sat on top of the captive man, stroking his still-hard cock, holding it in her hand like a weapon, or like a scepter, a symbol of her feminine power.

“Does he ever go soft?” she said.

“Not easily, and never for long,” Amber smirked.

“Lucky girl.”

Jenny finally turned her eyes away from me, down at the member in her hand. And she inched forward again, the leather of her boots shining on her thighs as she adjusted her position. She rose up and guided Noah’s cock to the entrance of her pussy, groaning as she teased herself for just a moment, rubbing the head up and down her fat lips. Noah groaned too, but the girls didn’t pay him any attention. In a weird way, he was just as much a prisoner and an object as I was now. They were using him differently, but they were using him all the same, and his feelings about it didn’t seem to count for anything. Then again, I knew just as they did that he was fully into this, that he was having the time of his life. Who wouldn’t want to be used like that?

Jenny groaned, closing her eyes for a moment as she sat down on Noah’s cock. The bulbous head spread her wet lips apart, his thick shaft sliding slowly into her as she spread her knees further apart to take him deeper. But soon, she opened her eyes again, and once again, she was looking directly at me. Wanting to see my reaction. And I didn’t doubt that it was written all over my face, my rage and shame and pain there for anyone to see. Amber glanced in my direction too, giggling to herself as her friend took Noah’s cock deep into her streaming pussy.

Jenny’s boots creaked again as she began to move, slowly, up and down. Her pussy adjusting itself, accommodating Noah’s size as she took him just the way she wanted to. Her breasts bounced with the rhythm of her movements, the faint outline of muscles showing on her toned stomach as she moved her hips back and forth, grinding in his lap. Noah moaned and groaned, lost in pure pleasure, his cock buried inside a third woman that day. He had had sex with more women in the last couple of hours than I had had in years, and my heart was on fire with jealousy just like it was supposed to be. Just the way my wife and her friends wanted.

Amber pushed herself upright. With some difficulty, she scooted toward the end of the bed again and put her feet on the floor. Then she stood, right in front of me, her gorgeous body now filling my vision as she smiled. Behind her, I could hear Jenny moaning, her cries of passion getting louder as her movements became ever more aggressive. I kept my focus on my wife, waiting to see what this wild woman would decide to do next.

Amber placed a hand on my shoulder. Even that, that tiny touch, was enough to send another little ripple of desire through me. Trailing her fingers over my skin, she stepped around behind me. I could feel all the women watching me, even Jenny as she rode Noah’s cock, as Amber stood behind me.

I groaned at a new pain between my legs, my desperately throbbing caged cock pulled down toward the ground as Amber placed a foot on the scarf that anchored me to the dresser. She pushed the scarf down slowly and steadily, the fabric hooked under the heel of her boot, and both Shannon and Jenny laughed as they watched. Amber kept her hand on my shoulder for balance as she pushed down even more, and soon, I had no choice but to drop to the floor. I sank to my knees, and finally, she lifted her foot away, leaving me there on my knees at the foot of the bed.

The heels of Amber’s boots thumped on the floor as she stepped away from me, circling around the other side of the bed where Kayla was. She moved toward her friend, and I watched, still listening to Jenny’s ever-rising cries of pleasure. Not that I had a choice. Amber placed a hand on Kayla’s shoulder, and her friend turned to smile at her over her shoulder.

“Want to take him for a spin?” Amber said. “It’s okay if you don’t. I’m just saying, my boyfriend needs someone’s pussy on his face, and if you’re not going to use that mouth, I might.”

Kayla laughed at Amber’s words, and Amber smiled too. Even Noah let out a chuckle, merged though it was with his own moans of pleasure as Jenny continued to ride his cock.

Beautiful Kayla bit her lower lip, and as she looked at Amber, she seemed to be thinking. It was clear that she was tempted. Maybe she was less of an exhibitionist than the other women, but no one who was in that room could ignore the off-the-charts sexual energy that vibrated in the air. It was clear that this was a day when the normal rules didn’t apply, a day when women, especially, could do things they might never have thought they could get away with before. Might never have even thought of before. If Kayla had a kinky bone in her body, now was the time to let it out.

And after a moment more of indecision, that was what she did.

Kayla’s pink high heels fell to the floor, one after the other, as she kicked them off. I could see Amber grinning as her friend pulled up her tight pink dress, not even bothering to remove it. She just pulled the clinging fabric up above her hips, then pulled down her panties and let them fall to the floor next to her shoes.

In my fantasies, Kayla had been just as cruel and dominant as my wife. And in real life, she was very nearly as beautiful as Amber, about the highest praise I could possibly give a woman. It was her I had thought of, far more than Shannon or Jenny or anyone else other than my wife. But in reality, Kayla had been relatively passive up to now. Still, seeing her naked from the waist down, seeing that pussy I had fantasized about so many times before, was enough to make my head spin. And as always, my cock throbbed in my cage as I watched, staring with anguish at what I wanted and felt like I could never have, what Noah was being given without even having to ask.

Kayla crawled across the mattress and climbed onto Noah’s face. She faced the headboard, her back to the rest of us, as she sat down on top of him. And he began licking straightaway, just as I would have, desperate to taste the pussy of a woman as sexy as she was.

Kayla adjusted her position, raking her head hair back from her face with one hand as she settled into this new experience. From where I kneeled at the foot of the bed, I could barely see past Jenny, still riding Noah’s cock. With every passing moment, I could hear Kayla a little more plainly as her pleasure rose, as Noah did what he was there to do. And soon, once again, the air in the bedroom vibrated with the sound of two women in the throes of pleasure at the same time, two gorgeous girls using Noah’s body as their own personal toy.

Amber walked back along the bed, back toward me. She stood in front of me at the foot of the bed, and I looked up at her. She had her hands on her hips, emphasizing the incredible hourglass figure the corset gave her, her pussy right in front of me now. I stared up her with all the desperate need I felt for her, all the wild desire that wouldn’t give me a moment’s peace, that she used so skillfully to keep me in my place, in total submission not just to her, but apparently to her friends as well. She just stood there like that for a moment, smiling down at me, drinking in her sense of power and control while I gazed up at her like the goddess she was, aching for release and not even bothering to beg for it. If that was ever going to happen, I knew, it would be on Amber’s schedule, not mine.

“This is amazing,” she said. “You should have come clean with us about your naughty fantasies a long time ago, cuck. Look how much fun we’re all having now, just teasing you.”

On the bed, Shannon laughed. Her big breasts bounced as she inched a little closer, trying to get a better view. Meanwhile, Jenny was still watching with burning eyes, her mouth open, letting out her ever more frequent moans of pleasure as she continued to fuck Noah right in front of us.

“Open your mouth.”

I did as Amber said, and she reached inside, carefully taking hold of Shannon’s panties and pulling them out of my mouth. She dropped them unceremoniously to the floor in front of me. Then, she put her hand between her legs, once again rubbing her wet pussy right in front of me.

“Tell me how badly you want this pussy,” she said, a faint sneer entering her voice once again. “Beg for it.”

I didn’t hesitate.

“Please, Miss Amber,” I said in a voice that cracked with the force of my desire. “I want it so badly, please, I need it! You’re so beautiful and so sexy. You’re amazing. You’re all amazing. You and your friends are the sexiest women alive, and I’m just desperate for you, please, Miss!”

Amber burst out laughing, her breasts bouncing in the corset. And Shannon laughed too, sitting at the foot of the bed completely naked, watching everything that was unfolding. And Amber’s laughter turned to a soft groan of pleasure as she pressed her hand more firmly against her pussy, teasing herself. I was close enough that I could hear the wet sound of skin moving over skin, even over the cries of ecstasy coming from Jenny as she continued bouncing up and down on top of Noah.

“No, cuck,” Amber said, and burst out laughing again. “Oh my God, you should see your face right now! You really do want me, don’t you? You love me being a slut, fucking my boyfriend right in front of you, doing whatever the hell I want. Don’t you?”

“Yes, Miss Amber.”

Because of course it was true., There was no point denying it. It was the magic that made this all work, that made me submit to my wife in such outrageous and degrading ways. I wanted her more than anything, wanted her more than life itself, desperate for even the slightest taste of that pussy that for now, was forbidden to me.

“Tell me you don’t deserve it,” Amber said, grinning in the full flood of sadism now. “Tell me and my friends that you’re sorry for not being able to satisfy me, that you apologize for having such a tiny, useless cock.”

Shannon howled with laughter at that, covering her mouth with both hands as her breasts bounced on her chest. And Jenny laughed too, a shriek of laughter that turned into another cry of orgasmic pleasure as she thrust herself down on Noah’s cock. Over at the head of the bed, Kayla let out a long moan as Noah ate her out. The outrageous spectacle going on between me and my wife seemed to have an effect on all the women, and just as Amber knew it would, that only made it more humiliating for me. That was the point. She loved to embarrass me herself, behind closed doors. Now it seems she wanted the whole world to know just how completely she had me enslaved.

I looked up at her, watching her fingers continue to slide up and down her wet pussy. I knew I wasn’t going to defy her. I didn’t want to say the humiliating words, of course. That was the whole point. And I knew she was going to make me. I knew she had all the leverage she needed, all the power she could possibly want to make me say and do whatever pleased her in that moment. Besides, it wasn’t as if her friends didn’t already know the truth of our situation.

“I’m sorry, Miss Amber.”

I looked into her eyes as I spoke, forcing myself to meet her gaze. She smiled in triumph, a beautiful smile that made my blood somehow run hot and cold at the exact same time. “I’m sorry I can’t please you. I’m sorry for my… tiny cock.”

The whole room exploded in feminine laughter at that. Even Jenny, even Kayla, lost as they were in their own passion, heard my pathetic words and enjoyed every minute of them. I could hear them moaning in pleasure, as if my disgrace made Noah’s cock and tongue feel even better as it work on their bodies. And Shannon and Amber exchanged a look of delight, both of them laughing uncontrollably at what they had brought me to.

“Amazing,” Shannon muttered.

“That’s right, loser,” Amber said, and a faint moan escaped her lips as she rubbed her hand more forcefully against her pussy, her wetness shining on her inner thighs and on her fingers as she manipulated herself even while she manipulated me.

“You don’t get this pussy. But I’m feeling generous, so I guess you can have a little taste. We’re going to play a little game, cuck. It’s called, Clean Up Boy.”

Shannon burst out laughing again. Meanwhile, Amber kept her fingers moving, bending two of them between her questing lips. She moaned in pleasure, then pulled her fingers out, using a scooping motion to get as much of her free-flowing juices into her hand as possible.

Next, she balanced on one foot, placing the other on the footboard of the bed. Leaning forward with her boobs once again threatening to pop out of the tight corset, she rubbed her fingers over the toe of her brown leather boots, leaving a glistening smear of her juices on the leather. Her hands on her hips again, she turned to me with a smile.

“Clean it up, boy.”

Shannon moved even closer to the foot of the bed, not wanting to miss a moment of this latest disgrace. But as shameful and embarrassing as it was, I didn’t even hesitate. I was so desperate for her by that point, so helplessly turned on, that I leaned forward straightaway. The scarf tied around my genitals grew tighter as I struggled against it, shuffling forward on my knees, just about able to reach Amber’s foot. And she watched, grinning down at me as I ran my tongue over the leather, cleaning up the mess she had made and tasting that amazing pussy on my tongue as I groveled for her amusement.

“Good boy,” she smiled, “good cuck.”

And when she was sure I had licked up every drop, she lifted her foot off the footboard of the bed, placing it back down on the floor.

“Now, what should I have you clean next?”

As she spoke, her hand returned between her legs, rubbing her pussy again, generating more of those delicious juices. I watched, unable to look away, unable to so much as think of anything else except my irresistible desire for her. My heart pounded in my chest, matching the beat of my cock throbbing in chastity, desperate for whatever I could have.

“I know.”

Amber lifted her shining hand again, and I felt breathless as I watched her rub more of her shining fluids over her incredible cleavage. She smeared her juices all over her own skin, and I cringed as I saw that she even made sure to get some on the key that hung from its chain around her neck. Then, she kneeled down on the floor in front of me, inching closer to me. She smiled at me expectantly, and I knew what I had to do.

I bowed my head and buried my face in that amazing cleavage that had been taunting me all night. I licked and kissed desperately, lapping up her juices while Amber laughed at me, placing one hand on the back of my head in a gesture that was almost affectionate. I showered her incredible boobs with attention, grateful for the chance to touch them, just as I was pathetically grateful for the chance to taste her pussy like this.

I licked the key with more reluctance. And of course, Amber picked up on that right away.

“Kiss it,” she ordered. “Kiss the key to your cock.”

I did it, of course. I did it, while the watching women laughed loudly at me, as turned on as ever by my humiliation. And then I went back to licking and kissing Amber’s shining boobs, happy to keep my face in her cleavage for as long as she would let me.

“Such a good boy,” she said teasingly, finally pushing my head away. Then, placing a hand on my shoulder, she pushed herself up to her feet again. “Now, what should I have you clean next?”

The bed creaked as Shannon moved forward. She sat on the end of the bed, smiling at her friend as she thrust her chest forward.

“How about these?”

Amber laughed loudly at that. And her hand was between her legs once more, working on her dripping pussy again.

“Yeah? I like that. You want to lick my pussy juice off Shannon’s tits, loser?”

“Yes, Miss Amber.”

They both giggled at that. And then, Amber stepped toward her friend. Shannon smiled as my wife took her huge breasts in her hands, wiping her juices over both of them. They looked into each other’s eyes as Amber fondled Shannon’s tits, teasing the swollen nipples with her fingers and thumbs. By the time she was finished, I could see her juices shining on Shannon’s big breasts, and my cock ached as badly as ever.

Stepping away from her friend, Amber crouched on the floor in front of me. I let out a little groan as she untied the scarf around my cock and balls, freeing me from the dresser. Sliding her hand under my arm, she stood, pulling me to my feet at the same time. Then she led me over to Shannon, and I leaned forward, bending at the waist to run my tongue over those huge boobs.

Shannon smiled, thrusting her tits out toward me while I cleaned them. And all the while, Jenny and Kayla kept moaning and gasping on the bed, still having sex with Noah. I licked and kissed Shannon’s boobs, taking one nipple after the other between my lips, sucking every trace of Amber’s juices off them. I knew it was turning Shannon on, and it was turning me on too, but that, I knew, was irrelevant.

“How about this?”

Lifting her chest away from me, Shannon turned her back on me. She climbed back onto the bed on her hands and knees, her black hair hanging around her smiling face as she turned to look over her shoulder at me and at Amber. Amber laughed loudly, then reached for her sex again. I watched my wife step forward, smearing her juices all over her friend’s bare ass.

She went back in for more, as if she wanted to coat every inch of Shannon’s skin with her cum. And from where I stood, I could see Shannon’s pussy between her thighs, as wet and swollen as my wife’s was, and I watched just how dangerously close Amber’s hand came. She wiped more of her juices down the back of her friend’s thighs, almost making a trail toward her sex. Then, when she was finally finished, Amber turned to me with an expectant look on her face.

I stepped forward. Kayla still had her back to the rest of us, engrossed in grinding her pussy against Noah’s face. But every other woman was watching me, Jenny included. Her moans and cries were like the background music to this wild show as I bent forward and began to lick Shannon’s generous ass. And she laughed out loud, savoring the feeling of power that flowed through her.

“Kiss it, loser.”

“Yes, Miss Shannon.”

I licked and kissed Shannon’s ass, moving slowly down over her curves, sinking ever lower. I felt Amber watching me, standing beside me, playing with herself again, and I kept waiting for her to stop me. But she didn’t. I moved steadily down over Shannon’s ass, down the back of her thighs, and there was her pussy, right in front of me.

I sank to my knees again. It put me at just the right height as Shannon spread her knees a little wider. I stuck out my tongue and ran it over those silken folds, and Shannon giggled and groaned at the same time, delighted by what was happening, letting me do it.

And Amber allowed it too. She stood close to me, and I could hear again the wet sound of her fingers moving inside her as she pleasured herself. But it was almost drowned out by the wet sound of my tongue sliding between Shannon’s swollen lips, tasting more strongly now the taste I had had when she had stuffed her panties into my mouth.

I tried not to think about how she had just fucked Noah. I tried not to think about anything except what I was doing. I licked and kissed Shannon’s pussy right in front of Amber, while Jenny rode Noah’s cock and Kayla rode his face and my wife played with herself, every woman in the room soon moaning with pleasure. Amber’s wild game had gone further than I ever imagined.
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