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Club 738: Dating “Boss”

––––––––

As Boss sat at the bar, drinking quietly he glanced up, and got his first glimpse of Jane from afar. “A good looking slut,” he thought to himself, thinking he better get a closer look. He casually walked down the end of the bar. Looking down, he saw the woman bending over to check her shoe.

He couldn’t help but stare, positioned right behind her with her gorgeous ass sticking right up at him. Her tight black leather skirt molded her buttocks, tight enough to show the slight line of her thong. Jane rose, backing up as she did, and bumped into Boss.

A startled Jane quickly turned around, laughed embarrassingly, and apologized. Boss smiled and said, “No problem.”

When Jane brushed against the side of his thigh, he immediately started to get an erection. He had to muster all his self-control not to fuck her right there. After she turned around, and he saw her big blue eyes and slightly messy long blonde hair, he knew he would have her.

Jane had had her eye on Boss for a while now. She knew he was part owner of the notorious but exclusive sex club called Club 738. She also knew if she became his girl there would be limos, nice clothes, and an exciting glamorous lifestyle. So, she had made it her business to be in the bars he went to and the clubs he was known to frequent.

On the evening she had “accidently” bumped into him, Boss had been attentive and considerate and they had drunk champagne cocktails most of the night. She watched him standing there with a dark and dangerous look in his eyes, feeling that familiar tingling feeling start in the base of her spine.

As Boss stood at the bar, she took in his features; that strong jaw line, those fleshy lips. The warm sensation continued to spread through her body. He was tall and carried himself with the ease, security, and arrogance that power and money brings.

It was more a feeling than actually seeing it; his eyes traced a line from her shoes to the hem of her skirt, which brushed her knees. A small wry smile played at the corners of his mouth as if he knew what was happening deep inside her. Jane felt her abdomen tighten from pure primal lust, and a thread connected everything in her pussy, a thread he seemed to tug at his pleasure.

She wanted to tear off her clothes right there and just have sex, but he only laughed and said, “Your journey hasn’t even started yet. Your sexual release won’t be for a while yet. In fact, if you think you need to be satisfied now, you’ve got no idea about the states I’m going to take you.”

Drops of sweat gathered at the base of Jane’s neck and she had to bite her bottom lip to keep quiet. She carefully released a breath as the feeling subsided. Her nipples were hard and longed to be released from her confining blouse.

Her juices seeped between her legs and she realized Boss had noticed, that he had guessed and she could imagine his smile inside. Boss knew exactly how he affected her - sluts were all the same. Winking he said, “Get your things. We’re leaving. The car’s waiting outside.”

With that, Jane walked out of the bar with him into the humid evening and waiting in front of them was a gleaming black stretched limo. As she climbed into the car, Boss stopped her.

“I want you to pull up your skirt and take your thong off for me,” he ordered.

Jane obeyed him and lifted her skirt up, gathering it on the leather seat, and rolled down her tiny black thong. Her ass was on fire, her thighs burned. She felt her heat and was sure her muskiness was obvious to him. He forbade her to pull her skirt back down and told her to lean back in the seat. Her ass cheeks made contact with the warm leather and it felt sexy and erotic.

The door closed with a muffled thud. A couple of seconds later he was at her side. She kept her eyes planted on the seat in front of her, knowing that if she looked him in the eyes again she would lose what small part of self-control she still had.

“Now, spread your legs,” Boss instructed.



Wining and Dining

––––––––

They drove to the restaurant like that, the air con’s cool air made her clit even harder and she longed for him to touch her pussy. She needed to touch herself, but whenever she brought her hand anywhere close, he looked at her, and she understood.  She knew it would be easy for him to dominate her, she could just sense his power and authority.

Jane felt his hand under her cheek; lifting it so she had no choice but to look him straight in the eyes. The fire burning behind them was almost hypnotizing. She managed to catch the eyes of the driver for a split-second; his gaze was embarrassed but curious at the same time. The impact of the scene hit her full force, he was well known, and she was his latest slut.

The car pulled up outside the restaurant and Boss said, “Do not pull your skirt back down until the attendant has opened the door.”

Jane blushed but didn’t move. The car door opened and the door attendant reached his hand inside to help her get out of the limo. He noticed her dress bunched up, exposing her pussy but he professionally said, “Let me help you, madam.”

Pulling her skirt back down, she emerged into the warm evening. She felt so sexy, naked under her skirt with Boss’s hand on her shoulder guiding her up the stairs and into the lobby. Just his hand, but gently guiding her to their table in the courtyard felt very intense. Her skin tingled and her senses were on high alert.

They sat out in the garden, Boss’s thigh pressed tightly against hers. Jane felt his thigh muscles and the strength of his legs as he made sure their legs were pressed against each other. She felt their heat and really wanted to move her hands down to his cock but he clearly forbade that.

“No touching, he ordered. “Both your hands must be above the table at all times, unless I tell you otherwise.”

This was the first time Boss had given her instructions, and he smiled that little evil grin of his but his eyes said “don’t worry, enjoy the experience.” She tried to relax her mind but her pussy became wetter and hotter.

Jane wasn’t sure if she was going to be able to make it through dinner until he allowed her to cum. A part of her wanted to excuse herself and go to the bathroom and masturbate, just once, so she could deal with her horniness.

Earlier that evening, Boss had made it very clear that that kind of disobedience would result in the evening ending, and there was no way she was going to risk that happening. “Not yet, not when things are starting to get interesting. Keep your eyes on the prize,” she told herself.

Boss started making small talk but Jane’s eyes were smoldering. She kept longing for him to touch her, but he would only make contact incidentally, for example when his hand brushed against her breasts as he reached for the salt and pepper.

He instructed Jane not to speak and then he ordered for the both of them, Boneless New York Steak. He spoke quietly to the waiter, handed him two $100 bills then winked at him.

“Are you hungry?” Boss asked.

“Starving,” she said. She was starving, the whole evening had her blood pumping, and she was hungry for food and sexual release.

“Before I let you eat dinner, there’s something I want you do for me,” he whispered into her ear.

“Finally,” Jane thought. She was more than ready.

“You’re to go under the table and open my zipper with your teeth. Remember you must not use your hands. I’m not wearing any underwear so you can start by licking and sucking my balls.  I want you to continue sucking on my balls until I pat your head. If I pat the back of your head, I will lift up my ass and you will tongue my asshole.  If I pat your forehead you will take my cock head into your mouth. Only the head and you will lick and suck on it.”

The decisive moment was here, and Jane began to feel nervous. All the “what ifs” started flying around in her mind, but really she was too aroused to think about ending her opportunity right now.

Jane slid down off the chair, moved under the table, and put her hands behind her back to make sure that she didn’t use them. Undoing a zipper with teeth wasn’t easy and Boss did nothing to help her. He just lounged back in his chair and patiently waited as Jane worked and strained to get the zipper down.

She inhaled Boss’s cock and balls, it was the smell of a freshly showered man, and as she reached forward to tongue his balls, she realized his crotch was hairless. It was hot and sexy, she had expected pubic hair to get through, but his soft, bald ball sac greeted her.

Jane licked and gently tugged on his balls. She was determined to show him how good she was orally. Running her entire tongue against him, she lathered his shaft back and forth and gently licked his sensitive underside.

She felt his cock harden as it rested against her cheeks. She didn’t stop. Using her full lips, she kissed his smooth ball sac and used her tongue to tease them. Soon, his cock was fully erect and its length ran up her entire face and into her hair.  Jane stayed focused on his balls, as she had been instructed, while she waited for his hand to pat his head.

Boss reached under the table, and grabbing both of her shoulders, pulled her even tighter into his cock, then he reached up, gently patting the back of her head. Jane was so hot, she stuck her tongue out as far as possible, and she searched for his asshole.

Jane’s nose nuzzled into his balls, and she was intoxicated with desire as she teased, licked, and probed his asshole with her tongue. He lifted the tablecloth slightly, so he could see her face.  Jane looked him directly in the eye and tried to signal to him with her earnest eyes that she was his for the evening.

Boss moved his hands over her face, put both of his hands on the back of her head and caressed her hair, her cheeks, and her earlobes. She was hot for him and wanted to taste his cock. He patted her forehead and she quickly moved to his cockhead. Inserting only his cock head into her mouth as he had instructed, she longed to take his cock deep down into her throat and feel him pulse and pump.

Instead, Jane obeyed his instructions. Boss smiled back at her as she sucked his cock head and massaged it with her tongue. His pre-cum oozed out over his engorged head and she felt slight spasms.

Her eyes begged him to let her really suck him, get him, and feel him pulse, and shoot his hot sticky cum down her throat. But no, he instructed her to continue licking only his cock head.

“When I finally explode,” he said, as he looked her directly in the eye from above the table, “I want you to save it all in your mouth. Under no circumstances must you swallow it. By the way, I haven’t cum all day so expect a heavy load.”

Jane started sucking harder, unsure she wanted a heavy load of cum in her mouth. She usually took a man deep so she didn’t taste much but she realized that soon her mouth would be bathed with his hot sticky cum.

Boss put one hand on his cock, high enough so Jane wasn’t able to take his cock too deep in her mouth, and then he started massaging his balls with his other hand. She felt him strain and twitch and then his cock exploded. He really erupted, shooting reams of hot sticky seed into her mouth.

It was so hot and sexy. He didn’t taste too bad, in fact, Jane thought he tasted like pineapple, unlike her other lovers in the past, who drank a lot of beer and had cum that tasted bitter.  She clenched her legs together putting pressure on her clit while she saved his cum in her mouth, her hands still behind her back.

Boss filled her mouth. She even had a tiny climax just from the thrill and from clenching her legs together. When Boss had finished, he said, “Keep your mouth full and move back up to your seat.”

The taste of his cum filled her mouth. Jane didn’t want to swallow it as she was worried she would gag and she didn’t want to disobey him. She didn’t know what to do, so she just sat there with her tongue tasting his cock. Boss called the waiter over.

“Yes sir, how may I help you?”

“I want you to pour the red wine now.”

“Certainly, sir,” the waiter replied.

He poured a little for Boss to taste. “Yes, that’s fine. Thank you,” Boss responded, “It will go very well.”

“Would the lady care for some?” the waiter asked.

“Yes, of course but just a drop,” he replied as he picked up the red wine glass in front of her. Boss leaned over and nibbled on her earlobe and whispered, “I want you to spit my cum into the wine glass now!”

Jane’s face turned red. She couldn’t believe she was going to have to do this in front of the waiter. She was embarrassed, but she had to admit that she was getting more and more turned on by his dominance and control over her.

She picked up the wine glass and emptied her mouthful of cum into it. The waiter slightly raised his eyebrow, but didn’t say a word. He poured some wine into the glass then Boss swirled it around a couple of times, mixing his cum into it.

“A toast, to our future,” and Boss raised his glass. Let’s drink together.”

Jane took a deep breath, then swallowed the mixture of cum and red wine and waited for Boss’s next order. They spent the rest of dinner talking about life, their dreams and desires, normal things. His control and power over her still lingered and any doubts she had that this was going to be an ordinary date had long been forgotten.

“Check please,” Boss signaled to the waiter.

Jane thought their dinner would never end. She couldn’t get the taste of his cock out of her mouth and for the rest of the meal she just waited for him to take me back to the Club.

“Would you like a doggy-bag, Madam?” the waiter enquired.

“No thank you.” Jane replied, hoping she wouldn’t be heading back to her apartment any time soon.

Boss moved his hand behind her neck and massaged as he leaned into her and said, “How does my hand feel?”

“Good, she replied,” with a low moan.

“Good, because this same hand has a punishment to give you,” then he grabbed her neck roughly.

“I ordered you not to speak, but you disobeyed, and answered the waiter.”

“Ouch!”

He was right. She’d been careful not to speak to anyone at dinner, except Boss. She had nodded at the waiter when he had asked to fill her wine glass and didn’t respond when asked about tea or coffee. She had almost made it to the end of dinner but had forgotten at the last minute.



The Spanking

––––––––

Boss paid and briskly guided her through the restaurant and into the warm evening air. The limo was waiting for them and the driver sprang to attention and opened the car door. Jane got in and Boss went around the other side and climbed in next to her.

“I believe in the quick handing out of punishment. I don’t like to wait until later. It’s very important you know exactly what you’ve done wrong. Remember that the next time you disobey me.”

“Yes, Boss.”

“Good, now lift your skirt up over your waist and lie over my lap,” he commanded while he positioned himself in the center of the limo’s back seat.

Jane raised her skirt as high as possible and moved herself over onto his lap, her face pressed down into the warm leather. He pressed a button and the skylight opened in the limo. She could see the glistening moonlight as it cast its soft light onto the inside of the car.

The limo pulled away and meandered its way through the heavy downtown traffic, stopping every few blocks at a red light. Her ass was high up in the air and she waited for his next move. She felt the fire from her burning wet pussy but her ass was cold from the exposure to the air-con. Boss inspected her pussy with his forefinger.

Boss was careful not to penetrate her, instead running his finger up and down the length of her slit, then, firmly pressing the full length of his forefinger against her pussy, the tip massaging her clit while the length rubbed against her spread pussy lips.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh,” She couldn’t help moaning. “If he finger fucked me right now, I’d cum in no time,” she thought to herself.

No sooner did she have that thought, then Boss took his finger away. He replaced it with both hands, grabbing her ass cheeks, massaging them, loosening them. His hands were hot, and as they massaged her, she relaxed her exposed ass cheeks and enjoyed the heat from his warm palms as he kneaded her ass.

Boss removed one of his hands and she saw him reach for a switch on the limo door.  He lowered the tinted side window.

“Oh my god,” she thought to herself. “Anyone could now look in and see my bare ass cheeks lying across his lap.” She knew that nearly everyone checked out limos and there was very little chance of not being seen.

Of course, as they slowed down for a red light, Jane lifted her face up off the seat so she could look out the window at the car in the next lane. Five teenagers, drinking beer were stationary next to them, and they quickly noticed the limo and her condition.

Jane’s eyes met theirs, her face flushed and her whole body shuddered with the heat of embarrassment. But she also felt sexy and dirty, and it turned her on. Boss had been waiting for this moment.

“Smack,” his hand came down hard on her bare ass.

The teenage boys in the next car “ooohhhed” and “ahhhhed” and the sting caught her by surprise. She sucked in deeply.

“Smack!”

His hand came down hard on her bare ass again. This time she felt the full affect and felt the sting. She wasn’t entirely sure if she could handle much more of his hard spanking and she’d only received two.

His third smack made contact and Jane squirmed, rubbing her pussy harder into his crotch. Boss moved his left arm over her back at the waist and gripped hard on to the limo seat, holding her down as his right hand spanked her hard again.

The last one pushed her over the edge, and she began to sob. Her sobs were partly from the strength of his spanking and partly due to the teenage boys watching her, but mostly she was sobbing due to the sexual tension that had been building inside her all evening.

She hadn’t had a release and the spanking was taking her to another level of arousal. As a distraction, she tried focusing on the fire that was building in her ass cheeks. Boss knew exactly what he was doing and the next sequence of hits were six or seven short, well directed ones and over very quickly, but they heating her ass up even more.

Jane was really squirming on his lap now. He loosened his tight grip on her waist. His thumb pressed firmly against the inside of one ass cheek while his forefinger pressed firmly against the other half, spreading her ass cheeks with one hand.

Her ass was now spread wide open for him. She wasn’t prepared for any anal action and hoped he wasn’t planning it. She felt her ass contract and tried hard to relax, knowing Boss was staring at her exposed anus and the embarrassment of being spread open like that turned her on.

Boss’s other hand reached under her body and starting massaging the top of her pussy. Slowly, he reached further down until it was tracing the outline of her pussy lips. He slid his hand further down and rubbed the outer part of her pussy, using his thumb and forefinger to rub her pussy lips together, using her lips to masturbate her clit.

It felt so good and Jane pushed her pussy harder against his hand, grinding her pussy harder and harder against it. He gently inserted his forefinger inside her and pressed his thumb firmly against her clit.

Then, he strummed her clit with his thumb, while fingering her in a nice constant rhythm. Once in awhile, he allowed his finger and thumb to meet in a firm pinch. Each pinch got a little firmer until he was really pinching me hard.

It felt so good. She needed more and she wanted it even harder. Jane moaned and humped as hard as she could against his fingers and hand. Boss met her moves with his finger and thumb, continuing his finger fucking and pinching her clit harder and faster.

The harder he finger fucked and pinched, the more she grinded against his hand, urging him on, moaning and demanding him to do it harder. The whole time Boss never lost control of her widely spread asshole, which he continued to leave spread open with his other hand.

The cool air-con blew across her exposed pink puckered anus. A second finger, his middle finger, penetrated her pussy as the intensity of his finger fucking increased. His thumb felt so good as it stroked her clit and grabbed it towards his fucking fingers, as his fingers plunged in and out of her pussy.

Jane was covering his fingers with her creamy pussy juices and she knew she was close to cumming. She grinded up and back against Boss’s hand and he pushed harder and pressed against her, using his fingers to drive her back down against the seat.

She pushed back hard again and he pushed his fingers deeper inside her and then started moving them apart and together like a scissor action, as they remained deep inside the walls of her pussy.

His fingertips went their separate ways deep inside her. One moved towards her ass and the other found her g-spot, and she began to climax. Boss didn’t stop as she expected he would. She realized he was going to allow her to cum.

Boss released his grip on her spread ass with the hand that held holding it wide and then inserted that thumb into her asshole, only penetrating her slightly. That was the final straw and she exploded.

Her pussy muscles gripped his fingers, as her nerve endings tingled and waves of pleasure washed over her. It was incredible, her clit was cumming, her pussy was contracting, and her ass was on fire too.  It was almost too much for her, one giant rolling orgasm. She was transported to another galaxy, nearly passing out, as she released all her built up sexual tension.

Boss knew when to stop, which was something her other lovers hadn’t understood. He gently removed his fingers and hands and softly massaged her inner thighs as she recovered from her orgasm.

Jane briefly glanced up from the seat as she felt the limo turn a corner and saw the teenagers give them big thumbs up as they pulled away. She was exhausted and right now and really understood the meaning of the expression ‘totally spent.’

Sensing her exhaustion, he pulled her skirt back down over her bare ass and started rubbing her back and nibbling and kissing her neck. Then, his next command came, “Get some rest, you’re going to need it.”

It was an order he really didn’t need to give as Jane was already passing out from doziness into deep sleep. The rest of the journey was spent with her draped over Boss's lap while he caressed and massaged her and she dozed off.

Jane started to awaken when she felt his tongue on her nipples. He had rolled her over and had somehow managed to take off her clothes while she was sleeping. As he tongued her nipples, he noticed she had opened her eyes. Looking up from his position suckling her breasts, he told her they were only about ten minutes from pad.

Jane felt so sexy, naked and stretched out across the back seat of Boss’s limo with her long blonde hair spread out across the leather seat and falling onto the floor, one leg resting on the top of the back seat and one on the floor.

Her pussy still burned and her creamy pussy juices dribbled down her thighs and ass cheeks onto the leather seat. She knew she must’ve looked quite a sight, her fair skin in contrast with the dark gray leather, the moonlight shining on her hairless pussy.

She could just make out Boss’s facial features and his broad chest as he leaned back in his seat and took off his shirt. He had a hairy chest, and was well toned and defined from time spent at the gym.

He had broad shoulders a strong neck, which really turned her on. He was also stocky but the extra weight made him look more strongly built and masculine, and this added to her desire to be dominated by him.

As Jane watched Boss in the near darkness, the moonlight shone on him from behind and he looked slightly menacing, and a chill ran up her spine. She had a strong feeling that he was going to be very capable of fulfilling her sexual fantasies and as the limo turned down the entrance to an underground car park, her anticipation heightened.

She also began to feel uneasy and her throat and mouth were dry. Boss put his arms underneath her, pulling her into him, pressing his hairy chest into her chest. He felt warm and strong and Jane began to respond to his touch again.

Feeling safe in his arms, her body melted into his. He held her face with both of his hands and passionately kissed her. It was a strong kiss followed by his probing tongue. It made her even hungrier for him and she pressed her entire body into his.

Jane wanted to see him naked, but for the moment, she had to be content with his warm chest and strong arms as she tried to grind her pussy into his crotch, hoping he would get too turned on  and hard enough to lose control.

But no, Boss pulled himself away and gazed into her eyes with a perceptive look.  He put his thumb on her chin and applied pressure on it. Her mouth instinctively opened up wide for him.  He moved into her and made contact with her open mouth with his, exploring and probing her mouth with his tongue.

There was no doubt he was a talented kisser. Their kissing lasted a long, long time and Jane lost herself in the kiss, and in the moment.  When Boss finally pulled away, she realized their limo had stopped and they were parked in front of an elevator. His kissing had almost hypnotized her into a different state of mind and she longed for more of them.

“OK we’re here,” Boss announced he playfully slapped her ass.

Jane breathed in deeply then swallowed hard. Here she was, completely naked and she wasn’t sure if that was how Boss was going to leave her.

“Get out of the car!”

His driver opened the door and Jane stepped out of the limo and into the elevator. The warm air stimulated her nipples and she felt very erotic in her nudity. Boss and his driver acted as if she was fully clothed as she and Boss stepped into the waiting elevator.



Meeting the Crew

––––––––

Ten minutes later, Jane found herself in a room that looked like a bedroom. A few of Boss’s crew were drinking in the room next door, but more importantly for Jane, she had her head in Boss’s lap, and his thick veiny cock was sliding back and forth between her lips. She could taste the first drops of his pre-cum against her tongue.

“So you want to be part of Club 738?” he whispered to her, as his hands stroked her long blonde hair.  “Part of the scene?”

Jane looked up at Boss, his cock in her mouth, and nodded, smiling with her eyes, before dropping her head back down and taking his cockhead right down over her tongue and beyond, in one of the best deep throats she had ever done in her life.

Boss’s head rolled back and he lay there enjoying her throat clutching at his cock for almost a minute before drawing her head back, rolling her onto her front, and entering her from behind. She gasped as Boss slid up inside her, feeling a moment of triumph as her future with him played out in her mind’s eye.

But, her eyes were firmly shut, her face buried in the pillow, which was why she didn’t hear Black Stud enter the room behind her. When Boss slid his still hard cock out of her pussy, she thought it was just to change position and roll her onto her back.

Instead, she felt a thicker cock attempt to slide back in and start fucking again. Even through all the alcohol, a tiny part of Jane’s brain knew something was wrong. Then she heard Boss’s voice, soft in her ear.

“If you want to be part of Club 738, then you have to be shared. We share everything.  We’re all brothers. When I say everything I mean everything.” Jane opened her eyes and saw Boss’s face next to hers.

The strong, muscular body on her back was Black Stud, Boss’s right hand man and business partner. The big black cock trying to piston into her pussy with ruthless strokes was his. Jane struggled and tried to twist him off, but Boss laid his strong hands on her shoulders, pressing her down into the bed. She turned her face to look at Boss with big imploring eyes.

“Please, don’t do this.”

“You’ve got to take this, Jane, if you’re to be one of us. Do you want to be part of Club 738 and my girl or not?”

For a moment, there was only the sound of Black Stud’s loins slapping loudly against her fleshy ass cheeks, then she whispered, “Yes.”

Black Stud spoke, his voice thick with arousal, “thanks for opening up this white cunt for me. Shall I try her ass?” With a smile, Boss replied, “fuck any hole you want. She’s my slut now.”

He transferred his thick black cock from her pussy, up the crack of her ass and skewered it hard down into her asshole. Jane let out a wail of surprised pain.

“Go on,” said Boss. “Give it to her hard. She’ll take it. I stretched her asshole earlier.”

Then Boss left the room, zipping his still hard cock back into his pants. Black Stud had lifted Jane’s ass up into the air, and was pistoning down into it with all his force, splitting her perfect white ass into two with his thick black cock.

As Boss walked into the room next door, the other men looked up expectantly, their conversation dying off.  “She’s ok guys. It’s a train tonight. Enjoy!”

In the excitement that followed, more champagne was opened. The two other naked women there pretended to not understand, and in their minds preferred not to think about what was going to happen next door, or even remember what had happened to them on previous nights.

Another man slipped out of the room at a nod from Boss and went next door. When Black Stud had finished pumping himself into orgasm up Jane’s ass, the next guy was ready with his pants down and his cock in his hand to slide inside her pussy from behind.

The night wore on and the men carried on coming into the room one by one. Half way through, Boss came up to see that she was ok. Jane’s heavy black eye makeup had run badly, from when she had been crying, and the pillow was smeared with it, but by now, she was dry eyed.

When Boss asked, she looked him back straight in the eye, defiance burning in the depths of her heart, but her voice was cool as she said she was okay.

“Can you take it,” he asked. “You think you can handle being my girl?”

Jane nodded, but didn’t speak again. Boss flopped his thick flaccid cock out of his pants and slipped it into her mouth, while one of his men alternated vigorously between her pussy and her anus. He spoke to her as she sucked him.

Boss told Jane she would be his girl and usually she wouldn’t need to fuck the others, but if he ever told her to, then any member of Club 738 could have her.

“All the girls are interchangeable,” he told her.

Suddenly, Jane’s vision of life with Boss and Club 738 changed. When he left the bedroom again and a new man was entering her aching asshole, she again started to cry, more uncontrollably this time, but she tried to make sure that minimal noise escaped the pillow.

Eventually, the endless procession died down and once or twice, she was left lying on the bed for five or ten minutes between fucks. When it finally went quiet, the tears had dried on her face.  The door opened and she tensed herself for another entry but warm soft hands rolled her over on to her back.

It was Sophorn, Black Stud’s beautiful half-Asian girlfriend. Sophorn smiled gently and stroked Jane’s face, knowing what she had just gone through. She kissed her briefly on the lips, then, moved down, spreading Jane’s long graceful legs and looked down between them.

There was a look of disgust that Sophorn couldn’t hide as she looked at the Jane’s slit, oozing with milky white sperm. Then with sad resignation, Sophorn lowered her head between her legs and started to lick her pussy. Not sensuously, or even enthusiastically, but mechanically, up and down, because she had to.

She licked from her pubic hair right down to the tip of Jane’s asshole, lapping up all the collected sticky, milky cum. Sophorn had been cleaning her up for about five minutes when the door opened again and Boss entered.

Jane watched over Sophorn’s back as Boss undid Sophorn’s tight black leather pants, pulled them down off her ass, dropped his own pants, and penetrated her asshole. She felt Sophorn gasp against her spread pussy lips as his cock entered, but she didn’t know if it was in her pussy or her ass.

After a few minutes of mechanically fucking Sophorn’s spread ass, Boss withdrew, slapped her ass hard, and told her to get out. Sophorn stood up, pulled her leather pants back up over her lips, shot a look of sad loathing at Jane, and was gone.

Boss disrobed and climbed onto the bed. As though nothing had interrupted their earlier lovemaking, he slid his hard cock up her wet pussy and started fucking again, kissing her face and stroking her hair.

Jane’s mind was blank as she stared at the ceiling over his head. It was still blank as he rolled her onto her front and stuck his cock brutally up her ass. And, it was still blank as she performed the final act of cock sucking on him.

Boss lay back on the bed, arms behind his head, as Jane crouched over his crotch, working his shaft in her mouth. His long thick cock tasted of her ass. Or was it Sophorn’s ass?  He finally came in her mouth, and she swallowed his hot sticky cum. He rolled over and lay there.

Jane got up from the bed, hoping to find a bathroom so she could clean up. She tried to leave but the door was locked on the inside, and the key as gone. From another room she could hear the sound of frenzied fucking, and there was more than one male voice.

“Fuck her ass harder. Go on!” she heard a man’s voice shout.

Jane returned to the bed, next to Boss. As she lay there, she sensed he was brooding on something. His entire muscular body was stiff and tense. Eventually he spoke, very softly.

“I shouldn’t have to repeat myself to you. In front of my men, you do what I say. Instantly. No questions.  Is that clear?”

“Yes,” Jane replied. “I’m sorry.”

He thought for a bit and then said, “Someday very soon I’ll test you. If you don’t do what I say instantly, without hesitation, then our relationship is over. Is that understood?  And when I’m not protecting you, you’ll be moved to Club 738. You get my drift?”

“Yes,” she replied. She didn’t dare look up from her hands in her lap.

“Good. I have a couple of calls to make. By the time I get back, I want you bent over the bed. I want you to hold your ass open and wait for me. Understood?”

“Yes, Boss,” she replied.

Jane didn’t want to look at him, in case his eyes were somehow like Black Stud’s eyes, filled with hatred and violence.



Pleasure and Pain

––––––––

She was bent over the bed for about five minutes, listening to his voice on the phone next door. And all along she held her ass open with her hands, wide open.

Finally, she heard his footsteps in the hallway and the door opened. Boss didn’t enter her immediately. He took his robe off in a leisurely fashion, as though getting ready for bed on an ordinary evening, as though she wasn’t lying there with her ass open and waiting for him, her anus like a small puckered eye.

Boss held her hands firmly behind her back as he fastened heavy leather studded wrist cuffs to them. Then, he pressed his body hard against her from behind and passionately kissed her neck and shoulders.

His hands made her hotter as they fondled her breasts and nipples. Then, she felt a sharp biting pain, she looked down for a second and saw that Boss had attached an adaptable nipple clamp to her left breast and had adjusted it down to place the pressure on the border of painful.

When the second clamp adjusted down on her right breast, the sensation from her nipples was as if an electric current connected right to her clit. Jane couldn’t hold back a moan and her hips started to buck. Boss again pulled on the nipple clamps, and the electric feeling shot right through to her clit and she started climaxing again.

As Jane started to cum, Boss shoved her shoulders forward into the bedding, leaving her ass up in the air. “This turns you on, slut, doesn’t it? And because you’re such a good girl I’ll make you happy this time...”

“Please... More... I need more... Please...,” was all Jane could say.

In one full motion, he inserted his full erection inside of her. There was little resistance and she was ready and well lubricated from her climax and the stimulation. The sensation in her breasts, and the nipple clamps connected to her clit was dominated by the sensation of his length and girth penetrating her.

Jane could barely recognize her own voice as a hoarse whisper came out of her mouth. She could feel every movement of his throughout her body, his size, his hardness, the heavy pressure created by every single inch of him inside her. Her orgasm started low in her belly, building to a flood wave rolling throughout her body.

Boss withdrew and Jane gasped for air. “No,” I thought, “Please don’t pull out!”

He didn’t, instead he plunged harder into her again from behind, pushing her deeper into the rug.  Repeatedly, he pumped her as she felt him get harder and harder and harder. Suddenly, she felt his teeth tear into the delicate flesh on her neck and his hand twine in her hair, pulling her head back.

Her gasps became deep groans as his other hand lifted her so his thick cock pumped into her steaming pussy. She ground against him with her hips, trying to skewer herself with him. He halted her progress, pulling hard on her hair.

Jane grunted and strove for his cock again, desperate to feel it tearing through her. Once again, he thwarted her. She responded by biting his shoulder and trying to dig her nails into his abdomen. She felt cords of muscle knot under his skin and again tried to plunge her hungry pussy onto his cock. This time he moved forward to meet her.

She felt his smooth hairless balls slap against her from behind. That was a new sensation and his lack of pubic hair on both of them left nothing but the friction from their genitals rubbing against each other, it felt sexy and erotic.

Boss continued fucking her roughly, as he pounded his cock in and out with long deep strokes. If she wasn’t so hot and wet, it probably would have hurt but Jane was so aroused, she pushed back into him.

Her pussy felt filled and stretched with his entire length and girth, and it felt good. Her hands were still secured with the leather wrist cuffs behind her back and her shoulders were still being pressed into the bed.

Boss now pulled harder on her nipple clamps as they got closer and closer to another orgasm.  His cock kept growing and growing, and even more arousing was how much harder he was getting. He was almost too hard, and Jane wasn’t sure she could take it much longer. Not that there was anything she could do but take his long deep strokes repeatedly.

Finally, he plunged deep into her and his body stiffened as she felt his cock begin to pulse. Her pussy walls gripped the base of his cock and she felt his balls press hard against her as he started to shoot his hot sticky cum deep inside her.

His cum burned as it started to explode inside of her. It was so hot and it felt so good as he filled her and filled her, as her pussy contracted, and her muscles milked his cock. She continued to milk his cock with her pussy muscles as she came again.

Jane climaxed hard as she moaned and continued to grind herself against him. Boss held on to her nipple clamps and clasped her tightly against him. He moved her hips back so he could keep his cock nestled deep inside her, even after he had finished ejaculating.

She kept grinding against him as she slowly came down from the heights of her climax. Slowly he withdrew his cock from inside her, and gently pulled her off the bed and onto the floor. Then, he undid her leather wrist cuffs, rolled her over onto her back.

Boss pulled her hands over her head then re-cuffed her. His final move fastened the wrist cuffs to a heavy eyebolt built into the floor. Jane felt his hot sticky cum seeping from her as she lay back with her hands firmly secured to the floor.

Then, he walked over to the door and pressed a button. Within a few minutes in walked a female slave with bright emerald eyes.

“Clean her,” Boss commanded.

The slave looked down at Jane then immediately got down on her knees. She stuck her tongue out then she started to clean her pussy. Jane strained her head to watch as this attractive woman buried her tongue into her pussy and cleaned up her overflowing musky juices that their hard fucking had produced.

Her green eyes locked onto Jane’s and she saw the slave’s pleasure, enjoying the humiliation of Boss ordering her to clean the cum from Jane. The slave’s tongue was experienced, strong but somehow still feminine, and it knew just how to work her cum soaked pussy.

The slave made fast, light stroking motions against her inner lips. Then, teasing her clit and quickly licking lower into her pussy. Boss patted the back of her head, and she opened her mouth wide and placed her whole mouth over Jane’s pussy and then she sucked, hard, deep, pulling her whole pussy area into her mouth.

“Oh my god!” Jane was surprised to be aroused again so quickly. In fact, she was very sensitive from all the climaxing and stimulation but the slave’s well-trained mouth and tongue was getting her very aroused again.

Crack.

Jane heard a whip but didn’t feel anything. The mouth against her pussy sucked harder.

Crack

Jane saw a long rawhide cane-like whip come down from Boss’s arm and hit the slave on her ass cheeks. She saw her response to the punishment in her emerald eyes, as she licked and sucked her as hard as she could a small tear escaped from her beautiful almond shaped eyes. The look on her face and her efforts were really turning Jane on.

Boss unfastened her elegant silver chastity belt and her soft freshly shaved pussy was exposed to Jane. The slave started fucking Jane’s face, pushing her entire pussy onto her lips, then, she rode her face backwards so her whole pussy ran across her face.

She fucked her nose into her and Jane knew the slave wanted all of her and all she could do was try to oblige her. Jane ate, licked, and sucked her. The slave woman was on fire, and tasted fresh and clean. Jane wanted to roll her over and eat her properly, but instead she just hung on and tried to catch her breath when she could.

Each time the beautiful slave girl moved forward, Jane was able to see Boss stroking his thick cock and he was getting hard again. Then, he came over to where they were and knelt beside Jane’s head, stopping the slave from grinding on her face.

Boss pressed down on the small of the slave’s back and her ass lifted up in the air. Looking up, Jane saw Boss’s heavy balls hanging just above her face, and the slave’s ass and pussy also above.

Jane was in a perfect position to watch as Boss placed the head of his cock up against her asshole. He was going to take her anally. Boss instructed Jane to tongue his balls. She instantly obeyed, and moved her tongue up and started licking his hairless ball sac, just as he penetrated the slave’s asshole.

She saw the slave tense up, then release a low primal moan right into her pussy. As Boss penetrated himself deeper into her ass, she bit Jane’s clit.  He reached behind and put his hands under Jane’s neck, lifting her face up closer. Instinctively, she knew what he wanted and her tongue reached out for his cock.

She licked the sensitive underside of his cock as he plunged in and out of the slave’s asshole. Jane could still taste his sperm and her ass as she continued to lick him, even though her mouth was full of her pussy.

They continued like this for about ten minutes but it felt like an hour. Jane came twice and Boss started getting very hard and really pounded into the slave. She was feeling a bit sorry for her but she was handling his pounding well. Jane needn’t have felt too bad for her because then she heard Boss’s next command.

“Open your mouth wide and keep it open!”

Plop.

Boss withdrew his still hard, pulsating cock from the slave’s asshole, leaving it gaping, and quickly inserted his cockhead into Jane’s mouth. She gagged from the bitter taste but knew she needed to endure it.

Jane tried hard to keep her tongue out of the way but Boss wouldn’t let her and he pushed deeper into her mouth and started cumming.  Jane was actually looking forward to his cum, hoping it would mask the ass taste that was forcing its way into her mouth and down her throat.

His cum did taste good and Jane sucked for it, as she tried to rinse her mouth with it. Boss laughed and kept pumping his cock harder. Fuck, he produced a lot of cum.  Jane’s mouth was getting full so she swallowed.

Boss withdrew his cock from Jane’s mouth just as she finished swallowing down all his hot sticky cum.  He quickly kissed her on the mouth and said, “That’s my girl!”

He ran his finger over Jane’s chin and wiped up some of his spilled cum, then he finger fucked her mouth. Jane continued to lick and suck his finger as her body purred and she was proud she had managed to obey all of his instructions. It was then she knew she could be Boss’s girl.

The End
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