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Kayleigh shut the front door and wandered over to Rebecca's house across the driveway. Wearing her fluffy pajama bottoms and a vest top covered by a dressing gown. It was the end of another long day and she just wanted to talk to someone, unwind by laughing with her friend. Her husband was playing on his computer laughing loud and barely noticing her leaving. The kids were in bed.
Walking straight into the house she heard laughing from directly down the hall, in Rebecca's kitchen. When she walked in she noticed Sharon and Jaimie were all sitting around the solid oak dining table. Smoking and drinking coffee.
"Hey,"' Kayleigh announced cheerily, the sound of everyone laughing raising her spirits.
"Shit day again?" Becky asked, turning the kettle on as she heard the door open.
"Yeah, it just seems like no one wants their nails painted at the moment," Kayleigh replied in a sad tone. In reality work has been dead for months and her gambling addiction has seriously dented their finances.
"Honey, it will pick up soon," Jaimie said.
"Maybe" lighting a cigarette and flicking some ash into the ashtray. "How do you guys do so well?", she indicated with a flick of her fag the designer handbags and car keys the girls had scattered across the table.
"Prostitution," Sharon said quickly and they all burst into laughter.
"No seriously, how do you do it? We seem to barely be getting by. Truth be told I'm behind on a lot of the bills and Todd has no idea."
Todd ran a successful logistics business, well it had been successful once but work had slowed. She has started gambling to try and get back money she had lost through her own beauty business but the debt just continued to grow.
"We all have a side hustle," Becky explained. "What we do is Similar to onlyfans. Its a new app called 'Hustler'. She opened her phone and showed Kayleigh the unlocked screen. "it's sort of a Kink site."
Kayleigh sat back shocked. Two of the girls were married and she knew Becky was single. She also knew she saw men coming and going from Beckys but she always just assumed it was to sort her 'needs' and nothing more.
"Are you all joking?" looking around the table at all 3 women.
"Are you sure you want to know?" Sharon said.
"Well yeah, just out of curiosity alone now." Kay responded.
"We all have our skills or preferences, we need to do something to stand out from the others who are using the App.! Becky said. "For me it's big dicks".
"Gangbangs and Domination for me." said Sharon.
All three women turned to Jaimie. "I like role play" she responded.
Kayleigh was shocked. She looked from one woman to another before bursting out in laughter. "Ok so what do you really do?"
All 3 women smiled and nodded. Expecting disbelief.
"But you two are married." looking at Jaimie and Sharon.
"Yeah but the money is worth it. Plus Baz is into it" Sharon said putting her fag out in the ashtray before taking a swig from her tea.
Kayleigh still sat there shocked. Jaimie didn't speak. Did that mean her husband wasn't into it? Or unaware?
Becky pulled up a video on her app. Leaning over the table to show Kayleigh. The noise was turned low to not disturb the kids upstairs but a woman could be heard panting and begging. Kayleigh was shocked to see her friend tied to a fireplace whilst a large man pulled her hair and pounded away in Becky's rear. Her back arching, guttural groans coming from her as the sound of the man's balls slapping into her arse continued.
Kayleigh sat back quickly as if stung. Of all the things she had expected that was not what she was imaging when she lent in to look at the phone.
"What? Wait? Is it safe, are you ok? How long have you been doing it?' Kayleigh asked in a concerned voice looking at her friend's face.
Becky laughed. "I've been doing it for about 8 months now, Sharon got us into it. It feels safe. Sometimes it's rough but that's what I'm into. You organize everything. They aren't strangers. Some guy pays you like £200 to live out his fantasy. You then film it and sell it online '. She indicated her new BMW keys 'it pays well, we keep all online money."
Kayleigh remained quiet in disbelief. She has noticed how her friends seemed to be having a great time and always wearing new clothes whilst she was forced to shop in cheaper shops. On a much smaller budget.
"Does the guy get a cut as well?"' Kayleigh asked. More to fill the silence than anything else.
"He or they pay to have the time of their lives on a budget. It stops any feelings from growing. It's a transaction. Nothing more,' Jaimie explained.
"They?" Kayleigh asked. Thrown off by the comment.
"Yeah they." Sharon laughed. "Sometimes it's us,' she indicated to the girls. "Bit of girl on girl or a three way, or in my case a gangbang."
"Depends what the subs want to see" Becky explained. 'it's how we make the real money. The small fee from the people fucking us is just a bonus. We wouldn't make money if we didn't keep the subscribers happy."
Kayleigh left shortly after. Really overwhelmed by the conversation.
Later that night the girls checked on Kayleigh in the group chat. Kayleigh said she was fine and just wanted to say she wasn't judging anyone. Did she have the right to judge anyone? The girls were all willing participants and she constantly read success stories of people using sites like only fans.
In fact she was just curious how she had never thought of it before. The girls always had stories to tell and well, she just wasn't as into sex as they were. or even her husband. She was happy to do her wifely duties but it was kept to a minimum, she just didn't have a high sex drive like others.
She avoided seeing anyone for a few days and spent her days pretending to everyone she was working whilst she was actually taking out loans to cover her gambling debts. Sitting in a casino everyday, always chasing that big win. It was all getting out of hand. Soon she would have to tell her husband and he would probably leave her. She loved him so much and didn't want to ruin their life. They would lose the house. He would leave. It would all be gone but she couldn't stop gambling.
That night she went over to Becky's on the pretext of just catching up but really she had some questions to ask.
All three women were there as well as a guy called Joe that often came around Becky's. It all started to make more sense to Kayleigh now why she has certain particular men visited quite often.
Kayleigh had really been hoping to speak to Becky one on one but it was often hard to find time. She 'worked' all day and Becky had 2 children.
"We didn't scare you off then?" Sharon joked.
"No," Kayleigh said, looking down to avoid eye contact.Why was she acting weird? They were the same people she had always known.
Joe just smiled at Kayleigh's blushing as if he knew what the joke was about.
"You told her then?" Joe said with a big smile.
"Some of it," Jaimie said.
"Curious or tempted?" Joe asked directly.
"Uh"
"We have all fucked by Joe, don't worry about it. He's a regular" Becky said.
"Well" she cleared her throat. She was going to talk about it now anyway. What did it matter if Joe was here? She was going to be asking questions about what they did and with who. Surely a man being there was going to be normal.
£How does it work? How does it pay?" Kay blurted.
"You need to build up a following, usually something people want to see, or do but can't do with their wives or partners. For me I love feeling a cock hitting my cervix. Luckily blokes love seeing small women take big cocks." It was said by Becky so matter of factly, like she has just said something obvious.
"What do people want to see?"
"Well what do you like sucking cock? Playing with their arses? Eating pussy? Taking multiple men?" Jaimie listed off sex acts casually.
"Eh"
"Have you spoken to Todd about this? Does he know? Is he ok before we carry on?" Sharon said.
"Eh" Kayleigh stammered again. Taking a big breath. "i'm in some trouble and I want to fix it before Todd finds out."
Becky reached over and gripped her hands. "I can help if it's money"
"No, No. We could never pay you back. I need to do it myself."
"Well?" Joe prompted.
"Well what?"
"What are you good at?" Joe nodded to Jaimie bringing the conversation back on track.
"Well." Kayleigh fidgeted in her chair. Trying to buy time.
"I don't know."
"You don't know?" Joe asked. "You must know if you can suck a cock?"
"Well yes but I've never been recorded. I don't know if it's good. I've never been in a group situation and I've never kissed a girl"' Kayleigh explained.
Sharon brought a foot up to the side of her chair and reached over stroking Kayleighs hair away from her ear before leaning in. "Want to try now?" she whispered in Kayleigh's ear. Kayleigh shivered and moved the hand away.
Jaimie laughed moving around to Kayleigh's right hand side and taking a seat at the large table. She also lent in slowly breathing in. Taking in Kayleigh's scent and her lips moved slowly down Kayleigh's neck. Never touching but causing her skin to tingle.
Kayleigh jumped up from her chair and moved back too quickly her chair fell over causing a loud bang. "I need to go," she said, moving towards the door quickly.
"You wanted to know how to make the money." Becky called. "This is how."
The words stopped Kayleigh in her steps and her shoulders slumped. She had asked after all.
Turning slowly back she walked towards the table. Picking her chair up. "Sorry if I woke the kids," she mumbled.
"No worries, they are at their Dads tonight" Becky replied, acting as if nothing had happened.
"Let's start again," said Joe. 'Anal?' continuing his line of questioning.
Kayleigh shook her head. "very rarely. Very very rarely." Joe smiled as if that was the answer he wanted.
"Are you serious about trying this thing?" Becky asked.
"Yes," Kayleigh said shyly.
"Ok let's start now" Joe looked around the room making eye contact with everyone.
Kayleigh looked up sharply. "What do you mean?".
"Well, we need to build you an account and we need to build up a following for you." Jaimie whispered in her ear.
"Plus Joe seems to want to take on an amateur". Sharon quipped. This caused Kayleigh to blush.
"I've had sex." Kayleigh blurted defensively.
"Not like this"
Becky took her phone out and began completing the registration. "If we complete this firm your account will be linked to ours and our fans will see you."
"What do you want to be called?"
"I'm not sure. I didn't know I needed a name. I didn't think of anything," Kayleigh stammered.
"Ok, what do you want to do"
"Eh, what could I do? I'm not sure. What makes the most money?"
"Anything honey, you just need to make them want to fuck you, it's not hard ' Sharon said. 'We can come back to that. We just need to find out what it is that you can use as an angle'. When flicking open Kayleigh's dressing gown trying to get a view of her body.
Kayleigh let her pull the dressing gown apart before following instructions to stand and remove the garment.
She stood there wearing a black tank top with a sports bra underneath and her baggy Pyjama bottoms. "Sexy right?" Kayleigh laughed.
"We can work with it," Joe said and Kayleigh blushed.
She was Light skinned, brown hair with highlighted blonde streaks pulled back in a pony tail. She was short at 5 foot 2 without heels and of medium build. She had D cup breasts that she had to constantly keep restrained inside the sports bra for comfort. She had a bit of a stomach, a C section scar along the bottom of her tummy. Her legs, covered by the pajamas, were very toned from chasing the kids to the gym work she had taken such pride in years ago.
"Well we need a name, pics and an idea of what you will do on the app" Becky said.
"We can do that," Kayleigh stammered. Suddenly feeling overwhelmed and becoming very aware that this was a very strange situation she had put herself into. She had left Todd playing online with his friends, he would put the kids down and wouldn't be expecting herbut she couldn't help but looking at the front door as if he would walk in.
"For now let's use our Channels, help her build up a following," Sharon said with a wicked grin. Sharon was the oldest and Kayleigh assumed the most experienced in the group. Hadn't she said she was into gangbangs? Kayleigh wasn't even sure she understood what that was.
"ill put her on mine first" Becky said. "If you want to try that is?"
"When?" Everything was happening so fast. This is why she came here wasn't it? What she wanted? She really needed money and other than robbing a bank she didn't know what else to do.
"No time like the present?" Becky said. Unfolding her legs from her chair and leaning forwards putting a hand on Joe's leg. She began tying back her long blonde hair. She was the opposite of Kerri in nearly every way. She was 5 ft 8, blonde and skinny. Small breasted and with a tight body despite the two children she had.
Kayleigh wasn't sure what was happening. "as in what? What would I need to do?"
"Well Joe here has been on all our channels. He's a fan favorite aren't you Joe?"
"Well you know. It's my great personality that they enjoy the most," Joe said with a grin.
"Ok so what would I need to do?" Kayleigh repeated.
"Joe here will put you through a test" Becky patted Joe's knee. WWe'll record it and share it on the app. If it's Popular we can do more"
"Tested? For what?" Kayleigh stammered.
"To see what you can do and what you can sell." Joe exclaimed.
"I'll record it on my phone," Becky said. "It will be amateur quality but people will love that. They will think it was a spur of the moment thing'
Kayleigh was still standing dumbfounded.
"Well?" Sharon asked, opening her hands as if she was waiting for an answer from a slow child.
"With Joe?" Kayleigh asked.
"What's wrong with me?" Joe asked.
"He knows what he's doing and he has been in many videos. He isn't a bad lay" Jaimie said.
"But Joe?" Kayleigh was in disbelief. He had always been Becky's friend. She has never looked at him in that way. He wasn't unattractive, she guessed. He was in his early forties and graying on top but with a trim figure like he ran often.
"What's wrong with me?" Joe asked again.
"Nothing, nothing honestly. It just shocked me a bit. That's all" Kayleigh tried to calm the situation.
'Well are we doing this?' Becky asked.
"Yeah, erm, yeah." Kayleigh was suddenly not so sure.Panic setting in.
"Ok well just do as you're instructed and go with it.' Becky said.
"So right now?" Kayleigh played for time.
Joe stood up and walked around the table. Sharon and Jaimie pulled the chair Kayleigh had been sitting on to the center of the large kitchen and moved to stand on each side of the large kitchen. One to the left and one to the right.
Becky lifted her phone and pointed it at Kayleigh who stood dumbfounded by the table.
"So this is our latest member, trialing out to see if she is made of the right stuff" Becky
announced as the light came on the back of her phone. "She is new to the app and we might need you guys to help us find what she's good at."
Kayleigh smiled awkwardly. Was it live streamed? would she get a say in what was recorded?
Joe walked behind the chair and placed his hands on the back of the wooden back. "Come here" he commanded in a deep tone looking directly at Kayleigh.
Before she knew what she was doing she was shuffling towards the chair.
"Faster" another order.
Her feet sped up and she reached the chair. Staring down at it as if she wasn't sure what to do.
"Sit," Joe pointed at the chair.
Kayleigh took a seat and found herself looking at the camera and her grinning friends.
'So come on, introduce yourself' Becky prompted.
Kayleigh just stared at the camera. Unsure if she had made the right choice.
Joe tapped her on the back of the neck with one finger before tracing down both sides of her neck with his palms until his hands rested on her shoulders. Pulling her hair back and giving it a slight tug. Causing her to flinch.
Kayleigh glared up at him before he nodded back to the camera. "Erm I'm Kayleigh, and I'm new to this"
"HuH huh, huh huh" Becky said. "And would you say you were a whore Kayleigh?"
Kayleigh opened her mouth and nothing came out. Was she a whore? She hadn't done anything to make her a whore. Not yet anyway.
"She said, 'Are you a whore'"Joe prompted. His hands were tightening on her shoulders.
"Yes" Kayleigh managed to say.
"Hmmm you don't seem sure," Becky said. "What will the whore be doing tonight for us?"
Kayleigh has no idea. "Whatever you want?" she didn't know what else to say.
"Do you consent to what will happen? Do you consent to being used? To being ordered?"
"Yes"
"Good good." Becky nodded to Joe. He began massaging Kayleigh's shoulders. She was so tense you could sense the pain showing on her face as he kneaded the muscles.
He walked around the chair to stand directly in front of Kayleigh sitting in the chair. Becky moved around them so she stood a few feet from them. Kayleigh noticed Jaimie and Sharon were also recording, which added to her anxiety.
"Well?' Joe said, nodding down at his lower half. Hands on his hips.
"Well what?" Kayleigh asked, confused.
"Take it out"' he indicated his flies by spreading his hands in front of him like a magician.
Kayleigh took a deep breath. Once this was done she could never turn back. She looked at Joe smiling down at her as if it was another day in the office for him.
Kayleighs shaking hands reached out and she accidentally grazed his swelling cock causing her to jerk back.
"Oh come on," Joe said impatiently.
"Take his cock out" Jaimie promoted.
Kayleigh tried again this time managing to undo his flies and reached in through the gap. She could feel his cock hardening.
After some fumbling she managed to pull it free, the stiffness having caused it to get caught in his boxers. He stood there proudly, hands still on his hips. 6 inches of hard cock staring her right in the face. He was smaller than her husband. Todd's always hurt her. This might be ok.
"I thought you said you like big cock?" she said to Becky causing the girls to laugh.
"He knows what he's doing with it," Becky assured her.
Joe didn't seem to take the comment so well. His whole demeanor changed. He grabbed the back of her head and pulled her mouth towards his cock. "It's big enough for you, you whore. I was going to go easy on you."
She brought her hands up to push against Joe's thighs. She wasn't sure this was what she wanted. She never had actually wanted to do anything. She just wanted money.
"Put your hands down bitch. You consented to this,' Joe growled but she continued to struggle. Finally Sharon and Jaimie stepped forward and took hold of Kayleigh's wrists. Slowly pulling them back down to rest on her knees.
"Do you want this?" Becky asked. Sharon and Jaimie stepped backwards away from Kayleigh. Letting her make her own choice.
Kayleigh stared at the cock in front of her. She really had a choice to make and this seemed like the easiest way out of her debt predicament. Todd would never find out. She could pay everything and move on.
"Yes." she said.
'Yes what?' Joe asked, stepping forward again so he stood only a few inches from her face.
"I consent to whatever you want."
"Good girl, isn't she a good girl ladies" Joe asked the room.
"Oh yeah" Jaimie said.
Joe slowly put his hand behind Kayleigh's head. Pulling her hair from her face again. "Open your mouth."



Kayleigh complied and her lips parted. "Wider" Joe said, angling his cock to move towards her opening mouth.
She took a big gulp before reaching out with her tongue to lick the tip. Her hands instinctively came up to stroke his cock as well. "No hands," Joe instructed in a firm tone and her hands dropped to her knees again.
His cock wasn't the largest she had seen. She has very little experience but he was only around 6 inches long, thinner than her husband but with a big head. She licked around the tip again before feeling more pressure being applied by Joe at the back of her head. She slowly took the head into her mouth expecting Joe to push himself in further but he remained still.
After a few seconds Kayleigh began moving her head back and forth taking more of the cock into her mouth each time until 3-4 inches remained in her mouth, reaching to the back. Saliva began to build up in her mouth causing some to spill from the side of her mouth. Soft slurping sounds filled the kitchen.
Joe's head tilted back as he enjoyed this whore taking his cock with no prompting. She built up a steady pace that she managed for another minute before her hands came off of her knees again.
"What did I say?" Joe demanded.
Kayleigh jerked her head off of the cock. "My jaw hurts, give me a minute."
The girls all laughed which caused Kayleigh to blush. Her friends obviously didn't have this issue.
"It comes with repetition, your jaw will become accustomed to it in no time" Sharon assured her.
Joe stood there glaring down at Kayleigh who was wiping her chin clean. "That's enough time," Joe said. Impatient to continue.
This time he took control and grabbing Kayleighs hair he pushed his cock into her mouth taking her by surprise. 4 inches going straight into her mouth reaching the back of her throat. Kayleigh tried to pull back again, her hands coming up as a reflex.
"No hands" she heard as the cock went further this time. Quick jabs quickly causing the cock head to hit the back of her throat causing her to gag and choke. She managed 4 more thrusts before she began to struggle. She couldn't breath and her gag reflex had always gotten in the way. Her hands came up to Joe's thighs to stop further thrusting.
He stepped back his cock dragging saliva from her mouth. Kayleigh remained on the chair gasping tears coming down her face leaning forward to cough.
"What the fuck" she gasped glaring at Joe.
"Its small, remember, I thought you could take it," he replied.
"Look I didn't mean.."
"Shut up whore" Becky said, grabbing her jaw and turning her face to the camera so that her tear stained face could be seen clearly. "You consented whore," she told the camera.
"Not to this" Kayleigh replied. Hurt by her friend's words. Her jaw was still held by her friend. The light blinded her.
"You need to make the subs want more. They don't want vanilla sex they have with their wives and girlfriends they want fantasy,' Sharon explained stepping forward.
Becky let go of her face and Sharon kneeled down by Kayleigh. Let me show you. Kayleigh stared at her in disbelief.
Sharon waved Joe forwards. Kayleigh noticed that he had stripped off. His body was lean with a slight belly. His pubic hair was trimmed close. The hair leading from his navel to his pubic hair dark but gray. His cock looked bigger with him naked, his big balls swinging low. She didn't find him attractive but she didn't have to she guessed.
As Joe got closer Sharon assumed the same position Kayleigh was in, nudgeing Kayleigh over so they could share the chair. Watch my hands Sharon said. She put her own arms behind her back and crosses her wrists. She squeezed her thumb tight into each fist. She lent forward slightly, looking eager to begin, tongue extended. "Use me," she purred. Her eyes gazing directly into Joe's eyes.
Joe's cock slid right to its base down her throat. Sharon made a gagging sound but didn't pull back. Joe slowly pistoned his cock into her throat. Slow and steady. The noises coming from her shocked Kayleigh. She heard gagging and groaning as if it was the best feeling in the world. After a minute Joe stepped back. "You bitch" he groaned with a smile. "Would have finished me if I continued."
Sharon winked at him and used her right hand to wipe her jaw clean.
"Do you want to try?" Sharon asked, grasping his cock and jerking it slowly, tilting it towards her friend.
Kayleigh glanced at the shining cock still wet from her friends mouth before looking at the camera and Jaimie.
"Yes"
Sharon moved away from the chair and Joe stepped towards her, Kay clenched her fists and slowly took the cock in her mouth. Building up the depth she took it a little deeper each time. Pausing when the cock finally reached the back of her throat, still gagging but holding herself in place, eyes clenched closed. Joe slowly removed his cock until only the tip remained before pushing back in until he touched the back of her throat.
"Be more vocal," Sharon instructed and Kayleigh tried to groan around the cock in her mouth between gagging.
"Look at me," Joe commanded. Her eyes opened tears gathering at the side of her eyes. "That's it, good girl, take that cock."
"She takes orders well," Jaimie quipped. Her voice sounded husky.
Kayleigh slowly became accustomed to the technique still gagging but managing to keep from wretching.
She felt hands reach down and yank her vest top and sports bra under her tits. Her breasts hung heavy but perky, her nipples standing erect and pointing towards Joe.
The movement caught her off guard and she choked, reaching up to cover her tits instinctively.
"Hands at your side" she heard the command but she was panicking, she was exposed. For some reason her tits being on display upset her. She began to panic but Joe took hold of her head holding his cock in her throat for another 10 seconds before pulling out. Leaving Kayleigh to fall forwards gasping for air. Dribbling onto the floor. Resting on her elbows.
"How's she doing?" Becky asked keeping the camera on on her friend who was crying quietly. The movement caused her boobs to jiggle. She pulled her vest over her boobs to cover her modesty.
"Hmm, I think she can learn. You can learn can't you bitch?"' stepping behind Kayleigh and pulling her up to a sitting position by placing his hands under her arms.
"Do you want to continue?" one of the girls asked.
"I don't know," Kayleigh sobbed. Holding her hands across her breasts protectively.
"We need an answer,' Becky asked. The camera was never turned off. "People are liking what they see". She waved the phone slightly, making the light bounce.
"I don't know," Kayleigh blurted between sobs.
"You're doing great" Jaimie encouraged her. "A Lot better than my first time, I was a real mess'. Sharon laughed at the memory.
"I don't know"
She could feel Joe hovering behind her. She could tell from the shadow he cast that he was slowly jerking his cock to stay hard.
"Ok, she doesn't want the money, it's fine. No pressure," Joe said.
"No, no. I'll try."
"Tell the camera," Becky said.
'I'll try again'
"You'll try what?"
"I will suck his cock" she mumbles through her tears.
"Ask me, ask me to fuck your mouth"
She glared over her shoulder her pride wanted her to leave but she needed money to sort out her life.
"Please, fu..'
"What?" Joe asked.
"Please...please fuck my mouth" her shoulders dropped defeated.
"Hmm" Joe stepped forward, turning her head to look up at him. "If we start again we do it till the end. Do you agree?"
"Yes"
"You can do it' 'Suck that dick' 'Take it all' her friends called out. Whooping and clapping for the camera.
"Look me in the eyes" Joe instructed, he was standing by her shoulder causing her to turn her head. Putting his cock in her mouth, her head tilted at a 90 degree angle causing the cock to go into her cheek. Becky lent down to get a closer view of her mouth light from the camera causing her eyes to water even more. "Keep going bitch. Take your tits back out"
Kayleigh continued to look into his eyes trying to ignore the shame and embarrassment she felt. "Take your tits out I said '' When Kayleigh's hand didn't move Joe took his cock out of her mouth moving to stand in front of her. Hand on his hips, dick pointing towards the ceiling. "Are you going to do as you're told?'
Kayleigh nodded but still didn't move to expose her breasts. Jaimie and Sharon both stepped into the camera view. Taking a hand each they placed Kayleigh's hands behind her back. She didn't try to fight it. She wasn't sure what else they could do to make this situation worse.
When her wrists met behind her back the girl's grip became firmer. They tilted her arms higher causing her to lean forward off of the chair and onto the floor resting on her knees to stop the discomfort. She began to struggle but their grip and the angle stopped the resistance. One of the women yanked her vest and sports bra under her tits pushing them up further and causing them to squash together. Kayleigh began to struggle more causing her tits to wiggle and sway.
"Get off me" she begged in a whiny tone. Her eyes filled with tears again.
Grinning Joe stepped forwards and grabbed her hair. Causing her to look up at him. "Now this is more like it, bite me and you will regret it."
"No, no no," she tried to say but his cock entered her mouth stopping any further complaints. To make matters worse her friends began to massage her tits, pulling on her nipples and twisting them causing her to groan. She hated to admit it but her body was betraying her. She could feel her pussy getting wetter.
She began to struggle more although all this did was push Joe further into her throat. She tried to push with her knees to change position which caused her to move forward. Her weight now being supported by Joe holding her head and the woman holding her arms high behind her back. Her core began to shake from taking the majority of her weight. She began to sweat, the sweat spreading all over her body from the strain.
She felt one of the girls release her tit and slapped her arse. Becky moved behind her, giving her arse a playful slap. Kayleigh felt a hand grip her pajamas and yank them down leaving her arse exposed.
She began to struggle further but could do nothing but gag and sob around the cock slowly fucking her mouth. The camera was now looking over her back and could see her face being fucked, moving slowly back and forth. Something stroked her pussy causing her to jump.
"She's loving it, her pussy is dripping" Becky told the viewers zooming in with the camera to show her index finger entering her friend.
"Stop, stop" Kayleigh tried to say but it came out as mmmp, mmmp.
"That's it, take it bitch," Jaimie said. "You can do it."
Becky's hand began to speed up, finding her G spot and rubbing her clit simultaneously. Kayleigh couldn't help react. The twisting of her nipples drove her wild, the names they were calling her causing her to become hotter. Her jaw ached but she persevered, she had no choice. She just needed it all to end. Dribble began to come from her mouth dripping down her chin towards the floor. Opening her eyes she could see Joe's face getting redder, his cock driving deeper with each thrust she knew he wouldn't last long.
"Be more vocal"she heard Sharon order. A hand slapped her arse as the finger twisted inside of her.
Kayleigh whimpered in response. Making gurgling sounds, gulp gulp gulp. Groaning another slap on her arse harder this time. Kayleigh closed her eyes and moaned as best she could. Moaned as if her life depended on it.
"This pussy is so tight, I can barely get 2 fingers in her," Becky said.
This was too much for Joe. He has been watching his cock disappear into Kay's mouth. Her tits swinging below her with his thrusting and Jaimie teasing and slapping Kayleigh's breasts. The groans sent him over the edge and he drove his cock so deep his closely trimmed pubic hair pushed into Kayleigh's nose.
She felt him shoot his load down her throat. Once, twice, three times the cock pulses in her throat. He groaned loud and kept his cock down her throat. He made sure she swallowed it all until she was close to passing out when he released her hair and stepped back.
She coughed and fell forwards, nearly banging her face into the kitchen floor but avoiding it only because her 'friends' still held her arms. She was slowly lowered to the floor gasping for breath, her arse still in the air. Her arms were released and she cradled her head whilst Becky continued to finger her pussy. She could feel an orgasm building and didn't have the energy to fight it. She cried into her arms and gasped for breath. Her breasts squashed against the floor. The cold shocked her nipples but she didn't care anymore.
Her friends placed their hands on her shoulders keeping her upper body down and her arse up.
Joe took hold of her head and turned it sideways, holding her head in place by putting his palm on the side of her face. She noticed the camera was now focused on her tear soaked face. Someone had taken over playing with her pussy She just stared vacantly into the camera until the orgasm built and groans escaped her. The camera moved away from her face but Joe's hand remained keeping her face to the side.
As the orgasm hit she groaned loudly and clenched her fists. The orgasm was like nothing she had ever felt.
Her legs began to quiver and she whimpered feeling her orgasm leaking down her legs. "We have a squirter," she heard Sharon call after Kayleigh felt the explosion from her pussy.
Once the after effects had subsided she realized she was no longer held down and she raised herself up on shaking hands.
Raising until she sat back on her haunches gathering her surroundings. She pulled her vest back over her breasts and pulled her trousers back up to cover herself
"Look at me" Becky said, having moved back to the kitchen table but still recording.
Kayleigh looked up through her tears. "How was your first experience on the app?" she asked cheerfully. Kayleigh just nodded. Still lost for words. "Did you enjoy yourself?" Becky asked again Kayleigh nodded dumbly unsure of what else she should be doing.
The light switched off the camera and Becky came forward kneeling down to give her a hug. The others clapped and cheered from around the table. Lighting fags and going back to talking as if nothing happened.
"Why?" Kayleigh asked through numb lips. Her hands were shaking.
"Because it's what the perverts want. They want to see you getting the fucking they can never give." Kayleigh just stared at her. Her lips quivering.
"Come sit at the table.' Kayleigh being supported by Jaimie and Becky made her way back to sit down. Joe slid £200 over to her.
"£200? For that?" Kayleigh felt her anger rising. Some pride returning
"£200 is what he pays, really he's doing us a favor. We needed a dick didn't we?. The real money comes from the app, ' Becky assured her.
Kayleigh slowly got to her feet and made her way to the toilet where she finished crying and cleaned herself up. She has betrayed her husband for £200. She had lost her life for £200.
"I'm going to go home now," Kayleigh said moving slowly to the door, forgetting her dressing gown and slowly making her way back across the drive to her home.
Her husband was still playing online. It has only been 40 minutes but so much had changed.
"You ok babe?" Todd shouted from the living room.
"Yeah," Kayleigh said, cuddling herself as she made her way to the stairs to go to bed. Then she realized how much she must smell and she was sure Todd would smell the sex scent she knew she must stink of. "I'm going to shower and go to bed."
"Ok babe I'll be up soon" Todd called before going back to talking to his mates.
Kayleigh ran a bath and played some music to cover the sound of her crying. After she scrubbed herself clean she stood in front of the mirror unable to meet her own eyes. She has marks around her nipples and bruises on her knees where she had been struggling.
Her phone buzzed. A message from the girls.
****You're a star **** the message read, followed by a notification from her bank. £2000 had been deposited by her friend. Her phone beeped again.
More to follow **** Speak soon x ****
Kayleigh took a deep breath. The money would help make a small dent in the debt. She has to admit she has enjoyed being treated the way she had, deep down she knew she had experienced the best orgasm of her life.
She got into bed and slept till the morning.
She needed to decide if she would do it again.
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The girls were all having a Spa day. Manicures and pedicures. Massages and drinks.
Kayleigh was in her element. No stress, her debts were lower, her family happy. Life was good.
Sitting in the restaurant the four girls laughed and joked whilst finishing off another bottle of wine.
"You are all mine this Friday," Sharon slurred, pointing at Kayleigh with her glass holding hand. "We need to get you some experience."
"I'm experienced," Kayleigh snapped back. The alcohol made her more defensive than normal.
"She mean more skilful," Jaimie jumped in before the two could bicker. "Just some tips and tricks of the trade. We haven't done a video together yet. I can come along?"
Kayleigh feeling braver than she usually would, shrugged "Why not, I'll take you all on" she slurred.
All four women broke into hysterical laughter spilling drinks and banging on the table. The other guests began to look over, watching the group scornfully.
"Time to go" Becky stood first gathering her belongings. The others followed suit.
Sharon called Barry to come and collect them and they all waited outside. Lighting a cigarette Kayleigh watched as Sharon began to be sick in one of the nearest bushes. "What a classy group of ladies we all are."
The group burst into laughter again as Barry pulled up. "I'll sit in the front," offered Becky as the others helped Sharon get into the back.
Becky patted Barry's leg, keeping her hand there before moving it up and down his left leg "Thanks for getting us, however can we repay you?" Her hand slid further up his leg.
"That will be fine" he nodded down at her hand and Becky began to fumble with his belt. After a minute or so everyone could hear the sound of his her jangling bracelets hitting Barry's thigh as her hand moved up and down. As they approached Becky's home she quickly lent over, taking Barry in her mouth causing the car to serve as he adjusted to let her move over his leg. A few seconds later he began to grunt and hold Becky's head down on his lap.
Finally Becky sat back up wiping her face just in time as they pulled up outside their house. "Thanks guys" Becky and Kayleigh called as they stumbled from the car.
"No, thank you" Barry grinned before driving off.
Kayleigh said her goodbyes and began to make her way home before Becky stopped her. Holding her hand.
"You need to tell Todd," she told Kayleigh the drink, making her think she was all wise.
"I will. Just not yet. Everything is going so well and I don't want to ruin it".
"He will find out eventually, he watches porn doesn't he? What if he sees your videos? What if someone shows him on?
Kayleigh had been thinking this. The site they used was a premium one but she knew pirate copies always ended up being released and edited. "I will. I will tell him," she assured her friend.
Becky smiled sadly and nodded before releasing her hand. "See you tomorrow, I'm going to crawl into bed."
Kayleigh stumbled to her door and let herself in quietly. The house was dark and quiet and she made her way to the bedroom. Todd lay snoring on his side. She considered waking him up but decided better for it. It would be better to do it when she was sober. She fell into bed fully clothed beside him and fell asleep.
The week flew by and before she knew it Friday has arrived. She felt nervous about today's scene. She didn't even know what to expect but if the last one was anything to go by she needed to be prepared.
*******************
Arriving at Sharon's she was greeted by her friend dressed in Thigh height leather boots and a black Corset one piece that became a thong going down to her arse. Her shoulders and arms exposed.
"This is different," Kayleigh indicated her friends outfit. Admiring her own bravery. Only a month ago the site would have caused her to turn and flee.
"You are in for a treat today. Follow me," Sharon lead her down the corridor to the downstairs bathroom. On top of the towel wrack was a parcel. "Get dressed and meet us upstairs."
Kayleigh shut the door and opened the parcel. Inside was a fishnet full body suit. All black along with a black leather body harness. Carefully putting the body suit on first she then began to fit the body harness. It fit tightly around her groin and breasts. The halter neck strap fitting nicely around the back of her neck.
Checking herself out in the mirror she was impressed with the fit. Even her feet were covered by the netting, only her hands and face were exposed. She has worn red lipstick as she had previously. Buying it cheap to ensure it would smudge. She hadn't been told to wear mascara so she hasn't this time.
Heading up the stairs she entered the spare room where she had changed last time she had been here. Upon entering she looked around nervously and saw Kayleigh dressed in the same outfit as Kayleigh. Jaimie was short like Kayleigh but a little heavier. Her mousy blonde hair hanging down her back. Curvy in all the right places. Her breasts were large and her hips big. Her butt was big but not firm. It took nothing away from her sexiness.
The three men stood around Jaimie in the center of the room talking together dressed in nothing but their boxers.
Pausing briefly she steeled herself and headed towards the group. She recognised all of them. Joe was there along with Barry and Damien. Damien was Kayleigh's husband. Standing at 6 feet with tanned skin, his sculpted body standing out against the other men. Kayleigh couldn't help but glance at his crotch trying to get a look.
The door swung closed and Sharon stepped forward. Her heeled boots made clipping noises on the floor causing everyone to turn and look at her.
"No Ben today?" Kayleigh asked the room, acting as if she didn't care.
"Like him did we?" Barry teased her, smiling.
"Well you know. I didn't know if he would be here all the time?". She didn't feel any affection towards him but they had already fucked. It would have taken some pressure from her.
"Silence!" Sharon called. A cracking sound split the room and Kayleigh noticed she held a riding crop that she had snapped against her boot to cause the noise.
"We are here to practice. Ben does not have the experience we require yet." She walked towards the group slowly. The crop resting on one raised palm.
"You will all do as I say. Safe words are 'Pillow' for everything to stop and 'Rest' if you need a break. Do you all understand?" she stood up straight tapping her the crop in her hand
"Yes" all five nodded.
Sharon stared at Kayleigh "Do you understand?" she said again slowly.
"Yes" Kayleigh blushed looking down embarrassed because she had been singled out.
The riding crop snapped against her thigh. "Look at me" Sharon ordered. Kayleigh yelped and raised her head sharply the pain blossoming but quickly fading. "When I speak you reply yes mistress."
"Yes, yes mistress" came the stammered reply.
"Today we will practice a number of experiences that we think you should know. Men go sit over on that sofa." She indicated with the crop.
"Whores. Get down on your knees" she indicated the floor. Both women took their positions on either side of Sharon facing the men.
"Good. Now take off your boxers Gentlemen." She dropped two hairbands in front of the women. "Tie your hair back." After the women were done and she stood behind them stroking the back of their heads gently.
The men sat spaced apart on the long sofa. Sharon walked seductively towards the couch. Sliding between Joe and Barry. Taking a cock in each hand she began to stroke them both gently. Her hand just being able to close around Barry's cock.
"You will notice that we have three different sized cocks here." Kayleighs eyes followed Sharon's hands as they jerked up and down. Looking over at Damien she noticed they did indeed have very different cocks, Damien's was still half flaccid but was already the bigger member. Standing at least 7 inches and just as thick as Barry's. She couldn't help but gulp.
"Crawl forwards" she instructed the women. Jaimie was the faster of the two and began to crawl forwards slowly. Her hips swaying and her heavy breasts hanging low. Kayleigh followed her example until they say 3 feet in front of the men and Sharon ordered them to stop.
Jaimie sat back on her knees, hands placed flat on her legs. Kayleigh followed suit. Waiting for the next command. She had to stop herself from squirming. 4 people looked her up and down and she knew the room would have cameras recording. Her pussy was soaking. She hoped it wouldn't drip down her legs.
Sharon let go of the cocks to audible groans of complaint from the men. She walked between the two women and Kayleigh could hear a draw being opened and closed. She kept her eyes straight forward trying to avoid the men's eyes.
"Hands out" Sharon commanded. Both women raised their hands. Sharon began to strap on wrist cuffs to Jaimie's wrists and added a collar around her neck made of dark leather. She did the same to Kayleigh.
Attaching a chain to both of their collars she left them both on their hands and knees to a weirdly shaped sofa, it appeared to be like a wave, higher at one end than the other. "Give your arses a shake for the boys, ladies." The two women complied, shaking their arses in the air. "This is called a Tantra sofa, it allows you to be fucked in all different positions as you're are about to find out".
Jaimie gasped as her chain was pulled tight causing her to rear up into her knees. Sharon pulled hard again and Jaimie stood up. She was positioned over the higher 'arm' of the chair. Her head was lower than her waist and she was forced to stay on her tiptoes to reach the floor.
"You are about to learn about spanking," she said casually looking over Jaimie's rear to see Kayleigh. "Joe would you come here please."
Kayleigh heard Joe get up and walk towards the sofa. He flicked Kayleigh's pony tail playfully on the way past and stood at attention behind Jaimie looking expectantly at Sharon.
"Warm her up for us please Joe" Sharon took a seat in front of Jaimie's face. Spreading her legs to either side, her heeled feet resting on both sides of the lower part of the sofa. Her back leaning against the lower arm of the Kantra sofa. Her pussy close to Jaimie's face.
"Yes Mistress" Joe said with a smile. He began to massage Jaimie's arse. Rubbing her all over, his hands massaging her arse and lower back. Kayleigh noticed his thumb would glide over Jaimie's gleaming pussy, occasionally causing her legs to tense as she tried to lean into the touch.
After a minute or two Joe moved to the right of Jaimie in clear sight of the others. His erection standing proudly he brought his open palm down onto Jaimie's arse causing her yelp in surprise. He followed up with a smack on her other cheek. This continued for another minute before Sharon told him to stop. Jaimie squirmed under the touch. Moving her hips from side to side but unable to escape the punishment. Her arse began to turn red. Joe ran his hand over her pussy before stepping to the right of Jaimie.
"Damien. Be a dear and get me a paddle from the wall please." Sharon lent forward to give Jaimie a deep kiss.
Damien approached to Jaimie's left. Rubbing his hand over his wife's red arse causing her squirm.
"Are you ready?" Sharon asked the couple?
Damien nodded but Jaimie begged, " I just need to recover for a......". Damien brought the paddle down hard on Jaimie's left cheek. Kayleigh saw the flesh expand under the quick impact. Ripples seen moving up Jaimie's body.
Jaimie cried out and tried to reach behind her to stop further punishment. Sharon grabbed her wrists and held her in place. "Again, she ordered." The paddle came down. "Again." Sharon let go off her friend's wrists and wiped the tears from her eyes. She gave her a quick kiss and helped her friend to sit up against the sofa arm on her elbows.
Standing Sharon walked over to stand in front of Kayleigh, grabbing her jaw roughly. "Do you see the difference between the open palm and the paddle?" forcing Kayleigh to look her in the face.
Kayleigh tried to nod but her face was held tight. "Yes...mistress" she quickly added, unable to take her eyes from her friend's red arse.
"Good," she let go of Kayleigh's jaw and grabbed her hair pulling her until she kneeled behind Jaimie. "Now kiss it better"
"What?" she looked at Sharon as if she had gone mad. The crop struck her over her shoulder on her upper back.
"You will follow every order I give and respond by calling me mistress. Do you understand?"
"Yes" Kayleigh said, rubbing at her shoulder.
"Oh for fuck sake. We have a slow learner" Barry get me the chains please. Kayleigh began to panic about what the chains were for. Barry brought over some thin chains around 6 inches long. Sharon attached the chain to Kayleigh's wrist restraints binding the hands together. Once they were connected Sharon yanked her hands down until they were on the floor flat, forcing Kayleigh to go on all fours. She then used her other hand to push her shoulders down so her face was low to the ground. Her arse in the air.
Sharon stood on the chain between Kayleigh's wrists pinning them to the ground and put her other foot on the side of Kayleigh's head. "Barry, show this whore what we do with slow learners."
"Yes mistress," her husband responded, rubbing Kayleigh's arse. She knew what was coming and tried to move her arse away. Even lowered her legs to escape the inevitable slap but Sharon applied more pressure to her head causing Kayleigh to rethink the idea. After Barry had rubbed her arse bringing the blood to the surface he began to strike Kayleigh slowly and steadily. His hand rising and falling. Kayleigh cried out with each slap.
"Please mistress, I understand." She cried. Sharon let the spanking continue for another 2 strikes on each cheek before stopping Barry with a command.
"Good." She stepped to the side and grabbed Kayleighs hair again. "Now kiss it better" Jaimie had turned watching the spanking over her shoulder and Kayleigh couldn't help but notice her friend's pussy was very wet. She felt the same. Had she liked being spanked? She didn't not likes it.
"Now kiss it better," she pointed the crop at Jamie's arse.
Kayleigh shuffled forwards and began kissing her friend all over. Letting her tongue run over the fish nets covering her friends arse. She could feel the heat radiating from the marks where the paddle had hit.
"Do you feel better yet Whore?"
"No mistress" Jaimie replied instantly.
"I didn't think so. Let's get deep in there to really make her feel better." Sharon pushesld Kayleigh's head out of the way roughly and hooked her fingers into the fishnets. She easily tore a hole through the mesh were Jaimie's arse was.
Kayleigh waited for an instruction before moving forwards. Kissing and licking the arse cheeks again.
"Not there silly girl. Spread her cheeks and lick." The men all laughed. Kayleigh hesitated again.
"Damien"
"No, no. Sorry mistress I have never done this before." Kayleigh spread her friends cheeks, the chain between her wrists hanging low and swinging slightly tapping her friends swelling pussy. She tentatively licked around the crack. A quiet moan escaped Jamie's mouth.
Sharon grabbed Kayleighs head and pushed her whole face into Jaimie's arse. Kayleigh fought back but Sharon was standing above her. "Show me your tongue." Kayleigh stuck out her tongue. Sharon grabbed her hair and her jaw from behind guiding her tongue to Jaimie's arsehole. "Now lick and kiss it."
Kayleigh felt disgusted with herself but as Jaimie began to moan she realized it didn't taste how she had expected. She slowly pushed her tongue into the arsehole causing further grunts if approval. Jaimie began grinding her arse into her face.
"That's enough," Sharon ordered the two women to kneel again. "Now we will learn to suck cock." She instructed the three men to stand in front of the girls.
"Joe put your cock in front of Kayleigh please" Joe complied. "Damien you in front of your lovely wife."
"Take their balls in your left hand" Sharon stalked around the couples. Stopping to kiss Barry who has come over to watch. "Fondle the balls, and work your hand underneath rubbing taint."
Kayleigh was enjoying herself. Joe's cock bounced as she squeezed his balls gently. She ran her index finger underneath his balls towards his arse. Feeling a vein there she pushed gently causing the cock to Jump and Joe to moan loudly. His hands nearly reached for her but he held himself back. She grinned up wickedly at him. She needed this cock very soon.
"Now suck on the balls. Don't touch their cocks." Both women complied, earning further groans and growls from the men. The sounds pushed Kayleigh to suck harder. Her other hand searched along the vein under his balls.
"Good girl'" Sharon said appraisingly to Kayleigh. She swatted at Jamie's arse on the way past for having not taken the initiative to play with Damien as she sucked his balls. Kayleigh enjoyed the praise and sucked harder.
"Now show me your skills,". Kayleigh leapt at the chance, she took Joe in her mouth but never released his balls from her hand. Her hand pumping on his cock as she took as much into her mouth as she could. She heard Jamie slurping beside her and was determined not to be outdone; she let her mouth fill with saliva. Joe placed his hands on the side of her head and gently guided her speed. Groaning loudly at the whore slurping his cock.
I need to be fucked and very soon, Kayleigh thought. Her pussy was twitching and throbbing.
"Now start taking it deeper," Kayleigh had to let go of Joe's cock to take it deeper. Her hands still chained together meant they couldn't be far apart. She cupped his balls and played with his taint as she deep throated as much as she could. Gagging and drooling, she was so proud of the noises he was making.
The lipstick was leaving a nice stain near the base of his cock.
"Stop, I'm going to Cum," Joe gasped, pulling his cock from her mouth. Kayleigh had to catch herself from falling; as he pulled from her so suddenly. Whimpering at the cock being taken away from her.
Barry quickly stepped forward to take his place. Kayleigh lost some of her confidence now looking at the fatter cock. She gazed over at Jaimie who was forcing Damien's cock down her throat. Kayleigh had no idea how she managed to stop choking so much.
Not to be outdone she raised her hands and took hold of Barry's cock and balls. Licking the head and swirling her tongue around. Trying to buy time.
Seeing her discomfort Sharon moved in close. "Concentrate on the head,". Kayleigh nodded and began sucking on the tip, managing to take another inch in her mouth. Her jaw began to ache almost immediately but she continued. She needed to get to the sex.
Sharon knelt beside her and took the hand holding her husband's balls. The hand was slick from the saliva dribbling down his cock. She led Kayleigh's hand to Barry's arse. She opened her eyes and looked up at her friend.
"Push it in'" she nodded her head at Barry. "Some men hate it but some love it. It's where their G spot is."
Still sucking on his cock, Kayleigh applied pressure to his arsehole. She met some resistance before it slid in. She kept watching his face for a reaction. He flinched at the quick entry but stood there letting her work. She slowly worked her finger in, the chain pulling tight as she tried to use her other hand to assist with the blow job. Slowly she managed to get half of her finger in. Barry was grunting now and took hold of the back of her head.
"Curl the finger," she heard behind her. Barry groaned as Kayleigh felt her finger touch something that felt different inside.
"Enjoying yourself there?" Sharon said with a wink at Barry. He didn't notice her though as he was trying to force his cock further into Kayleighs mouth. She was struggling and her mouth wouldn't open further but he wanted her. He wanted to cum.



"Swap places." Barry reluctantly pulled back and Kayleigh removed her finger wiping her mouth with her arm. Damien stood in front of her. His proud cock shining in front of her. Jaimie took Joe in her mouth her other hand going to Barry.
"Now this is a whole new ball game," Sharon squatted next to her grinning. "Lets see how you cope."
Kayleigh took a deep gulp and looked up at Damien as their eyes met she took his balls in her mouth. Working his shaft with her hands. Marveling at the 9 inches in front of her. She lined him up with her mouth and after taking several deep breaths she took his head in her mouth. She was proud of herself taking as much in her mouth as she could. She was still two inches off where Jaimie's lipstick had been but she was trying.
Damien grabbed her ponytail and forced more into her mouth. He has been told that Kayleigh was an amateur and he wanted to give her a working over. The cock began to hit the back of her throat and she began to cough and choke. He slid out and she gasped before he quickly filled her mouth again. She wretched as he hit her throat. Again he withdrew. This continued until she couldn't take it anymore. She fell back panting.
Damien made to approach her again but Sharon put a stop to the situation. "I think the ladies deserve some attention now gentlemen." Sharon led Kayleigh over to the sofa they had sat at before. Damien lowered himself between her knees and without further instruction he tore her Fishnet body suit open. Just enough to get to her pussy. Her legs over his shoulders he went to work immediately burying his face into her pussy.His hands gripping at her tits through the thin material. It took less than a minute for Kayleigh to Orgasm. Her knees kicking around his head to stop him from continuing. She fell back panting.
He smiled up at her and raised himself to his knees. His huge cock pointing toward her. As the fog began to clear she felt pressure as something forced it's way into her pussy. He was pushing slowly but the size of it brought her attention back into focus.
"No, no it's too big," she pushed at his chest as his cock began to force itself into her slowly opening pussy. He pulled her knees easily over his shoulders leaving her exposed. His cock slowly entered her, he waited patiently knowing what would happen if he rushed. She moaned and tried to push herself up but her hands were still tied together.
"You can take it, I've always wanted to fuck your pussy. Look at it entering you." Kayleigh looked down, fear gripping her. He was going to tear her. She looked for help but Jaimie had been tied to a wall by her wrists her bottom sticking out as Joe fucked her and Barry waited his turn.
Sharon sat next to Kayleigh, her head resting on her arm, watching impassively as the cock entered her. Kayleigh began to whimper at the pressure and finally the head was inside of her. She let out a loud moan, "fuck, fuck fuck."
Damien grinned. "See I knew you could take it. I've seen your films. Gary was going to fuck your arse." He slowly built up speed, a tiny bit more cock working its way into her with each thrust. She squirmed but couldn't move.
She began calling out. Yelping as the fuck got deeper. He raised her knees higher pulling her to him causing his cock to go even deeper. "Relax, it will hurt less." Sharon cooed in her ear.
"I can't because it's too big, please help me." Damien thrust hard causing her to cry out. Jaimie grunted from the other side of the room. Joe's arse clenched as he emtied his balls into her. The men swapped places and the fucking continued.
Sharon held her hand over Kayleigh's mouth. This caused her to panic further fighting to get breath. "Deep breaths," she instructed. As Kayleigh began to breathe deeper through her nose Sharon let go of her mouth and stood wondering over to Jaimie.
As soon as Sharon was off the sofa Damien grinned, leaning in he kissed Kayleigh heavily on the mouth forcing her to kiss back. He could hear her pussy squelching as his cock violated her tight pussy. His new position caused Kayleighs legs to spread wider and he raised himself up in a low crouch leaning over her upper body. The move took Kayleigh by surprise and Damien rammed the whole 9 inches into her. His balls slapping against her arse. She howled as he punished her pussy. He watched her tits bounce with each thrust, her face becoming flushed.
"Take it like the whore that you are." He groaned loudly as he continued to fuck her. Sweat building up across his face and chest from the new position. "Play with your pussy for me."
She reached down playing with her clit. Her head was pushed at 90 degrees as his thrusts pushed her deeper into the sofa. She began to quiver and moan in time with his thrusts.
"There you go bitch. Are you ready?" she nodded dumbly. She could do nothing but take it. As she felt his cock explode inside of her it released something inside of her and she came loudly on his cock. Squirting all over them both. He slowly finished and waited for his cock to go flaccid before removing it. He lowered her legs gently to the floor and she sat up slowly. Trying to adjust her hair. She didn't know what else to do.
Jaimie was being pushed flat against the wall now as Joe came inside of her again. Pulling her hair back so their eyes met and he grunted as he thrust as deep as he could.
Sharon and Barry walked over to Kayleigh helping her stand unsteadily. They undid the chain on her right wrist and led her unsteadily towards the window.
"You did really well, we are all proud of you." Sharon told her. Kayleigh nodded dumbly as Barry took her right arm and seemed to tie it to a rope through a pulley. He did the same with her left.
Sharon stood back letting go of her elbow and all of a sudden Kayleigh found herself suspended in front of the window. Someone has pulled a rope that stretched her arms to each side. She looked around dumbly.
She could see out the window. She could be seen by anyone walking past. She began to struggle. "This isn't funny."
"The windows are one way," Sharon explained. "Makes you feel like you're on display doesn't it.".
Kayleigh was still struggling when she felt Barry walk up behind her. His hand rubbed her rear. "Use this," Damien handed him the paddle.
Before Kayleigh could object the paddle landed in her left arse cheek. A second on her right. She howled and cried out. "Stop, please stop. It hurts. You're hurting me."
She looked out the window trying to take her mind off what was happening. A car was pulling into the drive. Todd's car! Her husband was here.
"Todds here. Todds here. Please stop. We need to stop."
"I'll deal with him," Sharon told her assuringly. Kayleigh nodded dumbly as the paddle struck again.
"I said stop it." She snapped.
Barry dropped his paddle and placed a hand over her mouth. "Well you better be quiet if you don't want him to hear." He lined his cock up with her pussy. Damien's cum has left her well lubricated and the paddling, she hated to admit it, had turned her on more.
Eyes wide she nodded to Barry whose face was close to hers. He entered her quickly and fiercely. Not letting her grow accustomed to his girth. He began to fuck her deeply. Grinding his cock in his pussy. His hand still over her mouth as he whispered and groaned in her ear.
"You like that don't you slut. You like my cock in your pussy."
She nodded. She couldn't deny it her pussy was dripping around his cock but she was listening for voices. She heard the front door closed and Sharon re-entered the room.
"He's gone," she said. Kayleigh stared out the window, the car was still there.
Barry let go of her mouth and grabbing her hair he pulled her head back. "Say cheese." His hands adjusted to around her neck. One hand gently choking her the other pawing at her tits, the hand on her neck forcing her to look into a camera directly below her. She knew. It would show Barry's cock burying into her pussy.
Kayleigh was desperately trying to look out the window to make sure Todd had gone. This caused her to choke further against the hand on her neck. Jaimie stepped under her outstretched arms and placed a blind fold over Kayleigh's eyes.
"Tell me when he's gone, " Kayleigh said between thrusts. Her whole body shaking with the impacts.
"I said he's gone." She heard Sharon say. "Are you enjoying my husband's cock whore?" Kayleigh felt one of her erect nipples being bitten gently.
The insults and nearly being caught was driving her insane. She began to moan loudly begging for more. " Fuck me, Cum inside me. Give it to me I can take it. I love it. She was breathless from holding herself up.
A few more powerful thrusts and Barry groaned loudly. Filling her pussy up again. He released her quickly and she gasped for breath. Her legs hung numb. Her head drooped. Her arms hurt from the strain of being stretched wide.
The ropes on her wrists were loosened and she rubbed her arms. Someone grabbed the back of her neck and dragged her backwards. She nearly fell trying to keep pace. She was turned and her bum pushed against what felt like the Tantra sofa.
Someone lifted her legs and she began to fall back. She reached out instinctively and grabbed whoever was holding her. She felt hair. Body hair. None of the men had much body hair. Who's this now she thought? She was tired and wanted it to end.
"Let me go I've fucked you all. Please let me go," she begged. Her whole body ached and her pussy was sore. In response she felt hands pull her arms backwards. She fell back at 130 degrees. Her back curving naturally with the sofa. Her arse and pussy resting on the sofas arms she realized.
Firm hands held her legs up, her wrists were held tight to stop her removing the blindfold. She felt something cold being pressed against her arsehole and immediately tensed.
"Not there, not there. That's for my husband only." She cried hoping the mention of a husband would stop them. A finger slowly worked into her arse followed by a second.
"Please. You can fuck me. Just not there." Struggling trying to pull her arms and legs free.
"When do I ever get to go there?" she heard a voice ask. She froze. She knew that voice.
"Take off the blindfold," she heard the voice order. It was pulled off quickly. Standing between her legs was her husband.
"Baby, I........."
"Shut it bitch, I've seen enough." He took his fingers from her arse.
He slowly dropped his trousers. He tore open the fishnets further to allow his cock in.
"Babe no. We can talk." She pleaseded.
"So everyone can fuck you but me? Is that it? I just heard you say your arse is for me. Isn't that right?". He looked around the room for confirmation.
Everyone nodded. Kayleigh began to cry. She hadn't wanted him to find out.
He slowly jerked his cock rubbing lube over it. He lined it up with her pussy first. "You like being fucked like a whore I hear?" he pushed into her. No need to be gentle. She had two men's cum inside of her. He slid in to his balls easily causing her to grunt.
"You heard him. Answer him." Sharon ordered.
"Yes, yes I do." She stammered.
"Good.". He pulled his cock from her pussy. "Seems like you have been well fucked." She nodded again.
He lined the cock up with her arse and began to push. She flinched but didnt stop him. He didn't look angry. She has just fucked everyone in this room. Maybe it would be ok.
As he pushed harder he moved past her sphincter causing her to cry out. He continued gently. He indicated they could let of her arms and legs. "You can take it for me can't you whore?" she nodded and tried to adjust her seat. He pushed her knees all the way back. She was nearly now split in half. "Hold them for me."
Kayleigh wrapped her arms around her legs giving him full access to her arse. She grunted in time with his thrusts. He had worked his whole cock in quickly. His balls now resting against her.
Sharon stepped forwards. In her hand she held a giant vibrator. About a foot long with a massive head. She placed it on Kayleigh's pussy and turned it on. The vibrations nearly caused her head to explode.
Kayleigh tried to move but Todd had hold of her hips. His cock began moving again and they groaned together. As it became obvious Kayleigh was going to cum Sharon would remove the vibrator. Kayleigh whimpered each time it was taken away desperate for the release or offered.
If she let go of her legs Todd would stop and make her reassume her position. Jaimie stood in her eye line wanking Damien and Barry off whilst watching the show. She felt someone grab her right tit and turned to see Joe squeezing her tits as he wanked.
"Look at the whore take it in her arse, she took my whole cock. She choked on my cock." All of them discussed what they had done to her!. She closed her eyes. The edging was making her not care about shame.
This was driving her mad. Her husband began to fuck her arse harder and faster, the vibrator constantly teasing her. Her pussy was leaking. She felt Sharon spread her pussy lips and Todd whistled. Cum was oozing out of her, other mens cum.
Sharon kissed Todd and Kayleigh groaned in dismay. She was jealous. She was kissing her husband. She nearly laughed at the absurdity of her jealousy. Barry had just fucked her mouth and pussy.
Sharon slipped two fingers into her pussy curling then to hit her G spot. The vibrator was put back in her clit. Kayleigh knew it wouldn't take much. She could feel Joe swollen her pussy was.
"Look here" Joe said, twisting her nipple. She turned Just in time for him to cum all over her face. The first blob hit her on her lips. The second on her nose. The third on her eyelid. Joe shook his cock making sure none went to waste.
Todd groaned loudly after watching this. His cock swelling in her arse. Sharon's fingers were making it tighter for both of them and they wouldn't last long. Jaimie held Kayleigh's head. Sitting across the sofa open legged. Cum leaking from her pussy on Kayleighs hair. She held Kayleigh's head still as Damien and Barry both came over her face as well. She kept her eyes clenched tight as it covered her face.
Then the world exploded. The fingers, the vibrator the cock in her arse was too much and her back came off of the sofa. Her arms couldn't hold her shaking legs any more and they stretched out straight, her toes pointing to the ceiling. The movement pushed Todd all the way in and he began to cum in her arse. She shook as the sensations washed over her.
Todd stayed in her arse until his cock slid out. He told Sharon to keep the vibrator on as Kayleigh came again and again. After the third time they let her go and she fell to the side falling off of the sofa.
Todd stepped around her and knelt down. Looking at his cum stained wife.
"I'm sorry" she sobbed as her emotions came rushing back. She tried to reach for him but then remembered she was covered in Cum.
"I'm not," he said. I'll er....kiss you later." They both laughed. "We will speak tonight. Go get cleaned up."
Kayleigh nodded. Sharon and Barry helped her from the room. Jaimie placed the vibrator on her own pussy before Damien took over helping his wife finish again.
"Are we still on for Saturday?" Todd asked after Jaimie finished.
"You bet." She grinned back.
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Kayleigh was out shopping with Becky, looking at new clothes and enjoying a late lunch. Finally feeling relieved after the £3000 she had earnt from her video gave her some breathing space. She didn't have to worry for at least another two weeks before further payments were due.
She preferred not to think about how she would make that next payment.
Her home life was also so much better. The stress being taken from her and the guilt over what she had done has turned her into the perfect wife. The morning following her experience she has given Todd the best blowjob of his life. He didn't know what had hit him when she showed off her new skills. Their sex life has become more frequent and they seemed better off for it.
"So why were you so rough with me the other night?" Kayleigh asked Becky over drinks. She rarely drank but this new life felt like she needed one every so often.
"'It wasn't to be spiteful," Becky assured her, placing her hand lightly on Kayleighs. "We just knew you wouldn't have gone ahead with it and you said you needed the money. We also knew what people wanted to see."
"And that was me crying"' Kayleigh asked, her emotion showing in her voice.
"No, you being dominated, your innocence being taken" Becky admonished her then dropped her voice as they noticed the waiter looking their way as he passed.
"Well it felt wrong," Kayleigh replied.
"'It was your innocence and reluctance that earned you that money," Becky snapped back. "That can be your thing. Reluctance is a huge turn on to some people. We never made you take part."
"So me not wanting it will be what will help me make money?" Kayleigh downed her martini.
"Yep, we can organise scenes where you are reluctant, you beg them not to fuck you and they do it anyway," Becky whispered leaning close.
This made Kay sit back. Basically being raped on camera is what would get her out of debt. Not the glamorous porn career she has imagined.
"We can help you meet people, you can join our scenes or earn extra money making your own. Being an extra in the background whilst we fuck. Men love to be watched."
"Really that simple?" Kayleigh queried? Raising her eyebrow in disbelief.
"Really" Becky responded. "Sharon has some guys coming over to watch the football on Sunday. Maybe you could help?"
"Well the kids and Todd usually watch the football, ' Kayleigh hesitated. She usually just hung around the house or prepped dinner whilst they watched the football.
"Perfect excuse to be out then," Becky responded. You could earn some serious money.
"And I wouldn't be the main person like last time?" Kayleigh asked. She wasn't sure she was ready for a group scene just yet. She wasn't sure she was ready for any scene.
"'I'll set it up for you. You just need to turn up and so as you're told. Can you do that"' Becky asked, looking her in the eyes.
Taking a deep breath Kayleigh whispered 'Yes".'
**************************************************************************************
Sunday afternoon came around faster than she would have liked. She had told Todd she would be at Sharon's Sunday afternoon. It wasn't unusual for her to go around for a few hours and she pointed out he would be watching the football with the kids.
She arrived at Sharon's an hour before the game and was surprised to see Sharon's husband Barry and his friends Ben and Gary were already there drinking in the living room.
"Hey guys" she called on the way past the living room doorway, waving at the boys and going into the kitchen where Sharon was preparing snacks for everyone.
"Hey, are you ready to put on the performance of your life?" Sharon asked, grinning as she carried a sale bowl over to the counter.
"Well Becky said I would be here for support and as you know, an extra" Kayleigh replied.
"What do you think an extra is in a situation where there are 3 men and 2 women?" Sharon said as she rolled her eyes.
"Erm" it genuinely hadn't dawned on her what she would be doing. She assumed pulling hair and holding Sharon down like they had to her the other night. Maybe sucking one dick. Less if she could get away with it.
"Your here now, the guys are paying £400 each"
"The guys? Isn't Barry your husband?" Kayleigh was surprised at the idea.
"Yes he is and he gets off on seeing me fucking other men. It's how we have kept our marriage together. I couldn't do this job if he didn't know. He needs some perks as well right? He fucks all of us the same as Todd will be able to now'"
"Ah yeah ofcourse" Kayleigh said, smiling and hoping it wasn't obvious she never wanted her husband to find out. Was she being too judgemental? She hated the idea of anyone else sleeping with Todd. Trying to keep it from her face Kayleigh began to prepare some salad that she doubted anyone would eat.
"Come on upstairs, we need to get ready" Sharon took her hand on the way past and led Kayleigh up the stairs. The house was huge. The rooms were spacious with high ceilings. Walking into the spare bedroom Kayleigh noticed different hooks and screws connected to the ceiling and walls. The odd shaped sofas scattered around the room and what looked like a climbing frame on the wall from an old school gym.
"What do you mean get ready?" Kayleigh had worn a low cut top that showed off more cleavage then she would usually show and a tight pencil skirt along with high heels. She thought she looked sexy. Well she had when checking herself out in the mirror and Todds eyebrows had raised upon seeing the outfit, a questioning look on his face.
"This is a football themed orgy. We need to look the part" Sharon grinned as she began opening draws and pulling out clothes. She found two low cut referee outfits, striped in black and white with a mini skirt that barely covered her arse and some suspenders for each of them. Finished off with a black sports cap. Neither wore any underwear other than a small red G string.
As they changed Kayleigh turned her back to her friend and glanced furtively at her friend's body. Sharon was 5'6 and slim waisted. She had fake tits that stood out starkly from her thin frame. A C cup at least. Her hair was shoulder length and dyed red contrasting with her pale skin.
Kayleigh fidgeted looking in the mirror. There was very little left to the imagination and no matter how much she pulled the skirt down it wouldn't cover anything like she wanted. One size did not fit all apparently in this instance. She admired her body in the mirror. She had never been happy with her figure but she has to admit this outfit hung where it needed and showed off her tits in a great way.
They finished off by adding different shades of red lipstick and heavy black mascara. They looked like whores, there was no doubting where these outfits would lead.
"Isn't the lipstick a bit unnecessary in these outfits? It's not like they will be looking at our faces," Kayleigh indicated her bust with a flourish of her hand.
"It's cheap and in this situation it is needed. You'll see."
"So when we go down what's the plan?" Kayleigh asked. Remembering as if for the first time that multiple men waited downstairs. Her nerves were building but she was also excited and her body was showing signs of it. Her nipples were sticking through the referee outfit and she doubted they would go down anytime soon.
"This is how I stand out from others. The other girls do multiple men or threesomes Occasionally but I make a habit of it," Sharon explained, adjusting her bust and straightening the suspenders. "I will take on two of them, usually Barry and Gary. This is Ben's first time. Can you handle him? I can do all three but I don't think you are experienced enough to help in that situation just yet."
"Ben, ok I can do that. Will it be the same as last time"
"Honey it's never the same, that's what makes it fun. Now come here," Sharon moved in close and kissed Kayleigh full on the mouth. Surprised Kayleigh tried to step back but Sharon kept hold of her, pushing her tongue deeper causing them to have a sloppy kiss.
Stepping back Sharon looked at the mirror again checking out her lipstick which had smeared. She tidied it up slightly but not enough to cover up the fact they had kissed. She indicated that the other woman should do the same before they both reapplied lipstick.
"Any advice?" Kayleigh asked.
"It's easy enough. Act like every single cock is the best present you have ever received. Smile, tell them how big it is,' Kayleigh nodded. She had learnt that mistake with how she was treated by Joe. "They have sensitive egos. Be vocal. Tell them to fuck you, tell them harder even when you can barely take it. It will get them off quicker. Groan and moan like it's your job. It is your job. Try to relax as well. The whole process goes easier if you're relaxed."
"Follow my lead,' Sharon said heading back to the stairs. Their bare feet treading lightly on the carpeted floor.
As they entered the living room all three men looked up and began to cheer. Looking the girls up and down like a piece of meat.
The living room was long with huge bay windows that looked out over the front garden and onto the street. Anyone walking past could see it although Kayleigh guessed they would need to stand in their tiptoes to look over the hedge, the idea did excite and scare her though. Two couches and a large puffy armchair took up most of the room. The football was on a large TV above the fireplace which had a large shag carpet on the floor in front of it stretching all over the floor, from fireplace to sofa. Any other time this room would be relaxing but the sexual tension was already building.
"You look beautiful,' Barry said, moving towards his wife.
"'Sit down," Sharon ordered. "You know the rules. We are in charge. We say 'Pillow' and you back off. You stop immediately" she glared around the room, all three men nodded. Fidgeting eager to start. "You can each come twice, the fun begins with the first whistle and ends with the final whistle. Does everyone understand?"
'Yes' everyone called back.
"Good" she glanced over her shoulder at the TV and noticed the players were about to start, they could be seen moving into position. She turned to Kayleigh and turned her so her face was to the TV. Her rear to the lads.
"The cameras are in each corner, one above that sofa' she indicated the sofa in front of the window. "This carpet and the armchair" Kayleigh glanced around quickly and noticed the little black circles in each corner only an inch wide or so. She was surprised she had not seen them before.
Sharon moved in front of her and began to kiss her again. Kayleigh unsure what to do began to kiss her back. She has never kissed a woman before but it was this or stand there being stared at. Sharon's hands began to trace down Kayleigh's body. Tracing down her figure before pulling up the short skirt exposing Kayleigh's arse and g string, the lads all cheered. Kayleigh tried to stop her but realized it was pointless. She was already on display. The makeout session continued until the whistle could be heard signifying the start of the game. Sharon pulled away leaving Kayleigh to stumble forwards. She has become more involved in the kiss then she expected. It had become very passionate close to the end.
"Now" Sharon said, leading Kayleigh to the middle of the carpet. "Lets see some cocks gentlemen."
All three men jumped to their feet, stripping off as quickly as they could. Ben took slightly longer as if embarrassed to be taking his clothes off in front of the others. Kayleigh remembered he was new to this as well.
Kayleigh took a moment to admire the men, Barry was in his mid forties, bit of a Dad body, slight belly and balding on top, she noticed his cock was quite short may be 4 inches but very fat. Maybe 3 inches in diameter.
Ben was in his late twenties, slim build. You could tell he trained but he was skinnier than what she usually preferred. He was the most excited she noticed, his cock stood around 6 inches long and 2 inches wide.
Gary made her panic. He was a large man, easily wider and taller than the others. Around 6 feet with broad shoulders. His body hard and hair covering his chest more than the others. His cock caught her eye the most though, her legs nearly buckled thinking about it. Not yet fully erect he was easily 9 inches like and so wide she doubted she could fit her hand around it. She was glad Sharon had said she would be taking that monster.
As the three men approached the women, Sharon stepped forwards kissing Gary who's hand went immediately to her tits. Pawing at her through the outfit.
That meant the other two headed towards Kayleigh. She nearly took a backwards step before deciding to stand her ground. Where would she go? The butterflies in her stomach were going crazy now.
"Hey" Barry said with a smile as he stepped in to give her a quick kiss. He was polite and soft with his approach putting her at ease. He slowly began kissing down her chin and down her neck. She closed her eyes, enjoying the sensation.
She felt someone else approached and remembered Ben. "Hi I'm Ben," he said awkwardly and lent in to kiss her on the lips as Barry continued to kiss her neck.
"Hey Ben" Kayleigh managed to respond before their lips met.
She stood there as the men took turns kissing her. Their hands began to stray over her body. Her neck and face were kissed all over. She was unsure what to do with her hands but after a minute Barry took her left hand and led it to his cock. She instinctively reached over to Ben as well with her right. Both men groaned in her ear as her hand began to move back and forth slowly. She had never jerked off two men at once and the sounds they made excited her.
Ben's hands began to grab her arse harder and Barry slowly pulled up her top. They parted ways quickly whilst the top was pulled over her head, she raised her arms to let the men pull it off fully.
"Wow," Ben said, staring at her tits. Barry bent down to take the left nipple in his mouth. Ben did the same on the right. Kayleigh stood with her back slightly arched, her hands resting on the back of their heads as they sucked on her tits. She looked over at Sharon to see she had her back to Gary, she arse grinding into his cock her right hand behind her back wanking him slowly as he kissed down her neck holding onto her tits her eyes closed as she enjoyed the kisses. Gary's and Kayleighs eyes met and he winked at Kayleigh who quickly looked away.
"Ok, let's get started" Sharon said and promptly dropped to her knees. She slowly pulled back the skin on Gary's cock, staring up at him as she licked her way up his cock.
The two men pulled away from Kayleigh and indicated she should get on her knees. She lowered herself, noticing the men never stopped fondling her tits as she sat. She was unsure what to do next. Sharon had said she would take Barry but he stood there expectantly looking down.
Kayleigh took their cocks in her hand again and licked her lips looking from one to the other. She decided to start with Ben first as he had the thinner cock and pre cum was already leaking from his head. She copied Sharon's technique and began licking her way up from the base before taking the head into her mouth. Working her mouth up and down his cock. Ben's head tilted back as he released a groan which caused her to shiver. They wanted her, the feeling was more exciting than she could have ever wanted. She groaned around the cock to match the sounds. Slurping at the cock like her life depended on it.
She felt a tap on her shoulder and realized she had been neglecting Barry; she took her mouth from Ben's cock and moved over to Barry. She remembered this time to keep jerking Ben to stop him becoming impatient.
Barry's cock was a whole new challenge, she could barely get it in her mouth. She began working the head with her tongue before taking his balls into her mouth whilst she thought about what to do. He applied some pressure to the back of her head and she took around 2 inches into her mouth but her jaw couldn't take it for long. As her jaw began to ache she pulled his cock from her mouth and began fondling both of their balls. Watching as their dicks jumped as she applied pressure to their taint.
She could see Sharon trying her hardest to fit Gary in her mouth. She made gagging noises and slurped up the dick. The noises seemed to increase everyone's excitement.
Then on a queue that Kayleigh hadn't heard the men move around. Gary pulled out of Sharon's mouth a long line of saliva hanging between her mouth and his dick. He stepped in front of Kayleigh who stared in awe at the monster. Barry stepped behind her and she felt him kneel down behind her. Ben moved over to Sharon who quickly took his whole cock down her throat. Making loud noises as she let him face fuck her.
Kayleigh was terrified of what Gary had brought before her but she knew she couldn't do nothing. With only one cock in front of her she reached up with both hands and held the cock from the base. At least 2 inches still showed with both her hands on it. She felt a hand nudge her forwards slightly on her upper back. Leaning forwards she felt Barry reaching below her arse and touching her pussy through the G string for the first time. Pulling the very short skirt so it bunched up. She jumped but soon calmed as she felt him rubbing her clit through the thin material.
Kayleigh pulled Gary towards her and tried to take the head in her mouth. She worked it in as far as she could. One hand jerked his cock as she sucked it and the other fondled his balls. She wanted him to get off as soon as possible.
The hands on her pussy had moved the material aside and she felt how wet she was. The finger slid straight in causing her to groan loudly around the cock another hand reached around and began kneading her tits. Gary stood impassively, apparently not impressed by the small amount of cock she was taking. "Come on you can do better than that," Gary said impatiently.
Looking down her nose at the 6 inches of cock that remained outside of her mouth. She noticed that there was a lipstick ring another 4 inches down his cock. So that's what it's for she realized, to show how much cock the women were taking down their throat. She let go of his balls and clenched her fist like she had been taught trying to relax her throat. She managed another 2 inches before the cock caused her to choke. He held her head still and began pushing further into her throat. She fought to stay calm and breathe through her nose.
The hand on her pussy wasn't helping. Squelching noises came from behind her as Barry added another finger causing her to winch. "Fuck she's tight, she can barely take 2 fingers" Barry said whistling at how much effort he was having to put in to fingering her.
She began to panic and began to fidget, trying to push Gary out of her throat whilst moving her pussy away from Barry. Gary slowly withdrew his cock but kept the end in her mouth. Barry let go of her tits and took a firm grip of her waste. Curling his fingers so they hit her G spot.
She looked for Sharon to help, moving her eyes to the side as Gary began a slow advance into her mouth again. Sharon was a mess, Ben was fucking her face for all he was worth and she was taking it. He held her head still and sped up. Dribble leaked from Sharon's throat as she gurgled and choked. Ben gave a loud 'Arraggh' as he came in her mouth. He continued to pump slowly as he emptied her balls into her mouth. Slowly he withdrew. Sharon sat back taking a deep breath before falling back to sit on her bum hand straying to her pussy. Watching Kayleigh's struggles.
As the cock entered her throat for the third time she began to beat her fists against Gary causing him to back off. She gasped for air and tried to reach behind her. Barry slapped her wrist away but stood up and moved in front of her.



"My turn," he said, taking off the cap she was wearing and gathering her hair back into a ponytail. Pulling the hair from her sweat covered face. Without further warning be put his cock in her mouth. She felt a hand on her pussy and realized Ben had moved behind her. He laid down flat and tapped her arse indicating she should rise up. As she did he slid below her causing her to sit on his face. He immediately and skilfully went to work, she moaned loudly around Barry's cock. Barry fucked her face slowly. She was too taken by what Ben was doing to put much effort into sucking Barry's cock so she let him do as he pleased.
His cock hit the back of her mouth but couldn't enter her throat due to its size. She wasn't experienced enough to take him any further and his balls were slapping against her chin. She continued to take deep breaths through her nose as he sped up. The sensation from her pussy quickly built to her own climax.
She heard Sharon sucking on Gary's cock again and he groaned loudly as he came down her throat. Upon hearing his wife take another load Barry held Kayleigh's head still and forced his cock into her mouth. Leaning over her and pushing her head firmly against him, she felt his balls twitch on her chin and he shot 3 spurts down her throat. This then caused her to cum all over Ben's face.
They all untangled just in time for the half time whistle. Everyone grinning and cleaning themselves up.
The girls picked up their tops and headed to the bathroom to get ready. Kayleigh began to tidy her makeup but Sharon stopped her. "We still have round two to go.". Checking herself out in the mirror her mascara had run down her face and her lipstick was smeared all over her face. She looked like a mess. Her hair was tangled and she slowly pulled it back into place. Kayleigh began to tidy her makeup but Sharon stopped her. "We still have round two to go."
Kayleigh looked at the bathroom door. "Are they not finished? That was pretty intense."
Sharon laughed. "That was the appetizer. They each get to cum one more time. It's part of the scene."
Kayleigh pulled her top back on. Adjusted her clothes and went for a fag checking her phone. Todd has messaged.
**Glad we are winning, the kids are happy. Hope you are having fun? Xx **
** Good I'm glad the kids are happy. Yeah everything is fine. I'll be home after the game xx **
She felt guilty all of a sudden, the excitement wearing off. What was she doing? She had a family. Her husband loved her and her debt had led her down some seriously weird paths. There must have been a better way to sort her debt but she was desperate.
"Round two" Sharon said flicking her fag away.
As the ladies entered the living room again the lads began to stir. They had all put their boxers back on which Kayleigh found funny. Everyone had been seen naked only 15 minutes ago.
"Now gentlemen. Same rules as before. Safeword is 'Pillow'. If you hear it then you back off. If you don't hear the safeword then anything we say is acting for the camera' everyone understand?"
"Yeah" they all echoed. Sharon looked to Kayleigh who nodded. She only had to deal with Ben so she didn't think it would matter. Her nerves were getting the better of her again.
"Then let's begin," Sharon announced. The whistle blew from the TV and Kayleigh noticed red lights appeared in the cameras.
Sharon made a show of turning around slowly, thrusting out her hips. She hooked her fingers into her G string and slowly drew them down her legs, bending at the waist to keep her bum in the air. She gave her arse a little shake before slowly rising back up. She nodded to Kayleigh who followed her actions. Kicking her G string off with her left foot. She could already feel her pussy getting wet at the thought of what was about to happen.
The girls lent against the fireplace exposing their behinds giving themselves little slaps on their arses and groaning as if they had been spanked. Kayleigh saw her reflection in the TV, her mascara having run and the messed up lipstick. What a mess she thought.
Turning around the girls kissed quickly pushing their breasts pushed together and lingering as the boys watched in awe.
Sharon then turned and slipped over to the armchair indicating Barry and Gary should follow. Kayleigh watched her go before looking at Ben who sat looking as confused and anxious as she was.
She slowly walked over to Ben in what she hoped was a sexy slow walk. One foot in front of the other. "Why don't you let me take care of you. You can just sit back and relax"' he nodded dumbly. If I'm in charge then maybe it will be less rough, she thought.
She slid down onto the floor between his legs and pulled his boxers down. His cock was already erect, she gave him a cheeky smile, glad he had enjoyed their little show. Looking over at Sharon she saw her friend bent over and arm of the chair wanking Gary off as her husband played with her pussy. Sharon winked back before taking Gary in her mouth.
Kayleigh let her mouth fill with spit before releasing it slowly onto Ben's cock. She then engulfed it as quickly as possible. No foreplay, just taking the full thing into her mouth before coming up quickly and repeating the move. She was fine as long as they didn't try to stay in her throat. Ben seemed happy to let her take control as he looked between the woman at his feet and Sharon who was grunting loudly now that her husband had begun fucking her from behind.
Kayleigh got lost in the moment of sucking Ben's cock when she heard Sharon groan loudly. Barry was now buried fully in her pussy and the sound of his balls slapping her pussy filled the room. She began tossing Ben off as she watched the scene herself. Her pussy was getting wetter by the second.
"Do you want me to eat your pussy?'" Ben asked, obviously keen to move on to the next act.
"No need" Kayleigh smiled innocently and turned around on all fours. "move closer to the edge of the sofa for me please."
Ben complied and slid forwards. "Open your legs wide," she said. As he did she backed up, moving slowly backwards until she felt his cock head. "Not there, lower" she said as she felt him push against her arse. He complied and held his cock as she engulfed it with her pussy.
She was so wet she took the whole thing on her first thrust. She began to rock back and forth as Ben watched in amazement as she fucked him in doggy style. He was literally able to watch this whore fuck him, a threesome and his favourite football team all at the same time.
Kayleigh looked over at Sharon and noticed she was now riding Gary. She couldn't believe her pussy could take that cock, she could see it stretching her friend's pussy. Sharon grunted and groaned as she pushed her tits into Gary's face. Barry was nowhere in sight.
Kayleigh found her stride and began rocking back and forth, closing her eyes enjoying the sensation. Teasing Ben by only taking part of his cock before thrusting back causing him to groan. "Yeah take that cock, take it all" she heard Ben say. This caused her to groan she hadn't known it but she enjoyed being spoken down to.
"Its so deep" she groaned, biting her lip, "your so deep" This in turn causes Ben to growl holding onto her waist and pulling her back onto him. She was so close to cuming she wanted it so bad.
After another two minutes her climax was building. She began to reach under herself to play with her pussy.
"No no no," she heard from her friend. Looking over Barry has returned with what appeared to be lube he was working a finger into Sharon's arse. "I can't take you both."
"Shut it whore," Gary said, thrusting up into her. Sharon whelped as Gary slapped her arse. Barry worked a second finger into his wife causing her to whimper. She didn't actually try to stop anything though so Kayleigh assumed it was all planned. Sharon knew the safeword anyway. What was the safeword again? She forgot shit. She couldn't remember it but then she wouldn't need it she could feel Ben swelling in her pussy already.
"Oh shit, oh shit!"' Ben called "I'm going to come too quick" this sent Kayleigh over the edge. Her own orgasm came from nowhere causing her pussy to clench. She came hard, groaning loudly and swearing to herself. Her hands gripping the shag carpet. She was down on her elbows now her head low to the ground causing Ben to go deeper.
"I think he needs help baby" she heard Sharon say from what seemed a great distance.
When Kayleigh finally stopped shaking she felt a hand lift her chin. Barry was standing in front of her. "Look what you did" he said angrily. Kayleigh was shocked. What has she done? "you made a mess all over Ben."
Kayleigh realized Ben had pulled out of her during the orgasm to stop himself from cuming. Shit he would need more work now and she was getting tired from all the work she had put in.
Barry grabbed her top around the v neck between her cleavage and yanked. The top tore in two leaving her breasts exposed but still across her back and around her arms. Barry slapped her breasts from right to left as she sat there shocked by the turn of events.
"Fuck her baby, teach the whore a lesson," Sharon called. She had turned herself around now and was riding Gary's cock reverse cowgirl to watch the scene. Kayleigh could see her leg muscles bunching with each bounce.
Barry turned Kayleigh around. Still on her knees now facing Ben. "Clean him up" Barry said. He kneeled behind her taking hold of her hips.
Kayleigh was unsure what to do. She had not been expecting this. Ben held her head and guided it to his cock, she blanched, smelling her own juices all over him but slowly took the tip in her head. As soon as she had the head in her mouth she felt Barry try and enter her. Her back arched but she had nowhere to go.
"No, you're too big. You said it yourself, I can barely take two fingers" she begged. He smacked her arse hard and lined up again. She could feel pressure in her pussy as he pushed harder eventually he entered her. She felt a stab of pain and let Ben's cock go from her mouth. Trying to push off of the sofa.
"Give it to her baby" Sharon called. She then began to grunt as Gary thrust from beneath. His head peeking around to watch the scene.
"No no no" shit what was the safeword. "Please stop," she Begged.
Ben grabbed her ponytail and put his cock back in her mouth as Barry thrust gently letting her adjust to his cock. More for his sake than hers she thought. "Fuck she's tight babe. I can barely fit" he called over to Sharon who now had other things to worry about. Gary was trying to stand whilst still inside of her and she was going red with the strain of bouncing.
Ben took a firm grip of her head, holding her mouth in place as Barry's thrusting pushed her deeper onto the cock in her mouth, he scrunched up the skirt and used it as a handle to rock her back and forth. His balls were slapping against her pussy which she could tell was getting wetter with each thrust. She had no break, no way of moving out of the position. Her right hand tried to push Barry off, reaching behind her but he grabbed her wrist and twisted her arm behind her back. Her other hand needed to be used to steady herself against the sofa.
After what seemed like 10 minutes her nostrils were filled with Ben's pubes. Barry was thrusting so hard that Ben's cock had gone deeper than anything she had ever taken in her throat before. Her eyes filled with tears and her nostrils flared as she tried to breath and remain calm. Barry let go of her arm which allowed her to push herself back off of the sofa taking Ben's cock out of her throat. Barry began to thrust as hard as he could.
Her cap fell off from the force of the thrusts She grunted with each thrust, a guttural sound coming from her throat. Ben teased her tits, pulling and twisting them.
Barry was enjoying himself. This girl was an amateur. She could have easily dealt with this situation better. He would teach her in the future on how to control her breathing. He gazed down watching her arse vibrate as he slammed his cock back to her. Her pussy was so tight his cock was starting to feel bruised. He could feel his cock was swelling and knew he couldn't last much longer. He began to thrust slower to hold off. He gazed over at his wife who was now on her knees taking Gary's cock in her mouth. Her rear was to him and he could see her pussy gaping from Gary's hard work. He had been hoping to double penetrate her today but this was a lot more fun.
Kayleigh was sweating, her jaw hurt and her pussy felt stretched. She was trying to get into the flow but she couldn't match the rhythm the two men were using. She remembered what Sharon had said earlier and realized she needed to get the men off before they broke her. She began to groan and moan around the cock that was back in her mouth.
Barry withdrew quickly. He couldn't keep up the pace and looking at the TV they still had 15 minutes left to use this whore. He pulled his cock out with a small popping noise which caused Kayleigh to gasp. She quickly took her mouth of Ben. She remained bent over her knees dead and her jaw hurting her head resting on Ben's thigh, spittle dribbling from her mouth.Taking deep gasping breaths, her chest heaving.
'Your turn," Barry said to Ben, slapping Kayleigh on her arse.
Sharon was now bent over the chair facing her friend. Gary was taking long thrusts into her pussy also watching the threesome.
"Up here" Ben clicked his fingers in Kayleigh's face. Kayleigh gazed up at him as if she didn't know where she was. She was still gasping for breath. Barry slapped her arse again prompting a reaction. Without a word she complied climbing up on top of him. Ben's cock easily slipped into her pussy causing her to groan. He took her left tit in his mouth, his hands reaching down to pull her arse cheeks apart showing her arsehole to Barry. Maybe hoping he would do what he had planned with Sharon but Barry was watching his wife being fucked, slowly jerking his cock.
Kayleigh began to bounce but she had very little energy left. They were fucking her senseless. She hadn't even caught her breath. She needed them to cum and cum soon. Sharon was screaming as Gary built up his speed thrusting into her.
"Fuck me, come on. Suck my tits and fuck me," Kayleigh growled fiercely to Ben. She actually sounded like she wanted it. He slapped her arse encouraging her to bounce faster but her legs were too tired. "Come on, fuck me. Cum in my pussy."
Ben shifted down the couch so that his bum hung just off the sofa. His feet flat to the ground "You want this dick? You want me to fuck you whore?" He asked.
"Yes, yes give it to me I'm a dirty whore. I want it all '' their faces were inline with each other so he could no longer suck her tits at this angle which she was glad for because he had been getting rough.
Then the air whooshed out of her. He thrust up with all his force causing her to jump off the sofa. He gripped the back of her neck and held her across her lower back before thrusting again. "Is this what you want bitch? You want this cock?" he snarled into her face. The ferocity made her hesitate.
"Yes, yes give it to me," her voice shaking from the force slammed into her body, the thrusting began in earnest. She could see his face grow red with the exertion. Her nails digging into his shoulders, her tits pressed against his chest. She gritted her teeth to ride out the pounding.
"I'm going to cum," he said.
"No no no just one more minute please," she begged between thrusts
Nearly immediately he let out a bellow as he came inside of her. She has just been close to cuming herself.
She felt him pulsing in her pussy as he came over and over.
"Fucking hell that was hot" Sharon said walking over to the pair. Kayleigh gazed up at her with a sheepish grin, her face red with exertion. She was exhausted. Gary came over to stand by Sharon, his cock dangling down still covered in Sharon's juices.
"My turn, hold her there," Barry said as he stepped up behind Kayleigh. Ben's legs had been wide open to thrust upwards so Kayleigh couldn't close her legs, her legs had been spread out over his knees to give him a. Now she was well lubricated Barry slid straight in. Ben's arm stretched across her shoulders holding her head down. Their faces side by side. Barry took hold of her skirt again and began to thrust.
"Come on then. Fuck me," she said as loud as she could between gasps "Give it to me, fucking cum inside me" Kayleigh shouted.
Barry kept up the pace for another 3-4 minutes Sharon was kissing him trying to turn him on further. Encouraging him to fuck her, slapping her arse for him, causing her to whimper with each strike.
Ben kissed her which she found surprisingly gentle. She began to cum, it started as a low moan but became a huge wave. She screamed into Ben's ear as he held her in place. Barry gave 4 more hard thrusts that shook her body and he came inside her as well. He quickly pulled out and Ben stood holding Kayleigh's weight easily as he lowered her to the carpet. She lay on her back panting. Uncaring of how she looked. She could feel cum leaking out of her stretched pussy.
She looked up blearily, and could see Gary wanking his cock making it hard again. She didn't have the energy to move. The shadow of his huge cock being jerked slowly flickered across her chest. The window behind him highlighting his shadow.
He kneeled down and smeared some cum from her pussy down her crack. His finger found her arse. She whimpered but was too tired to move. She gripped the carpet as he used the cum to lube her arse. He slowly climbed on top of her, gathering her legs over his shoulders and lining up his cock with her arse when the final whistle blew.
"That's it boys," Sharon said with a grin. She was looking down at Kayleigh in shock.
Gary backed off immediately. Obviously disappointed but obeying the rules.
Sharon helped Kayleigh up. "Why didn't you use the safeword?" she asked "he would have torn your arse apart."
"I forgot it" Kayleigh laughed. She had been close to hysteria during the pounding she took but now she was strangely proud of herself for having taken it. "Anyway anything I said would have been ignored or considered roleplay."
Sharon took her face in both her hands looking her deep in the eyes. 'Pillow' she said.
Kayleigh laughed again looking around for her clothes before remembering they had been torn off. Sandra held her hand and they bowed to the men in a mockery of a stage performance and left the room.
"We look like clowns" Sharon said as they went into the bathroom. Kayleigh laughed agreeing. She looked into the mirror and began to wash. She would need a long soaking bath to ease her body.
"How much will we make, do you think?"' she asked Sharon.
"At least £10000 over the next few months for this video. Split between us you will be better off." Kayleigh nodded with satisfaction.
"I need to get home. Todd and the kids will be waiting."
Sharon held her arm. "Tell him, it's best it comes from you" she told Kayleigh. Giving her a big hug.
Kayleigh nodded sure that she would do no such thing.
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Kayleigh and Todd sat in their living room. They had spoken alot over the last week since the experience at Sharon's. Todd had listened patiently as she explains the debt she has accrued and further debt from the bank that she had gambled to try and fix the issue.
Todd said he was ok with the situation and he admitted his work hadn't been as busy as he would have liked. The money she made may help them get through the situation until his business picked up again.
She felt better with it being out in the open. He seemed calm about the whole situation and in her wildest dreams that has been the least expected reaction. Todd had admitted he had enjoyed watching her be fucked which had taken her a moment to adjust to but if it kept her marriage alive who was she to question what got people off. Apparently being degraded and fucked roughly got her off.
They discussed what was going to happen in the future and Kayleigh admitted she would like to continue. Another 4 scenes or so and she would be debt free. Todd had actually been on-board with the idea and asked only that he be allowed to join in when he could. It seemed fair.
She explained how the cameras had been placed around the women's houses. How they managed to live stream and take requests. "What about here?" he asked.
"What about here?" Kayleigh stopped scrolling through her phone to look at him.
"Why not have cameras here? We could make extra money and I would know you were safe."
Kayleigh said she would think about it and text the girls about the idea.
They seemed onboard with it. New locations could only spice up the channels they ran. The cameras were of high quality and they explained the expense. Becky offered to pay for the cameras if Kayleigh was willing to give up her next scenes takings. Todd agreed without even thinking in the matter. Maybe he enjoyed being watched? Kayleigh mused.
The cameras were installed the following week. They covered the living room from each corner and gave a birds eye view above the sofas. The kitchen had a camera installed over looking the kitchen table from a birds eye perspective and the four corners looking into the room. Finally the spare bedroom had another 6 cameras covering the entire room. One was in the headboard and another from the far wall opposite the headboard both around waist height.
As soon as the engineers left Todd was on her. Dragging her into living room and fucking her over the sofa arm.
"The girls have organised the next scene. They want it to be here, and..." she paused making sure she had his full attention. "They want you in it." His grin was enough that she didn't need a verbal response.
The night arrived and Sharon had offered to take the kids for the night.
A package was dropped of for Becky earlier that day and she was told to be ready for 7pm. The package included Navy baby doll with push up bra a cup size too small and a navy thong. She looked but nothing else appeared to be in the parcel.
Todd had been pacing the house all day unsure if what to do with his excess energy. His nerves kicking in.
The living room has been tidied to an unhealthy level. It looked like none lived there, as if it was a show home. Kayleigh wanted to be proud of her home even if no one else would be paying attention to it.
The room was a large rectangle, patio doors at one end a window over looking the lawn the other. A large grey corner sofa was placed half way down the room cutting it in two. A fire place and TV the only other items in the room.
Becky and Jaimie arrived around half 6. Both wore long anoraks covering the bodies. A large gym bag carries by Kayleigh was placed in living room. The women kept their coats on as the four if them greeted each other.
"So what is the scene," Kayleigh asked Becky as they finished a cigarette in the back garden. Kayleigh had a dressing gown covering up the baby doll. She hasn't originally but as the girls stayed covered up she became self conscious.
"Its a surprise. It was voted on by our subs and we sort of do it to each other every time a new member joins. People pay a lot of money to see their ideas acted out. You just try and relax."
Well that didn't help Kayleigh thought but smiled anyway.
The door rang and Joe greeted Todd warmly, holding up a camera to indicate why he had turned up.
They entered the living room and Kayleigh noticed Jaimie had emptied the bags contents across the fire place. Some vibrators, cuffs and a paddle. She hoped the paddle wouldn't be needed.
A solid dining room chair had been brought in and put in front of the corner sofa. Maybe Todd was getting a lap dance? She thought.
"Everyone ready?" Becky asked making sure everything was in place.
They all smiled and nodded. Todd was nearly giddy with excitement. "Anyone else coming?".
"Not tonight. Just you big fella," Jaimie squeezed his bicep appreciatively. Todd grinned back. He thought he was going to cum immediately.
The camera lights came on and Jaimie instructed Kayleigh to remove her gown throwing it behind the sofa. Jaimie took her hand and led her to the chair. Sitting here down she took Kayleigh's wrists and pulled them behind her. Locking them in place with the hand cuffs.
"How's it feel?" she pulled on them to make sure they wouldn't come lose.
"Tight but it's ok." Kayleigh attempted a little pull. The chain between the cuffs had been threaded through a wooden slat and she had very little movement. Her chest was pushed out in front of her, enhanced by her arms being placed behind her back.
The girls guided Todd to stand in the corner part of the sofa. Stepping back they took their coats off in unison. Giving a peek at their cleavage as it appeared slowly and then dropping the coats completely. Throwing them behind the sofa as well.
Todd wasn't sure where to look. Both women wore matching underwear. They both wore see through balcony Bras and a matching G string. Becky in Blue Jaimie in Beige. They both stepped forwards pushing their chests against Todd. Becky kissed him on the lips deeply before Jaimie guides his mouth to hers. She had to tip toe to kiss him.
As he kissed them they slowly raised his top for him showing a firm chest and tight stomach. Their nails scratching down his chest. Next they both kneeled down pulling his trousers down and helping him strip. He made it more awkward. He had never been in this situation and his wife was watching him. He nearly laughed which would have spoiled the situation. Be professional he chided himself.
Joe was standing over Kayleighs shoulder viewing it from her eye line.
His cock sprang free, both women gasped with glee. He his cock stood 8 inches straight up towards his belly button, around 3 inches in girth. "You have been lying to us, saying all those cocks hurt." Jaimie purred.
Kayleigh cleared her throat unable to remain still and watch what was happening. "He's gentle with me. It's why I said we don't have much sex."
"Well you don't need to be gentle tonight," Becky assured him, standing to give him a long kiss.
Jaimie remained on her knees playing with his cock and stroking his balls. Keeping her eyes on Kayleigh grinning at her. "Fuck you bitch," Kayleigh snarled trying to free herself.
"Why ever would you say that?" Jaimie slowly licked her way up Todd's cock twirling her tongue around the head and going back done. "You fucked my husband, it's only fair I returned the favour. Did she mention she fucked my husband?" She asked sweetly looking up Todd.
"He fucked me," Kayleigh struggles did nothing but cause the baby doll to move lower down her breasts.
"Hmmmm" Jaimie hummed as she took Todd's cock in her mouth moving up and down slowly until the full thing was in her throat causing her to gag. Becky continued to kiss Todd encouraging him to kiss her neck she pushed her chest forward indicating he should work down to her tits.
"We have a treat for you," Becky kneeled down and took the cock from Jaimie. Jaimie twisted her finger in the air indicating Todd should stand facing Becky.
Todd had felt awkward but now all he wanted to do was Cum. Becky began working his cock, her right hand stroking the shaft her left cupping his balls. He felt movement behind him and Jaimie began kissing his arse. He stood paralyzed unsure what to do. He looked at his wife who appeared to be very angry he was going to apologise when Jaimie's tongue found his arse and he instead gasped the whilst making eye contact with Kayleigh.
"You fuckers. Let me go," Kayleigh struggled harder but the chair wouldn't budge.
The trio continued in front of her. As Todd's moaning became more regular the women changed places. He watched Becky crawl behind him her arse disappearing from sight as Jaimie came into view. They took up the same position and Todd grabbed Jaimie's head. He couldn't thrust with Becky kicking his arse so he stood there praying they would let him cum.
"Here it comes," he gasped gripping Jaimie's head. She lunged forwards taking all of his cock in her mouth. His whole body went rigid her throat tight around his cock. When he finally finished the two women smiled wickedly and helped him sit.
"Round one" Jaimie laughed wiping her jaw with the back of her hand.
She stood stretching out her legs and made her way over to Kayleigh until she stood behind her. Joe moved to stand in front of them filming Kayleigh.
Jaimie's left hand began to 'walk' from her shoulder to her left breast. She reached inside the bra and twisted the erect nipple. Moving to her right.
Becky had crawled towards Kayleigh. Her arse swaying knowing Todd would be watching. She kissed Kayleighs inner thigh. First her left then her right. Using her tongue to trace up her leg leaving a wet trail.
"Get off me, you bitches," Kayleigh swore at them both.
"That's not nice. We know that was hot. Did you not enjoy it? Your husband did," Jaimie now uncupped both tits. "Look how hard they are," she flicked both of Kayleigh's nipples. Twisting and pulling on them.
Kayleigh was breathing heavier as Becky got closer to her groin but she wouldn't react, she was determined to not show she was enjoying herself. "Let me go. You had your fun,".
"Our fun hasn't started yet, is she having Fun Becky?"
"Uh huh," Becky groaned back, her tongue licking the wet thong Kayleigh wore. Tracing down the edges of the underwear.
Kayleigh started swearing again as the women toyed with her. Becky slid the thong aside and ran a finger across her pussy
Jaimie stepped in front of her and slapped her face, Kayleigh stopped in shock. Jaimie then slapped both of her breasts from one side to the other before twisting her right nipple.
"Now listen here whore. You fucked our men, now we will fuck yours," she walked to the fire place and picked up a silk scarf. "Do you want to be gagged?" she held the scarf up for everyone to see.
Kayleigh shook her head tears in her eyes. She gasped suddenly as Becky pushed two fingers into her pussy. Her chest began to heave as she fought to remain silent.
"Good. Now smile for the camera whilst we fuck your man." Jaimie placed the scarf back down and turned to Todd.
Kayleigh looked down at Becky who was smiling at her. She curled her fingers and Kayleigh began to react to the stimulation. As she came closer to the her orgasm Becky called over her shoulder.
"Can she cum Todd?"
Todd remained silent a moment. Jaimie had returned to the sofa and was playing with his cock as it hardened again. Jaimie whispered in his ear and he nodded.
"No. The whore can wait," he instructed.
Becky removed her fingers immediately causing Kayleigh to gasp. "Please I was so close,"
Becky pulled Kayleigh's thong back in place and gave her a kiss, twisting her nipples gently causing Kayleigh's eyes to close from the sensation. "Sorry honey. Have to follow orders tonight."
Becky walked slowly to sot opposite Jamie kissing Todd's neck. His head flopped back enjoyed clear on his face as the two women played with his cock.
Kayleigh sat there panting. Annoyed at the teasing but upset Todd would fuck her friends. She knew she was being irrational but she never fucked people in front of him. Well not intentionally anyway. Fuck off logic, she thought to herself.
The girls removes their Bras and they placed Todd's arms so they stretched over the back of the corner sofa. Becky positioned herself on all fours on the sofa taking Todd in her mouth. Slurping sounds fighting with Todd's groaning to see who could make loudest noises. Jaimie brought herself up to her knees pushed her tits into Todds face to feast upon. She moaned loudly at the sensation smiling over at Kayleigh.
Stupid bitch Kayleigh thought. I have never liked her. She did have to admit though that this scene was going to make a fortune. She wasn't going to get any of it! That made it worse. Her pussy was throbbing from the teasing and surprisingly from watching Todd enjoy himself.
Joe was flicking between her reaction and the orgy on the sofa.
The girls swapped places and Jaimie took Todd's wet cock in her mouth. Moaning with each move of her head as if she had never enjoyed anything so much in her life.
"Suck my tits baby," Becky held Todd's head to her chest. His right hand reaching over to stroke Jaimie's arse his left circling around Becky pulling her closer.
Finally they broke apart. Jaimie clambered on top of Todd. Playfully pushing Becky out of the way. The three of them laughed. Kayleigh didn't. She was fidgeting in her chair still trying to escape.
Kayleigh sunk into Todds cock in one movement. Groaning at the sensation of her pussy being spread. She slowly began to ride him, making sure her arse cheeks were spread and her tits in his face for the camera.
Becky swatted at Jaimie's arse before moving over to the fire place and picking up a vibrator. She stood behind Kayleigh reaching down over shoulders. Resting her tits on Kayleigh's upper back. "Look at her go," she whispered into Kayleigh's ear, she placed over the vibrator on Kayleigh's pussy.
"Do you want to cum?" she asked loudly. Kayleigh remained quiet. The vibrator turned on to its highest setting, immediately bringing a reaction and gasp from Kayleigh. "I said do you want to cum?".
"Yes I want to cum, I really want to cum."
"Is this turning you on? Watching your husband get fucked?"
"Yes its turning me on," Kayleigh tried to move the vibrator just half an inch, that's all it would take. Becky pulled the toy away causing Kayleigh to groan. "Please, please, please."
"What do you guys think?" Becky called loudly.
Jaimie was bouncing wildly now. She shoved her tits into her face and Kayleigh could see her whispering to Todd who's head was squeezed between her tits.
He held one hand out and pointed a thumb down.
"Please you bastards. I'll do anything," Kayleigh begged.
"I love how in control you are," Jaimie growled to Todd. Smiling at her ability to dominate him with very little effort.
She slowly began to grind herself into Kayleigh's husband before she came loudly. It might have been the most exaggerated orgasm ever, but she was having one and Kayleigh wasn't. She made sure everyone knew.
Panting she climbed off of Todd who was panting below her. He had nearly suffocated on her tits. He laid there arms spread wide his feet flat on the floor. Becky walked over moving her G string to the side she mounted him and began to fuck him wildly.
Jaimie caught her breath and moved over to the fire place taking something small with a wire attached in her hand.
"Having fun?" she stood in front of Kayleigh her tits blocking her view of Becky fucking Todd in the background. The noise left very little to the imagination. He was slapping her arse now as she bounced and she screamed in response.
Kayleigh glared as Jaimie dropped to her knees and Kayleigh saw she had a small gold bullet vibrator in her hands. Jaimie moved Kayleigh's thong aside and pushed the vibrator into Kayleigh's wet pussy. Kayleigh tried to resist but her movement was limited.
The bullet was switched on and Kayleigh grunted, gritting her teeth determined not to give anything to this woman. The vibrator caused her whole body to quiver. It wouldn't get her off but it would keep her excited.
Jaimie left her there with a peck on the lips. Walking over to the couple fucking she pushed Becky lightly on her upper back. Becky lent forward accordingly and Jaimie began to lick and suck on Todd's balls, her arse pushed into the air so Joe could get a shot of her used pussy. Todd groaned appreciating the new sensation with Becky's tits in his mouth.
As Becky ground on Todd they both began to build up a Tempo. They came together, Kayleigh couldn't see it due to Jaimie being in the way but she did see Todd's legs tense and pull tight as he thrust up into Becky. She wailed as she felt him cum, it pushed her over the edge and she collapsed on top of him.
"Round two" she giggled. "One more round."
Both women made their way back to Kayleigh. They sat on each side of her and took a breast each into their mouths. Kayleigh groaned loudly. The bullet vibrator was sending her over the edge. She nearly came from the sensation of both women sucking on her tits. The build up caused her arse to raise off of the chair her arms pulling right against the chain holding her in place. Jaimie began to rub her clit and she was met with a wet gush as Kayleigh squirted over her hand.
Kayleigh fell back defeated. The vibrator was still on sending chills through her body. The women both sat back grinning at each other before heading back to Todd.
He was getting hard again. That was one of the hottest things he has ever seen. Kayleigh appeared to be getting emotional. It happened sometimes after a powerful orgasm.
"What now?" he asked eagerly. Ready for the final round.
"Now, now we fuck your wife," Jaimie responded. Becky left the room and Jaimie began to kiss Todd.
Becky returned with a strap on attached to her waist. Todd looked surprised and hoped it wasn't for him.
"They want to see Kayleigh get fucked. Really fucked, you might not be able to match their expectations alone." Jaimie explained padding over to Kayleigh. She turned the vibrator off but left it inside of her friend.
"Are you going to behave now whore?" Jaimie asked trying to get Kayleigh to look her in the eye? Kayleigh wouldn't make eye contact but she nodded.
"Good. We are going to untie you and you will do as you're told." Jaimie stepped behind Kayleigh and undid the hand cuffs. Only the left needed to be undone so the chain could be threaded through the wooden slats. Once Kayleigh was lose they chain her wrists together chain. Jaimie led them all into the kitchen.
Kayleigh followed her tits swaying, they had been left to hang from her baby doll. Jaimie led her to the kitchen table. A solid oak table over 6 feet long and 3 feet wide.
She pulled Kayleigh's hands across the table length holding the hand cuffed wrists to the tables edge leaving her bent over. Tip toeing to rest comfortably.
Becky and Todd followed them in. Both standing behind Kayleigh. Joe moved to the far end of the table to get a full view of the scene.
"Are you ready to be fucked?" Jaimie asked.
Kayleigh nodded, she felt defeated, she didn't talk.
"How ready? Are you a whore? Can you take your husbands cock?" Kayleigh nodded again.
Becky slapped her arse hard. The slap ringing out. Kayleigh yelped. She hadn't been expecting it. Another blow came and another. Kayleigh fidgeted yelping with each strike.
"I'm ready. Use me, I'm a whore. Fuck me hard, I want my husbands cock," she said finally putting face down on the table.
Becky was wanking Todd's cock preparing him. Jaimie still holding the hand cuffs turned the bullet vibrator back on. Kayleigh sighed at the sensation.



"When you feel like your ready to cum. Stop and I'll take over," Becky instructed Todd still wanking him.
Todd nodded in disbelief looking at his wife's red arse exposed across their kitchen table and then looking down at Becky's strap on. It had to be at least 8 inches and an inch thicker then he was!
Todd stepped forward, lining up his cock. He could feel the powerful vibrations from the bullet before he even entered her. "Are you ready bitch? Ready to take the only cock you should be taking?"
Kayleigh looked up at this. She thought they had resolved everything. She began turning her head when Todd entered her roughly. Straight up until his balls rested against her pussy. She groaned loudly. Shocked at the roughness.
He pushed on her upper back causing her tits to squish against the table, his other hand grabbing her hair. He began to fuck her with fast long strokes only stopping when his balls touched her pussy.
"Your my whore, no one else's. Your going to take my cock," he slapped her arse with the hand holding her upper back down. She groaned the cock was pushing the vibrator against g spot.
"Yes I'm yours. Fuck me like a whore, use me," she moaned between thrusts. Her hair being pulled was really turning her on.
"Fucking take it all," he was going too fast he knew he wouldn't be able to hold it for much longer. Kayleigh's groans were turning him on too much.
Becky tapped him on his arm bringing him back to the moment. He slowed and slowly pulled himself free stepping back.
Kayleigh looked over her shoulder she had been so close when it stopped and she noticed Becky was behind her, her tits hanging low as she bent down and.....something big entered her. Slowly at first but she felt her pussy being stretched. Thank god for the vibrator. She wouldn't have taken it other wise, the vibrations had turned her on so much. She groaned loudly.
"What, what are you doing to me?" Kayleigh cried at the new intrusion.
"Fucking you like the whore that you are. That we know you to be, now take it,". Kayleigh had no choice her head rested against the table as her friend fucked her. Jaimie lent down kissing her ear and across her face. Kayleigh's hands were still extended across the table and they clenched from the fucking she was receiving.
This went on for 15 minutes. The two switching places. Todd slapped her arse and pulled her hair. Becky fucked her as hard as she could.
Guttural Moans came from Kayleigh's throat. She couldn't catch her breath. Drool began to leak from her mouth. The huge cock was stopping her from breathing. Becky's breath was heaving, unused to the movements she was doing. The sensation in her pussy was building and then....it stopped.
Kayleigh felt herself being turned over. The vibrator fell out of her pussy as her legs were raised. Her arse half hanging off of the table. She opened her eyes to see Todd holding her legs over his shoulders. He drove his cock home and began to fuck her.
Her tits bounced with each thrust her arms had been let go but she was still hand cuffed. She held her hands close to her chest feeling his cock his her G spot. She began to call out and he stopped. Pulling out so only the head remained.
"Ask to cum." He commanded.
"Please, please let me cum." She begged, she was so close! "Please I need it." He drove home into her before slowly pulling his cock out, fucking her slowly and softly. Too slowly.
"Please. Faster. Use me, fuck me, pleasssssseee."
He picked up the pace. She heard a vibrating noise and watched as Jaimie lowered a vibrator to her pussy. Her world exploded in bright colours.
Todd called out as he came, causing her to cum again.
Kayleigh laid there in her own juices. Todds cum leaking from her, Jaimie was holding her legs open watching the cum leak from her for the camera and Kayleigh didn't care.
"Nearly done," Jaimie said.
Becky stepped between her legs and entered her slowly.
"No, I'm done," Kayleigh tried to reach down. She watched as Becky's tits bounced with the slow movements as she eased the strap on into her.
"Nearly done, we are done when I cum," Jaimie climbed onto the table. She raised a leg moving over Kayleigh's face. Kayleigh flinched as Jaimie lowered her used pussy over her face.
"Lick me. Clean your husbands cum from my pussy bitch," Kayleigh didn't have the energy to fight the 'cock' in her pussy was thrusting into her stomach now and she needed it to end.
Kayleigh used her chained hands to grip Jaimie's hips and began to lick her pussy, her own pussy taking a beating causing her to moan. Kayleigh opened her eyes to see Todd sliding his fingers into Jaimie's pussy helping his wife to get her off. Jaimie came quickly her wet pussy sliding over Kayleigh's face.
Becky carried on fucking Kayleigh until Todd came at her from behind. Holding a vibrator on her pussy. Her legs nearly buckled within a minute thebstrap on slipping noisily from Kayleigh. They all lay in some form of exhaustion across the table.
The lights flickered out of the cameras and all four of them went to the two bathrooms to get cleaned up. Joe stood there awkwardly. Hoping someone would come back to finish him off. They didn't.
After they met in the living room Todd had some questions to ask.
"How do they know when to record and stop?" he indicated the cameras.
"One of us or Joe watches them and turns them on and off. You message the group and someone will control the camera angles remotely." Becky explained as they put on their anoraks again.
Todd had been worried they would record all the time.
They said their good buys and Kayleigh sat at the back door staring at the night sky smoking.
"Are we ok?" she asked as Todd came into the kitchen.
He circled his arms around her. "Never better."
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It was a weird for a few days following the last scene. Kayleigh stopped seeing her friends and barely spoke to Todd.
She knew she had instigated the entire situation by beginning all of this in the first place but she still felt Angry at Todd. It wasn't logical but it was how she felt.
When they did finally settle down for dinner, Todd had put the kids to bed early and lit some candles. Trying to Set the mood for the evening. Maybe as a peace offering. He hadn't known what was going to happen the other night but he hasn't stopped it either.
They spoke for hours and drank wine until they both grinned at each other. Clearly drunk.
"What do you enjoy about it? The scenes I mean." He asked refilling the glasses.
Kayleigh hesitated. The drink was making her more brazen and she was aware of that. "The attention," She spilled finally. "I enjoy everyone looking at me. Treating me like I'm this object to be prized." She eyed him over her wine glass as she took a sip. Trying to judge his reaction.
"Plus the giant cocks, right?"
"Not really," her hair swaying with her shaking head. "If I'm honest the guys with bigger cocks just ram it Into me. I prefer the smaller cocks. It feels nicer, I'm.....tight" she finished lamely.
He nodded. No matter how many times they had sex he hurt her in some way. Unless she was fully aroused her pussy was "shallow." It would hurt to get it in and she complained it felt deep after 4 inches or so. It is what stopped them from having quickies these days. With work and the kids, time was sparse.
"Will you continue? Do you think you could carry on doing it? Are you happy with me?" his hurt tone made her smile.
Leaning forwards and putting a hand on his arm in a reassuring manner. "I don't know, I do like it. I like it More now you know as well. Of course I'm happy with you," she kissed him gently.
"Well let's do a scene for you," he slapped his leg. "I have an idea for you. I will speak to the girls Tomorrow. How does that sound?"
"Ok," she smiled but inside she panicked on what he had planned.
Days passed and they hadn't discussed anything. Todd popped his head into the kitchen as the kids were Getting ready for school. "45 minutes."
She looked up from her breakfast. "45 minutes till what?".
"Your scene begins. Go shower and get ready. Shave, you know," he nodded with a wink. "I'll be back in 15. Just taking the kids to school."
She pushed her breakfast away. Why hadn't he given her more time? She felt her anger rise but went up to the bathroom. Showering quick. She didn't have time to dry her hair so she just tied it back.
Todd came upstairs 20 minutes later smiling. "Ready for your surprise?".
"What is it? What do I need to wear?".
"Its a surprise and nothing. Have you shaved?" He pulled her towel apart to appraise her. She let him Stare for a moment before trying to retie her towel. He stopped her and ran a finger between her legs He held it up to the light. "Awake I see," inspecting his wet finger tip.
She pushed him away and he passed her a long white dressing gown. Not her usual outfit for a scene she thought.
They headed downstairs and smoked until the door bell rang. Todd ushered her into the living room shutting the door.
He went to the front door alone and she could hear voices. 3 voices including her husbands. She heard Them trump upstairs some items banging.
She began to pace excited when she noticed the lights were on in the cameras. She slowed her pace and Clenched her hands nervously. People were watching her. She was only just getting used to that.
After what felt like an hour Todd came back down opening the front door and asking her to follow him.
Kayleigh glanced into each room as they passed them, looking for clues.
Todd ushered her into the spare room but didn't follow. She turned to look at him and blew her a kiss with a smile. Winking and closing the door. She turned on the spot apprehensively.
The room was dark the curtains closed and the light off but dozens of candles lit the room. It would have Been so romantic if it didn't highlight two bare chested men standing with their arms crossed, apparently covered in oil by how shiny their chests were.
They both stepped forwards at once. The taller man roughly 5,10 and we'll toned he approached her slowly arms outstretched as if to hug her. The smaller man not much shorter at 5,8 turned on some soft music.
"Hello Kayleigh. I'm Ken and this is David. Your husband found us online and asked us to....entertain you. He Said you have been stressed," Ken announced as he closed in on her. He drew her into a hug that caused her face to push against his chest. It felt warm. He drew her face up into a gentle kiss.
She was awkward at the beginning of the hug but the kiss relaxed her. She sensed David moving in close and turned to be greeted by a kiss from him too.
She stood between them until they broke apart on a silent command. They each took a hand and led her over to a massage table. They undressed her professionally. Neither reaching out to touch her inappropriately. She limbed into the massage bed laying down on her front.
David began to massage her legs whilst Ken worked her shoulders. They both worked efficiently rubbing oil into her body. David did spend some extra time massaging her backside and his hands would dive Between her thighs occasionally applying oil and rubbing close to some other areas. She knew he could tell she was wet.
Finally they turned her over. She felt so relaxed as they began to work on her front. Looking up she Noticed Ken was watching her boobs move in time with his work and David was working between her thighs. She became aware that David was adjusting his erection more often now.
"Are you just here for the massage?" she asked innocently.
"That depends on you," Ken smiled down at her. At that moment David gently spread her legs and she Felt a shiver as a breeze blew over her pussy.
"Do you want to fuck me?" Kayleigh asked breathlessly.
"Well Kayleigh that depends. You husband is downstairs. Would it be a good idea?"
The idea made her wetter. "Make love to me, both of you" glancing down at David who was leaning between her legs. His tongue quickly licking at her clit.
Both men dropped their trousers and Ken placed his hand under her shoulders and David lifted her waist. They picked her up easily and pulled her to the edge of the bed. Her head hanging off the edge Near Ken.
Todd was watching the scene on his TV downstairs. He knew others were watching him. There was a small caption screen of the him in the corner of the TV, showing him sitting on his sofa watching two men fondle His wife.
The oil glistening on all of their bodies Kayleigh found herself face to face with a curved 6 inch penis. Ken Was holding it towards her mouth expectantly, his other hand stroking her left breast.
She felt David climb into the bed between her legs. He used his hands to pry her legs apart. She held them as wide as she could and she felt his tongue touch her. She quivered and opened her mouth.
Ken glided his cock into her waiting mouth. His spare share holding her throat gently. Stroking her throat in Time with his thrusting. She began to moan as David had began to work on her. His tongue made small circles around her clit before moving down to her pussy and teasing her entrance.
Ken has been hoping to be in a scene with Kailey, when her husband has messaged him he had agreed immediately. Her innocence and inability to be fucked hard drive him mad. He wanted her to beg for his Cock. Becky and Jaimie had insisted it be a gentle scene but they knew their subscribers wouldn't have wanted to watch a romantic fuck. It was now a three way cuckold scene and he was all up for it.
David licked between Kayleigh's thighs. He worked towards her enlarged clit. Gently sucking it in and listening to her gasps. Between the sound of the cock in her mouth and the moans of pleasure from her he was ready to fuck now.
Kayleigh was building to a climax quickly. She was hornier knowing her husband was downstairs. This felt naughtier then when she did it in secret. She sucked on the cock in her mouth hard. She would fuck Todd for this. She would make it worth his time.
As her climax began to build Ken stepped back. He knelt down and and placed Kayleighs head and shoulders against his chest,holding her shoulders in a cuddle as they watched David eat her pussy. She came within moments. She was forced to Grab David's head after he tried carried on. Other things needed to be done.
"Do you want more?," Ken whispered.
She nodded still looking down at David.
"Tell us. We want to hear it,"
"Please fuck me. Both of you fuck me."
They moved her further up the bed. Laying her head resting on the pillows Ken climbed between her legs. She reached down to guide him in and he entered her gently. Slowly working his way in. She closed her eyes enjoying the sensation as he kissed her gently.
Slowly they made love and her groaning became louder. Kayleigh reached her right hand out to David who stood patiently by the bedside. Slowly wanking him as Ken made love to her. As the pace began to build, her moans filling the room, Ken stopped and slowly pulled out of her. She whimpered until David climbed onto the bed.
David was smaller then Ken, his cock around 5 inches and thin. It felt a pleasure to take. He managed to slide all the way in till his balls touched her arse. She grunted and then they ground together, kissing pationatley. David picked her up, moving her so she lay further down the bed Ken sat where the pillows were, his legs spread and she Disentangled from David to crawl towards Kens cock.
Taking the cock in her mouth she playfully tapped her arse. David shuffled up the bed to fuck her from behind. He stayed inside her grinding against her. She pushed back hitting the right spots before cuming over his cock. She kept Ken in her mouth. Letting him enjoy her orgasm through the vibrations in her throat.
David kept hold of her waist and made love to her slowly throughout the orgasm. When she finished he pulled from her and stepped from the bed. Kayleigh realising she was free of his grip climbed onto Kens lap. She slid down onto him easily and rode him slowly and gently. Their oiled bodies sliding together.
Todd had his cock out now. He couldn't not. His wife was being spit roasted upstairs. He could hear the sounds of her groans through the ceiling.
Their oiled bodies shining in the cameras.
Kayleigh rode out another orgasm. David was standing by their side, Kayleigh was sucking his cock as she rode and grinded on Ken. Both men began to moan. They wouldn't last much longer.
"Do you want to try something new?" Ken whispered as he held her arse nibbling on her neck.
"Yes, use me. Do it," her third orgasm had left her skin tingling. She was enjoying herself. She wouldn't say no to anything.
"It might hurt but it will be worth it," Ken assured her.
"Do it. I can take it. I'm your whore. Fuck me,". The word came from her mouth before she realised what She had said. Maybe she was getting used to all of this. Her pussy was so wet, she hadn't been this aroused in years.
David stepped off the bed and Ken easily picked Kayleigh up moving further down the bed so that she could ride him as he lay flat. She loved how they just man handled her. He just put her back in his dick and she
rode him slowly. She leaned down and they kissed and she forgot they weren't alone.
Until she felt something drizzling on her arse. She looked back and David was pouring more oil over her body and Ken was rubbing it in as she moved on top of him. It dribbled down her crack. "Please don't fuck me there. Please."
"We won't." Ken assured her kissing her again.
She continued to ride Ken but she was aware David was kneeling over Kens legs behind her. She moaned as Ken stopped her moving, he pulled his cock out until only the tip remained. She felt something at her pussy, looking over her shoulder David had add a finger to her pussy whilst she tried to ride Ken. The finger stretched her to an uncomfortable degree.
Flinching she tried to push him off but Ken held her. "You said we can try something," he mumbled Around her breast as he nibbled on her nipple.
"Yeah but not this," she flinched as the finger went in. She felt tighter immediately. Kens thrusting slowed and she whimpered. She wanted to cum again. She decided to ride him if he wouldn't fuck her.
She began to bounce slowly and she felt more oil poured down her crack. A second finger was added.
"Ow, it hurts," Kayleigh grimaced, she looked up into the camera in the headboard and knew Todd would be watching.
"I know but it will be worth it."
David rubbed her sides and lower back with his left hand, adding a third finger failed and she complained trying to get in a comfortable position. She picked up the pace again riding Ken.
Four hands stopped her bouncing. She looked down at Ken, her orgasm fading. Ken pulled his cock out until only the e tip remained. "No give it to me, do I need to bed." She begged.
"You don't need to Beg," David said. She looked around and saw him leaning forward with his cock in his hand. Her arse tensed but it wasn't going to her arse. "Relax. It will hurt so much less,".
"You fucking relax," she muttered flopping onto Ken. They kissed gently and she felt David's cock head join Kens! She gasped as she realised what was happening.
"No I'm too tight. I'm too tight. STOP IT!," she breathed in, ready to yell for Todd. The pressure on her Pussy ached. It hurt. More oil was poured. The two tips were stretching her pussy. Just then the damn Burrst. Both cocks slid into her.
"Tooooooooodddddddddddddddd," she screamed as both cocks entered her.
Todd came. He came right as he heard his name. It went all over his chest and he still held his cock. He didn't care. He knew people could see him cuming over the sight of his wife being fucked and he didn't care. He was glad this was recorded.
They remained still pinning her between them. She sobbed at the pain. Their cocks remained still inside of her. She pantedq her fists clenching the bed sheet.
Eventually the pain subsided and she could see through the tears.
"Well done baby. We are proud of you," Ken brushed the hair lose that had been sticking to her oily face. He kissed her gently.
"Please. Please no more," she begged.
She felt David move, his hands on her hips. He pulled back but then they both thrust gently. The movements minor. She whimpered clinging to the sheets.
They slowly began to move. They moved together and although painful she found herself beginning to enjoying it.
They both whispered praise to her. Told her how proud they were and how well she was doing.
The whore in her was enjoying herself. She smiled at the praise and realised she was taking two men at Once whilst her husband waited downstairs.
She began to enjoy the feeling. Both men held her in different ways. David kissed her back and Neck, Ken her neck and breasts.
She began to call out. More to tease her husband who she knew would be listening.
"Give it too me. I have two cocks in my pussy'. Stretch that pussy," she was screaming now. The orgasm from earlier building. She knew this would be a big one.
Unfortunately the men began to speed up. They were close. She guessed the tightness for them must have been intense. David came first thrusting as deep as he could. She felt his cock spurt inside of her.
She closed her eyes enjoying the sensation. He was pulling on her hair as he came.Ken followed moments later and the second load in 30 seconds filled her. They remained still panting as they waited for their cocks to deflate and as they slid from her she flopped onto her back spent.
Smiling at the camera above the bed she remembered her face would have been recorded from the headboard camera. The double penetration from the camera at the bottom of the bed. She would need to watch that.
Both men kisses her and covered her with the sheets as they left. They took the table but left the candles. She fell asleep, satisfied and proud of herself.
She woke to find Todd cuddling her. She snuggled into his chest and fell asleep again, content and happy with her new life.
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Todd had just finished putting the kids to bed and headed down stairs. He checked the time, Kayleigh had Popped over to see Becky and had promised she would fuck him when she came back.
Checking his phone, he noticed the message from five minutes ago.
**Joe is going to face fuck me and I'll be back for you! X **
Todd waited impatiently he wanted to be there watching Joe fuck his wife's mouth.
He drew the curtains closed and lit some candles. He fidgeted on the sofa, his cock hard at the thought of what was happening.
Kayleigh strolled in 15 minutes later. Her make up a mess and her hair messy, some hair had fallen from the her tight bun and hung around her head. Without talking she dropped to her knees and took out Todds cock.
"Did you film a scene?" Todd asked looking down at his wife as she slowly wanked his cock.
"No," she smiled up mischievously. "Joe pointed out we gave him blue balls from the scene the other Night when you fucked the girls and we owed him. I made sure he was extra rough with me. I know you like to see me used." Her mouth swallowed his cock in one motion causing him to groan.
"You dirty bitch," grabbing the back of her head he kept his cock down her throat. Listening to her struggles and gagging. Finally he let her go, she fell back gasping and caught herself with her left hand Before leaning forwards again, her tongue extended down to her chin waiting eagerly for his cock.
"Been taught some new moves I see," in response she lunged her mouth down his cock again shocking both of them. She was determined to get better at deep throating. He slowly thrust the tip of his cock entering the back of her throat over and over. The gagging and retching noises driving him mad. "I'm not going to last long."
He went to step back to let her breath but her hands snaked around his arse holding him in her throat. Her nails digging in. He had to stop himself from yelling as he erupted down her throat. She kept him there until he finished and he became so sensitive his legs quivered.
Falling back into the sofa he gasped for air as she wiped her mouth clean.
"What's gotten into you?" he gasped. His chest rising and falling quickly as he tried to catch his breath.
"My next scene. They want me to fuck someone with a massive cock and they want you to record it".
He agreed immediately.
Driving up his drive Todd noticed a car outside their house. A new shiny BMW was parked in his spot.
His wife's car to the right of it. He turned the car off and went to the front door, jingling his keys so Kayleigh knew he was home.
His wife could be heard laughing with someone in the front room. Upon entering his wife was sitting on the floor between the legs of one of the biggest men Todd had ever seen.
He took up half the sofa with his shoulders alone. His dark skin and bald head upon a huge frame.
He must have been 6 foot 5 at least. He looked like he played rugby his frame was so big. Kayleigh looked like a toy next to him.
"Eh, hi!" Todd said trying to seem casual.
Before Kayleigh could talk the man stood, moving her aside easily and stepping over to Todd. He was over half foot taller and his hand engulfed Todds as they shook hands. "You must be here to do the recording, I'm Tyrone." He introduced himself with a big smile. "The girls sent me over to fuck this hoe. Apparently she never taps out they said. Never had someone not tap out on me in a scene." He sounded prideful of the boast.
"Yeah, yeah. That's why I'm here." Todd was intimidated, he hated to admit it. This guy was over a foot taller than his wife and at least twice her width. His erection began to grow immediately. He stepped past Tyrone. "Hi, I'm here to record." He introduced himself to Kayleigh as if they had never met.
"Great, nice to meet you. Tyrone here has been explaining what he's going to do to me. We're both very excited," she gave a smile that looked like she was close to panicking. "I just need to go get ready."
Todd stood awkwardly as she left the front room. Tyrone ignored him and began to strip off. Looking over Todd couldn't help but be impressed by Tyrone's figure. He was ripped. Huge and ripped. He was completely shaven from the neck down and his cock whilst flaccid looked to be around 9 inches long and as thick as Kayleigh's wrist. She might be in trouble here.
"Is there lube here?" Tyrone asked as he pulled off his socks.
"I believe so. Let me go check," Todd made his excuses and went upstairs to check on Kayleigh.
She was pacing in the bedroom, she wore a very small bikini that barely covered her nipples and a white thong. She also had white thigh high socks that caused her to look younger than she was.
"What the hell?" Todd asked immediately.
"I know, I know. Fuck. I don't know what I'm going to do," she put her head in her hands.
"He is huge and not just his body. His cock is the size of your forearm,".
"I felt it whilst waiting for you. I couldn't not. He was hugging me and encouraging me to touch it." She looked at her husband. "What do I do?".
Taking a deep breath he held his wife at arms length. "You need to tap out. Use the safewords. Take it slow," he bit his lip. " Maybe he will be gentle."
"He won't be gentle. Non of them are. It's why people watch me. I take the punishment and carry on. Even crying I take what they give me but this," she held her hand towards the open door. "I think they set me up with this scene."
They had discussed her taking a huge cock. They watched porn and decided that her talking dirty and being upset during the scene would make more money. Begging for more even when she didn't want it, Saying it hurt. It seemed to make more money on the Kink app. In this scene she might not need to pretend at all.
"Shall I ask him to leave?" Todd wasn't sure how he could make the giant naked man leave if he was honest.
"No, no. I can do this."
"I believe in you babe. I will be there with you." He tried to reassure her.
"Oh thanks. Whilst he tears me apart you'll be there to cheer me on," she said sarcastically.
Todd wasn't sure how to respond to that so he stayed quiet.
"Ok well he asked for Lube," he went to the knickers draw and took out the lube. He also picked out a vibrator. She might need it.
Todd waited downstairs having started recording as soon as he heard Kayleigh's feet on the stairs. He noticed the red lights had come on inside the cameras in the ceiling.
Kayleigh entered the room and wore a very short mini skirt that left a few inches of flesh between the socks and the skirt. She also had a tight white top that was buttoned up the front, over her bikini. Her erect nipples showing clearly through, her huge tits stretching the shirt.
"Come here, you pretty little thing." Tyrone growled. Kayleigh stepped forwards into an embrace that nearly drowned her. One of his hands reaching down to cup her arse, lifting her skirt. Todd caught it all on camera.
"Now, if you need me to slow down you say 'Yellow'. You need me to stop you say Red. Our man here will make sure we stop." He looked down into her eyes. "That ok? If your mouth is full click your fingers, can you do that?" he waited her to click her fingers. "Good. I'll back off if you do that."
She nodded up at him watching his face.
Without any further words he lent down kissing her then placed his right hand on top of her head Pushing her down. Her knees nearly buckled under his strength. Kneeling down she came face to face with the biggest cock she had ever seen in person.
It was 9 inches soft and he had shaven it close making it look even larger, he had no foreskin leaving an angry looking purple bellend staring at her, large veins could be seen along the length. His huge balls hanging low.
She simply starred.
"You ever had a black cock like this before?" she shook her head still staring. "Ok well it ain't going to suck itself." He smiled to take the sting from the words.
She slowly reached up and lifted it with her right hand. Lifting it took some doing. She moved it around her hands slowly tracing along the length. Todd moved in with the camera and she held it up. From the angle of the camera it was clearly longer than her head. She put her wrist next to it for context.
"Suck it bitch," Tyrone had assumed his role. Apparently dominance was today's attitude.
She ran her lips up and down the cock. Using her tongue to circle the head. She tried three times to fit it in her mouth, no angles worked well until he grabbed his cock and lined her mouth up. He began to
force the cock into her mouth.
Kayleigh began to panic breathing heavily through her nose. She has no idea of what she was doing with this cock. It was going to break her. Her jaw hung open as wide as she could and it still barely fit. This didn't seem to dissuade him though, he pushed despite the gasps and whimpers emanating from her throat.
Kayleigh clicked her fingers urgently and he pulled out of her mouth. "I just need a minute" she gasped.
A minute later he was back in her mouth. Gripping the back of her head.
After what seemed like minutes she began to get the hang of it. Saliva dripping from her mouth. She only had the head in her mouth but her hands moved up and down the cock. Her left hand found his balls
and she squeezed them lightly. This caused him to try and push further into her mouth.
Todd had the camera pointed at his wife's face as she chocked and struggled to take this huge cock. He was so turned on the camera jiggled before he caught himself and tried to concentrate.
Finally Kayleigh withdrew her mouth leaving a long line of saliva between the cock end and her mouth.
"You like sucking that black cock don't you?"
She nodded up, unsure she could trust her jaw enough to talk. It ached already.
"Is that a ring I see on your hand?" he gripped her hand. "Are you married bitch?" she nodded again.
"Fuck," he held her hand up to the camera apparently forgetting she was attached to the hand. "we're fucking a married woman today. You little hoe," gazing around he took in the expensive house. "Is this his house?". She nodded again.
"I'm going to destroy this bitch in her husband's yard," he grinned over at Todd who held up a thumb. He was supposed to be the camera man, what else could he do?
"Come here," Tyrone sat back on the sofa his legs wide. He indicated Kayleigh should crawl between his lgs. She scooped up his cock like the whore she was. "Suck that black dick bitch," she lowered her mouth obediently to the cock and began to suck as hard as she could. Both hands working the shaft.
She was getting turned on by the demands and with her husband here recording. This will teach him what it feels like, watching your partner getting fucked in front of you.
She slurped and gargled on the end of the cock. Taking as much as she could. When Tyrone felt she wasn't trying he would hold her head on his cock making her retch and whimper. The fourth time she had to beat on his thighs to get him to let go of her head.
Kayleigh gasped and sat back on her haunches. Looking at the camera with tears streaking down her face. She could see Todd was enjoying himself the sick perv.
"Your shit at sucking my cock," Tyrone said casually. Her face turned red at the insult. He lent forwards and grasping her top yanked it opens. She instinctively went to cover herself before he caught her wrists.
He pulled her closer to him causing her to fall forwards, her face hitting his cock. He pulled her up straight and placed her hands on his open thighs.
She kept her hand there as he tore open the shirt and pushed pushed the bikini aside with one fingers. Each nipple exposed. She waited patiently. He slowly began to wank his cock with his left hand, whilst his right hand was twistijg her left nipple until she gasped and tried to move away.
"No stay," he ordered. He did the same with her right nipple and she tried to pull away again. His hand slapped her across the face. Not hard but the sound could be heard. "Stay." Her face burned and not just from the slap. She has never been hit before. She wasn't sure if she liked it. She didn't dislike it she thought. Her pussy throbbing.
He twisted her nipples again at the same time. She winched but stayed where she was. Her hands only rising slightly from his thighs before returning to where he has put them. He smiled at her discomfort and watched to see if her hands moved.
"Good girl. Now make my cock wet so I can fuck these massive tits," she nodded and went to work immediately. He noticed she took more in her mouth now and she could get her lips passed the head.
This one enjoyed instruction he decided.
"That's it suck my cock bitch, suck it," she made loud slurppng noises and groaned around the cock. She was enjoying herself now. He began to thrust gently causing her to gag but she persevered. When he could feel she could take no more and his cock was dripping he pulled it from her mouth. She groaned looking at him through tear stained eyes, drool streaming down her chin. She kept her hands on his thighs still. Unsure what to do.
Leaning forwards he wrapped one hand around her lower back and pulled her in tight her chest jerked higher. He sucked one tit into his mouth then the other. Todd could hear her happy reaction as he nibbled on her nipples. He slowly kissed up her body until they saw eye to eye. "Are you having fun? Little white girl?".
Kayleigh nodded her hands still on his thighs. Her breasts were pushed together by the bikini insinuating her bust Tyrone placed his cock between them.
"Tit wank me bitch!" he said threateningly. Her hands left his thigh cupping her breasts and moving up and down. "Faster," his hand slapped her. She hasn't seen it coming. Kayleigh began to move faster her core aching from the unfamiliar motion. Sweat began to build on her forehead, the head of his cock protruding from her tits.
Tyrone reached to the side of the sofa for the lube and spurted some into her tits. "Rub it in," he instructed. She kept the cock between her tits and started to massage it into her skin.
Todd was kneeling beside Tyrone the camera never leaving her tits and face. She began to moan, rubbing her nipples with the oil. Putting on a show that she knew would drive her husband crazy. Keeping the cock between her tits she lowered her head, building up saliva she slowly released it into the cock head before licking it clean. She finished and looked at the camera. They both knew she was looking at Todd and not the camera.
"God damn that was hot," Tyrone made them both flinch as he slapped his leg laughing. The movement caused his cock to slide from between her tits.
"Turn around I want to see that pussy." Kayleigh turned silently, leaning forwards on her hands and knees her arse raised. Tyrone moved to sit on the edge of the sofa and pushed her head forcefully down, when her face touched the floor he kept his hand on her head until she stretched her arms out straight with palms on the floor, indicating she would stay.
SLAP, SLAP, SLAP. Three quick whacks on her arse has her tumbling to the side, his right hand had spanked her three times in the same spot leaving a red mark.
She whimpered and looked over her shoulder at him holding her arse with her right hand. "What are you doing!" she demanded.
"Back here!" he snarled pointing at the spot in front of him. When she didn't move to obey he stood above her and picked her up easily and put her in the same position. She could feel his cock throbbing against her back as he lifted her.
This time he used both hands to grip her arse pulling the cheeks apart allowing Todd to see her arsehole with the camera. He rubbed his hands over her arse cheeks, kneading the skin. She whined when he got a bit rougher. He hooked one fingers in the thong and moved it aside showing her soaking pussy.
Todd leaned over Tyrone to get a good image of his wife's soaking pussy. The skirt framing her arse.
"Enjoying ourselves I see," his giant hands mauled her arse whilst he stared at her pussy. She nodded silently. She couldn't deny it. Her body was enjoying itself.
He slowly ran one finger from her clit to her arse and back down. Todd could hear her lips parting as his wife quivered each time her pussy was touched.
His finger circled around her pussy. The tip darting in and coming out. He caused her to whimper and moan. Finally she began to beg.
"Please finger me. Please. I need it." Todd was pointing the camera directly at her face. "Give it to me please." She knew her husband would be loving this.
Todd was perfectly placed for when the finger slid home. Kayleigh nearly flew off of the floor. He slid the finger in up to his knuckle. She hadn't been expecting nearly 5 inches immediately. He didn't take it slow. Todd recorded his wife's face as Tyrone abused her pussy. He jack hammered his finger into her until it hit his knuckle. She squealed trying to move into a more comfortable position but he held her lower back in place with his other hand. She screamed and groaned at the suddenness if it all. Then it stopped and he withdrew from her.
She slid to the floor laying flat trying to recover. Todd stood above her filming the scene unsure what to do. His wife looked tired already.
Tyrone moved to lay across her and she froze. He stayed on all fours and slowly turned her over, he laid down on top of her causing her legs to open naturally to stop from being squashed.
They kissed for a few minutes and she began to relax running her hands over his head and down his back. Todd was recording them from the side as they kissed. He noticed Tyrone's hips rise and realised he was trying to line up his cock.
Kayleigh realised what Tyrone was trying to do as she felt the cock move closer to her pussy. She felt her whole body move as he tried to push it in. It felt like someone was trying to put a can of coke inside of her. It wasn't going to fit. She grunted as he tried numerous times. Finally she stopped kissing him and laid her head back.
"It won't go in. This isn't going to fit," she was looking down at the cock throbbing between her legs.
"It will baby we haven't started yet." He reached over to the lube and poured some into his hand spreading it over his cock. He then rubbed some over pussy and into her. She laid there staring at the ceiling whilst this mans giant hands pulled her pussy apart.
Tyrone sat on his knees with his legs spread. He held Kayleigh's legs open as wide as she could stretch them. She could feel her thighs stretching from the width he held them apart. She placed her hands behind her knees trying to relax the muscles. Tyrone let go of one leg to line himself up and Kayleigh jumped at the pressure. It didn't feel like it would fit. She winched as he pressed harder and then she heard from him, pain flared through her pussy as the cock entered her. Todd stood over Tyrone's shoulder watching her pussy taking the huge cock, pain etched across her face.
"No, no, no. Take it out, please take it out," she whimpered. "It won't go, it's too much. Stop,". She repeated herself over and over.
Tyrone stayed still waiting for her to adjust. Her begging was causing him to throb inside of her. Now fully erect he was over 13 inches long and she had only taken the head. Jaimie had asked him to punish Kayleigh and he was going to enjoy himself.
After 30 seconds Tyrone began to move. Kayleigh held her hands out to rest on his chest but made no actual effort to stop him. He slowly began to move back and forth as she begged him to stop.
He built up his thrusting and Kayleigh had stopped wailing. She was now just silent making grunting noises as he came down on top of her and sighing as he pulled out. Tyrone laid down on top of her and Todd recorded them as Kayleigh's legs hooked onto his thighs pulling him in deeper.



Todd was down between their legs now recording as Tyrone cock stretched his wife's pussy. She was moaning now, having adjusted to the cock in her pussy now. "I'm proud of you baby." He said louder then he intended. Tyrone stopped thrusting to look at him quickly before picking up his pace again.
Kayleigh felt full. More full then she ever had before she could hear her own heavy panting as the air was fucked from her. Tyrone has grabbed her arse now, pushing himself deeper with every thrust, she moved her head over his shoulder looking directly at the camera. "Fuck me, give me that big... Black....cock" she said the words loudly between moans. Tyrone seems to take the encouragement well because her eyes rolled back as he picked up the speed again.
"Grab her leg for me," he said to Todd, handing her right ankle to her husband. Todd took it awkwardly watching his wife's face as the camera concentrated on the cock in her pussy. She was moaning loudly now. Her left leg was held wide by Tyrone.
"Take that his little bitch. Take that black cock'". He had worked in over half of his cock now and her face was turning red. Her legs held wide open her hands were stretched out wide at the discomfort of the position, reaching for something to grip.
"Too deep, too deep. Stop, please stop." The fucking continued and her head flung back wailing. "Babe. Fucking stop him. He's destroying me."
Tyrone slowed down and looked over to Todd. "Your her husband aren't you? Your helping me fuck your od lady."
Todd nodded sheepishly Kayleigh forgotten as the camera concentrated on Tyrone's face deciding if he wanted to continue. "You're ok with me fucking this whore? I'm going to fuck her hard."
Todd nodded again. "How about you babe, are you ok?" he looked down at Kayleigh.
"Ofcourse I'm not ok he's tearing my pussy apart." She wheezed, her pussy clenching around his cock.
"Do you want us to stop?" Todd asked unsure of what she wanted.
"Ofcourse not. I just got this fucker in me and I'm not tapping out," she raised herself onto her elbows her legs still spread wide by the two men still.
In response Tyrone grabbed the back of her head and slammed his cock into her as far as he could. She screamed and he hooked his fingers behind her head holding her up as he pummelled her pussy.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck" she screamed in a high tone. "You fucking black bastard. Fuck you." Tyrone fucked her as hard as he could bending her in half nearly before letting her head go so she would fall back. He threw her legs over his and began to pummel her. Holding her in place his hands on her shoulders.
Todd was so hard now. He recorded his wives screams as this man ravaged her pussy. He recorded the cock going in and out, her pussy clenching it like it didn't want to let the cock go.
Tyrone pulled out quickly and flopped his dick onto her stomach showing that it was long enough to go well into her stomach. She remained laying flat panting as just as quickly he rammed it home again causing her to cry out.
"Record her face," he's instructed as he bent over the white woman again. Gripping her arse so her hips were raised, he hooked her ankles over his shoulder and used his whole body to force more cock into her. Her mouth was wide in a silent scream.
They pulled apart a minute later both panting and gasping for air. Kayleigh's pussy was gapping now. Down between her legs a mixture of her sex and the lube spread over her thighs.
Tyrone helped lift up her putting her upper body on the sofa resting on her elbows. He kneeled behind her and rubbed his cock up and down her pussy.
"You want this don't you, you want this cock," he teased.
"Yes give it to me. Baby he's going to fuck me, his cocks so big," she told her husband.
Tyrone slowly fed the cock into her as Todd stood over them watching it enter his wife. When he was a third of the way in he grasped her hips, he began to fuck her slowly. Letting her adjust. She gasped as he entered her but she took it without further complaints. Her head flopped forwards into her arms as her moans built up.
"Baby, look here." Todd moved to record Kayleigh's face. She wanted to show him what she was experiencing. Her eyebrows met and herjaw hung open. "He's hurting me baby. He's using my white pussy. His big black cock is too big for me."
Kayleigh was rocking back and forth she was a enjoying the fucking but the size was still uncomfortable, what she was really enjoying was watching Todd have to constantly readjust his hard on. She playfully made a grab for it.
"Hey. Attention here bitch. I'm obviously going to easy on you if you have time to grope other men. Give me your hands, Tyrone grabbed her hands from the sofa causing her to fall. He pulled them to her arse. "Hold your arse open."
He helped her hands spread her arse more. "Open it for me, I want to get real deep in this pussy,".
She held her arse open the new position causing him to drive deeper due to her bent spine. She immediately began to moan and struggle. She tried to let one hand go but he grabbed both her wrists
Pulling her back onto him. He forced her to hold herself up with her core as he fucked her from behind.
The mini skirt was scrunched up and her shirt was flapping around behind her now. Her tits dragging on the sofa.
"Sssahhhhhhiiiiiittttt" the orgasm came from no where. She squirted all over his cock. She could feel it splashing from her. Todd got down on his knees between their legs recording the juices leaking from Tyrone.
Tyrone gave her a moment to recover before he started again. "You like this cock don't you. You like taking it in front of your husband?"
"I do, I fucking love it babe, watch him fuck me," she slurred as he let her arms go. She put her arms on
The sofa resting her head on her arms.
"Did that feel deep babe?" Todd asked pointing the camera at her face. She nodded back still unable to talk. Her eyebrows scrunched in determination.
"Real deep," she gasped finally still rocking back and forth.
"Real deep huh? Try this,". Tyrone lifted his left leg so his foot was flat his knee alongside her body. He gripped her hips tight.
"No, no, no. You can't, you can't", she cried as he thrust forwards.
Todd had zoomed out and watched Kayleigh's entire body melt. The force from the thrust could be seen throughout her body like a shockwave starting from her arse. Her whole body shook as he began to fuck her faster.
"You like watching me destroy your wife? Huh white boy?" he asked Todd not even out of breath.
She couldn't make a noise she simply rode out the fucking. One hand behind her trying to stop him. He slapped it aside then decided better, grabbing it. He held it across her back as he fucked her in long deep strokes.
"Pull her hair," Todd instructed.
Kayleigh's head snapped back and her eyes went wide as the cock entered her again, her head held back. Mewling and slobbering as he fucked her senseless. She had to bite her nuckle to stop from screaming.
Tyrone wore himself out quickly in this position and fell across her. Pinning her to the sofa. His cock still deep inside her.
"Clean me up bitch," he pulled from her slowly and flicked some of the wetness onto her back. She turned immediately and dived into his cock. Slurping it up and licking it clean.
Kayleigh took the opportunity to give her pussy a rest. She dived onto the cock and treated it like no other cock. She licked it and sucked it, sucking on his balls. Slapping herself with it. She realised if she could make him cum without sex, she would she decided.
"Look at your wife. She can't get enough," he grinned at the camera. "Enjoying that black cock are we?".
Kayleigh didn't answer she just grunted. Working with everything she had to suck his cock and play with his balls.
"She hasn't said the safety word yet. I'm really impressed, let's put you to the test now." He reached down and grabbed her hair standing her up. She whimpered and flinched at her hair being pulled never letting go of his cock. He lent her over the arm chair and indicated Todd should bring the camera over.
Todd watched as the giant cock began to disappear inside his wife.
Kayleigh groaned and hugged the sofa arm looking for something to grip on to. She screamed as he moved over half way inside of her. The sensation too much as her pussy stretched. She had to stand on her tip toes to give him access and her legs began to shake as he fucked her slowly.
Todd remained silent in awe at what his wife was going through. Tyrone spread her arse letting the camera see every inch disappearing into her pussy.
"Lets take this upstairs shall we," he grabbed Kayleigh's hair and pulled her up. He had to squat to be low enough to stay inside of her. He carried on fucking her, guiding her from the sofa and towards the living room door. She moaned loudly her arms stretching in front if her for balance, her eyes wide.
Todd went in front walking backwards. Recording as his wife was led by her hair, her tits and stomach but shaking and quivering from the thrusts.
"WALK BITCH," Tyrone brought his hand down spanking her hard. She squealed and took a small step forward. Finding it hard to walk bent over with 9 inches of cock still inside of her. He followed her with small steps always staying inside of her. She reached the bottom of the stairs and lent against the rail post. He took this opportunity to really fuck her, pounding her hard, slapping her arse. She cried out tears coming down her face but she looked determined. A mirror at the bottom of the stairs showed the man punishing her pussy over her shoulder.
"Please, please. I can't take it. Your hurting me. My pussy is stretching," she pleaded. Tyrone responded by grabbing her hair harder and 'walked' her to the bottom of the stairs. She knelt on the third step still being fucked from behind and she felt Todd squeeze past. He sat at the top of the stairs recording his wife as she climbed one step after another on all fours whilst Tyrone continued to fuck her. He held her head high by pulling on her hair. It took over 10 minutes for them to nearly to the top of the stairs. Her legs collapsed and she lay there gasping her hands trying to grip the carpet.
Tyrone picked her up easily and flung her over his shoulder easily slapping at her arse. She felt embarrassed at how he carried her so easily, she was tired and just flopped down his back her arms hanging, her hands tapping against his arse.
Todd lead them to the spare room with the cameras and before laying her down Tyrone fingered her pussy roughly whilst she was still over his shoulder. She moaned and tried to straighten up but he had her bent in half over his shoulder, smiling at her whimpers the entire time. Her pussy making sloppy noises from the punishment it has taken.
Finally he laid her down on the bed her head hanging from the left hand side. Her body flat. "Open wide," he ordered and she opened her mouth without hesitation he fed his cock into her mouth, gripping her neck. "I can feel my cock in her throat," he announced. Todd moved closer to record her throat moving and it did appear Tyrone's cock was stretching her throat open.
Spittle ran down her face and her body ached but she was determined to not give in. She sucked his cock and brought her hands up to control his depth. Her palms pushing back against his thighs. Opening her eyes she could see Todd recording her face as saliva ran down her face. She began to groan and gag for the camera. Todd would never forget this scene.
"Enough," Tyrone pulled his cock from her mouth and she sat up quickly gasping, wiping her face clean. Laying flat on the bed Tyrone indicated she should get on top.
"I'm going to take that cock, I want you to cum in my pussy," she whispered crawling towards him. As she went to mount him he indicated she should turn around. Hesitantly she turned sat reverse cow girl
across his hips. She ground into his cock not ready for it to enter her yet.
He pulled her backwards and her knees came up instinctively to steady herself. Her feet flat on the bed her arms behind her resting on his shoulders.
"Put me in her," he ordered Todd. Todd had lowered himself to foot of the bed recording his wife's pussy and hesitated.
"It won't go in on it's own," his wife moaned exasperated at the delay. Todd held the cock with one hand and was surprised at it's weight. He guided it into his wife and she sank down on it slowly.
Gasping she tried to catch herself but gravity pulled her down. Tyrone grasped her hips and began to thrust gently into her. She immediately regretted asking Todd to help. The cock was hitting her G spot and her legs began to shake nearly immediately. It felt so much deeper this time. He picked up the pace And she whimpered. Closing her eyes against the pain.
"Look at the camera baby," Todd said seeing her discomfort. If he had to touch that cock she would take it now.
She opened her eyes and stayed still as Tyrone fucked her from below. "Now you bounce," Tyrone held her hips guiding her. She started to bounce. She was tiring and she needed to do this quickly. Her arse cheeks clapped against his chest as she bounced and the rest of his cock was going in.
"Cum in me. Cum in my white pussy," she pleaded. "Your hurting me, fuck it's hurting me." She heard a buzz and noticed Todd had turned on a vibrator. He lent over the bed from the left hand side and held it to her clit. She came immediately, the stimulation to much. Todd sucked on her bouncing tit and she groaned loudly as she squirted in front of the camera that has been placed at the bottom of the bed. Her arms gave way and she flopped back.
Tyrone grasped her neck and another hand went around her waist. She was just coming down from her orgasm when he began to thrust hard and fast into her pussy. She reached out with her hands, to no one In particular, reaching for the ceiling. Todd grasped her hand and held it as he watched her being fucked. Her other hand went to the arm around her neck that was slowly choking her.
Tyrone couldn't believe she hadn't giving in. He had been fighting the urge to cum since the stairs and she kept taking more and more punishment. He let go of her and she flopped to the side, sliding from his
cock an audible sucking noise coming from her pussy. He was covered in sweat and knew he wouldn't last much longer.
He dragged her to the middle of the bed and turned her over laying her flat. He laid on too of her his weight pushing the air from her lungs. His cock slid into her pussy easily enough now and he fucked her hard and fast. Little jabs only the tip of his cock was inside of her. She grabbed the bedsheets, biting onto a pillow to stop her screams. She felt his cock swelling and knew she could take it.
"Come on. Fuck this white pussy. Make it yours. Cum in me. Baby he's fucking me. He's fucked my pussy so good, I can't take it. Please cum in me" she spoke over his loud grunting. She could barely breath with his full weight on her.
He bellowed as he exploded in her pussy. Todd was standing to the side wanking to the scene, the camera hanging from his hand. The room had cameras and he couldn't hold back anymore.
Tyrone stayed there until his cock began to soften and be felt it slide from her. He rolled off she remained laying on her front. Todd took the camera and recorded her pussy as cum began to leak from her. She buried her head in the pillow too tired to move.
"God damn. She never tapped out. Never had a bitch take so much cock and not stop me," Tyrone lay on his back his arm across his head. He slowly got off the bed slapping her arse lightly. "Next time I'll get you." He smiled at Todd and headed downstairs to get dressed.
Todd sat by Kayleigh stroking her hair. She appeared to be in a daze. "I'm proud of you," he whispered.
"I'm proud of me to," she replied sitting up. The lights went off on the cameras and Todd helped her to the bathroom running her a bath. They heard Tyrone leave.
"I want revenge." She was looking him direct in the eyes and he wasn't sure who the revenge was for. Him or someone else.
Kayleigh went into the bathroom closing the door.
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Kayleigh was nervous. This weekend she had been given control of the scene that they would be filming. She had worked with the other girls but she had not Been involved in a scene with just Jaimie yet. She knew that Jaimie liked role play and her subscribers would be expecting to see something special from the two women.
She had spent the last few days scanning air B&Bs. The scene needed to be special, something different to what she had been filmed in previously. One property had caught her eye, it was a converted church and the altar had been left in place. The old vicarage still attached to the building.
The last few scenes had seemed like men were being picked to hurt her and make her use the safe word to stop the scene. She couldn't prove it but she thought it was very likely that Jaimie had been choosing who would be in the scenes.
This weekend she would get her revenge.
She spent the rest of the day picking costumes and accessories that would be required for the scene.
That night she fucked her husband. Really fucked him, Todd hadn't known what hit him. She had tied him to the bed and rode him wildly, slapping his face and her orgasm had been loud enough to wake one of the kids. It was going to be a good weekend.
Kayleigh and Todd arrived at the air B&B and parked next to the other two cars already on the drive.
Jaimie and her husband Damien has arrived the night before and Kayleigh had also invited Ben and Gary. Two men from her second scene that had been held at Sharon's house whilst the men watched football.
Ben had been chosen because he had been the first man to fuck her as a porn star, she had expected to see him in more scenes but they never crossed paths again. Gary had been chosen because Kayleigh new he had a big cock, he has nearly fucked her in the arse that day and she wanted to take advantage of his cock size for the scene.
Entering the vicarage they found all four of them talking in the living room, they had been fitting cameras around the Church and Vicarage the night before, preparing for the scene.
They all greeted each other warmly and Kayleigh stood in front of them all to explain the scene.
"You are here to get married," she nodded to Jaimie and Damien. "Todd you will be the priest. Gary and Ben, you will be also be priests, but you will come into the scene later. I'll explain separately what I expect from you all. The engaged couple will be put to the test, the priests will ensure that you will be faithful to each other. Obviously you won't be." She winked at Jaimie and blew Damien a kiss.
"Costumes are in the car, Todd will bring them in. The scene will be broken up into different sections. Becky will be controlling the cameras from home. The safe word will be Pillow as normal. You hear it you back off. Any questions?" when no one responded Kayleigh clapped her hands. "Then let's get started. Jaimie you and Damien will be in the first scene."
Kayleigh text Becky to make sure everything was ready to go. She needed to be on point over this scene because there would be multiple rooms being used. Although it could be edited later the higher paying subscribers would watch live.
Admiring herself in the mirror Kayleigh was impressed with her choice of outfit. She wore a Nuns outfit. The Veil was long and black, hanging down past her shoulders covering her hair, whilst her body was 'Covered' in a fishnet body suit. It reached down her arms to her hands and just past her bum. Her breasts were uncovered beneath the material but she wore black tape across both of her nipples in the shape of a cross. A small black G string and high heels finished off her outfit.
Since realising she would be recorded regularly, she had taken more care of her body. Training regularly and eating right. Her stomach has begun to flatten and her arse was perkier. She had kept her large breasts but the rest of her body was firming up nicely.
Jaimie had been given a a white corset along with a white thong and white suspenders. She looked similar to Kayleigh although she had wider hips and her body was softer.
Damien had been given a suit but if everything went to plan he would never get to wear it.
The first part of the scene Jaimie and Damien had been told to fuck. No other instructions has been given, the other men had been told to enter the room 45 minutes after Jaimie had first entered.
She left the bedroom she had been getting dressed in and headed to Jaimie and Damien's room. Through the door she could hear grunting and groaning. Tapping gently she silently opened the door.
Jaimie was on her back, Damien between her legs fucking her with his impressively sized cock. Holding both of her ankles in the air to get deeper penetration. Kayleigh stood silently. Her hands crossed in front of her groin waiting to be noticed.
Damien noticed her first, smiling to see her outfit he slowed his thrusting, letting Jaimie catch her breath.
"What do we have here?" Damien had stopped moving now. His 9 inch cock still buried in his wife's pussy. Jaimie opened her eyes noticing Kayleigh and her outfit for the first time.
Kayleigh's instructions had been simple. She would interrupt their fuck and they would perform a threesome. She had left the decision making up to Jaimie. This would be a test of how Jaimie would treat her, giving Kayleigh an idea if it was indeed Jaimie who had been telling the men to be rough with Kayleigh.
"Come here," Damien pointed at the bed beside him. Kayleigh moved slowly, climbing onto the bed and sitting on her knees beside him as Damien groped her breasts and ran his left hand over over her. He ground his cock into Jaimie causing her to groan. "What shall we do with her?" he asked Jaimie.
"Kiss me," Jaimie instructed. Kayleigh lent over her, bending at the waist, resting on her knees over Jaimie's body, her arse raised in the air. Damien wasted no time rubbing his left hand over her arse as he continued slowly fucking Jaimie.
The women made out slowly at first but more passionately as Damien sped up his thrusting again. Jaimie moaned into Kayleigh's mouth, her arms wrapping around Kayleigh as her body moved with Damien's thrusting.
Jaimie disentangled herself from. Kayleigh and used her elbows to crawl away from Damien. His cock slipping from her, gleaming in her juices. She crawled backwards up the bed until her head and shoulders rested against the headboard, she spread her legs and slowly rubbed her pussy, curling a finger to lure Kayleigh towards her.
Kayleigh moved on all fours until she was between Jaimie's legs. Jaimie softly gripped her head and lowered it to her pussy. "Eat me bitch. Damien. Spank this whore Nun for interpreting us."
On all fours Kayleigh slowly licked at Jaimie's pussy. Circling her clit. She didn't have much experience with women but Jaimie seemed to be enjoying the sensation of her tongue.
Damien rolled her short body suit up to show her arse. Rubbing his hands over her cheeks to bring the blood to the surface. His first slap caught Kayleigh by surprise, by the third she could feel her arse getting redder. By the fifth strike she was groaning into Jaimie's pussy.
"She's enjoying herself. Harder baby, spank her hard." Damien didn't need any encouraging three hard snacks struck Kayleigh's right cheek causing her to whine.
Damien pulled her G string aside touching her pussy. "She's dripping babe. I need to fuck her."
"No please. I'm a virgin," Kayleigh begged. "Its not right. Please don't fuck me."
Jaimie laughed and held Kayleigh's head back over her pussy. She would play along for the cameras. "Fuck her baby, let the nun see what she's been missing."
Damien held her waist with his left hand and lined up his cock with his right. Kayleigh began to struggle but Jaimie held her head in place right against her pussy.
"Dont you stop eating that pussy bitch," she ground her pussy into Kayleigh's face.
Knowing how tight she would be Damien pushed slowly but firmly the head of his cock struggling to fit. He tried again forcing it harder, Kayleigh was very wet but she was so tight he was struggling to get it in. Eventually he managed to get passed the resistance and Kayleigh back arched in pain.
"Aaarrgghh, no it's too big. Don't fuck me. Please don't fuck me." Kayleigh cried out.
"Give it to her babe. Make her take it." Jaimie encouraged Damien. He did take it slow at first building up the pace and depth of his thrusting. Within 2 minutes he was fucking her hard. His balls nearly able to slap against her pussy. He knew his cock was spreading her pussy, the tightness made him worry he would cum too soon.
Kayleigh's squealing was muffled due to her for head being buried between Jaimie's legs. The noise was turning Jaimie on. She didn't know why but she hated Kayleigh. Although Kayleigh was the newest member of the group she was becoming so popular that Jaimie was losing subscribers to her.
Jaimie's orgasm built. She exaggerated her cries to block out Kayleigh's pitiful attempt at stopping the cock in her pussy. She held Kayleigh's head tight the veil slipping from her head as Jaimie came hard in her face.
As Jaimie came down from the aftershock of her orgasm she released Kayleigh's head and immediately cries filled the room.
"No, no, no," Kayleigh was calling out. Damien lifted her arms at the elbows and pulled them backwards, stretching them straight. This caused Kayleigh to move all of her weight to her knees, stopping any resistance she could offer to Damien. He drove his cock into her causing her to cry out.
Jaimie sat upright, watching Kayleigh's look of dismay as her husband pounded her pussy. She slowly came to her knees holding her tits to either side of Kayleigh's head she muffled her screams.
"Fuck her baby. Fuck her hard. Make her take all of it," Jaimie hissed to Damien. They felt a shiver from Kayleigh and Damien grinned up at his wife.
"She fucking came. She came all over my cock I can feel how wet she is." Damien laughed, releasing Kayleigh's arms.
"You liked that did you? My husband's cock buried balls deep in your pussy?" Jaimie released Kayleigh's head and held her face in her hands. Kayleigh shook her head but the flush of her cheeks said different. "Virgin are you? Well let me show you what to do." She straightened Kayleigh's veil for her.
"Follow me," Jaimie moved around Kayleigh's body and grasped Damien's cock. She led him from the bed to a small sofa in the corner. She guided Damien to sit down before sitting across his lap. "Here bitch!" she pointed to the floor behind her arse.
Kayleigh crawled from the bed to sit on her knees between Damien's legs. She looked on in awe as Jaimie ground her pussy onto it, teasing her husband.
"Put it in me," Jaimie ordered Kayleigh. She never turned around she had Damien's head buried in her tits and was stroking his hair as he sucked on her tits.
Kayleigh did as she was told and aimed Damien's cock at her friend's pussy. Jaimie sank onto it with a sigh. She began to bounce immediately and Kayleigh remained where she was watching as Jaimie's arse bounced on the cock. Damien's balls bouncing with each landing.
"Don't just sit there. Suck his balls," Jaimie instructed. Kayleigh lent forwards her tongue licking Damien's balls, she lent in further trying to take his balls in her mouth but Jaimie's arse kept hitting her.
Damien felt what was happening adjusted himself sitting lower on the sofa, easily lifting Jaimie and putting her back on his cock. Kayleigh could now suck and lick his balls as Jaimie rode him
Jaimie rode him fiercely. Stopping occasionally to grind into him. Damien grunted and groaned his hands spreading Jaimie's arse or holding her tits in place.
Kayleigh felt a hand on the back of her head and realised Jaimie had slid from the cock. She grasped Kayleigh's head and told her to lick the cock clean, guiding her head. When she reached the top, Jaimie placed the cock in Kayleigh's mouth and moved her head up and down setting the pace she expected Kayleigh to suck the cock.
"How's that baby? She sucking it good?" Jaimie asked kissing Damien.
"Hmm, I think she could do better." He waves his hand in a so-so motion.
"Well that won't do," she responded pushing Kayleigh's head down suddenly causing her to gag, her hands instinctively trying to push herself back up. Jaimie held her head for another second or two before releasing her. Kayleigh came back up gasping for air. Jaimie mounted Damien and began to ride him again.
Without further instruction Kayleigh began to lick and suck on his balls again. Jaimie reached back grabbing her hair through the veil, holding it in place whilst she bounced. After another minute Jaimie climbed off of Damien and held his cock upright. Kayleigh took it in her mouth on her own, bobbing her head up and down quicker then before.
Damien groaned and reached down grasping Kayleigh's head, he began to thrust into her mouth. Kayleigh's hands clenched into fists as she tried to ride out the fucking her mouth was receiving, loud gagging and retching filled the room.
"How is it now baby?" Jaimie asked.
"Much better." As suddenly as the mouth fucking had started it ended and Damien released Kayleigh's head. She fell back, saliva dribbling from her mouth.
Jaimie climbed back on top and rode Damien again. Ignoring the other woman's discomfort.
Kayleigh wiped her chin clean and once again went back to sucking on his balls.
"I'm going to cum," Damien muttered holding Jaimie's hips in place. She pushed herself off of him and he looked annoyed but she only smiled.
"Not yet baby. Be patient for me." Jaimie winked at her husband. "You," she pointed at Kayleigh. "follow me."
Jaimie walked to the side of the bed and Kayleigh joined her. She pushed Kayleigh backwards onto the bed and indicated she should crawl further into the bed. Both women were only 5 foot 2 so they could lay straight across the bed. Jaimie began to kiss her way up Kayleigh's legs, past her waist and up her chest until they were face to face. Then Jaimie kissed her softly. The two women made out whilst Damien watched.
Eventually he wandered over to the left of the bed where the women's heads were. He stood close to the bed and Jaimie told him to pull Kayleigh further off the bed. Her head hanging off the side. He took hold of her arms and yanked her to him. Jaimie took his cock in her mouth guided Kayleigh's hanging head back to his balls. Jaimie rocked back and forth sucking on her husbands cock whilst Kayleigh tried to take both of his balls in her mouth. Damien stood still enjoying the attention of the two women.
Jaimie moved from the bed to stand behind Damien. Stroking his belly whilst Kayleigh worked his cock with her hands. "Do you know what I have always wanted to see you do?" she asked Damien.
Damien kept his eyes on Kayleigh as she wanked his cock. "No, What?" Absentmindedly groping Kayleigh's tits through the thin material, her nipples were standing erect under the tape now.
"The pile driver position. Never seen it in person. Would you like to try?" Jaimie whispered loudly enough for Kayleigh to hear.
Damien stood very still. With the size of his cock he knew that Jaimie could never take it in that position, he wanted to try of course but didn't want to put her through that.
Sensing his hesitation she dug her nails into his chest. "Not on me but on our little virgin here." Jaimie clarified.
"Now?" Damien asked?.
"Now," Jaimie smiled knowing how excited Damien would be. She grasped Kayleigh's wrists under her husband's legs and began to drag her from the bed. Damien caught her to stop her from falling. They lowered her slowly to the floor. Before Kayleigh could react Jaimie grasped her ankles pulling them as far towards her head as they would go.
Kayleigh grimaced all of her weight now resting on her head and shoulders, her breasts fell down to hit her in the face. Her lower back resting against the bed.
Damien stood over her, wanking his cock slowly making eye contact with Kayleigh as Jaimie held her ankles back, Kayleigh's toes nearly touching the floor near her head.
"There might be some slight discomfort," Damien said laughing as he lowered his cock into Kayleigh's pussy. He was nearly 10 inches long and nearly as wide as her wrist. She would definitely be in some comfort.
"Don't you fucking dare, don't do it," Kayleigh demanded, her arms trying to push Jaimie from her but she couldn't gain any leverage at this angle.
As Damien lowered his cock into Kayleigh she began to pant. Her pussy was being spread by the huge cock, the position causing her to panic. She has never been in this position before and Damien was not taking it slow. He was already half way into her before he began to bounce, going deeper with each thrust. She could feel him hitting her cervix and she began to scream. Her legs being held straight by Jaimie meant there was no resistance. His cock going deeper with every thrust.
Eventually he was all the way in, his balls resting against her arse. His legs were already straining from the position but each time he stood he was high enough that his cock nearly left her, only the tip remaining before he plunged back down. Kayleigh howled as he fucked her as deeply as he could.
"That's it baby, fuck this whores pussy. Fuck her deep for me." Jaimie encouraged him, enjoying Kayleigh's discomfort. Rearranging her position she moved her pussy over Kayleigh's face to quieten the noise.
At that moment, Todd entered the room upon hearing his wife's cries. He had been waiting outside for five minutes until the time limit she had given expired. He stood taking in the scene as Damien fucked his wife with long strokes of his large cock. Kayleigh's screams muffled under Jaimie's pussy.
Jaimie turned not moving off of Kayleigh to see who had entered. Upon seeing Kayleigh's husband standing there dressed as a priest she couldn't help but smile. "Hello Father."
Todd nodded silently in return. "What is happening here? You two are due to be married tomorrow and yet I find you commiting adultery before me very eyes!" he tried to sound serious but the scene had caught him off guard.
"I know Father. I am sorry. This nun has caused us to sin. We would never act this way usually." She stood with her legs spread, her arse pointed at Todd trying to distract him. She kept hold of Kayleigh's legs as her husband carried on fucking.
"Help me Father. They have attacked me. He is hurting me Father." Kayleigh cried hoping her husband would help but he seemed to remain in character.
"Enough of this." Todd strode into the room grasping Jaimie's hair and pulling her upright. "I will not be seduced, whore." He spat the last word.
Kayleigh's legs bent back automatically having been stretched out straight for so long. She expected Todd to stop Damien but instead he stood watching.
Ben and Gary entered the room upon hearing the screams also dressed as priests. "Help me, please," Kayleigh begged them.
"It is a sin to stop a man during sex Sister. You should know that." Gary responded taking in the situation. Todd still held Jaimie by her hair as she stood meekly at Todd's side.
"It's in my stomach. It's so deep," Kayleigh cried. Her breasts hitting her in the face with each thrust.
Damien was close now, his body covered in sweat at the work he was having to put into this position. He reached down rubbing on Kayleigh's clit, causing her to moan. Kayleigh was trying to straighten her legs to move out of the position but Gary stepped forwards grasping her ankles and pulling her legs back.
"Nnnnoooooo," Kayleigh screamed as Damien continued to stimulate her. She felt his cock swelling and he came deep inside of her, plunging his cock in as far as it would go. The pulsing of his cock and the clitoral stimulation sent Kayleigh over the edge and she came in front of all five of them. Gary let go of her legs and Damien laid back on the bed exhausted.



"Now, we will need to deal with you two whores," Todd announced. Kayleigh who was still catching her breath was lifted by Ben and Gary and led from the room her legs too weak to walk. Todd led Jaimie from the room by her hair and closed the door leaving Damien sitting on the bed.
They led them through the vicarage, lecturing the two women the entire time, calling them sluts and whores.
Entering the converted church they all stopped to take in the surroundings. 4 pews stood on each side of the central isle. Pillars surrounded the room and a sturdy marble altar was placed at the front of the room. Hundreds of candles had been lit and spread across the church.
The women were led to the front of the church, both women were pushed to their knees in front of the altar. Kayleigh attempted to adjust her 'Dress' the fishnet material had ridden up her waist during the fucking and the men carrying her had not allowed her to cover herself.
"You stand before god and are expected to show an act of contrition." Todd looked sternly at the two kneeling women. "Sister Kayleigh, you have been violated in by sins of the flesh. We will purge you of your sins." Todd adjusted his erection in front of everyone. "You," he pointed at Jaimie, "You have committed many sins. What do you think your punishments should be?".
Kayleigh spoke up first. She had been planning this moment, had committed it to memory. Todd knew how she wanted the scene to play out. "Forgive me Father for I have sinned. My mouth and pussy have been abused. I must atone."
Todd nodded and looked to Jaimie who stared back, keeping silent. "What say you?" Todd prompted.
"I have nothing to apologise for. She's a whore and we treated her as such." Jaimie held her chin up proudly.
"I see." Todd looked to the other two men. "Shall we teach these sinners the meaning of contrition?".
Todd remained at the altar as Ben and Gary moved in front of the women. "You should not lead us into temptation!" Todd called. He seemed to be enjoying his role. Maybe a bit too much Kayleigh thought nearly smiling before remembering they would be recorded.
Ben pulled his robes open and Kayleigh was met with his erect cock. She wanted to move towards it but she remained where she was, waiting for instructions.
Jaimie gasped to Kayleigh's right. Gary was standing there proudly his huge cock inches from her face. Let's see how she deals with this, Kayleigh thought gleefully.
"Purge the mouth of these sinners!" Todd called and clapped his hands.
Immediately the men's hands shot forwards grabbing the back of the women's heads. Their cocks placed at their mouths quickly. Kayleigh licked her lips before letting Ben push it into her mouth. She heard Jaimie gag and knew Gary was forcing his way into her throat. Gary was used to being in scenes with Sharon who liked to be treated roughly. It's another reason why Kayleigh had chosen him for this scene.
Slurping and gagging sounds filled the church, echoing loudly. "No hands." Ben instructed as Kayleigh moved to play with his balls. She lowered her hands to her thighs and let him work deeper into her mouth. He quickly reached the back of her throat and she gagged but remained still letting him try again....and again.
"Open your eyes sinners, keep them open" Todd announced to the room over the women's gagging. He moved behind Jaimie who's hands were pushing against Gary's legs to stop him pushing deeper. He gathered her wrists together and pulled them behind her, holding her still. Gary pushed the head of his cock deeper it was too wide to go into Jaimie's throat but it didn't stop him from trying.
Todd tapped Gary in his hand and took his place, gathering up Jaimie's hair and pushing his cock into her mouth. He worked slowly, Kayleigh had stressed Jaimie needed to be fucked just right. She needed to know how Kayleigh had been treated. His cock crept to the back of her mouth and she took it easier now, he was smaller then Damien so she seemed more relaxed deep throating him.
Gary joined Kayleigh and Ben, the two men had removed their robes now and stood to either side of Kayleigh. She reached up and slowly jerked Gary's huge cock, still wet from Jaimie's mouth. Ben finally let go of her head and she moved to Gary's waiting cock. She still couldn't get much of him into her mouth but she worshipped his cock for all she was worth. Licking and kissing it all over. She glanced at Todd and Jaimie quickly and Todd's face fucking was forcing her back. She scrabbled backwards choking on his cock until her back hit a pew. Kayleigh renewed her attack on the two cocks in front of her satisfied Jaimie was being treated how she deserved.
Jaimie's gagging and retching was filling the church now and Todd released her head, she fell to the side coughing and wiped her mouth. Gasping for air.
"Bring them to the Altar," Todd said loudly. His voice carrying across the room.
Ben and Gary stepped back reluctantly knowing Kayleigh's jaw would be hurting by now, they had both been using her for at least ten minutes now.
Kayleigh looked up as Ben offered her a hand as if he hasn't just been trying to choke her. "Sister, may I be of assistance?" she took his hand and he lifted her gently.
Gary was not so kind and he lifted Jaimie under her arms and pulled her to the Altar.
"For your sins we will punish you. Sister Kayleigh you have vowed celibacy but as we all witnessed you have not kept your vows!. Jaimie you were due to be married tomorrow but you have seduced a sister of this church and committed adultery. What do you both say on this matter?".
Kayleigh spoke first. "Forgive me Father for I have sinned. They used me and I gave into temptation. I will suffer any punishment you see fit."
Jaimie stared at Todd not saying anything.
"What say you Whore?" Todd asked her. Sneering as he said the last word.
"We fucked a whore. Nothing more nothing less." Jaimie responded defiantly, lifting her chin proudly.
Todd sighed and walked slowly around the altar grabbing the front of Jaimie's Basque and aggressively tore it open, her breasts exposed suddenly she tried to cover herself but Gary held her wrist. Todd then stepped over to Kayleigh and tore two holes in her fishnet body suit, pulling her breasts through. Kayleigh remained still looking straight forwards.
"Bend them over," he ordered stepping out of the way. Ben and Gary bent the women over the altar. They had to tiptoe to stay on their feet. Todd produced a paddle from inside his robes and rubbed it slowly over Jaimie's arse. "Do you wish to repent?" he asked Jaimie.
She remained silent so Todd's hand raised and fell suddenly. The contact of the paddle echoed loudly in the church. He struck her other cheek. Jaimie remained silent, only gasps leaving her mouth. Todd repeated the manoeuvre two more times before moving behind Kayleigh.
"I see you have already been punished." Todd remarked seeing the red marks on her arse where Damien had been spanking her.
"Yes Father. They have punished me." Kayleigh whispered meekly, acting as innocent as she could.
"Hmmm, well, for you we can move onto repentance. Father Gary please take over paddling the whore until she decides to repent.." Todd handed the paddle to Gary. The glint in his eye told Todd that he would need to keep an eye on him. He might enjoy the spanking a bit to much. Gary was much larger than Todd and his strikes would surely hurt more.
"Father Ben. Please hold our Sisters hands please." Todd instructed standing behind Kayleigh. He ran his finger over her pussy causing her to shiver. "Such a shame that you would react in such a manner Sister. More punishment is obviously required."
"Yes Father," Kayleigh whispered.
Todd pulled his cock from his robe and drove it into her up to his balls. Kayleigh yelped more in surprise then pain. Damien's cum was still inside her leaving her well lubricated and the naked men around her had kept her aroused. Todd drew back and thrust all the way in again her knees banging against the Altar. Realising the position wasn't suitable he turned Kayleigh over so she lay across the altar on her back. Ben grasped her hands above her head again as Todd entered her, pulling Kayleigh's legs across his shoulders.
Jaimie grunted as the paddle came down harder then before, switching between cheeks her arse was soon red. "Please stop. I want forgiveness, I'll do anything."
Gary lowered the paddle and traced his fingers over her dripping pussy. Jaimie grained happily, preferring this treatment to the paddle. Garry worked one finger inside her then two, slowly adding a third. Jaimie began to protest but when he picked up the paddle again she lowered her head to the cold altar watching Kayleigh being fucked and enduring the fingering.
Ben released Kayleigh's hands and placed his cock at her mouth she opened her mouth eagerly her head hanging from the side of the altar. Her husband's thrusts pushed her further onto Ben's cock, she groaned around the cock in her mouth her hands lowering to her clit to stimulate herself. Todd slapped her hand away, "You will not pleasure yourself in front of us. We will not be led to further temptation." Kayleigh whined desperate to cum but she moved her hand away, finding Jaimie's waiting hand their fingers interlocked, holding onto each other as the men had their way. Ben grasped Kayleigh's tits pulling and twisting on her nipples.
Gary turned Jaimie around laying her beside Kayleigh and rubbed his cock over her pussy. He tried to enter her but due to his girth found some resistance. He pulled her legs apart and tried again the head slowly entering her. Jaimie began to pant as if she was giving birth, breathing through the intrusion in her pussy. The girls held hands again as Todd sped up fucking Kayleigh. Gary finally managed to get the head into Jaimie and stayed still allowing her to adjust. Then he began to thrust gently Jaimie moaned loudly not yet having adjusted to his cock. He continued anyway.
Seeing her discomfort Todd released Kayleigh's legs pulling her to her feet. Her mouth came away from Ben's cock with a long line of saliva dribbling down her face. "Sister Kayleigh your mouth and pussy have been violated today. You have one remaining hole. This will be your punishment. Father Ben, will you please take Kayleigh and teach her the error of her ways." Ben nodded silently, Kayleigh remained silent accepting her punishment. "Oh and one more thing. No lube. This is to make you repent for your sins, not for enjoyment."
"Please, no. I need lube Father. It will hurt too much." She grasped at Todd's robes. This hasn't been part of the plan.
Todd shook her lose. "You will repent and name your sins as Ben fulfils your punishment. Do you understand me?" he looked her in the eyes. His face serious.
She nodded slowly, not sure why he was acting this way. It was Jaimie who was supposed to be punished.
Todd stepped back and helped Kayleigh stand. Ben took her hand and led Kayleigh away from the altar to a pew.
Ben tried to bend Kayleigh over a pew desperate to get started but instead she gently spun him around. "Let me punish myself," she whispered huskily. "Take a seat whilst I give confession."
Todd watched them go, curious at why Ben was sitting down. Turning away he moved to the altar nodding to Gary. Jamie was panting heavily as Gary worked more of his cock into her, nearly all the way in now, her hands grasped the sides of the altar trying to find something to grip. Her hands found Todd's robes and her fists clenched in the material. Todd watched, fascinated at how her tiny body could take such a big cock.
Gary turned Jaimie over, positioning her on all fours on top of the aktar. He re-entered her from behind pulling on her hair causing her spine to arch. Todd stroked her face and her eyes fluttered open, they were rolling back in her head, loud groaning noises escaping her lips. Todd knelt down to kiss her gently, she returned the kiss sloppily. She cried out as Gary adjusted his grip on her hips and thrust harder, determined to get his whole cock into her. Todd played with her tits and stroked her hair as she rocked back and forth.
"We are going to fuck your arse. You will repent." Todd explained casually.
"I repent. I repent," she cried, desperate for the harsh fucking to stop.
Tutting Todd smiled, yanking her head back causing her spine to arch again, Gary's cock pushing in deeper due to the angle. He held it inside of her, a whine coming from her throat.
"We offered you repentance. It was declined. I believe you need to be taught a lesson. Don't worry you will be allowed lube. I'm bigger then Ben, it wouldn't be fair for you to take two of us with no lube." Todd explained casually as Gary started his thrusting again. Jaimie was rocking back and forth her head and upper body falling to the altar surface as Todd let her hair go.
Todd moved around to stand behind Jaimie rubbing his hand over her arse. Gary pulled out of her and they watched as her pussy gaped open. Reaching down to the bottom of the altar Todd picked up a bottle of lube. He squirted some onto his fingers and slowly began to circle Jaimie's arse. She made to resist her arms coming backwards behind her but Gary placed a heavy hand on her upper back holding her in place.
"You don't need to do this, I repent. I'll fuck you both. Let me up and I'll ride you." Jaimie pleaded.
"She doesn't understand," Todd explained to Gary as he worked a finger gently into her arse. "We are here to save you, not make you beg." He sounded serious but he was grinning at Gary. His finger slowly making it's way into Jaimie's arse.
Kayleigh was riding Ben, holding onto the pew to bounce, pushing her tits into his face. She was enjoying the sensation of his cock hitting the right spot as he held her arse helping her rise and fall.
He would occasionally slap her arse and kissed his way across her tits, occasionally raising his head so that they could kiss. She could feel him becoming impatient, wanting to fuck harder and faster. Ben lifted her slightly so he could brace his feet and began to thrust upwards hard and fast adjusting his hips so she was at an easier angle to fuck, the same way he had fucked her the first time at the football orgy.
"Huh, huh, huh," she gasped as his balls slapped against her arse. The noise echoing around the church.
"Easy, easy." She chided him trying to slow him down. "I need to repent for my sins. Don't want you cuming too soon. I'm trying to make your cock wet enough to go in my arse". She was worried he would cum too quickly and one of the other two would need fuck her with their bigger cocks.
Ben slowed down but kept his hands on her arse ready to go at speed again.
"Now you stay still. I'm going to fuck you until you cum in my arse. You are going in dry so it's going to be very painful. Please don't fuck me like you have been." Kayleigh spoke to him gently like a startled horse. "Next time I will let you fuck me in any position you want but be patient tonight whilst I treat you. Ok?."
He nodded burying his face into her tits again, sucking at her nipples. She raised her hips and he fell from her pussy with a wet sound as his cock slapped against his stomach after leaving her pussy. She took hold of the cock and lined it up with her arse, it was impossible not to be tense. This was going to hurt. Biting her lip, she slowly lowered herself onto the cock. Her hands clenched the pew, her knuckles going white from the pain. She knew if she stopped and took it out then it would all start over again, breathing deeply she continued to push against his cock, pain shooting up her back. Ben moved slightly and she grimaced moaning in pain. Tears filled her eyes as his cock slid into her arse suddenly.
"Don't move Father," she stuck her tongue into his ear. Kayleigh lowered herself further into his cock. "Your cock is so big. It's hurting me Father. I don't know if I can take it," she called out. It hurt but she could handle it, the cameras wanted to see her struggle though. Half way down his cock now she stayed still kissing him deeply before yanking his hair back, she pulled his hair riding him slowly. "Its in my arse. There's no lube, it hurts so badly." She released his hair and grasped the pew again.
Jaimie was still being held in place as Todd worked his finger further into her arse. He was stimulating her clit as well with his other hand, occasionally sticking his finger into her. Her head was facing Kayleigh and she admired the woman's arse as she sank onto Ben's cock. At least she only had a finger in her for now. Her view was blocked by Gary as he shuffled around the alter, still holding her in place. She opened her mouth knowing exactly what he wanted. His cock was so thick she was worried it would catch her teeth.
"Hold your arse open," Todd instructed her, she reached back and opened her arse cheeks, gagging slightly as Gary pushed deeper into her mouth. She could feel saliva pooling under her face. His grip stopped her moving and at this angle she couldn't swallow properly.
Todd added a second finger, watching as Jaimie's hands clenched. He swatted at her arse. "Keep your hands still!". Jaimie whined, the pain spreading through her arse. Her legs were getting tired from resting on her knees for so long. Unable to move she flopped down onto her stomach laying flat, her legs hanging off the altar. Without a word Gary moved to the far end of the altar opposite Todd and pulled her fully onto the surface. Only her feet and head hung off the side.
"She doesn't seem to seek forgiveness. I tried to prep her. Father Gary, you may now take command." Todd removed his fingers from her arse, moving his hands to her upper back to hold her in place. Gary released her and leapt up onto the altar. He laid flat across Jaimie, his heavy weight and extra foot of height holding her in place.
Jaimie panicked she could feel Gary on top of her. She thought he would fuck her against the altar and the depth would be too much. No give in the hard surface would cause her agony. "Relax dear. This won't hurt me in the slightest," he snarled in her ear. She tensed as she felt him raise his hips. It wasn't her pussy he was going for.
"No, oh my god no. Don't do it. You'll tear me. I'm not ready. Please more lube." She started to sob, trying to drag herself free.
"We tried to assist you but you fought us. No you must repent." Todd explained. Placing his hand over her mouth as she began to scream. Gary was as gentle as he could be whilst holding the struggling woman below him. The head of his cock pressed against her arsehole. No woman had ever taken him in their arse. When Kayleigh had recommended the plan he had jumped at the opportunity. His cock slid into her arse surprisingly easy, she screamed. The screams echoed loudly, only stopping for her to take another breath. He stayed still having slipped in quicker then he had anticipated. He knew the pain would be intense, Jaimie's struggles were pushing him deeper and he tried to hold her still.
Jaimie was sobbing into Todd's hand, she had never felt anything like it. She wouldn't give in. Kayleigh never did! If the viewers wanted to see it then she would show them what she was capable of.
Kayleigh's head span around as the screaming started, she could feel Ben letting go of her tits and he shifted under her trying to see. This was something she needed to watch. She raised herself up and took Ben out of her arse, flinching as he left her.
Turning she lowered herself back onto his cock. Lining the cock up with her arse, she slowly lowered herself back into him, the pain was worth it to watch Jaimie get what she deserved. Leaning forwards she placed her hands flat on the floor. "They call this the lazy wheelbarrow, or so I've heard Father." Ben grinned back at her as she slowly ground her hips into him, he thrust gently rocking her back and forth. She groaned biting her lip to stop from calling out.



The two of them watched Gary's arse rise and fall. His entire cock was already in Jaimie's arse, she screamed and sobbed into Todd's hands. Todd looked over at Kayleigh to see if she was satisfied with the situation and raised an eye brow questioningly, Kayleigh nodded that she wanted it to continue.
Kayleigh was enjoying herself now. She began to moan. Knowing it would get Ben off faster. She grasped her right tit, pulling on the nipple and twisting it gently. Moaning at the sensation. Kayleigh truly felt like a slut right now and she was loving it.
Todd let go of Jaimie's mouth as she seemed to gain more control over herself, she lay flat now her hands and face both flat to the alter, yelping with each thrust. Gary was taking it slow and only pushing in a few inches but Kayleigh doubted he could keep control of that speed for long.
Todd came before Kayleigh and Ben, gazing over Kayleigh's back to watch his wife's arse being fucked by another man's cock. Kayleigh was grunting but didn't seen to be exerting herself in this position. She seemed more interested in watching Jaimie's violated arse being fucked. Snapping his fingers in Kayleigh's face he gained her attention.
"Yes Father?" she asked sweetly, winching as Ben became rougher in his thrusts.
"Do you repent sister?," he held his cock inches away from her face but he gripped her chin to ensure she was looking at him.
"I am Father. This punishment is hard but fair," she replied playing her role as the virgin Nun.
"You don't seem to be suffering Sister. Can you really repent with no punishment?" Todd enquired.
"It hurts Father. Father Ben is fucking my arse with no lube. It feels like he's tearing me with his cock. I can barely take it." She felt him grip her arse firmer following her dirty talk.
"I feel like more needs to be done. Open your mouth," he instructed. As she opened her mouth he filled it quickly, fucking her mouth with quick short jabs. She snorted from the movement and he stopped to take his cock from her mouth. She went to wipe her snot away when he slapped her face with his cock. "Dirty whore, open." He demanded.
She wiped her face quickly, shock from the movement catching off guard. Opening her mouth he began fucking her mouth deeper this time, causing her to gag, as she gaged she felt her arse clenched onto Ben's cock. Ben smacked her arse in approval. Todd worked deep into her throat holding her in place for 5-10 seconds as Ben fucked her arse, pushing Todd's cock further into her throat.
Finally Todd stood back and wiped his wet cock over her face. "Now. Let make you repent. Sit up! Up!"
Kayleigh was pulled backwards by Ben roughly. Her full weight burying his cock in her arse. She shrieked with the sudden intrusion. Hey cry matching Jaimie's as she squirmed on the table crying and begging for it to stop.
Kayleigh managed to get her balance quickly, trying to stop the cock from moving in her arse. Ben reached around grasping her tits, offering support in his own way. Her back was pushed against his chest and she could feel him breathing on her upper back.
"Now lift your feet so they rest on his knees." She raised her legs and instantly stopped as the cock went deeper. "Like this you silly girl," Todd grasped her ankles and pulled her feet up quickly. Kayleigh gasped from the sudden pain and swore in Todd's face. "Sister, due to the circumstances I will forgive that type of language." He grinned in her face.
"Fuck......You!" she swore again between groans of pain.
Todd held her ankles in place. Her feet flat on Ben's knees. She felt wobbly but his arms on her chest did offer some balance. "Now, spread your arms behind the pew, move one arm behind Ben's head." Kayleigh did as he instructed and Ben's head could be seen next to her right tit. "ok good girl. Now bounce." He said the sentence as if it was the easiest thing in the world.
Kayleigh lifted her hips slightly her feet wobbling she managed to move an inch or so before falling back down. The cock went so deep she screamed, she tried again and came down slower this time. She realised the more strain she put on her legs the more cock she could take out of her arse. Ben groaned below her appreciatively. Kayleigh was strangely proud of herself as she bounced, it was a new position and she assumed it would look amazing on camera. Sweat began to drip down her face at the exertion. Todd let go of her ankles now stepping back.
"I have work to do now with Jaimie. I want to hear your confession loud and clear!." Todd ordered Kayleigh leaving her to ride Ben.
Jaimie was in agony, her cries had counted for nothing. Gary was destroying her insides and she was struggling to breath.
He gripped her around the neck to pull her head up, his other hand holding up his body. "Spread your arse cheeks slut. " he demanded in her ear. Gary had noticed Todd was moving away from Kayleigh and he wanted to abuse his position of power whilst he could.
She would have laughed at the request at any other time. He was already so deep in her arse. "Fuck you," she grunted between thrusts. The pain was subsiding slightly and she did enjoy the feeling of helplessness. She had no control over this situation. Watching Kayleigh ride Ben with her arse gave Jaimie some determination, she reached back with her hands and spread her cheeks.
"Give it to me big boy destroy my insides, punish me," she called out loudly. Screaming pretending to enjoy the sensation to draw attention back to herself.
Her screams brought Todd back towards them. His cock pointing in front of him as he headed over to the altar. "I am glad to see you are trying to repent now." He stroked his cock in her face. "Would you like a change?" he wiggled his cock in her face.
"Oh god. Yes please." Jaimie's eyes pleaded for help. Todd's 8 inch cock was perfect right now she decided.
Gary climbed off of her wordlessly. Looking down at her arse as he climbed off the altar to see her gaping hole, she still held her arse open, as if her hands were unable to move. She slowly bent her legs and began to move, trying to get some sensation back. Sliding to the side of the altar she was about to climb off when Todd laid down flat on the altar. "Come here," he pointed at his cock.
She crawled slowly towards him, she didn't want to ride him, her arse felt bruised but it was better then Gary fucking her again. Mounting Todd she appreciated his thick robes cushioning her knees against the marble. Todd grasped her hips and helped to lift her and then encouraged her to bounce on his cock. She closed her eyes trying to find pleasure in the experience, Todd pulled her down by her neck, kissing her as she bounced her tits pushed flat against his chest. Gary moved to sit in a pew watching the women fuck.
Kayleigh's eyes were drawn to Jaimie's gaping arse as she bounced on Todd. She bounced harder herself for seeing it, knowing that Jaimie was getting what she deserved. Punishment for all the scenes she had set Kayleigh up in.
"What are your confessions sister?" Ben asked still squeezing her tits.
"Forgive me Father for I have sinned. I filmed pornography, a man fucked my mouth whilst my friends watched. They fingered me whilst I screamed." She bounced faster at her own words feeling her pussy get wetter. Ben's cock flexed inside her arse and she knew he was enjoying the confession just as much.
"What else sister," Ben asked. Sliding a hand down to her pussy over.
"Forgive me Father for I have sinned. I snuck out from an afternoon with my family, I fucked two strangers during a football game." She whispered huskily to his head under her arm. Ben began to thrust into her now, moving his hands to support her arse so she needed to bounce less. She cried out, he was trying to build up speed and her arse was burning. The experience she has just described was when the two of them had first met. He obviously enjoyed the memory.
Her tits bounced as he became rougher, she was becoming breathless from his thrusting. "Forgive me Farther for I have sinned. I was gangbanged by numerous men. I ate a woman's arse. They spanked me on camera." Ben groaned loudly. She could feel be wouldn't last long so she continued. "Forgive me Farther for I was forced to watch a threesome. They fucked me after. Both a man and woman." Kayleigh tried to take control of the situation by bouncing again. Ben was really being rough now. He let go of her arse and let her take over the work.
Jaimie listened to the confessions of her friend as she rode Kayleigh's husband. The words were causing something to stir in her pussy and she began to grind on Todd. She was cuming and he knew it, he slapped her arse and forced her to sit upright on his cock. She came screaming out, her screams echoing, shaking she fell on top of Todd feeling tired. She felt Todd's hands wrap around her and she felt comforted, until she felt a third hand. Gary has climbed up behind her and Todd. Todd had laid his legs flat so that Gary could easily straddle his legs.
Jaimie knew what was coming and she pushed against Todd with all her might. She had seen it happen to the other girls and although she has been curious she wouldn't have chosen Gary's huge cock for her first double penetration. Todd stroked her back as he held her in place, whispering soothing words. When her efforts no effect she slumped onto Todd's chest trying to relax. He stroked her hair with his left hand, his right holding her tight against him. Gary was probing her arse now with the head of his cock. He was pushing gently, trying to ease his way in. "Oh just fucking stick it in me, but be slow!" Jaimie snapped. Gary pushed harder and the head of his cock pushed in. She felt agony in her arse and lower back, her legs cramped from the angle she was being held but she was surprised at how much she enjoyed being used by these two men.
"FUCK, fuck, fuck, fuck." She screamed. The men remained still whilst Jaimie tried to get used to the feeling of two cocks being inside of her. Todd remained still in her pussy as Gary began to thrust gently into her arse causing her to rock back and forth. She whined like an injured animal into Todd's ear. As Gary realised she could take it, his thrusts became longer and she started to scream, she wasn't sure if it was pleasure or pain but the sensations she was receiving made her scream. The feeling was strange, inside of her she could feel the two men moving and rubbing against each other inside of her. Todd released his grip on her and she raised up on her elbows trying to find a more comfortable position, her mouth still hanging open gasping between screams.
Kayleigh was fucking Ben hard now, she bounced as hard as she could, watching Jaimie being fucked had really turned her on. She wanted to rub her pussy but when she tried she lost balance. Ben had been rubbing her but his efforts were frustrating her more then anything else.
"Forgive me Father for I have sinned. Two men fucked me in my home whilst my husband was downstairs. They both fucked me at the same time. Both were in my pussy at the same time." She said loudly, feeling Bens cock swelling. She felt a hand on her throat and opening her eyes she realised Damien had entered the church and he was choking her gently now.
"Forgive me Father, for I have sinned. My husband returned home to find me with a large black man. He fucked me all over the house. He used me, he nearly broke my pussy." Kayleigh had to gasp the last words due to Damien tightening his grip. Ben groaned loudly and squeezed her tits painfully. She felt his cock convulse as he came in her pussy, she groaned at the sounds he was making desperate to cum herself. Damien let go of her throat and she caught her breath, remaining on Ben's cock until it slid from her.
"Forgive me Father for I have sinned, a priest fucked my arse dry with no lube. He came inside of me." She slid from Ben's lap as he laughed, his body shaking. Kayleigh could see Damien had been excited by the scene on the altar. He was watching Jaimie now as the two men fucked her. Kayleigh reached out her hand and grasped his hard cock. "Ready for round two?" she asked Damien standing next to him, shaking her legs to get some sensation back.
Damien was watching as his wife was used by the two men. She was screaming now, unaware he was present. He had heard the screams from the bedroom and had come to investigate what was happening. Jaimie had filmed plenty of scenes but he had never heard her scream like this. He felt a hand grasp his cock and smiled as Kayleigh leaned into him, slowly jerking his cock.
"Follow me," she instructed and walked with unsteady legs towards the head of the altar. Todd caught her eyes as she drew nearer and he noticed she led Damien by his cock.
Kayleigh raised Jaimie's shoulders slowly, forcing her to sit back on the two cocks. Jaimie whimpered but her eyes were covered in a glaze, she was moaning now as Gary reached around her upper body and grasped her shoulder, his other hand held her right breast. He held her against his chest as Todd held her hips in place. She whimpered and groaned as she bounced slowly on the two cocks.
Climbing onto the altar with her pussy over her husbands face she lowered herself so Todd's face was close to her clit. He would be able to see her well fucked arse and pussy, she wasn't sure if he would enjoy the next part but she owed him for letting Ben fuck her arse dry. Kayleigh reached behind her and grasped Damien's cock. She lined it up with her pussy and sank backwards into it. With the height of the altar she was able to sit nearly upright and still ride Damien's cock.
Todd's tongue reached out teasing Kayleigh's clit making her moan until he realised Damien's cock was entering her. He put his head back on the altar, barely an inch from the cock fucking his wife's pussy. Damien grasped her tits and kneaded them as Kayleigh took control and bounced on his cock.
Jaimie was in ecstasy, she could feel an orgasm building like no other. There was still pain but she was in the moment now and when Damien appeared in front of her, fucking Kayleigh it sent her over the edge. She began to shake violently, unable to control her body she fell against Kayleigh's shoulder, letting the men fuck her. Gary was pounding her arse now but all it did was further her orgasm. As the orgasm faded she heard Gary growl and thrust into her hard, this sent her into another orgasm, cuming hard all over Todd's cock. Gary slipped from her arse and she felt her arsehole gape. She couldn't close it.
Todd could hear Kayleigh grunting now, Damien had grasped her hips and was fucking her hard. His balls slapping against her pussy close to Todds face. Jaimie's orgasm cries caused him to grasp her hips, holding her in place as he came inside of her. She remained in place even after he had cum, his cock slipping from her pussy.
Jaimie couldn't move her legs. They had gone dead along time ago so she stayed where she was pinning Todd in place. He would have to watch his wife being fucked up close. Grabbing Kayleigh's hair behind her head she yanked it backwards forcing her further onto Damien's cock. "Take it you bitch. Take it all, fuck her baby." She encouraged Damien, staring into Kayleigh's eyes. She knew Kayleigh had organised this scene and she wanted to make sure she paid for the fucking she had just endured.
Kayleigh was close to cuming, Damien wasn't taking it easy on her and she was exhausted from the last two fucks. The cock in her pussy was just missing the spot she needed and now Jaimie held her head in place she couldn't adjust her position. She felt something touch her pussy and realised Todd had licked her between strokes. The feeling became more regular between Damien's thrusting and he had slowed down realising what was happening below them. Kayleigh smiled into Jaimie's face as she came hard all over her husbands face, she could feel herself squirting hard. Todd tried to move his face in time but it sprayed all over him. Damien sped up again, holding her in place by her hips and came with a loud cry. Shoving her forwards after he had finished nearly knocking the two women over.
Gary and Ben helped them down and escorted them from the church back to their rooms. Todd sat up cleaning his face with his robe. Damien laughed watching him and left heading back to the house to find Jaimie. Todd smiled and followed him back to the house. Hopefully Kayleigh would be satisfied with her revenge.
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Kayleigh had been offered a new scene. It was nothing like she had done before. Tyrone had asked to use her for an entire day, someone could follow them around with a camera whilst she performed whatever he asked. She originally had said no but the scene where they had fucked was her biggest seller and her subscribers numbers had shot up since that day. She told him she would speak to her husband and get back to him.
That evening she spoke to Todd about what had been asked. The only thing she knew was that one part of the day would involve a blowbang where multiple men fucked her face. This concerned her more then the idea of a gangbang, although if they all had cocks like Tyrone, she wasn't sure she would survive. She still couldn't deep throat without gagging nearly immediately and if they were all hung like Tyrone she would choke and maybe pass out if they didn't listen to her instructions. Todd's main concern was that she had barely survived Tyrone on his own, if she has to take it multiple times that day she would be a wreck.
"Ok so let's so the blow bang is the worst scenario, maybe we can practice?" Todd was standing behind Kayleigh as she sat at the kitchen table. He reached over her shoulder whispering in her ear. "Lets imagine three big black cocks in front of your face waiting to be sucked. Tears are already running down your face from the punishment you have taken. They have been using your throat for hours. How do you feel about that?" he nibbled on her ear as his hand reached between her legs, her dress spread wide as she opened her legs for him. Her knickers were soaking. He slid his hand down her pants, his finger tips rubbing her clit. "They hold your head still and pin your arms. A long cock is sliding down your throat, you gag but they hold you in place." He rubbed her clit faster now and her breathing became heavier. Her chest rising and falling. "He cums in your throat and as you gasp for breath another steps in front of you. He forces his long cock down your throat again, you try to cry out but he fucks your face roughly." Kayleigh had her hands gripping the table edge as she began to cum. Todd continued playing with her until she finished shaking, slowly pulling his hand from her knickers he gave her a kiss on the head. "That's your answer. You want to do it."
Kayleigh smiled up at him. She did want to do it. She wanted to be used. Her channel wanted her to be used. "What did you mean? We can practice?" she asked him as her heart slowed down.
"Well for starters as a great husband I will fuck your face for you, over and over. After that we can arrange some company. Unrecorded, just a few friends helping you learn how to take a cock down your throat. What do you think?". He asked casually but she could see he was turned on.
Kayleigh stood slowly and walked over to him, her hips swaying seductively, upon reaching him she gazed up into his eyes. "You mean it? You would push your cock down my throat for me? Make me gag?" she grasped his balls. "You would fuck my mouth? How selfless is you!" she smiled, slowly dropping to her knees.
"Well you know. I try to be a good husband." He laughed as she pulled his shorts down exposing his cock. "Now be a dear and choke on that for me." His hands gripped the back of her hair and he signed as she swallowed his cock.
Kayleigh was napping on the sofa, Todd had taken the kids to their Nans and she was enjoying the peace and quiet. Todd had been 'practicing' on her this morning and her throat hurt. His 8 inch cock was able to sit in her throat but not for long. She had seen Becky and Sharon keep a cock in their throats for thirty seconds or more but she couldn't get the hang of it. Todd had encouraged her and was adamant she would get the hang of it, he told her he would get others to help. She wasn't sure if that was a good or bad idea.
A knock at the door brought Kayleigh from a light nap, stretching she made her way to the door. Looking through the peephole she noticed it was Becky and Joe. Answering the door with a smile she was surprised when Becky walked straight in, grasping her wrist and pulling her down the hall way. Joe stepped in closing the door quietly. Neither spoke.
"What are you guys up to?" Kayleigh asked, she wasn't worried, more concerned at the lack of manners.
"Down," Becky instructed. She pushed down on Kayleigh's shoulders, Kayleigh sank down, used to following commands now, she sat on her knees. "Hands," Becky ordered. Kayleigh raised her hands to her friend and Becky held her wrists together against the wall above Kayleigh's head, her arms stretched straight. "Todd sent us," Becky explained as Kayleigh watched her quizzically.
Joe stepped forwards, pulling his cock from his jeans. He stepped in close to Kayleigh and tried to press his cock into her mouth. Kayleigh resisted, turning her head and not opening her mouth.
"Stop being silly, you don't have long to learn and they will likely be rough with you." Becky explained patiently. Kayleigh's brain was still foggy from the sleep but she opened her mouth.
"That's a good girl," Joe muttered as she licked around the head of his cock. He slowly entered her mouth, one hand resting on the wall another holding the back of his head. "I can take her hands." Joe offered, he took over holding her wrists above her head. Becky took her phone out of her pocket and took a picture of Kayleigh with Joe's cock in her mouth.
"Todd wanted to see," Becky explained helpfully.
Kayleigh grunted as Joe became a bit rougher pushing cock to the back of her mouth. She tried to pull her hands down but Joe held them firmly. His six inch cock now testing the back of her throat. Kayleigh spluttered around the cock and spit dribbled down her chin. Becky took a short video of Kayleigh gagging to send to Todd. Joe held her head still against the wall as he forced his cock in, up to his balls.
"Hold it right there," Becky stroked Kayleigh's cheek softly as they bulged whilst she was trying to get some air into her lungs. Joe pushed a bit further before pulling out fully. Kayleigh coughed and spluttered, she tried to lower her arms but Joe held her in place still. "Open up, take it again," Becky instructed.
Kayleigh glared at her but she opened her mouth again for Joe, he told Becky to take over holding Kayleigh's hands and held both sides of Kayleigh's head as he fucked her mouth with quick thrusts. She spluttered again trying to turn her head but Joe held her tight. "These men won't be good to you. You'll thank us for this," Joe muttered as he thrust into Kayleigh's mouth, pushing into her throat again. Drool sprayed from Kayleigh's mouth as Joe held his cock in her throat and pulled it out quickly.
"Right, listen to me. Joe is going to ease his cock into your mouth. When he reaches your gag reflex, relax as much as you can. Ok?" Becky explained to Kayleigh who sat on her knees held against the wall, drool dribbling down her chin. "When you start to gag, click your fingers. Joe will hold his cock in that position. We will try and hold that position for 10 seconds. You need to concentrate on your breathing. Breath through your nose. Two to three times of throat fucking for a week should sort you out. I've seen you do it. Maybe we just need to make you horny? What do you think?" Becky asked Joe, as if Kayleigh wasn't allowed an opinion.
"We can do it. She will need to practice alot before the big day." Joe replied rubbing his cock over Kayleigh's face.
"Just get on with it," Kayleigh snapped. She hadn't been expecting this but she didn't need to be spoken down to. She would power through.
"That's my girl." Joe replied happily. Slowly pushing his cock into her mouth again, he was nearly all the way in before Kayleigh's fingers started clicking He held still, listening to her breathing. He watched as she clenched her fists, squeezing her thumb tight like she had been taught the first time he fucked her mouth, they listened to her gag quietly until Becky tapped his arm after 10 seconds and he pulled his cock out. Kayleigh gasped for air but didn't seem to choke like last time. They repeated this process five more times before Joe came down her throat. He held her head still and thrust hard cuming down her throat. She gagged and coughed but he held her head until he was sure she had swallowed it all.
The two of them helped Kayleigh back to her feet and Becky gave her a hug. Joe made his excuses and left, slipping his cock back into his jeans. Becky stopped to have a coffee.
"Are you sure you want this?" Becky asked after they say down.
"Well not to be woken up with a throat fuck would be nice." Kayleigh said sarcastically. "Its just another scene. Just that their cocks will be huge I guess. He wouldn't hire me to fuck small guys."
"I know but are you ready? Todd said he wants you for the entire day. That could be alot of fucking." Becky sounded really concerned for her friend.
"I will try it. If I can't then I'll tell them. Todd seems worried but he is supporting me." Kayleigh assured her friend.
"Well he is supportive, he's asked about 6 guys to fuck your mouth this week. It's going to be a long week for you!" Becky told her smiling.
Todd came home the following day to find multiple cars in his drive. He opened the front door to be greeted by Ken coming out of the bathroom completely naked.
"Hey Todd, we are just helping her practice," Ken greeted him warmly. He walked back into the living room as if the interaction has been normal.
Retching noises came from the living room and Todd walked slowly up the hallway. Standing in the doorway he reviewed the scene, immediately turned on. Four men were naked and surrounding his half naked wife.
Kayleigh was on her knees, her arms being held out to the sides by David and Barry. Ken was sitting on the sofa, wanking his cock slowly as Joe fucked Kayleigh's mouth, tears steaked her face and it looked like they had been using her for some time. Her tits were hanging out, her bra pulled under her tits and they were covered in saliva that had dribbled down her chin. Her hair was a mess and hung around her shoulders, some of it still held in a lose pony tail.
"How longs this been going on for?" Todd asked putting his bag and coat down. He walked over to look down at Kayleigh who managed to look up, tears making her eyes shimmer from the choking and gagging she had been through.
Joe looked at the clock on the wall. "Well I popped over to give her a quick face fuck about 45 minutes ago, David and Ken turned up about 10 minutes into me fucking her and then Barry finished work early and popped in at Sharon's request." Joe explained as he held Kayleigh's head still for the count of 15 seconds. He released his grip and her head fell forwards gasping for air. Her head hung down, her body only held up by the two men.
Todd had to clear his throat. The scene was turning him on more then he would like to admit. "Babe?" he used his thumb to raise her chin, "are you ok?".
Kayleigh was in a daze and starred at him for a moment. She slowly nodded and opened her mouth to Joe again wordlessly. Todd stepped back impressed by her determination.
"Ok, let's round this up. We all know she's too stubborn to admit defeat." Todd started to undress. If she could take four she could take him as well.
Nodding Joe began to fuck Kayleigh's mouth with long strokes causing her to gag but not pull away. "She's a lot better now, she can take it in her throat for longer." Joe explained casually, concentrating on his strokes. He sped up and the two men holding her pulled her arms further behind her forcing her chest to stick out further. Her boobs wobbling with the impact of Joe's balls on Kayleigh's chin. A minute later he came in her mouth, pulling nearly all the way out. "Show your husband what you do now." Kayleigh held her tongue out with Joe's cum on it before gulping it down in one swallow.
"Who's next?" Joe asked. David let go of her arms and Barry took hold of both of her wrists behind her back. Stepping up in front of Kayleigh, David edges his cock in slowly. He waited until she gagged and held his cock in place. Over and over he did this until he could push past that point. Kayleigh began to gag and choke and David rammed his cock down her throat, being held in place she couldn't escape and Todd watched her nostrils flare as she tried to breath, her face was going red. Todd was about to put a stop to the position until he saw David's legs quiver and he pulled from her mouth.
Barry let Kayleigh's wrists go and she fell forwards onto all fours as David moved out of the way. She rested on all fours, her tits hanging down, saliva dribbling from her mouth. Her head hanging low as she breathed deeply. Barry grasped her hair and pulled her back up to her kneeling position, Kayleigh opened her mouth willingly and sat still as Barry fucked her mouth. Barry's cock was smaller then the others but much wider, she gagged but never chocked. His girth causing her more issues then depth, with her hands free she played with his balls and rubbed them like crazy, his balls were soon covered in saliva from impacting on her chin. He roared as he felt her finger touch his arsehole and pulled from her mouth cuming over her face.
Ken was still sat on the sofa and signalled for her to crawl forwards. Kayleigh crept towards him on all fours, her hair hanging around her head like a lions mane. Todd watched her go, his cock now fully erect. As she reached Ken, she rubbed her hands up and down his thighs, leaving them on his legs she took his cock in her mouth. Slowly taking more and more in her mouth each time her head bobbed. Ken sat with his hands behind his head as she worked watching her. She slurped and sucked at his cock with no hands, making eye contact with him until his cock was too deep and she began to gag. Kayleigh felt her trousers being yanked down to her knees, her arse was in the air due to her being on all fours.
Todd had yanked Kayleigh's trousers down. He realised if his wife acted like this she would likely be gangbanged rather than the men just using her mouth and throat. He squatted behind her and his cock sank straight in, his wife's pussy was dripping. She seemed to be enjoying herself nearly as much as the men. He fucked her slowly at first causing her to gag and retch as he fucked her harder forcing her head down further. Kayleigh reached one hand between her legs and quickly brought herself to climax, cuming hard, never taking the cock from her mouth.
Ken felt the vibrations of her throat around his cock and began to cum in Kayleigh's mouth, holding her head in place as she rocked back and forth, "Don't swallow that, keep it in your mouth," Todd gasped as he fucked her from behind. Kayleigh groaned appreciatively around Kens cock as her husband fucked her. Todd suddenly pulled from her pussy and turned her head 90 degrees, sticking his cock in her mouth, she felt him cum inside of her mouth, joining Kens cum. She winked at her husband and swallowed both loads before licking her lips.
The men all thanked her as Todd helped Kayleigh up, checking she was ok. Her jaw was dead and she couldn't talk but otherwise she seemed happy and satisfied. He covered her with a blanket and she fell asleep on the sofa.
** Get ready**
Kayleigh read the text message from Todd again Ready for what? She assumed it wasn't a nice quiet date or he would have said where they were going.
Unsure of what was going to be expected of her she wore a white vest top and tight black shorts. She chose a pair of trainers to finish off the look. Adding some mascara and lipstick she felt ready for whatever Todd has planned.
She stepped outside as Todd drove up the drive. He pulled up in front of her and lowered the window, checking her out and whistling. "Looking good babe," He grinned.
As they drove Kayleigh became restless but refused to ask where they were going Todd drove them to the high street and pulled up outside of a barbers. Kayleigh raised and eyebrow but remained quiet and stepped out of the car as Todd opened door for her. The street was busy and she felt self-conscious having chosen to wear such tight clothing. Todd took her hand and led her to the barbers. Inside sat three black men who she didn't recognise. They all greeted Todd with a smile and looked her up and down.
"Everything ready?" Todd asked the first man.
"Yep. All set." The man responded waving a hand to another guy who jumped up from the waiting area and pulled down the blinds and locked the front door. He also pulled down a blind covering the doors window.
Kayleigh gulped as she started to understand what was going to happen. She smiled nervously looking around the barbers. Three thick leather chairs sat in front of three mirrors, a small till area was behind her and chairs were dotted around for customers. The floor was black and white chequered and the walls painted white with pictures of different hair styles.
"This is Gaz," Todd introduced her to the first man He was quite short around 5 foot 6 with a skinny frame and shaved head. "Thats Boo," Todd pointed to a heavy set man who was sat in one of the barbers chairs staring at her like a piece of meat, his head was also shaved but he had a tattoo across the right hand side of his face. "This right here is Terry." Terry waved awkwardly, he was standing behind the till. He was the tallest of the three over six foot and we'll built. He wore a vest that showed off his muscular arms and his hair was in long braids down the back of his head.
"Hi," Kayleigh waved both of her hands in an awkward way, her wrists never coming up last her waist. She felt uncomfortable and embarrassed by the way the men stared at her.
"These guys are going to help you practice. It's the best idea I could come up with, the guys we have been using might be alot smaller then who Tyrone is planning on bringing." Todd explained, taking her hand in his.
"Can we talk a minute please?" Kayleigh hissed. Still smiling to the men. Terry indicated they could go behind the till into a small room. As they entered the room Kayleigh realised it was a small kitchen. A tiny table sat in the corner and she walked over to sit on the edge of the table. "What the actual fuck? You can't just take me to places to be fucked!".
"I thought it would help. There's no cameras here. It will just be three blowjobs, I get it's awkward but Tyrone nearly broke you. I'm trying to help," Todd explained.
"Well it's fucking weird. I'm on the spot now, I don't feel like we can say, 'sorry we changed our minds and leave," Kayleigh stormed.
"Well sucking Ben's cock whilst i'm at work isn't going to help you. He can't fuck your throat and you know it." Todd was losing his patience now.
Kayleigh remained silent. She hadn't know that Todd was aware Ben was coming over more regularly now, it's not like her and Todd's relationship was normal anymore. "I get what you are saying, I just wished you had spoken to me that's all."
Todd nodded. "You chose to say yes to Tyrone These men can help."
Kayleigh nodded slowly. "Ok, but will you stay and look after me?".
"Of course. I wasn't going anywhere," Todd stepped in cuddling her close. The two of them walked back into the shop and the three men were seated around the barbers. The door shook as someone tried to come in.
"We're closed," Terry called. He noticed Kayleigh panic at the sound "Don't worry. No one can get in," he assured her.
"She's ready for instructions lads " Todd sat on one of the black leather seats for hair cutting. Watching as Kayleigh stood perfectly still..
"Come here." Terry waved her over. Kayleigh slowly walked towards him her arms across her chest. He was sitting against the far wall on a black chair usually meant to for customers. His legs were open and he guided her between them, his head level with her breasts as she moved closer. "Your husband explained you wanted to suck black dick whilst he watched. Is that right?" Kayleigh nodded embarrassed, her face going red. "Ok well let's start with me. Get down on your knees." She lowered herself down, her hands resting on his legs as she lowered herself to her knees. He pulled his shorts down quickly exposing a long circumcised black cock. Kayleigh starred at it. "Take it in your hands," Terry explained simply, he was patient and didn't rush her. "Have you had much experience with big dicks?" she shook her head remaining silent. One hand wasn't enough, she brought her second hand too it and the head still stuck out from the top of her hands. She slowly began to move both hands up and down watching the tip jump as it grew. "Lick it." Terry ordered her.



When has she become such a whore that she just obeyed instructions she thought?. Her tongue licked under the tip and the cock twitched in her hands. She felt some pride at being able to move this monster with her skills, she licked around the tip and let some saliva build up in her mouth, she slowly dribbled it from her lips to the cock, her hands becoming wet as it dribbled down over them Terry groaned and placed a large hand on the back of her head. She opened her mouth and let him push her head down, it was getting wider now, around three inches in diameter but she managed to take it in her mouth. Her head began to bob up and down as Terry held her dark hair out of the way. "This girl knows how to suck a dick," he groaned. "Suck that black cock, take it." Kayleigh groaned around the cock, enjoying the praise. He was fully erect now around 9 inches in length and she used both of her hands to wank him as she sucked the tip. She got lost in the cock sucking until he pulled her hair causing her lean back looking him in the eyes. "Go see, Gaz." He told her.
Kayleigh looked to her left where Gaz was standing by one of the barber chairs. She went to stand but Terry pushed her back down with a firm hand, she crawled towards Gaz. As she reached the chair he led her into the seat. This confused her for a minute until Gaz raised the chair up and moved in front of her. He dropped his shorts and his cock sprang free, she reached for it automatically. His cock was around 8 inches long and not quite as thick as Terry. Gaz pulled her forward so she was nearly bent in half, her legs spread on the foot plate and her head now leaning forwards, her arse deep in the chair. He fed his cock into her mouth and held her head in place with both hands pushing deep into her mouth on the first thrust, it nearly hit the back of her mouth.
She went to hold his hips for balance but he placed her hands on the chairs arms before holding her head again. He began to thrust working towards the back of her mouth, as he reached her gagging point he paused. She closed her eyes concentrating on not choking, he pulled out and she breathed quickly before he went back in, again hitting her gagging point, he held her there this time. Kayleigh's hands clenched the chairs arms and her face began to go red as he held the tip of his cock in her throat. Saliva dripping from her mouth and her eyes began to water. He pulled back letting her gasp for air. After three deep breaths she held her mouth open for him again. The men all grinned at her effort. Gaz entered her throat further this time and when she gagged he thrust gently going further into her throat, loud gagging filled the room, still he held her in place, nearly all the way in. Her hands began to tap on the chair rapidly and he backed off leaving her gasping.
She looked to Todd, tears down her face causing her mascara to smear slightly. "This is what you want?". Todd nodded in response. Kayleigh realised Gaz had stepped aside, she stepped out of the chair and lowering herself to all fours she crept towards Boo.
Boo already has his cock out wanking slowly as she crawled towards him, his face impassive. His blank stare caused Kayleigh to pause before she built up the courage to continue moving forwards. She took his cock in her hands and lowered her mouth to his balls, licking and sucking on them as she played with his cock. His head tilted back and she kissed her way up his cock. He was the biggest at 10 inches and just as wide as Terry. As she lowered her mouth around his cock Boo wrapped his hands around her neck, holding her in place. "Eyes open the whole time. Keep looking at me. Do you understand?" she nodded, gulping her anxiety rising.
Kayleigh placed her hands on his knees and began to bob her head, she let saliva run down his cock until she could feel that his balls were covered when her chest bumped against them. She had to hold it to give her mouth a rest one hand moving up and down whilst the other put pressure on his taint. His eyes closed and his head tilted back enjoying the sensation, "Not that I'm not enjoying it but your supposed to be sucking it," Boo moaned. He stood and placed his cock in her mouth, gripping the back of her head he began to force it into her mouth. Her hands beat and pushed on his thighs, complaint coming from her mouth in a loud squeal muffled by his cock, he released her and she fell back gasping, saliva dripping between his cock and her mouth, she knew better then to wipe it away, he pulled her head towards him and she shook it off.
"I'll do it, not you," she declared looking him in the eyes. She opened her mouth and lowered it onto his cock, taking as much into her mouth as she could before she gagged. She held her own head there and pushed harder. The three men watched as she gagged and choked with no force from Boo, all whilst trying to keep eye contact, her mascara running down her face. Finally she pulled his cock from her mouth and licked it clean before sitting back.
The four men sat in stunned silence for a moment, amazed by what they had seen. Terry and Gaz rose quickly and walked towards Kayleigh, she remained where she was knowing it wouldn't matter where she moved to. Terry was the first to reach her and she swallowed his cock, her hands going to Boo and Gaz' cocks, moving her hands as fast as she could.
Terry tried to fuck her mouth but she would gag too much and pull her head away, she swapped her hands around and held Terry and Boo whilst trying to deep throat Gaz. He remained still letting her do all of the work. Finally she moved back to Boo and wanked the other too men.
"Right, this bitch must be soaking. Someone needs to fuck her," Terry stayed matter of factly, Kayleigh grunted her agreement from between his legs.
"No ones fucking her. Your just fucking her mouth today." Todd told them, his voice stern.
"You fuck her then," Gaz responded, Kayleigh jumped from Terry to Gaz, gagging on his cock in appreciation of his words.
Todd didn't need much encouragement and leapt from his chair. "Ill tell you what. I fuck her and if she doesn't make you all cum before I'm don't then one of you can fuck her,". Todd was already stepping behind her dropping his trousers.
"Not here, my knees hurt," Kayleigh complained, resting her mouth for a moment and looking up at the four men.
"On the chair? It lays back," Gaz offered. Kayleigh looked at the chair and nodded her agreement.
Todd climbed onto the chair and Gaz lowered the back so it down so it lay at an angle. Kayleigh stood to undress and Terry and Boo pulled her shorts down before she was even standing straight, she kicked the shorts off over her shoes and Boo yanked her vest down below her tits, giving them a quick squeeze. She smiled at him and winked. "Try to be last." She winked at him as she walked towards her husband who lay on the chair.
Clambering up she mounted Todd, moving her thong to the side and he slid straight in. She groaned in satisfaction as she lowered herself onto his cock. "Don't you dare cum yet!" she ordered him as she began to bounce slowly. Kayleigh watched herself bouncing on Todd's cock surrounded by three other men, their black cocks shining from her earlier attention.
Gaz span the chair slowly until Todd's legs pointed at the mirror. Kayleigh lowered herself to Todd's chest, her tits pushed into Todd's face due to the angle of the chair. She felt her husbands arms wrap around her back holding her in place. Kayleigh opened her mouth as Gaz stepped in close, he fed his cock into her mouth and she swallowed as much as she could whilst bouncing on Todd. She realised that Gaz was watching her arse bounce as she sucked his cock and she began to roll her hips to give Gaz a show. He forced his cock further into her mouth and she groaned with exaggerated noise. She wanted all of them to cum in her, she needed it. Terry stepped to Todds other shoulder and Kayleigh took him in her hands, moving between the two cocks with her mouth.
Boo moved behind her and she felt his hands spreading her arse cheeks, he would spank her playfully occasionally.
Gaz was close to cuming he held her head still and fucked her mouth as deeply as he could. Kayleigh couldn't adjust the position due to Todd holding her in place but she still struggled against the grip, Todd was nibbling and sucking on her tits whilst she rode him. Kayleigh stopped bouncing as the throat fucking became more intense. "ughk, ughk, ughk," filled the room as she gagged and groaned around the cock entering her throat, she could feel her face going red due to the lack of oxygen and she thought that she would be sick until he groaned loudly, holding her head in place as he came down her throat. She gasped for air when Gaz finally pulled his cock from her mouth, her head falling onto Todd's shoulder as he began to thrust up into her.
Boos hand struck her arse hard and it woke her from her daze. "Bounce bitch, I want this pussy Your going to take my big black cock one way or another." He told her. Kayleigh began to move her hips again and Todd stopped holding her in place. Terry stood at the head of the chair now and slapped her face with his cock, her make up was smeared around her eyes and Terry wiped his cock over her face smearing it further.
7 inches of his cock entered into her mouth on the third thrust, only her hand holding his cock stopped the last two inches from entering her throat. Todd felt her pussy clench around his cock at the intrusion in her throat. Kayleigh felt Boo take hold of her arse and he began to control her bouncing, the chair creaked in complaint as she was forced to ride Todd harder. Terry stayed buried in her throat. Her eyes streamed as she looked up at him, her eyes begging for some release but Terry just grinned at her. "You little white whore gagging on my cock. If you don't make me cum soon you will have two black cocks to deal with,". Kayleigh could hear Todd grunting below her and knew he was fighting not to cum, his cock was pulsing in her pussy.
Determined not to be beaten Kayleigh grasped Terry's cock with one hand and her other hand snaked around his arse pulling him in, she groaned and moaned as he fucked her throat, saliva dribbling from her mouth into Todd's head. "Look at this bitch take my cock." Terry was amazed at the determination but fought not to cum. The chair was bouncing now as Boo made her bounce harder. Kayleigh was obviously in some discomfort now, unable to breath and an 8 inch cock buried in her pussy, the feeling of helplessness drove her insane and she began to cum, she squealed around the cock in her mouth and as the shops door rattled as someone tried to enter the thought of someone seeing her being fucked by the four men made her cum again. Terry couldn't fight it anymore her throat was clenching around his cock and he came inside of her mouth. Upon hearing Terry cum, Todd came quickly after. The shop was full of heavy breathing as they all remained still, panting and fighting for breath. Kayleigh wiped her mouth and began to sit up before she felt a hand on her upper back holding her in place. She had forgotten Boo was there, having been caught up in the moment.
"Not so fast. One more cock to go bitch." Boo swung the chair so that she faced the mirror where he stood. "That white pussy is mine." He wanked his cock slowly in her face.
"Where do you want me?" she asked, getting ready to climb off the chair. Todd was still sucking on her sensitive nipples his hands cupping her tits.
"Stay there. You can explain to your husband what's happening," Boo stood straight lining his cock up with her mouth. "Tell him what I'm going to do."
"Babe, he's going to fuck my face with his big black cock." Kayleigh was staring at Boos cock now, she wasn't so sure that she was ready for it anymore. Having orgasmed she had lost some of the eagerness. It looked allot bigger now. "I don't think it will fi......." she gagged as Boo pushed it into her mouth. He pulled her hair tight and forced his cock into her mouth. She gagged and retched as he forced it in further. It felt too wide to go into her throat. Boo fucked her face gently, working half of it into her mouth, and inch or two in her throat. He would hold it in place as her back arched and she tried to pull away. Eventually he let go of her hair and stood back, watching as tears streamed down her face. "You bastard," she finally grunted when she could breath. Todd still held her tits watching at the cock in his wife's throat.
Boo grinned and walked slowly behind her he tore her thong so it wouldn't be in the way and watched as Todd's cum leaked from her. "Tell your husband what in going to do," he ordered her as he rubbed his cock up and down her pussy.
"He's going to fuck me babe, his huge black cock is going to hurt me, it will stretch my pussy." She groaned as he tried to enter her. One hand holding her hips the other holding his cock in place. Gaz and Terry held a hand to each shoulder as she tried to move away. Boo pushed again and entered with a moan of satisfaction. Kayleigh screamed as he stretched her pussy, she was grateful Todd had fucked her first. "Let me go you bastards, it's hurting me." Boo was slowly pushing his cock in feeling how tight she was. Gaz and Terry held her shoulders so she couldn't move. Boo pulled his cock out until only the tip remained and then thrust hard and fast, the hands on her shoulders held her in place so she had to take the brunt of the thrust. She howled as he repeated it three more times. "Fuck that hurts, he's so big babe. They are holding me in place. Help me," she begged Todd. Instead Todd took one of her tits in his mouth and groaned as he felt his wife being fucked above him.
"Ok let her go. She isn't going any where," Boo told the other men. They released her and Boo gathered Kayleigh's hair into a pony tail and pulled her head up, "Open your eyes bitch."
Kayleigh's hands gripped the top of the chair and she opened her eyes. Watching herself being fucked in the mirror, her eyebrows furrowed in pain at the big cock splitting her pussy. She whined as he became faster, yanking her hair. Moans escaped her lips as the regular rhythm and her hair being pulled brought the sensation of an orgasm building.
"Babe I'm to cum. He's fucking me so good. I can barely take it." She bit her lip as he became rougher.
"Take it bitch, take it all." Boo was all the was in now his balls slapping against her pussy, the room was filled with the slapping sound of his balls and her moans on each impact. Boo slapped her arse hard and her eyes began to close, he shook her head by the hair and Kayleigh opened her eyes again. "Take it all you little white slut." Kayleigh began to orgasm her screams filling the room. Terry put a hand over her mouth to quieten her and the sensation made her cum harder, breathing deeply through her nose as she was fucked.
"I can't take it, its so....fucking......big," Kayleigh gasped when Terry removed his hand. Boo gripped her hips fucking her as hard as he could now, the chair creaking. He held her in place so tight she knew she would have bruises from his grip as he came inside of her. When he let her go she collapsed on top of Todd her legs shaking. She lay there for a minute or two gathering her strength The men helped her climb from the chair and Todd followed, his shirt soaked from her saliva and sweat.
Everyone was looking sheepish as now as they got dressed and the couple left quickly after. Kayleigh didn't even sort her make up out. She just ran to the car and dived in as Todd unlocked it. They grinned at each other as he started the car.
"Did that help?" he asked.
"Maybe. But ask next time," she kissed his cheek and they drove home.
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Kayleigh was driving home from picking the kids up from school. They were chatting happily in the back and she was day dreaming about what she had been through the last couple of weeks.
She has grown to enjoy the life although she would never admit it. Pulling up onto the drive Todd met them all at the door, smiling and hugging them each in turn.
It had become easier now Todd knew. She didn't have to sneak around behind his back and he seemed to enjoy her experiences as much as she did.
"I have a surprise for you," Todd told her as he carried the kids bags through to the kitchen. The kids both ran upstairs to play online leaving the two alone.
"Oh?" she said, happy to be greeted with a surprise.
"You know that PT you like? The big muscly guy? Well I spoke to him and he's going to give us, a private session." He watched Kayleigh for her reaction.
"I have no idea who you are on about," she avoided his eyes grinning out of the window. John was the personal trainer she has been eyeing up. Ever since realising she was going to be on camera naked alot she had started to take more care of herself and trained at the gym regularly.
"Yes you do, you cheeky cow." Todd swatted at her arse with a towel as he passed. "You know the one. The guy you look all dreamily at every time we are at the gym."
Kayleigh laughed merrily. "Well when will it be? The gyms closed for renovation." She was trying to sound casual but she could feel her nipples hardening and crossed her arms. Todd wouldn't be just booking in a PT session for her.
"Tomorrow. The gym renovation has been finished there's some builders upstairs in the women's locker rooms but other than that the work has been finished." Todd grinned at her. She knew what he was thinking.
"Ok great. Well," she stepped towards him dropping to her knees. "I will have to thank you" and she pulled his shorts down.
****************************
The gym was on the first floor of a shopping centre. Surrounded by other shops and bakeries. The main doors had reflective foil over them to hide the renovation, as they approached the main entrance Kayleigh noticed she couldn't see inside no matter what angle she stood at.
Todd knocked on the door and John met them with a big smile. "Glad you could make it," he greeted them warmly.
"Oh we couldn't resist the offer. She's been desperate to get back to the gym." Todd shook his hand, handing Kayleigh a gym bag. He had packed both his and hers and hasn't let her look inside either.
"You guys can get ready through there," John pointed to the men's locker room at the back of the gym.
The gym was all on one floor. A dark dance studio directly in front of the entrance behind the gym desk and the gym floor spread out before then. The cardio machines to the right about 5 feet from the entrance. The stairs going to the women's locker rooms were directly right to the entrance.
They both made their way through the gym. Everything was new and clean. Some hammering could be heard from upstairs, only the women's locker room was up there.
Kayleigh had a quick glance but no one could be seen on the stairs. Entering the changing rooms Todd placed his bag down carefully and watched Kayleigh's reaction. The bag was nearly empty.
She looked up sharply. "Are you serious?" she asked. In the bag was a bright green sports bra with the padding removed. A fluorescent pink g-string and some pink bicycle shorts. A pair of long white thigh high socks and a pair of wedged trainers which would make her about 2 inches taller.
"And what will you be wearing?" she was holding all of the clothing in one hand it was so small. Her other hand on her hip.
Todd grinned back and pulled a camera from his bag. "I thought we could record your session. You know, for future exercise techniques. John has also set up the camera feeds from all of the gym cameras so we can edit it later."
"I'm sure he did." Her pussy was getting wet but she didn't want to appear to be too keen. "So I have this. That's it?"
"Yeah, now hurry up. Also," he threw her some hair bands. "Pigtails." He pretended to swirl a pigtail around smiling at his wife's shocked face.
"Idiot," she muttered but began to change. Leaving her current clothes in the bag.
They left the locker room and John was standing next to a large framed multi squat wrack.
His eyes never left Kayleigh's body. It was becoming firmer but she still had the softness
of being a mum of two. Her abs were beginning to show but she wasn't as firm as she would have liked. Her breasts were still large but the skin was beginning to tighten and her arse was plump and high.
"I thought we could start with legs. Women always love doing legs,". He indicated Kayleigh should step up to the bar he had set in place. Adjusting the height for her.
"Now show me what you can do,". She stepped forwards getting into position. The bar was empty so she would have no issues moving the bar. Todd moved behind her to catch her arse as she squatted down.
"Not bad, not bad. Reset for me," she stood straight with bar in her shoulders stepping back from the wrack and as she began to lower into the squat John moved in to spot her. Usually the person would stand behind yiuu and put their arms around your waist to support your core. John instead reached around and grasped her breasts. Squatting behind her. Todd was filming from the front now and caught the look of surprise across her face.
Kayleigh wrinkled her nose at the camera but remained silent as they continued to squat. John groping her tits and she felt her face going red. As she finished her set he followed her into the frame, pushing his groin against her arse before stepping back.
Clearing her throat Kayleigh walked towards the water cooler filling a bottle that was on top of it. Taking her time to compose herself.
"How was that?" Todd asked from behind the camera. "Maybe we should try with some weight this time."
She nodded and avoiding John's eyes adding some weight to each side. This time when she squatted he placed one hand on her stomach and another on her arse as if to amend her posture. By the third squat he was groping her left tit and his right hand was rubbing between her legs from behind. Kayleigh knew the thin material wouldn't hide how wet she was.
Watching herself being groped in the mirror she admired John's body. He was around 5'9, wide shouldered and his arms rippled at the slightest movement as did his legs. He wore a tight t shirt and what she now realised were small shorts. She nearly lost her balance as he applied pressure to her pussy.
"That's good. She's doing great," he told her husband.
"Well done babe." Todd encourages her knowing she would be loving this. He grinned at her.
She re-wracked the weights and he led Kayleigh to the flat bench, holding her hand. John indicated she should lie down and she positioned herself so that she could lift the bar. John moved to stand above her. Usually the person would stand half a foot away or so, but he stood directly above her face.
She couldn't help but look up his shorts. Her eyes were met with a well sized cock and his balls were huge. Kayleigh bit her lip. She loved big balls.
John helped her lift the bar and she did some repetitions. "Your not paying attention" John admonished her. Squatting down to help lift the weight from her chest. His balls literally resting on her face for a few seconds.
"Let me show you." He helped her up and easily lifted the bar. Kayleigh watched as his arms flexed and she couldn't help but glance at Todd. He was watching her with the camera. He knew what she was thinking. "See how I'm doing this?" John asked.
"Huh uh," Kayleigh cleared her throat.
"Good now you try," he stood above her head again. "Arch your back," he instructed. She did as she was told and his hands slowly massager her tits. "You can feel it working." She nearly dropped the bar on herself, the touch caused so much of a distraction.
"Ok less of this. Back to legs," he took her hand and led her over to the hip thrust. "Do you know what to do?."
"Yep," she beamed getting in position. She did this allot.
She began the exercise the weight was around what she would usually lift. "Stop at the top." She followed John's instructions. "Very nice form," his hands roamed her thighs and moved around them. Cupping her arse and slowly made their way in-between her legs. "Do another rep and pause." Her
legs quivered. The weight was heavy but it was his touch that was causing her to shiver.
They finished 10 reps and Kayleigh's throat was dry. She wanted to fuck. Her nostrils flared as she tried to listen to John's advice. Todd still recording them both.
She heard a scrape and realised three builders were standing at the top of the stairs.
She wondered how long they had been watching them. They all stood there in their hard hats and dirty clothing.
Kayleigh tried to cover herself but John just laughed.
"Don't worry they are just curious. They aren't coming down." John placed his hand on her lower back and moved her over to cable machines.
"Kick backs? Have you tried them?" Kayleigh nodded trying to ignore the men watching her. She had become very self conscious all of a sudden.
"Good, now lets get these on," John bent down and strapped a Velcro ankle cuff around her ankle.
Kayleigh began the exercise trying to ignore the men watching. She had thousands of subscribers who watched her being fucked but it seemed odd having strangers just watching her. It was no different to when she worked out normally she thought.
Todd recorded her arse muscles working her leg raising causing her pert arse to clench.
"You can see multiple muscles working here, let me show you," John spoke to Todd over his shoulder and poured some liquid chalk onto his hands rubbing them together.
He placed his hands on her hips, she closed her eyes trying to ignore the thrill he was giving her. His hands moved down to her arse, squeezing her arse tight.
"Swap legs," he instructed Kayleigh. She tied her own ankle bending at the waist to give John a view. She noticed in the mirrors around her that the chalk has left hand prints on her lower back and arse.
"Bend lower," Johns firm hand pushed her upper body down, leaving another hand print on her. She noticed Todd had swung the camera around to show the men watching.
Two more had joined them now. They weren't making any noise just nudging each other and muttering.
She lowered her head to hide her blushing. Johns hand was rubbing between her legs now leaving a chalky mess on her shorts. The leg she was supporting herself on nearly gave way and Todd laughed.
"Maybe enough of that?" Todd offered.
John nodded seriously. "More chest maybe. May as well leave them on." He nodded at her ankle straps.
He reached into a bucket and pulled two more wrist straps out. "Cable cross overs. May I?" he held up the wrist straps he was holding
"Wouldn't I usually hold the straps?" Kayleigh asked.
"You would but I want to show Todd something new." Kayleigh glanced at the camera and nodded to John who added the velcro straps around her wrists.
He pulled an arm to each snap hook and raised the cables above her head on each side. "Show us a cross over. Make your wrists meet in front of you."
Kayleigh followed the instruction and quickly realised when she paused her unpadded sports bra showed her cleavage clearly pushed together.
"You can see her chest working, look," John cupped her right breast and indicated she should do another cross over. She was blushing again, she could feel her nipples harden under his touch and knew they would show through the bar.
"Looking great. Maybe more weight? It seems really easy for her." Todd offered.
John quickly added more weight on both sides. Too much. She tried to do a cross over and the weights barely moved.
"Hmm. I thought you could handle that." John stepped in as if to help her form. He pulled the cables above her wrists and the weight move. He was pushed right against her now and he held her in his grip. His arms encircling her. Letting go the weights snapped back down causing her arms to be flung wide. The weights crashing down.
She gasped and tried to move her wrists but they were both secure and she would need to use her teeth to undo them. Unfortunately she was in the middle of the machine and couldn't reach either side due to the weight.
John was stood behind her, his body pushed against hers. He glanced at Todd who nodded back in response to an unasked question. Feeling assured John lifted her sports bra, exposing her tits.
"what the fuck, John. Todd help me!" She struggled against the bonds. Aware the men were still watching her.
"Sssshh babe. John knows what he's doing," Todd assured her.
John's hands were cupping her tits now. Playing with her nipples.
"This is not ok." She stormed. John was sniffing her hair now and was kissing behind her ear.
"I can stop?" he offered quietly.
"We can stop now babe if you want?" Todd also assured her.
She wanted this. The helplessness of her situation was turning her on. Kayleigh let out a deep breath and nodded for them to continue.
"Show us her tits." One of the builders called.
John glances at Todd again then made eye contact with Kayleigh in the mirror as he lifted both of her tits. Holding them up on display. His chalked hands were leaving prints all over them.
The builders whistled and cheered but stayed where they were.
John helped her do a few cross over reps. Pausing so her tits would push together in the middle. He then released her arms and his hands slowly came down to her waist. His hand slid inside of her shorts. His fingers stroking her clit. She groaned quietly. Closing her eyes enjoying the sensation.
"You like this, don't you. You like being on display?" She nodded silently keeping her eyes closed.
John moved to stand in front of her. Kissing her and playing with her tits. She remained still, letting him have his way with her. He knelt down and locked her legs in place on the lower cables causing her to be spread eagle, her tits still hanging free.
Making the upper weights lighter and the leg weights heavier he held her head and bent her at the waist. Her legs spread wide her arms stretching behind her. The weight causing her back muscles to flex.
Kayleigh was now bent over spread eagled her head at the height of John's shorts.
"Funny how this worked out," she grinned up at him.
"It is, isn't it." He laughed. He dropped his shorts and his semi erect cock sprung free.
The men cheered from the stairs as John held his cock up letting her lick his balls. She licked up his cock and her tongue traced around the tip. He guided it gently into her mouth and she bounced using the weights to pull her body back up and down.
Todd was filming from the side his own cock had been erect since the beginning he Couldn't wait to get her home.
John was thrusting slowly now into Kayleigh's mouth. He pulled his top free and then held her head still as he thrust gently into her waiting mouth. Kayleigh moaned and gurgled as John used her. Knowing her husband was here and the other men who were watching, was really turning her on. His cock had grown to 7 inches now and although not thick it would be perfect for her. Saliva dribbled from her mouth and down her chin. Todd has moved in close watching her gag on John's cock.
Her arms began to ache and she pulled her mouth from John's cock standing upright. John nodded understanding her discomfort and pulled her bra back over her tits he then unlinked all of the cuffs but she noticed he kept them on her.
"Cardio?" John asked taking her hand. Walking naked except for his trainers to the treadmills.
Kayleigh glanced at the door and could see shoppers walking past. She knew it was reflecting on the other side but still she was worried someone would see.
The men on the stairs watched as the couple walked towards them. John turned on the nearest treadmill to the builders and ushered Kayleigh onto it. Setting it at a slow pace she began to walI, unsure of what was expected.
Todd kneeled down recoding her arse as she walked and she began to strut enjoying the idea of everyone watching her.
John stopped the treadmill and placing his thumbs into her shorts. He yanked them down in one movement. Kayleigh yelped at the suddenness of it and stood still. John turned the treadmill back on and Kayleigh began to strut again. Only wearing the sports bra, socks and trainers and a very small G string.
The builders were whistling now and making comments. Kayleigh blew them a kiss enjoying the attention. She had become used to them now especially as they hadn't tried to move down the stairs.
John stepped on the treadmill behind her and she kissed him over her shoulder. She could feel his hard cock against her arse. Stepping to either side of the frame so he wouldn't need to walk he pushed her upper back down causing her to bend over. The treadmill still moving slow. She rested her crossed arms on the rail in front of her that people held to keep their balance.
John pulled her arse cheeks apart and pulling her G string to the side he slid a finger into her. She groaned loudly. If the men wanted a show, they would get one. He fingered her slowly before raising his hand to show how wet his fingers were. The builders all hooted and Kayleigh noticed some were undoing their jeans.
"Now for the cardio," John lined his cock up with her pussy and it easily slid into her.
She could feel her own juices had gathered around her pussy, making her shorts and g string a mess. Kayleigh closed her eyes as he entered her. He slid right in to the balls and she realised she would have to take tiny steps to stop them both falling off. John has positioned himself so he could stand still. Making her do all the work.
Shuffling forwards she soon slid back onto the cock and began taking small steps. Her arse cheeks rubbing John's cock as her legs moved. Looking down she could see her husband was
recording Johns cock being buried in his wives pussy. This caused her to groan loudly.
"Fuck me. Fuck me good." She shouted so the men could hear.
"No, no,no. This is your cardio session." John gripped her hips and remained still. He lent forwards and cupped her tits, pulling the bra up and exposing her tits again. They swung as she walked slowly.
Kayleigh watched as John increased the incline and sped up the machine. With her extra height from the trainers she could stand up straighter then she could have without them. She began to sweat, the constant movement and 7 inch cock buried in her was causing her legs to tire.
"Pull her hair," Todd told John. He was standing in front of her now filming her swaying tits and the ecstasy on Kayleigh's face.
John grasped her hair and she groaned loudly. The height of the treadmill was allowing him to hit the right spot and she knew she would cum soon. John began to thrust gently into her and her legs started to buckle. He pulled on her hair harder and she came nearly instantly.
Kayleigh screamed loudly. Todd actually glanced at the door as his wife orgasmed so close to the front door. When she finished convulsing, John turned her around and easily lifted her so her arse rested on the bar she had recently rested her head on. Her legs extended to each side along the arms of the machine. John stepped between her legs and began to fuck her.
He gripped both of her pigtails, yanking her head back causing her tits to be pushed out. He took one nipple in her mouth, delighting at the gasps and moans she made. Kayleigh's eyes rolled back. She noticed the builders were wanking now. All of them unashamedly watching her. "Save that for me boys. After he cums in me you can all cum over me." She called out.



John began to thrust harder, the position was uncomfortable for her but she guessed that non
of them were interested in her comfort at the minute. She blew a kiss to the camera
where Todd was recording the PT fucking her.
"Cum in me big boy," she screamed, her hands scratching at his back. She had wanted to fuck John for so long.
He unexpectedly stepped back and pulled out of her. Helping her down he guided her towards the stairs and she began to panic. She had been in ecstasy when she offered dor them to cum on her. She didn't want to fuck them.
John stopped in front of the doors and pushed her against them. Her face and breasts both pushing against the glass. He entered her from behind. She has to tiptoe to be tall enough. He fucked her roughly, linking an arm through both of hers behind her back.
Her finger tips the only part of her both other then her tits touching the glass. People were walking past, unaware of the fucking she was receiving so close to them.
She groaned at the thought of them knowing what was happening. What if the glass wasn't reflective anymore? What if those people in the phone store could see her being fucked from behind, her tits pushed against the glass.
"You want them to see you don't you?" John growled in her ear. Todd stood very close by with the camera to catch the words.
"Yes," she gasped.
"You want them to know that your a whore don't you? You want be seen acting like a slut." His thrusting was harder now. His breathing coming faster.
"YES! I WANT THEM TO SEE ME BEING FUCKED!" She screamed. She was sure two couples actually did hear her as they looked around before glancing at each other.
"You dirty bitch. Where do you want my cum? John asked breathing in her ear. His free hand holding the back of her neck.
"In my pussy. I want you to cum in my pussy," John let go of her arms and she instantly reached down to touch herself. She wanted to cum with him. She felt his cock pulse and she began to shake as well. The door frame shook as he thrust violently into her.
People were looking at the door now and she fought to remain silent as she came. She
could feel his cum leaking down her leg. John stepped back and she lent against the door catching her breath. Her calf's were hurting from the prolonged too toeing She looked up and the builders all stood there watching her, cocks in hand.
Todd pulled her towards him and pointed towards the dance studio. She nodded in understanding and Todd waved to them men to come down.
John flicked a switch in the dance studio and a black light came on. Fluorescent paintings lit up around the room. Kayleigh noticed John's cock also glowed from the cum on it. She giggled knowing she would look the same between her legs.
As the men entered in single file she kneeled down holding her tits together.
"Line up gentlemen," Kayleigh called. They shuffled into a lose line each wanting to watch.
"Face or tits?" she asked the first man looking up innocently at him.
He cleared his throat. "Face," and he began to wank, she held up face up, tits pushed together keeping eye contact with him. He tried to reach for her head but she shook him off.
"No touching." She stuck her tongue out to take the sting from her words. He moaned and came suddenly spraying cum into her face, she had to close her left eye as it spurted down her face. He moved aside.
"Face or tits?" The second guy came quickly over her tits, she had to keep her left eye closed but she tried to keep eye contact with him.
The third man approached and she licked her right nipple, cleaning it as she felt the cum leaking off of her, looking up at him as he wanked. He came over the right side of her face, some on her tongue. His last shots hitting her tits. She grinned at him.
The fourth man took longer, he tried to touch her but she shook her head again. Cum leaking ino her mouth now. He came hard, shot after shot hitting her face.
The fifth man came over her face and tits.
They all stared at her as she jiggled her tits for them. The men left took some pictures on their phones and left. Todd wasn't worried, between the black light and the amount of cum on his wife's face she wasn't recognisable.
"Smile honey," Todd called moving in close with the camera. She still held her tits and pushed them up proudly. The black light showing the cum glowing on her skin.
"Love you baby," she blew a kiss at where she thought he was. She felt two sets of hands help her to her feet and she was led away to the showers.
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Kayleigh was planning on visiting Todd at work. She decided following the gym scene he had arranged that he deserved a special thank you.
Over the last few days she had been shopping and wanted to purchase an outfit that would blow his mind. She wore a tight fitted suit, the blazer grey with short sleeves that stopped half way down her forearms, a black tight pencil skirt with black tights. She chose a light pink shirt that clung to her chest and stomach. Underneath she wore a red cup less bra and matching crotchless knickers. 4 inch heels finished off her outfit and looking at herself in the mirror she knew the other men in the office would be looking at her. Picking up her laptop bag she checked the contents and smiled. The bag only contained a bottle of lube and some tissues along with a small towel.
Driving to the office she was wet just thinking of what they would be getting up to in the next hour. Todd's secretary Sonya buzzed her in and greeted her warmly. She was a young woman who had been with the business for the last six months.
"Hey, it's been a while since we have seen you here," Sonya stood to give her a cuddle. "Todd's going to be glad to see you today. He's been stressed all day, I don't think the meeting is going well." Kayleigh watched Sonya as she walked back behind her desk. Kayleigh couldn't help but notice Sonya's short skirt and tight shirt. Her dark skin standing out against her white shirt, her arse making the skirt appear even shorter due to it's size. Maybe that's why he's been working late so much, Kayleigh thought.
"Well hopefully I can cheer him up. Is he in his office?" Kayleigh made as if to walk through warehouse doors in the direction of Todd's office.
"No he's in the boardroom with the representatives from Crown. They are discussing a new contract " Sonya pointed down the corridor towards a glass meeting room at the bottom of the hallway half hidden from view by stacks of boxes.
"Ok I will peek my head around the corner and see if it's a bad time." Kayleigh gave a small wave to Sonya and headed down the hall. She could hear raised voices coming from the meeting room before she had even came into view of the room.
As Kayleigh neared the entrance to meeting room Todd came storming out. His face like thunder. He stopped when he noticed Kayleigh and took a moment to look her up and down, Kayleigh gave him a cheeky wink. 'Bad timing?" she asked.
"Its always bad timing at the minute. These bastards are on about not signing the new contract. We will be facing layoffs if that's the case." Todd leaned against the wall tilting his head back to stare at the ceiling his hands by his side.
Kayleigh stepped in close undoing the top button of her shirt. She knew Todd could see straight down her top even with her heals. She was only 5 foot 2 without them. Pressing herself against him she cupped his balls causing him to look down. "Not now babe," he groaned and went to push her away.
"I think you need to de-stress", Kayleigh moved in closer and she could feel him begin to harden. "We could sneak off? Just for a few minutes I have a surprise for you," she purred.
"They will leave if I disappear." Todd groaned as she rubbed his cock harder through his trousers.
"Who are they?" Kayleigh let go of his cock to peer around the corner. Two men sat talking in the meeting room. One was an older man, his grey hair and thin face looking very serious, she guessed he could be considered good looking if you were into older men. The second man was younger, his head balding and slightly over weight but still cute.
"Maybe I can help? I could distract them? Keep them talking?" Kayleigh reached over with her left hand and began to rub Todd again. Kayleigh jumped when she heard someone clear their throat behind them.
"Sorry to interrupt sir but the meeting is due to conclude in 15 minutes. I have two calls on hold for you." Sonya explained, staring obviously looking at the bulge in Todd's trousers.
"Er yeah. Tell them I will call them back and close this hallway until we are finished please Sonya. We are hoping we can get them to agree before they leave," Todd straightened his shirt and tie and adjusted his trousers. Sonya walked back up the hallway and Kayleigh watched Sonya's swaggering hips hips, moving side to side in an exaggerated motion. Todd seemed completely oblivious to his secretary. "I'm going to the loo. Don't do anything until I'm back," he ordered Kayleigh.
Nodding Kayleigh watched him go before entering the meeting room. She had undone another button on her shirt which basically left it as wide open as her buttoned blazer would allow. The two men turned as Kayleigh entered and strolled forwards confidently and shook both of the men's hands. Leaning forward both times to make sure they both got a good view. She introduced herself and moved to the opposite side of the large boardroom table. Ensuring the light from the window shone behind her, she removed her blazer and stretched, arching her back. Her breasts pushing against the tight material if her shirt, she knew her nipples pushed against the fabric. She then sat sideways on the table waiting for Todd to return. They made small talk and she enjoyed both men's attention on her, in fact when Todd re-entered the room, neither men turned to him.
Todd moved to sit to the right of Kayleigh on his chair. "So shall we negotiate?" Kayleigh asked casually.
The younger man spoke first. "We need a minute to discuss something." He gripped the older man's arm tightly and led her from the room. Todd could see he was showing his phone to the older man and he guessed at what they were looking at.
"He knows your work," Todd said smiling up at his wife. "What's your plan here?".
"Well I was going to let you fuck me in the arse in your office but this seems allot more important right now. What do you want me to do?" she asked. She didn't want to be used as a bargaining chip but the idea was turning her on.
"The business and the house is all on the line here. We have four contracts coming up and we need to keep at least three." He rubbed his eyes. "Lets see what they say."
The two men came back into the office, both looked more friendly now
"I'm Terry," said the older man. "This here is Robert." He indicated his younger colleague. "Robert has just highlighted that we should continue to negotiate."
"Ok so what are you thinking?" Todd asked suspiciously.
"We will offer you the contract. Exactly as you asked but......we would like an incentive," Terry sat back folding his hands on the table.
"What sort of incentive?" Todd asked, he knew but he would make the bastards ask. Kayleigh dragged a chair loudly back from the table until it hit the wall. She then climbed upon it to sit with her back against the window sill, her heeled feet placed on each chair leg leaving a large enough gap for the two men to see her crotchless knickers.
"We are a fan of your wives work, I wasn't sure it was her until Robert pointed it out, we would like to feature in a scene." Terry didn't smile, he didn't gloat. He knew he held all of the cards.
"I want signatures first," Todd pushed the contract across the table. Kayleigh slowly lowered her right hand to her crotch, her skirt has ridden up around her waist and she slowly stroked her pussy. It was dripping, she might be more excited then the men she thought.
Terry signed the contract and passed it to Robert never taking his eyes from Kayleigh. They left the contract where it was.
"When will the scene be?" Terry asked breathlessly as two fingers disappeared into Kayleigh's pussy as she groaned loudly for everyone to hear.
"It can be now, a few rules first. No anal, my safeword is Pillow. You hear it you back off. Finally you stay quiet, we don't need the whole building knowing I'm being gangbanged." Kayleigh explained the rules casually although she could feel the tension building in the room.
"Agreed," Robert said immediately. He began to stand but Kayleigh waved him down.
"We need cameras for a scene." Kayleigh looked to Todd.
"We have them here. It won't be perfect but the subscribers will like what they see I'm sure." Todd stood and moved to his laptop at the far end of the table. The cameras in the room were usually for international calls or large meetings and recordings training videos, they would be 4k quality but the angles would be static. When something like this happened Kayleigh would usually add a short interview at the beginning of the video exposing how this sort of situation came up and they had no time to prepare.
Todd wasn't bothered at this point he could see the men were desperate to begin on his wife. He turned the lights off and messaged Sonya on his laptop, advising no one was to disturb them for any reason.
"Right. Let's get started." Todd clapped his hands, trying to take the men's attention from his wife. It seemed to break the spell, Kayleigh was moving towards the men as fast as they moved towards her. They met at the far end of the table away from Todd and Kayleigh found herself surrounded. Hands groping her tits and her skirt was still up around her waist, the men's hands were everywhere.
The blazer came off first and was thrown into a corner, Kayleigh's shirt was torn open next and the two men took a breast each in their mouths. Kayleigh gasped as they sucked and lightly bit her tits, she looked at Todd as the two men groped her and sucked in her tits. She rubbed her hands through their hair and held the men in place, enjoying the two men's mouths. Blowing a kiss to Todd she released their heads and sunk to her knees, still looking at Todd.
The two men stood over Kayleigh and she undid their flies slowly, she knew they wanted to ravage her but she was going to enjoy herself. Taking each cock out she slowly jerked them both, looking up at the men as her tongue touched the tips of their cocks. Terry was longer but thinner them Robert. His cock around 7 inches long. Robert was only 5 inches long but her fingers could only just touch the palm of her hand when she held his cock. She engulfed Terrys cock knowing that he was the senior in the business and took nearly his entire cock into her throat on her first try, she gagged as he held her head and tried to force the last inch in. She pulled her head free gasping and moved straight onto Robert, she had to wiggle her head to get the girth into her mouth.
"My wife can't take that much in her mouth," Terry groaned as Kayleigh returned her attention back to him.
Todd took a seat and watched as his wife moved from cock to cock. Finally the men had enough of her slowly moving back and forth. Both men grasped her, under her shoulders and lifted her easily. Robert pulled an office chair over and Kayleigh knelt on it, holding onto the back of the chair, her head to the side. Robert placed his cock in front of her mouth and she took it in easier this time, now that her neck was straight. Slurping and making whimpering sounds as he pushed it in as far as it would go. The girth stopped him reaching the back of her mouth but her jaw had to open as wide as it could for him to enter. Terry was rubbing Kayleigh's arse and swatted at it occasionally causing her to jump. His strikes became more regular and Todd could see his wives arse begin to redden, groaning and slapping sounds filling the room. Spinning the chair the men swapped places and Terry began to slowly fuck Kayleigh's mouth as Robert spanked her.
Todd walked around the room to get a closer view, Kayleigh's pussy was dripping now, he could see the juices gathering on her pussy, Robert would rub his hand across her pussy occasionally causing Kayleigh to groan and quiver.
Terry was more skilful at fucking Kayleigh's mouth. He would make her gag but never enough that she needed to stop. Her face was going red from the length of time he stayed in her mouth, her nostrils flared and she had to continually wipe away saliva that dripped down her chin. Terry's balls were now slapping against her chin and her gag reflex was causing loud wretches to come from her throat. Robert was still spanking her and Kayleigh's arse was glowing red now.
"Please fuck me," she managed to gasp on one of the few occasions Terry stopped fucking her mouth. The two men nodded and Robert gripped her hips tightly with both hands as he playfully tried to enter Kayleigh without using his hands, he eventually lined up and Kayleigh groaned loudly as his thick cock began to stretch her. The tip had only just entered her and Kayleigh gasped loudly. "Todd it's fucking huge. He's so thick, fuck." Her head fell down as Terry let her hair go, she groaned and pleaded for Robert to be gentle.
"You ready bitch?" Robert asked, before she could respond her pushed until his entire cock was inside of her. Kayleigh's head shot up and her eyes went wide, she opened her mouth to scream but Todd covered her mouth with his hand, her subdued screams continued as Robert fucked her hard from behind, Todd had to hold the chair in place to stop it from rolling away with his other hand. Terry removed his tie and tied it around Kayleigh's mouth as a gag. She mewled as Robert fucked her hard and fast, sweat building up on his head as he fought not to cum. Quickly he withdrew and Kayleigh slumped into the chair. Her back was arched from the angle of the chair, she moaned and her eyes went wide as Terry stepped in behind her.
"Please, please this position is hurting my back." Kayleigh pleaded through the gag.
Terry lent over her with the tip of his cock just inside of her. One hand grasping her hair to pull her head back and another squeezing her right tit. "Shut up and take it bitch." He stayed holding her head back so he could grunt into her ear. "You know you love it you little whore," Terry growled into her ear. He let go of her hair and tits moving to grasp her waist, fucking her with long deep strokes. Kayleigh whimpered around the gag in her mouth looking at Todd as he held the chair in place for her to be fucked on. Terry held out longer, his strokes becoming faster, his balls slapping against Kayleigh's pussy. They could all hear how wet she was from the thrusting. Finally he pulled from Kayleigh, slapping her on the arse.
She waited patiently to be fucked again as the men stood around her. When no one fucked her she stretched her legs out, one at a time. The men helped her to lay on the table and Robert stood between her legs undoing his tie, Kayleigh lay with her legs spread wide and straight. Robert handed the tie to Terry who moved to sit on the table to Kayleigh's right and Todd moved to the left. The two men tied their ties around her ankles, when her legs began to tire she tried to bend them and found that the ties were being used to keep her legs apart. Robert rubbed his cock up and down her pussy and Kayleigh's eyes closed at the sensation, She could feel her swollen clit and knew it wouldn't take much for her to cum. Robert entered her more gently this time, the shirt she wore spreading about across her desk underneath her. His girth caused her to groan and he was going just deep enough to hit her G spot. She reached down to help herself along but Terry and Todd grasped her wrists to the side of her head. Kayleigh looked from man to man pleading in her eyes to let her cum. They held her legs wide and arms down as Robert slowly fucked her. Each thrust slow but powerful enough for her body to rock on the table, Robert was teasing her tits now and grinning down evilly at her occasionally rubbing her clit causing Kaleigh's chest to thrust up towards the ceiling.
Terry became impatient now and he swapped places with Robert. As Robert held her legs open and grasped her wrist Terry dropped to his knees and slowly began to lick Kayleigh's pussy starting from the bottom and working his way up slowly, Kayleigh was shaking now, Terrys tongue slowly tracing circles around her clit, Kayleigh's cries became louder through the tie now as she begged to be allowed to cum. Each time she neared climax he would stop and start again.
"Please, please, please, pleasssssssssee," she begged through the gag. When the men just smiled at her she would become angry and try to escape. "You bastards, fuck you," she growled. Terry stood up and lined his cock up with her pussy, before entering her he yanked Kayleigh further down the table so her arse hung off the edge. Terry entered her hard and fast fucking her for all he was worth. Kayleigh's toes curled as he hit her G spot over and over. Each time he felt her pussy clench he would stop, causing more distress to the bound woman.
"I tell you what whore. You cum before the three of us finish and I tear up that contract. What do you say?" Terry gasped, the fast fucking leaving him breathless. He rubbed her clit lightly with half of his cock still in her. Kayleigh shook her head furiously in disagreement. "Does that sound fair to you Robert?."
"It does," Robert grinned back. The two men looked to Todd who shrugged smiling.
"Good," without wanting Terry began to fuck her frantically again. "You better not come bitch," he watched her face knowing she was fighting it now, her hands were clenched tight and her toes curled. "Don't you fucking dare cum." He rubbed at her clit and noticed Kayleigh's chsat begin to heave. He would stop each time causing her to swear at him. Sweat was gleaming on Kayleigh's face as she fought desperately not to cum, she could feel the the aftershock of each thrust as her arse shook from the impact of Terry's thrusting.
Kayleigh felt Todd release her wrist and leg and Robert did the same leaving Terry to fuck her. She gripped the edge of the table to hold herself in place. Terry held her legs against his chest and slowly began to choke her. She gasped her face becoming more red as she felt him thrust harder and his hand tighten on his neck, her body was being forced further up the table by his thrusts. Eventually Terry had to climb onto the table because his thrusting had pushed her to far away on the waxed surface. He bent her in half holding the ties still tied around her knees to keep her feet by her shoulders, her arse rising from the table due to the angle of her legs. Terry changed position and squatted above her. Still choking her as he piledrived into her pussy, his left hand still choking her. She gasped and wheezed as the older man fucked her, "Don't you fucking cum, don't you dare fucking cum," he gasped over and over, his balls slapping loudly against her arse. He came with a roar his head tilted back. Uncaring of the noise. He released Kayleigh suddenly and she rolled onto her side gasping for breath through the tie, she was so close to cuming, she knew the men could see her swollen pussy and how desperate she was to reach down and play with herself. She lay on her side, one leg stretched wide off the table the other straight, as Kayleigh made to rise she felt someone kneel above her. She looked around to see Robert above her smiling down, he held her outstretched leg up and began to rub furiously at her pussy, she groaned and lay her head on the table staring out of the window, looking for anything to distract her, just as her moans became more regular Robert stopped suddenly and sat across her straight leg. Entering her pussy he fucked her hard and fast, he used the tie to lift her out stretched leg off of the table allowing him enter her deeper.
Todd was emptying the bag behind her and found the lube, smiling her walked over and placed it in front of her face. Her eyes flickered up to him and closed as Roberts thrusts became harder. Todd held her shoulders in place so she didn't move away and she felt Robert swell in her pussy. "Dont cum babe, don't cum," Todd told her, knowing the rough fucking was taking its toll on her. She squirmed, her muffled cries filling the room.



"Come on you whore...... Cum on my cock, you know you want to bitch." Robert grunted between thrusts. He groaned loudly as he came, a huge thrust moving Kayleigh further up the table as he came inside of her. He flopped down on top of her until his cock slid from her pussy. He kissed her on the temple gently climbed off of the table.
"Let us prepare her," Terry offered. He grasped Kayleigh's feet and pulled her back across the table to the edge, her healed feet barely touching the floor before she felt Robert and Terry pull her arse cheeks apart, her breasts pushed flat against the table. One man would rub her pussy gently, whilst the other would finger her and use the cum to lube her arse. Kayleigh watched helpless as Todd removed his cock from his trousers. He had the biggest cock in the room and Kayleigh hoped he would be more gentle then these two were.
Kayleigh closed her eyes as she felt fingers enter her arse, first one then two. She moaned around the tie. "Open your arse for us," Robert ordered. She reached back and held her arse cheeks apart as they prepared her. She felt no shame, she just wanted it overwith so she could cum. Each time they stroked her clit her eyes would flicker.
Todd lay on the table in front of her slowly wanking his cock and lubing it with the bottle she had brought. Terry and Robert undid the ties around her legs and used them to tie her wrists behind her, the second tie was used to tie her arms together juat above the elbow. With a slap on each arse cheek from the two men, Kayleigh was hoisted onto the table and forced to crawl on just her knees towards her husband. Cum leaked from her pussy leaving a trail across the giant table. Upon reaching Todd she mounted him awkwardly with no hands.
"Are you ready bitch?" Todd asked as he took a breast in his mouth. "Ride me good. Earn that contract."
Kayleigh squirmed as she felt him line the cock up with her arse, she needed to move her knees high up on his body, the position more uncomfortable for her. She lowered herself onto the cock as it slowly entered her arse. She tried to pull away the first two times until Terry climbed into the table and held her shoulders as she lowered down. She squirmed and tried to resist as her husband's 8 inch cock split her arse, after an inch has entered her she cried out through the gag. "Sssshhh whore, you can take it. Take that cock in your arse," Terry whispered.
Kayleigh couldn't resist as Terry forced her down. Todd kept her breast in his mouth which meant she was in an even more uncomfortable position. Slowly she lowered herself, squirming and crying out at every movement. Slowly she adjusted and Todd lay back flat on the table holding her arse to help her bounce, her tied arms straight behind her. Terry let go of her and climbed off the table. Robert stood on the opposite side of the table watching in fascination as Kayleigh rode her husband, desperate to make him cum. She couldn't hold the position for long without supporting herself so she laid her upper body on Todd. Rocking back and forth in small motions. She felt Todd grasp the back of her shirt and hold her up slightly as he began to thrust upwards into her, she couldn't move and was forced to take the brunt of him fucking her from below, her tits jiggling for all the men to see as her husband fucked her harder. Kayleigh cried out in distress, her eyes wide as they stared directly at a camera.
Robert mounted the table and pulled Kayleigh upright. She cried out as she sank onto the entire cock in her arse. Robert slowly began to rub her pussy and she tried to shake him off desperate not to cum. "Squat," Robert ordered her and she tried to awkwardly rise up but couldn't without her hands. Robert lifted her easily and the cock slid from her arse. Todd watched as the man easily man handled his wife, waiting to see what would happen.
Terry helped Robert turn her 180 degrees so her back was to Todd. They lowered her in a squat position onto Todd's cock as he held it upright. Kayleigh waited for them to drop her onto Todd's cock but they gently lowered her down. Robert helped her lean back with a hand on her upper back for support and her arms lent on Todd's chest to support herself. Terry spread her legs and she began to bounce slowly at first, unsure of her balance. As she became more confident the men moved away. Todd held her arse to help her rise and Terry grasped her tits, pulling gently on her nipples. Kayleigh could feel the cum leaking from her pussy as she bounced and she closed her eyes at the effort this position took. When she couldn't bounce anymore Todd held her arse up and fucked her from below, she cried out and groaned, eyes clenched shut as he fucked her as hard and deep as he could.
Todd gasped he was about to cum and Robert rubbed furiously at Kayleigh's pussy, she didn't try to fight it anymore she was too exhausted. As Todd came in her arse Kayleigh screamed as Roberts fingers brought her to orgasm she squirted all over his hand. She collapsed and fell into Terry's waiting arms, he lowered her gently to the desk and began to untie her. She panted heavily as blood began to flow back into her arms and Todd removed the gag from her mouth.
"I think I ruined that tie," she gasped, they all laughed and helped her into a chair, offering her a glass of water.
"For what its worth, we were always going to stay with you Todd. I just wanted to meet your wife," Robert said grinning.
"Well next time just ask," Todd laughed. A year ago he would have hit someone for asking if they could fuck his wife.
They all cleaned themselves up and shook hands. After everyone had gone Kayleigh and Todd walked arm in arm down the hallway to the entrance, both grinning. Sonya sat in the dark behind her desk waiting. "Excuse me sir, next time you have a meeting." She licked her lips nervously. "May I be involved?"
Todd looked to Kayleigh who smiled back tiredly. "We will be in touch." Kayleigh told her.
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**This story is rather intense and includes bondage and rough sex. All are willing participants.**
Todd greeted the receptionist warmly, Sharon stood beside him grinning and cupping his arse as he lent forward to speak to the woman behind the desk.
"Welcome to the six senses, how may we help you?" The receptionist greeted them warmly.
"Hi, we're," he looked over his shoulder at Sharon "Mr and Mrs Smith. We have the honeymoon suite booked."
"Ah yes," the receptionist beamed a smile at them. "Congratulations on your recent marriage, here are your keys. The lifts at the far end of the foyer will take you to the top floor." She handed over two key cards. "If there is anything we can do to make your stay more rememberable please do not hesitate in letting us know."
"Thank you. I'm sure we will be fine." Todd took the keys and led the way to the lifts. Both he and Sharon dragged two large suitcases behind them. Entering the lift the two grinned at each other. Todd was wearing a three piece tux and Sharon wore a tight white wedding dress. Kayleigh has been booked for a scene with Tyrone and so Sharon had asked if he were free for one of her scenes. Todd had jumped at the chance, after seeing his wife being fucked by Tyrone last time he didn't want to see her go through another scene where Tyrone tried to break his wife.
Todd and Sharon walked along the long corridor until they reached the honeymoon sweet. Upon entering they both gazed around the large room. A king size metal framed bed stood against the far wall, sofas and low tables were scattered around the suite. They set about arranging the cameras they had brought in the suitcases quickly, the largest camera looked like it belonged on a film set, Todd was confused when it was placed at an angle facing the bottom of the bed. Other smaller cameras were set around the room to cover the mirrors and chairs in case they would be needed, the final two were placed on the bedside tables.
Sharon pushed Todd onto the bed and told him to lay in the middle of the bed, he hadn't even taken his shoes off but did as he was instructed. He grinned as Sharon pulled two pairs of hand cuffs from her bag and climbed onto the bed mounting him. She handcuffed his wrists to the metal bars in the headboard, his arms spread wide. After this she undid his flies and pulled his cock free, slowly jerking it as they kissed and then she moved down to suck his cock. Todd lay there enjoying the sensation as Sharon deep throated his cock only to be interrupted by a knock at the door.
************************
Kayleigh sat waiting to be picked up for her scene Her hands were sweating and she found it hard to find a comfortable position to sit in. She had been sent instructions days before that she had followed. They seemed easy enough.
First she had undergone a full body tan, she had been sprayed from head to toe, giving her a nice bronze skin complexion. Her hair has been cut and she now had blonde highlights in her now Auburn hair.
That morning she had been woken up at 7am by a knock at the door. Jaimie and Becky had been there carrying a case, they ushered her backwards as she stood there confused. Jaimie had given her a full make over, her hair has been plaited whilst Becky prepared her outfit. Once the makeup was completed she was led into the bedroom and Kayleigh realised what she would be wearing. A white wedding dress, with layered hemming and more cleavage then she would have chosen to be on display. The women laughed at her reaction. Jaimie waved the white high heels she would need to wear with the dress and threw some white suspenders at Kayleigh.
"Its what Tyrone asked for. It was probably your church scene that gave him the idea." Becky told her. "Now we have 30 minutes before your being picked up, so hurry up." Kayleigh was dressed by her two friends quickly and she was left to wait on her own. Her nerves growing by the minute.
The private car hire had dropped her off at the Six senses hotel and she was greeted warmly by Tyrone. He told her to hook her arm in his and they walked straight through reception. In the lift he pushed her against the wall and kissed her deeply, even in heels he was a foot taller then her and she had to stretch to kiss him back. The doors opened and he led her down a long hall to the honeymoon suite. No words were exchanged he just led her by her hand.
"Your husband arranged this room for us." Tyrone grinned at her as the door opened.
*************************
Kayleigh gasped as she entered the room. Todd was tied to the bed dressed as if he had just been to a wedding. Sharon sat on a sofa aiming a camera at her. Kayleigh stood still as she heard the door close behind her.
"Happy anniversary," Tyrone whispered in her ear. He held her waist, marching her forwards to the centre of the room.
The bathroom door opened and three men walked into the room. She recognised Terry, Gaz and Boo from the barber shop. Kayleigh gulped audibly as she realised what was about to happen. Sharon stood and moved closer with her camera.
"On your knees," Tyrone applied pressure to her shoulders and Kayleigh resisted before the pressure built and she lowered herself down to her knees, the wedding dress rustling as she lowered herself. "You know my friends I understand?".
"Please don't. Let Todd go, let us go," she pleaded.
"We will baby girl. Look at the camera." Tyrone moved her head with a large hand so she looked directly into the camera. "Tell them what's going to happen."
Kayleigh glared at the camera, tears welling in her eyes. She clenched her jaw staring defiantly at the camera. Terry and Boo moved to either side of her, her head still being held by Tyrone.
Boo and Terry pulled their trousers down exposing their cocks. Kayleigh continued to stare straight ahead at the camera trying to ignore what was happening. Tyrone shook her head gently with his hand still on her head. When she didn't respond Boo slapped her face with his cock Terrys cock slapped her face immediately after. Shocked Kayleigh tried to continue staring straight ahead. The men all laughed.
Tyrone spoke to the cameras ignoring Kayleigh. "Today we are going to gangbang this bitch. She's going to take four black cocks. It can be easy or it can be rough. It's upto her. If she says yellow we slow down, she can do this three times after that we carry on."
"Please I'll fuck you. Just you. Let Todd go. He doesn't need to see this." Kayleigh begged.
Tyrone continued as If she hadn't spoken. "If she says pillow we stop. Anything else we ignore and fuck her brains out." He was surprised she hadn't tapped out last time but today he would break her.
"Please." Kayleigh stopped when the cocks hit her in the face again. She looked at Todd and realised he had been gagged with his tie. He fought against the bonds but the handcuffs held him in place.
"Stroke our cocks bitch." Boo growled, he pulled her left hand to his cock and Terry did the same with her right hand. They moved her hand back and forth until she began to do it on her own.
"What's going to happen?" Tyrone asked again.
"I'm going to be fucked by four black cocks," Kayleigh said miserably. Despite her words her hands began to move faster and smoother. The men let go of her hands and she continued to wank the cocks near her face.
"Good girl," Tyrone patted her head and walked around the group to be seated behind Sharon on the sofa. The camera Sharon held moved closer as Gaz stepped in front of Kayleigh. He dropped his trousers and his cock sprang into Kayleigh's face. Kayleigh stared back definitely still ignoring his cock. Gaz held her nose, his cock swaying inches from her mouth, semi erect. Eventually Kayleigh had to open her mouth and Gaz immediately pushed his cock into her mouth. She tried to move her head but Gaz grabbed the back of her head.
"This can be easy or hard. Your choice." Gaz told her. Kayleigh tried to pull her head back and the men sighed as if this wasn't what they say wanted. Holding her head firmly, he pushed his cock further into her mouth until he reached the back of her throat. Retching sounds filled the room but Gaz didn't back off. He held her head firmer and pushed his cock into her throat. Kayleigh's hands faulted on the men's cocks as she prepared to push Gaz away but the men held her wrists in place. "Keep them where they are."
Kayleigh's eyes went wide as the cock stayed in her throat. She knew they wanted her to fight but it was going to be hard with four of them waiting to fuck her. Gagging and retching she tried to breath around the cock in her mouth. Finally Gaz pulled back and Boo grabbed her head turning it to the side. He fed his cock into her mouth and fucked her mouth with fast short jabs. Loud slurping noises filled the room as Kayleigh tried to remain in place her hands wanking the two cocks she wasn't sucking. Saliva dropped down her chin as Boo shoved his cock to the back of her mouth making her gag before he let her go. She gasped for breath knowing it was all just beginning. She turned her head to Terry knowing he would want to fuck her mouth. Terry entered her mouth going slow, long slow strokes only stopping each time he made her gag, Kayleigh's eyes were filling with tears from the constant gagging.
"Eyes open," Terry ordered. He released her head and she returned to Gaz. Licking his cock and sucking on his balls. When she took it in her mouth Gaz let her suck his cock, the three men let her suck their cocks at her own pace. On the second round her jaw was hurting. She pulled her mouth from Terry and wanked the two other cocks as she tried to rest her jaw.
"Did we say stop?" Boo asked. He stepped into Gaz's space and fucked her mouth quickly. Spittle flew from her mouth, she tried to swallow but he didn't give her time. Tears now streamed down her face and she held his thighs trying to push him away, Boo continued for another minute until he could see her face turning red from the strain. Kayleigh couldn't catch her breath and her eyes began to go dim. Each time she closed her eyes they would demand she look up at them. Boo yanked his cock from her mouth and released her stepping back. Kayleigh crumbled to the floor gasping, resting on her elbows.
"Come here baby," Tyrone called. Kayleigh glanced at him, her eyes bleary and her make up was smeared across her face, lipstick spread across her mouth. She slowly got to her feet and walked towards him taking in his size. Tyrone was huge at least three times her width. As she came closer he held her still in front of him. She flinched when he began to tear the frills from her dress, still seated he easily tore the clothing, only the upper part of the dress remained intact. Her lower half was covered by a small white thong and her suspenders were all that remained in place.
"Turn around." Kayleigh silently turned on the spot, her arms hanging lose at her side. "Tell your husband what's going to happen." Tyrone's hand forced itself between her legs and she spread her stance slightly. Her eyes flickered as they rubbed against her wet thong, she wouldn't admit it but she was desperate to get started.
"I'm going to be fucked by these four men." Tyrone slapped her arse. "Four black cocks," she corrected herself. Todd fought against the handcuffs and tried to speak but only muffled noises could be heard.
Tyrone pulled Kayleigh backwards into his lap. He rubbed her pussy as she lay against his chest and he heard her moan. "Pull the thong aside." Kayleigh's hand reached down and she pulled it the right exposing herself. Tyrone ran a hand up her pussy. "She's loving it. Watch this," He told Todd. A finger slipped into Kayleigh's pussy easily and they could all see how wet she was. Slowly he fingered her and rubbed her clit, she began to react groaning and rubbing her arse against his cock through his trousers. Suddenly Tyrone lent forwards nearly crushing her, he gripped her legs behind the knees and pulled them up to her chest, her legs held wide. Gaz stepped forwards and lowered himself to the couch, his cock pointing at Kayleigh's pussy.
"No, no. Let me go. Don't you fucking dare." She cried as she felt him push against her pussy. Kayleigh grunted as his cock forced it's way in, her legs being held open meant she found it hard to resist.
"I never got to fuck you last time. Are you ready for my black cock?" he asked her gleefully smiling close to her face.
"No, please no." Kayleigh begged. Gaz had the smallest cock out of the four at 8 inches but it still caused some discomfort and he didn't go slow. Nearly immediately he was forcing his cock into her. His arms on the back of the sofa as he fucked her, he grunted happily as she struggled, his balls began to slap against her arse. Sharon was behind him recording as his cock fucked Kayleigh. After a few minutes he pulled out of her and blew her a kiss. She panted, uncomfortable from being held in this position.
Terry stepped forwards next and he placed her legs over his shoulder allowing Tyrone to release her. As Terry began to fuck her with long strokes her eyes closed, her tight pussy clenching around his cock. She panted and gasped as she felt Tyrone reach down and play with her clit as Terry fucked her. "Take it bitch, you're liking that black cock." Kayleigh didn't respond but she was grunting now along with Terry. He slapped her face gently and she looked at Terry's face as he fucked her. He pulled from her pussy and she gasped at the emptiness he left.
Boo stepped in front of her slowly wanking his cock. Her legs had fallen down since Terry let her go, she tried to move and Boo grabbed her ankles "That was a mistake," he told her. He held them back so they nearly touched the sofa over her shoulders, she cried out as he entered her in one stroke. He fucked her hard and fast. Tyrone's hand reached around and pulled her dress apart. The button easily snapping. Boo didn't go easy on her, he watched her discomfort as her tits came free of the dress a small white strapless bra was all that covered her jiggling tits as he fucked her and her tits slowly began to flow over the bra from the thrusting. Kayleigh cried out as Boo fucked her harder, she could feel her body being crushed into Tyrone's hard body below her.
"YELLOW!, YELLOW!," Kayleigh screamed.
Boo immediately let go of her legs allowing her to lower them and pulled from her pussy. Kayleigh rolled off of Tyrone and flopped to her knees on the floor, her upper body resting on the sofa. She lay still waiting for her body to recover.
"Come here." Tyrone gripped her hair and moved her towards his lap. She allowed herself to be pulled, winching at the pain of her hair being pulled "Look at me," he ordered. Kayleigh gazed up at him from between his legs, her make up smeared and mascara trailing down her face. "Can you continue?". Kayleigh rested her head on his lap for a moment before looking back at him and nodded. Sharon was hovering over his shoulder recording her face. "Tell him."
"Babe. I'm going to take these four black cocks... I want it." She told her husband over her shoulder. Todd watched as his wife kneeled between Tyrone's legs.
"Good. Now take out my cock." Tyrone told her. Kayleigh immediately began to undo his flies. She pulled his cock free and gasped. It was bigger then she remembered. "Suck it." Kayleigh began to suck his balls and wanked his cock slowly before taking it in her mouth. It barely fit and she forced herself to take as much as she could knowing he would force it if she didn't. Gagging and spluttering as she tried to force it into her throat. Tyrone grasped her head and forced her to suck it quicker. "Up here," he told her after he felt spit drip down to his balls.
Kayleigh tried to look at Todd as she climbed up onto Tyrone but he still gripped her hair. She groaned and rubbed her pussy back and forth on Tyrone's cock, using her juices to try and lube his cock. She tried to put it inside of her, her head tilted at an odd angle due to Tyrone keeping hold of her head. She whimpered as the cock tried to enter her, "it won't fit, I can't do it." She grunted as he tried to force it in but it still wouldn't fit.
"It went in before. It will go again." Tyrone slapped her arse. When she tried to move he held her waist with one hand as he spanked her hard with his right hand. Her arse quickly turned red. "Try again." Kayleigh pressed down and the tip entered her and she cried out but he could feel the resistance when he tried to force it. Standing with her on his lap he carried her to the end of the bed. "For a whore who takes cock for a living your not doing a good job," he told her.
"Im sorry." She held him tight, wrapping her arms around his neck in case he dropped her
Gaz and Terry had dragged a table over to the bottom of the bed and Tyrone placed Kayleigh on it turning her so she was facing Todd. Tyrone pushed her over the footboard and held her down whilst Gaz and Terry pulled her arms out straight to each side. Boo handcuffed her left hand and then her right. The three men let her go and Kayleigh tried to struggle. "Let me go please," she pleaded again, trying to look over her shoulder.
"Open her up for me," Tyrone told the other men. Boo was behind her first, he entered her violently and Kayleigh howled as he began to fuck her as hard as he could. He grabbed her hair and yanked her head up so she was looking at Todd who was staring down at her. Boo would take his dick out until only the tip remained before ramming it back in, Kayleigh's whole body was forced forward by each thrust, her tits threatening to spill fully from her bra. Both of them would grunt with each thrust and Kayleigh begged to be let go.
Gaz took over next and yanked her bra down. He held her tits as he fucked her, making sure to get as deep as he could. "You love black cock don't you bitch." When Kayleigh didn't respond he squeezed her tits and pushed his cock as deep as it would go
Kayleigh squealed as the dick went deep, Gaz's balls pushing against her. "Yes, I love black cock," she mumbled.
Gaz pulled on her nipples harshly as he began fucking her again. "Tell him, not me," he told her.
"I love his black cock baby, I love taking their huge cocks." Kayleigh began to tell Todd anything Gaz wanted to hear. "They fuck me so deep. You could never fuck me this good." Gaz grinned behind her pushing her head down into the bed, her wrists hurt as Gaz forced her further over the metal footboard, the hand cuffs pulling tight. "Fuck me, fuck me hard," she moaned with her face pushed into the bed. Gaz became rougher with his fucking and she knew he couldn't sustain the fucking he was giving her. Tyrone finally put a stop to it as Kayleigh squealed into the mattress and they could see Gaz was going to cum. "Your hurting me, my pussy can't take it," she screamed.
"We have her all night. Slow down." Tyrone told him Gaz stopped and stared at him for a moment. He was panting heavily from the exertion but he nodded slowly and stepped back. Kayleigh sighed, happy for a short break.
Terry came next. He rubbed his cock up and down her pussy before fucking her gently. Kayleigh couldn't help herself and began to groan, pushing back against him. She came loudly on his dick and fell onto her face, her bound hands holding her over the bed. Todd's feet were on either side of head and she longed to reach out for him. Terry remained inside of Kayleigh and dragged her back up. Tyrone climbed onto the bed and lowered his cock into her mouth, his legs wide over Todd so he could watch as his wife gagged on his cock. Terry began to fuck Kayleigh again and she struggled against the assault of two massive cocks. Tyrone was 13 inches when erect and she could barely fit her mouth around his cock. Saliva dripped to the bed as Tyrone fucked her mouth remorselessly. Kayleigh was beginning to enjoy herself, knowing these two men were using her body for their own pleasure but Terry had began to play with her arse. A finger began to probe her arse and she began to thrash, loud clanking coming from the bed as she struggled to escape.



The men stepped back and Kayleigh felt Sharon zooming in for a view of her used pussy. Terry stepped back behind Kayleigh and Sharon moved around to record Kayleigh's face as Terry started to probe her arse again. Kayleigh lay her shoulders on the bed, defeated, the bed digging into her stomach, her wrists hurt from the cuffs and she gazed directly into the camera.
"Please, please. I have taken your cocks, you can fuck me. You can all fuck me. I'll cum for you. I'll suck your cocks but please leave my arse alone. Please." She made all sorts of offers and promises but the men ignored it all. Tyrone climbed onto the bed again straddling Todd's legs as he put his cock back in Kayleigh's mouth. She mumbled and gurgled around the cock as she tried to beg for help.
Eventually Terry lined his cock up with her arse, having finished lubing his cock. She felt the pressure building in her arse and began to cry. Tyrone stepped back as he watched Kayleigh begin to break. He knew he had her now, she would give in. Kayleigh's eyes clenched shut at the pain but she tried to take the cock without screaming. Terry forced the head in and her mouth opened in a silent scream, more cock was pushed in and the damn broke, she screamed and pleaded. Begging the entire time. Terry gripped her hips and began to fuck her slowly. "Tell him what's happening," He swatted at Kayleigh's arse.
Kayleigh had to breath deeply before she could speak. "He's in my arse babe, his black cock is tearing me. It hurts so bad," she sobbed. She was glad it wasn't Gaz because Terry seemed to take more care with his size and didn't intentionally set out to hurt her. Todd thrashed against the handcuffs as well but couldn't move without kicking Kayleigh.
"He likes it," Terry gloated. "He likes seeing your arse torn apart by my cock look at him."
Kayleigh looked at her husband as Terry grabbed her head to pull it up. Todd did have a hard on now, his cock was hard 2 feet away from her. She blinked the tears away. "You like him fucking my arse. You like to see me suffer? I love his cock babe it's so fucking big."
Todd stopped squirming and watched. Terry was becoming more rough now and had to stop himself from getting carried away. He pulled from her arse and held her cheeks open for the camera. Sharon recorded her arse as it tried to shrink back to its original size. Kayleigh slumped to the bed again exhausted.
"Let's try again," Tyrone said grabbing her hips. Kayleigh lay still, bent over the footboard unable or unwilling to fight any longer. She felt Tyrone push the tip of his cock into her and it started to enter her. Her head shot up, her body following. Kayleigh found that she held her self up by her core strength alone her hands gripped the bar of the footboard and she tried to relax as the huge cock entered her. Tyrone took it slow, his cock inching into her. Kayleigh whined and began to pant, her chest heaving at the pain as her pussy stretched, feeling every vein in the cock entering her. The cock stopped moving after he was roughly 7 inches in.
"Do you love your husband?" Tyrone asked her gently. Kayleigh nodded unable to speak the air having been pushed from her lungs by the position she held. "Tell him. Tell him what you want." Tyrone leaned forwards his weight pushing her thighs against the footboard.
"I love you baby, I love you so much," she gasped between deep breaths, her shoulders shaking from the strain of holding herself up. Sharon had aimed the camera at her by laying near Todd's head. "I love you but I'm a whore, they are all going to fuck me." She called shrilly as Tyrone began to thrust deeper.
Tyrone grunted, his cock was hurting from pushing so hard into Kayleigh. Her pussy wouldn't allow his full length, not many women would have taken his girth and depth as well as she had so far. He watched her body shake and listened to the guttural moans coming from her throat. "I will break you bitch." He began to thrust slowly into her building up speed. The bed began to shake as he fucked her against the frame. He gripped her throat in one large hand choking her.
Kayleigh refused to give him the satisfaction. She wouldn't say the safeword, it was what he wanted and she wouldn't give it to him. Her eyes filled with tears but she held her head high watching Todd. Sweat dripped into her eyes and she tried to blink it away grunting and groaning loudly from the impact of Tyron's hips against her arse. She would cry out when he fucked her faster, sure that the noise would disturb the others staying in the hotel. Boo moved to put his cock in her mouth but Tyrone ordered him away, telling the others he wanted to hear her screams. Finally Tyrone slapped her arse and stepped back and Kayleigh collapsed forwards.
Terry and Gaz undid her restraints. They left the hand cuffs on her wrists but lowered her to the floor, they dragged her to the side of the bed and lent her back against the frame. Terry held his cock for her to suck and Kayleigh opened her mouth willingly, happy for the break it offered her. Terry gripped the sheets on the bed behind her head and pushed his cock into throat, Kayleigh's head was pushed back into the mattress as he fucked her mouth. "Gulp, gulp, gulp" noises echoed from her mouth as Terry used her. He stepped back and smeared the dribble from her face over her tits. Kayleigh remained where she was knowing the others would come.
Gaz came next and he held her head in place against the bed as he fucked her mouth. He held his cock in her throat, gloating to Todd about his wife's throat and how he would abuse it. Kayleigh coughed and gagged but didn't push him away, her hands moved down to her pussy trying to bring herself to orgasm. Finally Gaz let her go and slapped her face with his cock as he moved back the wet slap echoed across the room.
Boo moved forwards and as Kayleigh opened her mouth she gasped as he instead lifted her easily and threw her onto the bed. She was adjusted as Boo lent her head against Todd's body. Boo climbed onto the bedband ordered Kayleigh to hold her legs open, Kayleigh brought her legs upto her chest and grasped her ankles, watching nervously as Boo slowly pushed his cock into her. In this position she knew it would feel deep and Boo was a big man in every way. As he entered her, she instinctively began to bend her knees. Boo slapped her inner thighs keeping his cock in her. "Spread your legs!" he barked. Kayleigh reached for her ankles winching as Boo began to fuck her, leaning over her body to ensure he could get as deep as possible, Kayleigh's legs began to bend and Boo sat upright, holding her legs apart, fucking her with his entire cock now. "Hold you fucking legs open whore." He growled in her face.
"I'm trying, it hurts. Your too big, please fuck me but just let me move." She gasped the words. Her neck was bent against her husbands body and she was struggling to breath with 10 inches of cock inside of her at this angle. Boo nodded in understanding and Kayleigh smiled up at him until she realised what he was planning. Boo lovingly stroked her legs and her arms and then he quickly handcuffed her left wrist to her left ankle, then her right wrist to her right ankle. "Noooo, noooo." She howled as Boo released her thighs now he didn't need to hold them in place. Instead he gripped her strapless bra and used it as a straddle to make her bounce on the soft bed as he pummelled her pussy. Spit flew from her mouth at the force of the impacts as she grunted and gasped. Boo carried on fucking her as deep as he could, turning Kayleigh's head to look at Todd, he slapped her lightly when she closed her eyes and told her to watch Todd. Her husband watched her face as Boos grunting became louder. "Fuck me with your black cock, fucking give it to me treat me like a whore you piece of shit," she shouted as Boo held her face away from him to watch Todd. Boo thrust hard three more times and Kayleigh could feel him cuming inside of her, he collapsed on top of her after he came trying to catch his breath. He stood up from her, watching as his cum oozed from her pussy. Kayleigh's entire body was tingling but she refused to tell him how much she had enjoyed the fuck.
Watching as Terry and Gaz approached her, she swore at them. "Come on then. Fucking use me. Use those huge cocks. Try and break me." She knew that they could fuck her however they wanted, by talking dirty she might make them come quicker. Kayleigh would never admit it but she was desperate to cum and she needed a cock inside of her. "Untie me and I'll fuck you." She told them.
"No we have other ideas." Gaz told her as Terry picked her up. They carried her to the centre of the room her hands still locked to her ankles. She felt powerless as they placed her on the floor. Kayleigh's face was on the carpet and her arse was in the air. She wiggled but couldn't move.
Terry squatted above her and lined his cock up with her arse. "No, use my pussy. Fuck my mouth. Not the arse, not again."
"Oh your pussy will be used" Terry replied. He held onto her Bra strap and used it to balance as he fucked her arse, his entire cock inside of her upto his balls. He didn't even go in slowly. He just sunk into her arse. Kayleigh's hands clenched and her toes curled as she cried out, begging for it to stop. Terry lent down further, resting his hips on on her. His balls against her arse. Kayleigh cried out, her arse in agony. She cried out as he began to bounce slightly his hands on her upper back adding more strain to an already uncomfortable position.
"Please, no more. Please. It hurts, you're tearing me. Its too much." Kayleigh pleaded. Terry held a hand over her mouth and hushed her. Kayleigh tried to be complacent but when she felt something at her pussy her eyes shot open wide. Gaz has moved behind her and began to push his cock into her pussy. Kayleigh screamed through the hand covering her mouth. She screamed and tried to bite him. Her hands shaking and clenching. They both fucked her slowly with little thrusts and Kayleigh's eyes rolled back in her head. Sharon had begun to circle them recording the scene. Todd watched helplessly from the bed as his wife screamed. "Yellow, yellow." They all heard through the hand covering her mouth.
A knock at the door startled everyone. They all looked at each other before Sharon made her way to the door. She was the only one dressed she realised. Opening the door slightly she greeted the receptionist from the lobby. "We have had a noise complaint and quite frankly hearing the screams from this side of the door I am considering calling the police. Let me in." Sharon stepped back opening the door. The receptionist stormed into the room and stopped in her tracks. The double penetration on the floor, Tyrone sitting on the table at the end of the bed watching the scene and Boo walked out of the bathroom his large cock hanging down. Todd was tied to the bed with his cock exposed.
No one moved. Kayleigh whimpered as Terry adjust his legs slightly. "What is happening." The receptionist asked shocked.
Terry turned Kayleigh's head to face to the receptionist. "Explain it to her." He barked.
Kayleigh's face was smeared with make up and pre cum, sweat dripping down her face. Terry's hand held her head to the floor the other gripping her bra strap "We're sorry....it's our honeymoon." She finished lamely, her eyes flinching at every movement from the two men inside of her.
The receptionist began to back up. "Do whatever your doing but keep it down. Then I want you out of here." The woman ran from the room and Sharon closed the door.
Grinning Sharon lifted the camera again "Where were we?" she laughed. Immediately the two men went back to work and Kayleigh gritted her teeth as the two men fucked her. She began to shake as an orgasm began to build, it was like nothing she had ever experienced. The two cocks began to swell and the sounds the men made drove her orgasm on. All three came nearly simultaneously, the three of them collapsing in a piled heap. Kayleigh fell on her side as the two men moved away and Tyrone walked towards her grinning.
Kayleigh lay her head on the floor ready for any punishment he would give her. She was unable to close her legs due to the length of her arms so she waited with her legs slightly apart. Tyrone lowered himself to the floor and entered her as she lay on her side, he gripped her shoulder so she wouldn't be pushed away. He entered her easily now she had two loads of cum inside of her. He fucked her hard and deep. Kayleigh grunted and took the punishment as he fucked her. Not wanting the staff to come back. He rolled her onto her back and lay on top of her. His arse rising and falling in a steady rhythm, his arse clenching as he forced as much cock into her as he could. Kayleigh's face could be seen over his shoulder, her eyebrows clenching together and she whimpered as he built up speed. Tyrone lay on his back and lifted her easily so she was hovering above his dick. The others helped him lower her on to his cock and Kayleigh's face turned red from sitting directly on all 13 inches of cock. Tyrone's arms tensed as he lifted her and lowered her again. Kayleigh groaned loudly unable to do anything as her wrists and ankles were still bound. Her knees hurt where Tyrone held them bent as they were to lift her but she prided herself on not giving up, Tyrone began to thrust up into her and she took it, cursing at him and telling him to fuck her harder.
Todd moved in front of her, the men having let him go. Tyrone lowered Kayleigh to the ground and Terry undid her handcuffs. She lay across Tyrone's chest panting from the exertion, as near to real exhaustion as she had ever been. She began to rock on his cock groaning as she controlled the motion and built up a pace she liked. Todd fed his cock into Kayleigh's mouth and she took it willingly the three of them setting a rhythm. Todd came quickly and Kayleigh shuddered as she came on Tyrone's cock. She fell on top of him and he fucked her from below, Kayleigh took the punishment with soft grunts until Tyrone came in her pussy, they remained there until Boo helped her stand and they carried her to the bed laying her down as Sharon turned off the cameras.
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"Hi Sonia, can we borrow you for a minute please?" Todd called to his assistant from his office.
Sonia finished typing her email and headed towards the metal stairs that lead up to the raised office. She pulled her pencil skirt down and smoothed out her shirt as she made her way up the stairs. Entering the office she noticed Todd was sitting at his desk whilst his wife Kayleigh stood behind him watching the entrance.
"Is everything ok?" Sonia asked, unsure of what was about to be asked of her.
"Yea, yes. Well, ahem, we have been negotiating our contracts and you walked in on some of the negotiations a few weeks back." Todd coughed trying to clear his throat.
"You walked in on me being gangbanged." Kayleigh finished for him, rolling her eyes at her husband's discomfort. "You mentioned you might interested in performing?"
Sonia couldn't help but smile at her boss's discomfort. "Yes," she blurted. "I mean. I would like to try."
"Good. I have an established channel but I am looking to add some ladies to my roster. Can I ask you some questions?" Kayleigh asked. Sonia nodded that it was ok. "Are you single? Why do you want to record 'scenes'?".
"I am single. I just came out of a long term relationship. I was told no one would find me attractive. It would be nice to feel wanted. Even desired. Plus I imagine there will be a decent pay-out?". Sonia finished hopefully.
"Yes there will. You need to understand that there are alot of women making content these days. What we do is more.....graphic. Rough if you like. Is this something you would be comfortable with?" Kayleigh watched the young assistant closely.
"I would. I've seen some of your videos. They made me feel excited. I want to try." The younger woman finishes lamely, blushing slightly.
"If the scene goes well, we may use your skills for negotiating contracts. Is this something you would be comfortable with? Everything is set up, the people are tested." Todd explained.
"I am ok with that. IF, it all goes well." Sonia nodded as she spoke as if convincing herself.
"This Saturday are you free? If you were to do a scene what do you want to wear? Do you want to chose or shall we? How many men have you fucked at once?". Kayleigh spat questions out one after the other, no qualms, only straight to the point.
"I will be free. I will let you chose. I've only ever had sex with one man at a time. I've only ever had sex with 2 men."
"Good. We will message you the details." Kayleigh smiled and lent forwards to shake Sonia's hand. "Welcome to the club."
**************
Sonia pulled up to a large house on a quiet street. The building was painted white and seemed to glow in the bright sun. Stepping from the car her nerves began to kick in and she had to hold her hands together to stop them shaking. As she approached the front door Kayleigh opened the door and hugged Sonia tight.
"How was the drive? Thanks for coming." Kayleigh greeted her warmly, taking Sonia's hand she led her through the house. "This is Ben. He was here for my second scene. He's not favourite," Kayleigh stage whispered as they passed the man who grinned at them. Sonia smiled back nervously. "Right. We have a scene in mind. How do you feel about being bound?".
Sonia shrugged and smiled. "Err, no concerns. I don't panic when my hands are bound."
"You kinky bitch." Kayleigh laughed and Sonia visibly relaxed at the casual conversation. "Good. Secondly, and this is up to you. How many cocks do you think you could take? We can pay more if you can take 2 to 3 men?"
"Maybe two? I've never had group sex." The front door opened and three more men entered. Sonia watched as the men waved and moved into the front room.
"Ok, two of those men will take you upstairs and act out the scene with you. I will take the other two. Your safe word will be pillow. If you say anything else they won't stop. Is that ok?" Kayleigh watched Sonia for a reaction.
"Yeah. Ok. They stop if I say the safe word? Anything else?" Sonia asked uneasy again.
"Nope that's it. Well follow me and we will get ready." Kayleigh waved for Sonia to follow and they headed upstairs to a spare room. Sonia could see a number of cameras set up in the living room and master bedroom.
As the women undressed Kayleigh watched as Sonia undressed. She was 5 foot 4, firm muscular legs that led up to an impressively large and toned arse. A flat toned stomach and small perky breasts. Her dark skin highlighted the definition in her stomach and legs. "You're going to look amazing." Sonia smiled and pulled on some fishnet stockings and a purple G string over the top. Kayleigh applied two strips of tape across each nipple and then held up what appeared to be a black PVC jacket. Shrugging it on Sonia realised that her breasts were still exposed and that the arms didn't allow her hands to be free. "This is a arm binder jacket, it's essentially a straight jacket. How does it feel?". Taking a deep breath Sonia nodded that it was ok. Kayleigh pulled at the PVC dangling from the end of the arms and tied then together behind Sonia's back. Buckles were tightened and Sonia felt her arms being locked into place. Finally a leather collar was placed around Sonia's neck. "This is the time to say no, if you change your mind it will be fine."
"No it's fine. Erm, how do I.....you know. Wank ot touch their cocks." Sonia could feel her cheeks burning. How could she become a porn star if just saying something mildly dirty made her blush.
"The guys will do everything. A friend called Jaimie is going to be there with you to record. She's a bit of a sick bitch but she will make sure everything stops if you say the safe word." Kayleigh tightened the final straps and walked to stand in front of Sonia. "Follow me." Kayleigh walked back along the hallway and stopped in front of the bedroom door. Sonia followed, testing the straight jacket to see if she could loosen it but it wouldn't budge. "Right. This is you. Remember. Pillow. Ok? Good, now get in there." Kayleigh slapped Sonia on the arse playfully before pushing her into the room and closing the door.
The room contained a large four poster bed with restraints attached to the headboard. A large window that had been closed causing the room to feel stuffy and numerous couches dotted around the large room. It wasn't the furniture that caught her attention though. Sitting on the bed were two men, both fully naked. The first she noticed was around 6 foot tall with wide shoulders. She recognised him from one of Kayleigh's earlier videos, "I'm Gary" the large man said helpfully. He had dark hair across his chest and the biggest cock that Sonia had ever seen in person. It was easily 9 inches long and it wasn't fully erect yet, the width terrified her, even with her hands free she doubted she could place her hand around it. " The second man had dark skin, his body well muscled, his body completely hairless. This man had definitely fucked Kayleigh before., Sonia remembered him being rough with Kayleigh in two of her scenes.
"The big guy is Gary, and this is my husband Damien. They are both experienced guys and you are in for a very good time. I'm Jaimie and I'll be recording today." Sonia jumped upon hearing the voice, turning she noticed a small white woman checking a camera angle before picking up a handheld camera. "Are you guys ready to get started?".
Without any words being spoken the two men left the bed and slowly walked to stand either side of Sonia. Still not speaking Gary lent down to kiss Sonia passionately, she felt her body melt as four hands explored her body. Gary pulled back and Damien began to kiss her. Sonia could feel her body reacting to the men's touch and she heard Gary chuckle in her ear as his hand strayed over her pussy and realised how wet she was already. The men each took hold of an elbow and carried Sonia easily to the bed, they flung her onto the bed, her legs bent over the side and one of the men held her down with a hand between her shoulders. The air exploded from her lungs as she landed and she gasped as her arse cheeks were kneaded and spread by the two men. A hand stroked lightly over her pussy and a moan involuntarily left her lips. A hand spanked her left arse cheeks followed swiftly by a smack to her right, this continued and Sonia felt blood rushing to her arse as the stinging smacks rained down on her. "Stop, stop it." She cried but the slaps continued, fighting to raise herself off of the bed she realised she couldn't move or lever herself up due to her arms being tied and the hand pushing into her back. Whimpering and swearing, Sonia was finally pulled upright by her collar and held upright. Damien lifted her left leg and placed her knee on the bed, as soon as her legs were opened Gary slid his right hand between her legs from behind and flicking the G string aside slipped his index finger into Sonia's pussy. She gasped but the collar choked out any further complaints, the finger easily entered her due to how wet she was and she hung limp on the side of the bed as the large man fingered her aggressively, his finger curling to hit her G spot causing her to yelp. Just as swiftly as the spanking had ended the men released her and she fell to the bed again, gasping for breath following the sudden stimulation. Crawling on her knees towards the other side of the bed she felt both men each grasp a leg and drag her back towards them, as she reached the edge of the bed they lowered her to floor and Rlrested her back against the large bed frame.
"After you." Gary waved as if he was opening a door for someone and graciously allowing them to go first.
"Why thank you." Damien grinned back, slowly wanking his cock, he stood over Sonia and squatted slightly so that his cock was in line with Sonia's mouth. "Open up." Without waiting for an answer he forced his cock into her mouth. Startled Sonia used her feet to sit up straighter, shimmying her shoulders against the frame for support causing her tits to jiggle. Damien didn't give her time to get comfortable and slowly began to fuck her mouth, the girth causing her jaw to hurt. "Has anyone fucked your mouth before bitch?" Damien asked gazing down as his cock disappeared into the young whores mouth. He continued thrusting and when she didn't answer he pushed his cock in further, he felt his cock touch the back of her mouth and withdrew it before pushing it in again. She reacted immediately, her feet leaving the floor and trying to push her shoulders away to give her space. Withdrawing his cock, Damien knelt down stared into Sonia's eyes, saliva dribbling down her chin. "When we speak you respond."
Taking some deep breaths Sonia glared back. "Its hard with a cock in your mouth.".
"Sounds like a you problem." Damien stood up again and fed his cock back into her mouth. "I'm trying to be nice here. A groan or grunt. Just respond. Do you hear me?" he lunged forwards and Sonia grunted in response as she choked. "Good girl." Damien placed his hands flat on the bed and began to fuck her mouth gently, only entering around 2-3 inches at a time. Sonia became used to the movement and Damien felt her tongue tease the underside of his cock. Jaimie moved in close and Sonia's eyes opened as she heard the woman approach looking at the camera, proud of herself and how she was doing. Suddenly Sonia's eyes flickered as she remembered Gary who was now spreading her legs, she felt his powerful hands rub inside of her thighs, squeezing and kneading her inner thigh, slowly the hands edged closer to her pussy, the G string was pulled to the side and Gary ran a finger up her slit, his finger tips teasing her clit causing her to choke and break the rhythm Damien was using. Spit dribbled down her chin and onto her tits, unable to wipe it away she tried to swallow as much as she could but the cock was unrelenting in her mouth. "Your turn big guy." Damien stepped back, withdrawing his cock. Suddenly he slapped his soaking cock in Sonia's face causing her to flinch, the wet sound loud in the quiet room.
Sonia was glad for the respite until she watched as Gary stood up, he kept his feet between her legs forcing them to remain open. He lovingly wiped away the saliva from her chin and she smiled back before his cock came into view. It has been big before, now nearly fully erect it was huge, she didn't think it would fit in any of her holes, let alone her mouth. "No, please. I can't take that. It's too big." Sonia tried to close her legs to get them below her so she could rise but Gary easily kept her in place. "Let me up. Please." Sonia pleaded.
"Don't be rude. You sucked his." Gary nodded over his shoulders at Damien. Holding his cock to line up with Sonia's mouth he placed a hand on her head holding it against the bed frame and tried to push his cock into her mouth but she resisted keeping her mouth closed. "Come on now. Suck it bitch. Don't make me be rough." Again she refused to open her mouth, her lips pressed firmly together. Gripping the back of her collar he pulled Sonia forward causing her to bend in half, stepping out of the way to allow her legs to fold under her. Pushing her face to the floor he smiled down as she struggled against the straight jacket, her arse in the air. "Hold her." Gary told Damien who moved to stand gently on her head with one foot. Gary slapped her arse, spanking her left then right cheek, Sonia howled at the sudden impacts. Again he spanked her five times on each arse cheek. "You will obey me." Gary promised her. Sonia's eyes watered at the impacts, she could see Damien slowly wanking his cock out of the corner of her eye as Gary spanked her. "Maybe I need to fuck this pussy." He tore the G string off and inserted two fingers into her pussy. "You're wet enough."
"No, no, it's too big. Get off of me." Sonia's cry turned to moans of complaint as the torn G string was pushed into her mouth. Gary began to finger fuck her, he wasn't rough but the two fingers stretched her. His hand sped up and his left hand spanked her again causing her arse to sting. Gary stopped spanking her as he felt the heat coming from her arse. Suddenly she felt herself being yanked up onto her knees by her collar and the G string being removed from her mouth. Looking up at Gary who stared back down at her impassively Sonia opened her mouth slowly.
"Good girl." Gary crooned. He groaned loudly as she slowly licked his cock working from his balls to the tip and back down before he wedged his cock into Sonia's waiting mouth. He could only fit the head in but he could see she was straining to take him. "You'll get used to it," He promised. After a few unsatisfactory thrusts he pulled his cock from her mouth. "Well that was shit. Open her up for me Damien. We need to teach her a lesson."
"I'm sorry," Sonia cried as the two men picked up easily. They placed her on the edge of the bed with her arse hanging over the edge, her knees barely supported by the mattress and Damien stepped behind her, rubbing his hands up and down her fishnet covered legs. A squirting sound caught Sonia off guard and her head snapped around to see Jaimie using a spray bottle to spray what appeared to be oil over her arse.
"For lubrication. You can thank me later." Jaimie said smiling.
Damien rubbed the tip of his cock up and down Sonia's pussy before finding her entrance. It felt like she resisted as he tried to enter her. They both grunted and groaned. Sonia moved her legs to find more comfort which seemed to allowed Damien to enter her. He fell into her, half of his cock buried in her pussy causing her to scream at the sudden violation. "Fuck, fuck, fuck. Be gentle you fucker. Fuck. Fuck you. You big dicked bastard." Sonia screamed.
Grinning Damien took hold of her hips and began to fuck her slowly, each thrust forcing more cock into her. "This bitch is tight. Your going to struggle to fit," he told Gary as if they were discussing a parking space. Sonia's face lay buried in the quilt unable to hold herself up due to the jacket. The camera zoomed in on her face as she groaned loudly from each thrust. Calling out when Damien sped up, sadistically enjoying the effect his 9 inch cock was having.
*******
Downstairs Kayleigh and the two men watched the scene unfold. She sat naked between the two men watching her channel live as Sonia was fucked. Kayleigh's hands slowly rising and falling on the two hard cocks, one on either side of her. It was a matter of time before they fucked her and they all knew it.
*******
Sonia grimaced as Damien sped up. She could feel his balls hitting her now and she rocked back and forth completely at his mercy with her arms bound. 9 inches of cock would slam into her as Damien held her hips still. "That's it. Take it all slut. Fucking take it." Damien growled through gritted teeth.
"I'm taking it. I'm taking it all," Sonia cried out, "Its hurting me. It's in my stomach. Oh fuck it's in my stomach." Her eyes clenched shut as she felt him begin to slow, his strokes harder but slower, she was sure he was going to cum but instead he stepped back and slapped her arse from below causing her to yelp.
"Look at me." Jaimie told her, pointing the camera at Sonia's face. Sonia panted and looked at the camera, her arse stinging from the smack and her pussy feeling stretched. "How was that? Did you enjoy that big black dick?" Jaimie asked from behind the camera.
"I did. It was so deep." Sonia smiled at the camera. Jaimie walked behind the bound woman and showed the subscribers Sonia's used pussy and red arse. Her right hand shot out and she sprayed more oil onto Sonia's arse and between her legs. The oil caused her dark skin to shine in front of the camera.
Sonia tensed when she felt Gary move behind her. "Please. I've had enough, I can't take it. Damien can fuck me. Let me have his big black dick please."
Gary laughed and probed his cock against Sonia. He ran his cock over her arse and squeezed her arse cheeks together around his cock to lube himself. "Now, now. Your going to hurt my feelings." As he began to enter Sonia she let out a yelp, pressure built up in her pussy as Gary tried to force his cock in. Crying our Sonia bit into the quilt below her, unable to do anything else. Finally the dam burst and Gary slid into her, the pressure releasing. Remaining where he was Gary let her adjust as much as she could. "See, we just needed to stretch you out a bit." Jaimie adjusted a camera behind the pair to watch the penetration and once it was ready he slowly drew his cock out until only the tip remained before pushing 5 inches in. "Shit she is tight. We're going to need to teach this girl what being fucked really feels like." Gary grinned at the woman's discomfort, his cock was beginning to throb from his right she was.
Jaimie recorded Sonia as her mouth hung open now in a silent scream. The girls black legs gave way and slipped from the bed, her body collapsing on the mattress. Gary leaned over her upper body and grasped her bare tits that were pressed against the bed as he slowly began to fuck her. Sonia groaned with each thrust, determined to ride the fucking out, her pussy throbbed with the cock inside of her and as the thrusts became harder the breath was pushed from her lungs. Gary pulled on the collar yanking her head back and choking her with each thrust as the cock seemed to push the air from her lungs.
"Stay with us," Damien said causing Sonia to open her eyes, he slapped her gently to bring her back around. "Your doing well." He sat in front of her on the bed now with his legs spread to either side of her body, she realised he was aiming his cock at her mouth and she opened it with no complaints, having learnt it was easier to comply then be spanked. "That's it. Suck that cock. Good girl." Gary had released her collar and tits now and held her hips as he fucked her pussy, his thrusts pushing Sonia onto Damien's cock and then off as he pulled out of her, she lay between the two men, bent over the bed as they used her like a ragdoll. The feeling of helplessness turned her on more then she had expected. Gary suddenly reared up and grabbed Sonia by her collar again, his left hand reaching around to squeeze her left breast as he began to fuck her roughly, the collar caused her spine to bend letting him hit her G spot, Damien's cock fell from her mouth with a loud slurp. She came loudly whilst still being choked. When the orgasm subsided Gary lowered her gently to the bed and withdrew his cock, he easily lifted her tired legs and placed them in the bed. Sonia instinctively curled into a ball as best she could by bringing her knees to her chest only to find Damien spinning her around so her head lay off the bed and he held her legs apart in the air. Jaimie stepped forwards and sprayed her pussy and tits with the oil causing her body to gleam.



"The subscribers want to see her being used. Come on guys." Jaimie encouraged the pair, scouring a chat on her phone.
Damien entered Sonia without any hesitation, his dick sliding up to his balls. Bringing her legs to his chest he leaned over her, bending her in half, his arms behind her head as it hung off the bed, holding it up. Slapping sounds filled the room as he lifted his body weight and fell back into her in a steady rhythm. Grunts came from them both at the exertion and Sonia tried to call out but the air was being pushed from her lungs again. As Damien began to tire he sat up on his knees and released her head, his cock still driving into her stomach but she could breath better now.
"You bastard," Sonia swore, spittle flying from her mouth as her head fell back to hang upside down on the edge of the bed. "You fucking bastard. You bent me in half." Damien sped up his thrusting and the rest of Sonia's words were cut off. Gary blocked her vision as he lent over her, tearing the tape from her right nipple causing her to cry out. He squeezed her nipple before leaning down to take it in his mouth. Sonia gasped and her head flopped back, all she could see was his huge cock staring back at her as he noisily slurped on her tit. With a final nibble Gary stood up right and gripped her throat causing her mouth to open. His cock quickly filled her mouth and at this angle he could get more into her mouth and he groaned with pleasure as she moaned and gagged around his cock as Damien continued to fuck her. She could feel Gary trying to enter her throat but he was too wide, closing her eyes she did what she could to satisfy the man without using her hands.
"I can't get into her throat." Gary complained as the two men watched her throat working to take his cock. The upside down angle helping but still not giving him what he wanted. "Swap." Damien replaced Gary in front of her mouth and Sonia obediently opened her mouth wide. Wasting no time Damien pushed his dick as deep as it would go, forcing it past her gag reflex despite the obvious complaints coming from the small woman. Sonia coughed and gagged, spit running down her face as the men watched his cock enter her throat. Gary entered her with less resistance this time but Sonia still cried out despite the cock in her air way. With Damien holding her legs up, Gary settled for playing with her tits as he fucked her. Opening her eyes Sonia could see the camera on the floor pointing directly at her face, her eyesight obscured by saliva from her abused mouth. A buzzing sound filled her ears and she realised a vibrator had been placed on her clit, Gary still fucked her but he held the large headed vibrator against her causing her toes to curl, each time she would start to quiver he would withdraw it adding to her frustrations. Finally they allowed her to cum, her body shaking violently, her throat and pussy still being abused by the two men. Suddenly she found herself empty but the vibrator remained causing her to cum again. Laying defeated on the bed Sonia allowed the sensations to flow, her pussy ached as did her throat. She blearily looked up to see the men watching her.
"Show time now beautiful." Damien told her lubing up his cock. Her dazed mind couldn't comprehend the situation. Lazily she lay staring at the ceiling. When she felt hands untying her she assumed it was over. They flipped her over and the binds were undone, blood flowed back into her arms and she smiled, proud of herself. When they lifted her to her knees she thought they were helping her off the bed but instead they faced her towards the headboard. Restraints were hanging from the headboard and she began to struggle as they were tied around her wrist.
"WHAT. I did it. I fucked you both. Let me go." Sonia cried.
"Did we cum yet? How has it ended? I need to fuck that beautiful black arse of yours. Look how perky it is. You didn't think we wouldn't fuck your arse did you?" Damien asked, seeming shocked at the idea.
Sonia became still, she was on her knees again but pillows had been stuffed below her upper body to keep her upright. Her arms were stretched out before her, bound to the heavy wooden four poster bed.
Damien slowly began to probe her arse with his thumb as Jaimie sprayed her arse again with the oil. Sonia flinched as Gary climbed over her bound arms and sat on the wooden headboard pointing his cock at her mouth. Hesitantly she took it in her mouth, more to distract herself then anything else, moving forwards slightly as she felt Damien's cock push against her arse, as it pushed past the initial resistance the cock fell from Sonia's mouth as she cried out. Gary gripped her head and brought her attention back to his cock as Damien pushed further, half his cock now buried in her arse.
"No, no. It's going to split me, he's tearing my arse apart." Sonia cried out. Gary raised her face to look at him by holding her chin in his palm. "Please. It's so big. You can both fuck my pussy. I'll do anything. Aaarrrrggghhh." Damien began to fuck her with long slow strokes, he gripped her hips to hold her in place as she tried to shimmy away. Sonia's eyes closed in pain and as she tried to call out but Gary pushed his cock back into her mouth, she gagged immediately but couldn't pull back without pushing herself onto the cock in her arse. Spluttering she felt tears stream down her face as they violated her from both ends.
"That's it. Fuck her arse." Gary encouraged Damien to speed up. Damien held onto her left hip as Jaimie lent in to record Damien's cock violating the young woman's arse. When he had worked his cock all the way in he held it in place pulling Sonia's hips into his. She sputtered and choked at the pain as Gary forced his cock as far into her throat as it would go. Eventually Gary pulled his cock free and began to shimmy down between Sonia's open arms, he stared into her face as she grunted from the exertion of taking the cock in her arse, he began to move the pillows out of the way making Sonia hold herself up using her core. The pain had subsided and she was becoming used to the feeling, even if she didn't enjoy it. Damien grasped her hair, pulling her upright and Gary began to grope her tits. Again Gary shimmied down until he lay beneath her, Damien slapped Sonia's arse and pulled his cock free, then he lifted her right leg to allow Gary to slide below Sonia.
Sonia watched impassively as the huge man moved below her, when she felt his cock pointing up against her pussy she didn't hesitate, lowering herself onto the cock she groaned loudly as she felt her pussy being stretched again, she rolled her hips and bounced as much as she could with bound arms, thankful that he wasn't trying to fuck her arse. Gary let Sonia fuck him watching his ebony skin shining as she bounced. "Faster, fuck me faster." Gary growled up at her, when she didn't ride him quick enough he spanked her arse hard.
"I'm trying." Sonia pleaded as he spanked her again. "I can't go quicker." In response Gary gripped the back of her neck and pulled her down to lay on top of him, her tits level with his face due to binds on her arms that still kept her stretched out. Gripping her left bum cheek, Gary raised his hips, easily lifting Sonia into a more comfortable position before he began to fuck her from below. His cock pummelling Sonia's pussy, the sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the room and groans reverberating around the room. "Fuuccckk, your hurting me. I can feel him in my stomach." Sonia's head flopped down onto Gary's shoulder as he continued to fuck her, sweat building up on his body from the exertion. Damien watched impressed at the man's stamina and the vibrations travelling up Sonia's arse and back from the impacts. Clambering up onto the bed, Damien stepped between her upraised arms and forcefully pulled Sonia's head up by the collar. Gary ceased his thrusting and gripped Sonia's arse to encourage her to take over as Damien lowered his cock into her mouth, he gripped the back of her head and fucked her mouth with quick short jabs. Slobber ran down her chin and onto Gary's shoulder. Sonia felt him begin to swell in her pussy, encouraged that the scene was coming to it's conclusion she rode Gary for all she was worth, rocking her hips on his cock as fast as she could to get him off. With a loud cry Gary came in her pussy and she felt him spurting inside of her, unable to move due to her bound arms she let Damien continue to fuck her mouth as Gary continued to throb inside of her pussy. Finally Damien pulled his cock from her mouth and began to wank furiously, she barely closed her eyes in time as the first spurt hit her face and she could hear him wanking his soaked cock as three more spurts hit her in the face.
The two men disentangled from the threesome and she collapsed on the bed as the two men undid her bound arms. She groaned in pleasure at being freed before they flipped her onto her back, no one offered her a towel but she heard a buzzing sound and grinned as it was applied to clit. Cum leaked from her abused pussy and the thought of Jaimie recording her moved the orgasm to extreme heights, her cries filling the room as she shook violently.
Jaimie helped her to the shower and told her of the comments made from the subscribers. She was going to be onto a good earner if she stayed with Kayleigh and Sonia had to agree there were worse ways to spend a Saturday.
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**********
Todd clambered into the driver's seat, exhausted after finishing an 18 hole golf course. Kayleigh lounged in The passenger seat having waited at the club house with the other wives of his golfing group. Drunk from a relaxing day of sitting in the bar.
"How was it?" Todd asked as they drove away from the club house. They had all eaten lunch together but it wasn't until they were alone that they could swap gossip with each other.
"Erm. Interesting." Kayleigh paused waiting for Todd to look at her.
"Well?" He asked impatiently. Unsure of what the dramatic pause meant.
"Laura was asking questions. She's....curious. Apparently her and Henry aren't getting on so well." Kayleigh explained.
Todd laughed. "Well that's to be expected. Henry is nearly 30 years older then Laura. If it wasn't for his money they would never be together."
"Thats true." Kayleigh conceded, "but it's more then that. He has a small cock apparently and some odd fetishes."
Now she has Todd's attention. They had known Henry for years. He ran a similar business to theirs and they had friendly competition going back 15 years. I'm fact, Henry has been the person who trained Todd before Todd left to start his own logistics firm, for the last three years Todd has been trying to combine their companies. "Well?".
"Henry can't please her. He likes to be teased and mocked. Laura was asking what she should do. She asked about the scenes we record." Kayleigh explained. "She wants to be in one. I said yes."
Todd pulled over looking at Kayleigh. "Are you serious? Are you going to fuck her for Henry?".
"No. You are. It's our first cuckold scene." Kayleigh laughed.
***************
Kayleigh and Laura spent the day shopping and visiting beauty salons. Kayleigh had encouraged Laura to get a wax and Laura had gone along with the idea. Trusting in Kayleigh to teach her.
The two women had spoken and Henry was onboard. It was actually Todd who was a little restrained over the idea. His relationship with Henry put an edge on it that he just couldn't get past. Well tonight the two of them would be coming for dinner so Todd would need to do as he was told, Kayleigh had decided.
Later that evening the two couples enjoyed dinner and drank too much wine. They laughed and joked but there was an edge to the evening, they all knew where it would lead. As the women cleared away the table Todd admired the two women. Kayleigh had lost more weight, her body becoming more toned. Her hair had been cut short and dyed auburn as the season changed. She wore a flowery summer dress that reached just above her knees. Leather boots covered her calves and ended in small heels that accentuated her legs and arse.
Laura was shorter and had a fuller body, long blonde hair flowed down her back, her face plump and round. At 24 her skin glowed and her breasts pushed against the thin fabric that covered her chest. Her lower half was covered in a short skirt that left very little to the imagination. Her legs on show to everyone in the room, tall heels finished off her outfit showing off her form.
"Impressive isn't she." Henry said proudly also admiring the women.
"She is. Is she going to be your fourth wife?" Todd jokingly asked.
"If I'm lucky," Henry smiled. He was short at only 5 foot 6 and skinny, balding on top. They both knew that Laura was there for the money.
"Are you guys ready for desert?" Kayleigh called from the kitchen. Both men responded that they were.
The room was silent as Laura was led into the dining room wearing nothing but a matching set of lingerie and her heels. Kayleigh held her hand loosely and watched as the men gazed on in amazement.
"What the fuck. I'm so sorry, we are leaving right now." Henry threw back his chair as he stood suddenly. "Get your clothes". The idea apparently not matching reality.
"Shut up now." Kayleigh demanded. "Sit down and shut up." Henry sat slowly, stunned at the outburst. "Good. Now, Laura here has needs. You aren't fulfilling them Henry. We will. Do you understand?". Henry began to splutter and Kayleigh shut him down again. She stalked over to the table and grabbed Henry's jaw in her hand, staring down at him. "I said do you understand?" Henry nodded, unable to respond with his jaw being held.
"Now. Everyone in the front room." Kayleigh pointed the way. When no one moved she slammed her hand on the table. "Fucking move," she shouted. Laura jumped at the sudden sound and moved quickly through the kitchen door, Henry quickly followed her. He was clearly angry. Todd watched as Laura left the room, watching how her arse moved, covered only by a thong. Kayleigh blew him a kiss before pointing again. Todd stood and followed the other couple into the living room whilst Kayleigh chased him playfully. "Everyone on the sofa." She snarled as she walked into the living room. Henry sat close to Laura with his arm around her protectively. Todd sat on the Opposite side of the L shaped sofa. Laura glanced over at him and Henry noticed how long her eyes strayed to Todd.
"Laura has seen some videos of ours and wanted to try one out for herself. She wants a big hard cock. Do either of you oppose to watching her being fucked? And I mean fucked. Not made love to." Kayleigh asked the couple. The age difference clear now. Laura sat straighter pushing her chest out whilst Henry seemed to shrink slightly.
"I want to babe." Laura told Henry.
Henry licked his lips and nodded. Kayleigh had no trouble imagining him having seen her videos.
Smiling Kayleigh strode forwards to stand in front of the couple. Leaning over Henry she picked up a headband from behind the sofa, her breasts pushing heavily into Henry's face. "Good. On...your....fucking....knees." Kayleigh growled each word into Henrys face. Slowly Henry sank to his knees, Kayleigh smiled and patted him on the head. Placing the headband on his head Henry felt a heavy weight at the front of his skull. "This is a point of view camera. Or POV if you have ever seen porn? You are going to record the fucking up close and personal." Henry made to remove the headband but Laura stopped him silently placing her hand on his.
"Do it for me." Laura pleaded quietly. Henry lowered his hand slowly. His pride obviously hurt but Kayleigh could see him trying adjust his trousers subtly.
"Take your cock out." Kayleigh said sweetly. Gazing down at Henry. He began to bluster again and Kayleigh slapped him. "Do not make me punish you. Your Mrs needs satisfying. My husband is going to do that but we want to see what she has had to endure. Don't make me strip you." Kayleigh gripped Henry's thinning hair and smiled down at him. "Do it now. Stand up and strip." Henry stood slowly and began to undress obviously embarrassed. "Don't cover that cock. Show us." Henry removed his hands and Kayleigh laughed. "That's what she has been fucking? What is it? Four inches? You are lucky you have money " Kayleigh smirked at Henry. She could tell his feeling were hurt but she could also tell his cock was swelling as it twitched following the insult. "Back on your knees." Kayleigh clicked her fingers making the man kneel back down.
Laura watched as her partner kneeled at the feet of this demanding woman. She was excited and eager to get started. She hadn't wanted Henry here but Kayleigh had insisted and pointed out the history Henry and Todd had. They needed everyone on board. As Todd stood up Laura followed him with her eyes. Watching as the man moved closer, Kayleigh greeted her husband with a kiss and gripped Henry's hair in the other hand, as if holding onto a dog's collar to stop him bolting. Todd slowly removed his top and Laura admired his body. He wasn't lean or even muscular but his body was firmer then Henry's and he moved with confidence. Todd then unbuckled his belt and dropped his trousers, stepping out of them and kicking them to the side. Laura licked her lips as she watched the bulge growing in his boxers. Kayleigh guided Todd forwards and stood him in front of Laura, pulling on Henry's hair she dragged him to sit on the floor between Todd and Laura.
"Watch what she is going to be taking today." Kayleigh told Henry, still holding his hair. "Pull down Todd's shorts Laura. Nice and slow." Laura followed the command and Todd's cock sprang free, inches from Henry's face, he instinctively tried to look away but Kayleigh held his head still, forcing him to look. Even half erect Todd was longer and wider then Henry. "Take his cock in your hand Laura. That's it, wank it, nice and slow." Kayleigh stood behind Henry, watching as the younger woman stroked her husbands cock. Smiling encouragingly at Laura as the younger woman licked her lips.
Laura lent forwards and slowly teased the head of Todd's cock. Her tongue teasing under the head and causing it to jump slightly at the stimulation. Feeling more confident with the result of her teasing she slowly took more of the cock into her mouth, determined to make an impression. She slowly engulfed the cock bobbing her head until half of it was in her mouth, she could feel it swelling and growing.
"Support her Henry. Hold her hand." Kayleigh instructed. Fascinated and ashamed of what he was watching Henry fumbled for Laura's left hand, she grasped his hand and clenched it tightly. "Are you enjoying watching Laura suck my husbands cock?" Kayleigh whispered loudly to Henry. He nodded in response, not wanting to admit at how much this was turning him on. "Look at how much wider she has to spread her mouth. Take your hand off of your cock Henry. This isn't about you and your pathetic cock." Kayleigh slapped Henry lightly. The three of them all watched as Laura worked, her head bobbing up and down smoothly, grunts and groans leaving Todd's lips. "Show us your skills Laura. Let Henry see how you work with a real cock".
Letting Todd's cock slip from her mouth, saliva linking his cock and her mouth, it hung between the two, Laura grinned up at Todd and slowly swirled her tongue around the tip of Todd's cock. Laura giggled when the cock jumped at her touch, slowly she ran her lips up and down the thick vein of the shaft, stopping to lick his balls. Releasing Henry's hand Laura reached around Henrys head bringing him in closer as she sucked on the balls dangling in front of her face. She groaned loudly with one of Todd's balls in her mouth, gazing out of the side of her eye to ensure Henry could see. Releasing the ball from her mouth she ran her tongue up the cock and then inhaled as much of the cock as she could in one movement, gagging and choking as the cock reached the back of her throat. Henry tried to pull away but Laura held his shoulders close. Three more times Laura chocked herself on the cock before releasing her partners shoulders allowing him to move back to sit on his haunches.
Henry felt Kayleigh grab his head and forced him to look up at her. The camera glinting as it shone up at her front Henry's forehead. "Did you like listening to her gag Henry? We can make it happen again." Henry starred back at her as if trying to comprehend her words before nodding up at the woman who was dominating him so easily.
"Yes, yes please." Henry said in a quiet voice.
"Laura I want to see your hands behind you back." Kayleigh hooked her arm through Laura's arms holding them behind her. "Get in close Henry." Henry shuffled in closer and raised himself up on his knees so he was at the same height as Laura.s mouth. "Now babe, show Henry what it's like to face fuck his Mrs." Kayleigh suddenly used her spare hand to grasp the back of Laura's head holding it in place. Todd's hands also gripped each side of Laura's head as he slowly fed his cock into her throat. As the younger woman began to grunt and cough, Todd ignored her complaints and pushed deeper. 5 inches then 6 entered Laura's mouth. When he couldn't go any deeper he remained still, the three of them listening to Laura's complaints, her hands fighting to push him away but unable to reach due to Kayleigh's grip. "Now fuck her baby."
Todd immediately began to withdraw his cock, when three inches remained he pushed back into Laura's throat, saliva dripped unchecked down her chin. Speeding up his thrusting Todd groaned loudly, releasing Laura's head to pull Henry in closer. "Watch your bitch choke on my cock." Todd growled.
"Ga, uck, ugh." Checking sounds left Laura's mouth but they began getting quieter as Todd cut off her airway. Sloppy sucking noises filled the room until Kayleigh deemed Laura had taken enough. Releasing the younger woman's hands they immediately shot forward, her nails digging into Todd's legs. Reluctantly he backed off and Laura fell forwards choking.
"Did you like that? Did you like gagging on a real cock?" Kayleigh asked Laura, pulling her hair back and forcing Laura to stare at Henry.
With eyes streaming and saliva still soaking her chin, Laura smiled at Henry, "I loved it. You can't make me choke like that." She sneered into Henry's face.
"Now let's watch her take some cock. Henry undo Laura's Bra. Show us her tits." Kayleigh instructed. They all watched as Henry fumbled with the bra straps until Laura's breasts came lose. "Get close. Show us what they look like." Kayleigh forced Henry's head forwards into his partner's tits. Laura helpfully crossed her arms causing her bosom to protrude. "On your knees please Laura. You wanted this, your going to do the work."
Kayleigh instructed Todd to sit on the edge of the sofa with his legs wide. Laura was on all fours between Todd's legs and Henry was instructed to lean over her back, facing her arse. "Check her pussy Henry." Henry pulled aside Laura's thong and slowly entered her with his fingers before holding up his wet fingers to show that she was ready. Kayleigh told Henry to hold Laura's arse apart as Laura backed up towards the sofa to take Todd's cock. "Line it up." Kayleigh slapped Henry's head, he didn't respond, instead he sat fascinated by the 8 inch cock that was going to fuck his partner. His 4 inch cock would never satisfy Laura and he was beginning to worry she would no longer be interested in him. "I said line it up!" Henry gulped as he took hold of Todd's cock with the tips of his fingers, lowering it so that it lined up with Laura's pussy. Slowly she shifted backwards until the cock entered her, gasping loudly she began to rock on the tip of the cock, surprised at the girth and worrying about how much it might hurt. Eyes clenched tight she gasped as the cock spread her pussy. Henry held her arse cheeks apart and Laura could feel him breathing on her arse as he watched his friend fuck his partner. Groaning Laura moved back and forth on her knees taking more of Todd's cock with each thrust. Licking her lips she turned to watch Todd's reaction as she fucked him. Todd watched fascinated as this young woman fucked him, his long term friend holding her open for him. After a minute or two Laura felt Todd's balls slapping against her pussy and she began to bounce with more energy. Rocking back and forth with Henry's help. "Tell him how it feels. Tell him what it's like to ride a big hard cock." Kayleigh cooed. Stroking Laura's left breast as she watched her husbands cock as it disappeared again and again into Laura.
"Its so big babe. It's hurting me, it feels like it's in my stomach. Not like your tiny dick. Fuck it's big, it's hurting me babe. I can't believe your helping him." Laura began to breath faster and they all watched as the young blonde came loudly. Her hands gripping the heavy carpet. "Fuck babe. I'm coming. Fuck!." Laura fell forwards still bouncing on the cock whilst resting on her forearms.
"Did you like that? Did you like watching her cum over that cock?" Kayleigh asked Henry who nodded back eagerly. He seemed to have lost his voice, apparently still unsure of how he felt about the situation but enjoying it anyway. "Give it to her, fuck that tight pussy." Todd smiled at his wifes encouragement and took hold of Laura's hips, he squatted behind her and drove his cock into her, his balls slapping against her pussy, again and again the sound of his balls slapping against her pussy filled the room. Henry held her arse apart still, unsure of what else to do.
"Ugh, ugh, fuck. Help me Henry, fucking help" Laura reached behind her to push Todd away but he gripped her wrist. Leaning over her he grabbed her other wrist and folded her arms behind her back. "No, no, no. Fuck, it's so deep." Laura's eyes clenched shut as her face was forced into the deep carpet, her cries muffled. Henry sat back on his haunches watching his wife being fucked, he rubbed his cock until Kayleigh stopped him.
"You cum last." Kayleigh scolded Henry, slapping his face. "Pull my knickers down." She ordered the stunned older man. Timidly he reached under Kayleigh's summer dress and pulled her knickers down, she stepped out of them as they reached her ankles. "Now pull her hair for us." Henry took hold of Laura's hair and pulled her head back, he had never dreamed he would enjoy being ordered around so much. Laura's cries became louder as her spine bent after her head was lifted the cock driving deeper into her stomach. Todd was sweating now from squatting above Laura, his legs began to quiver but he grinned as Laura began to cum again. Loudly she cried out and Henry pulled on her hair even more, her knees buckled and she collapsed with Todd falling on top of her, his cock still buried in her pussy. He continued fucking her as she shook below him, his body laying across hers as he fucked her, Laura's arms trapped behind her back. Todd slowed his thrusting as Laura's breathing returned to normal, rising on his arms he slipped from her pussy and they all heard the wet sound as his cock withdrew and sprang into the air.
"Laura. Make your way upstairs, slowly. Henry, be a good dog and follow her on your hands and knees. I want you watching her arse the entire time." Laura rose up onto her hands and knees before standing on wobbly legs. Smiling awkwardly she slowly walked from the room with Henry following. Kayleigh moved closer to Todd and gave him a quick kiss before slapping his arse. "Get up there and fuck her brains out for me." Todd grinned back and followed the couple upstairs watching as Laura took a step at a time to allow Henry to keep up. "Wait at the bottom of the bed Henry." Kayleigh called up the stairs.
As Henry shuffled into the room, Todd caught up with Laura and frog marched her into the bedroom. Throwing her on the bed suddenly, Todd flipped Laura onto her back and climbed on top, lining his cock up with Laura's pussy he thrust into her aggressively, her legs instinctively wrapping around Todd's hips. They both groaned and grunted as Todd rolled his hips. Henry remained at the end of the bed, the camera on his head catching everything he watched. Henry's view was aimed at Todd's arse as it clenched with each thrust, his cock drawing back before slamming back into Henry's partner. Laura grunted with each impact, her hands grasping Todd's arse and pulling him deeper.
"Share her baby." Kayleigh kneeled on the bed and pulled her skirt over her head. Now naked except for her bra and boots Kayleigh shimmied to kneel near Laura's head. Todd sat on his knees and pulled Laura further down the bed, placing her knees over his shoulders. Laura groaned loudly as the cock began to hit her G spot and her cry was muffled as Kayleigh mounted her face. "Eat my pussy. It's the least you can do whilst fucking my husband." Laura tried to fight her off but Kayleigh placed Laura's arms under her knees and held them in place as she ground her pussy into Laura's face. After a few more struggles Kayleigh grinned at Todd as Laura's tongue teased her pussy. "Dog. Come here." Henry jumped up onto the bed, waiting for further instructions. "Rub her pussy for me " Kayleigh told him. Gripping Henry's head, Kayleigh forced his head closer to Todd's cock as it pummelled Laura's pussy, her stomach moved with each thrust. Slowly Henry reached between Laura's legs and began to rub her clit, she reacted immediately and began to cum. "Rub harder. Don't stop until I tell you to stop." Kayleigh began to massage Laura's tits as the two men worked on her pussy. "This all stops when I cum Laura. Eat me better bitch." Laura began to shake and they all laughed as began to squirt all over Henry's hand. "Never felt that before have you dog?" Kayleigh taunted Henry who shook his head, fascinated at the juices flowing from his partner. Laura came again and her legs turned to jelly as exhaustion took hold of her. Kayleigh ground her pussy into Laura's face until she heard Laura begin to whimper.



Todd groaned loudly as his thrusts sped up, they all knew he was about to cum. Laura could feel his cock growing and swelling inside of her pussy. With three hard thrusts he came deep inside of Laura and remained there until his cock began to soften. Henry watched fascinated as the cock slid from Laura's pussy and he moved around to watch the cum leaking from her. Kayleigh lent forwards letting Laura breath better and she finally orgasmed from the stimulation she had been receiving. Lifting her self from Laura's face she gripped Henrys chin tightly. "Now fuck her for me. Fuck her, used, wet pussy." Henry didn't need any encouragement. He climbed atop Laura and began to thrust rapidly, she felt wider and wetter then he had ever felt. He knew his cock wasn't having the same impact doe to the lack of noises from Laura.
"Cum for me babe, cum inside of me," Laura prompted him tiredly. She smiled up at Henry but her face showed no excitement as he tried to fuck her as Todd had. Somehow the shame excited him even more and he came loudly, humping rapidly to empty his balls. He flopped down on top of Laura. They both lay there smiling and dazed, entangled together.
Todd and Kayleigh left the room quietly. "Well done babe. She will be back for more. I'll have her on the channel again soon."
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For months, Heather and David had felt it happening. Nothing dramatic. No shouting arguments. No betrayal. Just life.
Work schedules, school runs, bills, laundry, and routines had slowly taken over everything. After more than a decade of marriage and raising children together, they still loved one another deeply--but somewhere along the way they had become predictable.
Comfortable.
Too comfortable.
Their evenings had become television and early nights. Their conversations revolved around groceries, school events, and responsibilities. Even intimacy had started to feel routine.
One evening, after the children had gone to bed, David finally said what both of them had been thinking."I miss us."
Heather felt exactly the same.
So they made a promise:
No judgment. No pressure. Just honesty.
They would try something different. Something to refresh their marriage.
That decision eventually led them to a club neither of them ever imagined visiting. The swingers bar was well hidden behind a row of trees in a busy part of the town.
Heather stood in the red glow of the room, nerves twisting in her stomach as music pulsed through the crowd. She felt out of place and uncertain, but every time she looked toward David and saw him smiling at her, she relaxed.
The night quickly became stranger than expected when David introduced her to Ted, a confident businessman who regularly visited the club.
But Ted's surprise wasn't what Heather expected.
He wasn't looking for a date, In fact as the conversation continues between the two men, it turned out that he was one of the owners of the club.
The conversation became warmer as the drink flowed. Ted owned a number of businesses, mostly based around the sex trade.
Hayley leaned in close, unsure of what she had heard. He was offering her a job.
As the evening continued, Heather and David were drawn deeper into an unfamiliar world. They met people with larger-than-life personalities, saw behind-the-scenes glimpses of Ted's work environment, and found themselves confronting questions they had never asked out loud before.
Heather felt excitement, discomfort, curiosity, and uncertainty all at once.
More than anything, she realized she had spent years feeling invisible.
Somewhere between marriage, work, and parenting, she had stopped seeing herself as a person outside her responsibilities. David noticed it too and for the first time in years, they talked honestly.
Not about fantasies like they had to reach this strange situation.
Not about expectations. About themselves.
Heather's hips moved to the music, swaying as she sipped on the thin straw, the vodka and coke warming her insides. Her anxiety slowly beginning to fade. Red light illuminated the rooms occupants. Her eyes flickered around the room, the dark shadows moving, grinding to the music in the dark room.
Her husband, David sat nearby speaking to Ted. David was wearing only a tight pair of boxers, his well toned body rippled beautifully in the light of the club. The older man, perhaps in his early 40's, his larger frame had some curly hair on his chest slowly turning from black to grey. He sat with his legs wide open, his boxers hid an obviously large cock between his legs. Heather tried to look anywhere but between his legs but it drew her eye back constantly. The two men watched her intently feeling herself blush she turned her back on them, knowing they would still be looking at her.
The two of them had been married for over a decade now, their children were both at school and their sex life has become mundane. Repetitive. It became worse after the children were born, Heathers body had never returned in the same way. She carried extra weight around her midriff, her legs and arse wobbled when she walked. She has only agreed to come tonight if she could wear a baby doll that would cover her body but leave her large breasts exposed. They had after all come to this swingers bar to enhance their sex life, her fat pants wouldn't have been appropriate. Her mousy brown hair was tied back in a pony tail that still reached half way down her back, she had large brown eyes and full lips, she had felt attractive before the children. She hoped she would again.
Recently they had joined sites looking for a third or maybe even another couple to experiment with but none of the people they matched with had proven worthy of their first threesome.
Heather watched another couple kissing on a sofa, the man's hand moving rapidly between the woman's legs, feeling guilty, she looked away to find a group of men spanking a woman over a tabl, her cries muffled by the music. One of the men smiled at her and she turned back to her husband Downing her drink, she placed the glass on the table and reached for a fresh drink. David patted his knee and Heathers legs felt weak. This might be it. Breathing deeply she moved between her husband and the older man, sitting lightly on his knee, facing towards the stranger.
David lent in close to Heather his lips brushing against her ear. "Ted runs a number of businesses, he likes what he sees, I think he is more intrigued at how innocent you look." David laughed at hoe uncomfortable his wife looked. In all honesty he felt the same. "He wants to 'interview' you." Watching for a reaction David sat back on his stall.
Heather frowned. This hasn't been what she expected, but then how do sexual liaisons even start?
Ted leaned forwards, his good looking face coming closer, her eyes couldn't help but watch his cock shift as he lent forwards, his heavy balls squashing against the stool making his cock stand up briefly.
"Hi, I run a company that makes adult movies. Amateur stuff usually." Ted shook her hand, his friendly voice helping her to relax. "David explained about the experiences you have both had. We are looking for someone who can work in our office." Ted kept hold of her hand for a moment longer for releasing her hand.
"What would I be doing?," Heather asked, leaning forwards to hear better, knowing the baby doll offered up a good view of her large breasts. Unsure of what else to do, Hayley moved closer to hear Ted.
"You would work for me, well me and my two partners. Some admin, some.....other duties if you were interested." Ted let the sentence drift off. "Obviously, depending on how tonight goes. You might be into the life style. You might not."
Heather looked back over there shoulder at her husband sipping on his drink as an excuse to not talk. They made eye contact, she could feel her husband's excitement, all she felt was more pressure. She knew what his thoughts on the situation were. Playfully she wiggled her arse moving closer to him, enjoying the way his body stiffened as she back into him.
"Is there anywhere quieter we could go to talk?" David asked over Heathers shoulder, he used the music as a reason to lean forwards, holding Heathers waist and pressing his cock into her arse.
Ted smiled and winked at the both. Turning slowly on his stoop, he led them through the club, they weaved in and out of half naked people. As they reached the back wall, they entered through a silver door into a padded valet covered. The red of the walls looked obscene with the large pieces of golden furniture. Gaudy sofas and a bed were spread out throughout the room. Heathers breath caught in her throat at the sight of the bed, the large four poster bed made her extremely nervous, her courage shrinking.
Turning to face David and Heather, Ted spread his hands wide as if in greeting. "Before we move into the next room," he indicated another door that both of them had missed. "You will see a sight I promise you have never seen, we need to remain quiet. It will be a sight you will become familiar with, if you were to come and work for us." Ted smiled. "Are you ready?" David stepped around Heather, taking her hand and leading her forwards. She hesitated for only a second before she allowed her husband to drag her forwards. Ted silently turned and opened the door, allowing them to walk through first.
They had entered a very casual, normal looking one bedroom flat. A young woman was standing in the kitchen, leaning over a kitchen side, apparently staring at a wall, Heather wasn't shocked by the fact she wore a white snap crotch body suit, having just having walked through the club. She was surprised however to see the young woman jump as a hand slapped against her arse loudly. David led Heather further into the flat and they saw a man kneeling behind the young woman, a camera in his left hand as he focused on the woman's arse. Her short blonde hair swayed as she looked back at the camera, her hand rubbing against her pussy through the thin material.
Footsteps disturbed the new trio as a tall woman stalked into the room. She wore a red jacket over what appeared to be a leather corset. Heather couldn't help but admire her curvy legs, black stockings leading down to high heeled black stilettos. "What are you doing here?," she asked Ted in frustrated tones, her large lips highlighted by red lipstick., a thick russian accent making the words seem more aggressive then Hayley guessed they were intended. Turning from the trio the woman stalked over to the cameraman. "Spank her, I want her arse red by the time they are ready." The woman snapped at the camera man, her russian accent making it sound like a command. Immediately the camera man slapped the woman's arse, grinning as she yelped. "Well?" She asked Ted again.
"I may have a new recruit. She is very new. First time actually." He indicated the couple he has brought with him. "We'll be quiet." He waved the couple to a sofa against the back wall, far away from the scene.
"Fine," The Russian woman answered
frustrated. She stalked over to the younger woman and gripped a fist full of hair. "Turn." She ordered. Her red lips close to the woman's ears. They turned slowly to face the camera man. "Are you ready to be fucked?" She asked the woman.
"The woman works for me. She wanted to star in some movies, she likes it rough, so don't be too concerned for her." Ted whispered to the couple, his arms reaching around both of their shoulders. "The Russian woman is actually my PA, she runs some of the scenes, when she's in character we refer to her as mistress."
Luna Winched at the pain of having her hair pulled, she nodded. Flinching as more hair was pulled by the movement. "Speak girl." The 4ussian woman growled.
"Yes, yes I am." Luna watched the controlling woman from the corner of her eye.
"Three men, three holes. Do you understand?"
"Yes, I do " Luna whispered.
"Hmmm, we'll see. Enter." The mistress called. Three naked men entered from the bedroom, all erect and smiling as they walked towards Luna. Heather watched Luna's small frame shrink as the men gathered around her. Luna stood at 5,3, in nothing but her body suit she looked so small. Her breasts were tiny compared to Heather's and her hips were so small. Her bare feet squirmed as the men surrounded her. Luna was frozen in place by the mistresses hand in her hair. "Fuck her, no mercy, No does not mean no. No safe words. If she clicks her fingers three times. You stop." Mistress glared at the three men individually, they all nodded agreement.
The three men were not unattractive, Heather thought. All hairless form the neck down, their cocks were the only thing that stood out. The smallest was her husband's size, 7 inches long but thin The largest easily 10 inches long, a thick vein clearly visible, even across the room. The last man was at least 8 inches long, but thicker than the other two.
"Kneel," The mistress instructed and Luna slowly lowered herself to her knees. Her hair still being held by the Russian woman. Once she was on her knees the mistress stepped back and the three men moved in. Two grabbed Luna's hands and dragged them to their cocks. The thickest cock stood proudly to attention in front of Luna's face and the man gripped her head roughly pulling her mouth towards his cock, she obediently opened her mouth and gagged nearly immediately as he forced it into her mouth. The other two men moved her hands impatiently, Luna began to jerk them awkwardly as she struggled with the assault on her throat. Gagging filled the room and spittle flew from Luna's mouth as she pulled her head free, she was smart enough to suck another cock immediately to change the pace, grabbing the soaking cock and wanking it enthusiastically.
Heathers view was blocked by the camera man briefly. She licked her lips and looked away from the scene reluctantly as David pulled her gently backwards towards a leather sofa. Allowing herself to be led, she sat down and found herself between Ted and her husband. David reached around her shoulders and pulled her gently against his chest, her back resting comfortably. Ted leaned forwards and lifted her left leg, resting it on his knee, his hand resting gently on her shin. Heather panicked briefly and tried to cover her crotch her G string doing very little to hide her as the baby doll rolled up.
The sound of wretching filled the room and Heather glanced over to watch the man with the smallest cock face fucked Luna roughly, she fought to free herself, pushing against the man's thighs. He pulled from his cock from her mouth suddenly and a second man gripped Luna's head, turning it and fucked her mouth, saliva dripping from her chin, her hands wanked the thickest cock rapidly, obviously hoping to make this end quickly.
"Is this what you want to see being done to me?," Heather whispered to her husband. David nibbled her ear in response. "You want to see me being used? As a job?" Heather whispered, her eyes on Ted, his fingers had begun to stroke her leg, she shivered at the touch, biting her lip as his hand crept past her knee. David held her tightly, his left arm around her shoulders, his hand crept down to her breast, teasing her nipple through the baby doll.
"I want us to live out our fantasies. You won't be a porn star." David whispered in her ear, his tongue flicking out teasing her ear. "What do you want? " David asked, his hand gripping her tit harder.
Heather slowly opened her leg silently, allowing Ted's hand to stroke her inner thigh. Goosebumps rose over her body, she watched the hand creeping closer to her pussy. Teds finger stroked her pussy through the thin material of her G string. He rubbed her once, twice and then withdrew. Heather moaned in disappointment but she became distracted watching Luna moving from cock to cock, swallowing each one individually until she gagged.
"Enough if this," the Russian woman told the group. "You," she pointed at the man with the smallest cock. "Get behind her. Pin her arms. This is meant to be punishment, punish her." Heather watched fascinated as the three men broke off from Luna. The cameraman changed position, ensuring he had a clear view of Luna. Ted's fingers slowly traced back up Heathers inner thigh and her hips reacted, encouraging him to move higher, to touch her pussy. She could feel David's cock pushing into her back and she reached behind her awkwardly to grab his cock through his boxers, his cock throbbed at the attention, in response David roughly pulled the baby doll below her breasts, Heather gasped at the sudden movement feeling self conscious for a moment until she caught Luna watching her.
Luna looked so small amongst the four men and the tall mistress who gazed down at her. Luna moved to raise a hand to wipe away the saliva hanging from her chin but one of the men had moved behind her, kneeling down behind her, he gripped both of her arms and yanked them behind her back, holding them by hooking his arm through her elbows. To Heather's amazement Luna gazed definitely at the men in front of her, even as the largest of the men stepped forwards, taking hold of her head, he slowly fed his cock into her mouth, only stopping when Luna heaved, Heather could see her small breasts jiggle as Luna fought to breath. The cock was held in her throat for another 10 seconds before he slowly pulled it out, saliva dripping from his cock, before Luna could recover her gripped her head tighter and began to rapidly fuck her mouth, sounds of gagging and slurping filled the room. The third man yanked the body suit down exposing Luna's small breasts.
At that moment Ted's hand stroked Heathers pussy and her back arched, eager for more.
"Wait," David instructed and Heathers head fell back against his chest, unsure of his meaning. Was he annoyed she had let Ted touch her? Was he changing his mind? Anger flared, this had been his idea. Ted moved away, sliding away from Heather. "Let me move", David told them both. Heather began to move on wobbly legs, Ted helped to pull her forwards by her hands. David didn't move far though he changed his position by flipping his leg over Heather so she sat between his legs, facing Ted. He pulled Heather back into his chest, and reaching over her shoulders he placed his hands on her knees separating her legs, holding them wide. Heather tilted her back to kiss her husband and gasped into his mouth as Ted's hand found her pussy again, this time he wasn't as gentle, he pulled her G string to the side and Heather felt a finger slide into her pussy, she gasped and kissed David harder as a stranger fingered her pussy. Unsure of what to do with her hands, she placed them on her breasts cupping them gently. The noises from Luna as the men changed position to fuck her mouth turned the group on even more.
Breaking off her kiss with David, Heather glanced at Ted who was staring at her pussy eagerly, enjoying as Heathers hips moved to match his movements. Ted added a second finger and lent forwards to suck on her left breast, kissing her nipple before moving to the right.
"I'm going to cum," Heather moaned as Ted broke off the kiss, his hand moved rapidly and Heathers body shook as the orgasm took hold of her. David held her legs open as she fought to close them, as the shuddering subsided, Ted slowly removed his fingers and David let her legs close. She slumped into her husband's chest. Her head flopping back lazily to watch Luna.
Luna wasn't having the same experience. The man who had been treating her roughly before pulled Luna's head from his cock and pushed her head to the floor, holding it there as the man with the smallest cock knelt behind her, his hands rubbing her hips before tearing open the body suit buttons and lining his cock up to enter Luna. Hayley watched eagerly until Luna began to protest, her hands struggling to push herself from the floor.
"Not my arse, please not my arse," she pleaded, trying to change position, the man kneeling behind her grinned as his cock slowly entered Luna's arse, "Urrgh, no, urrgh," Luna whimpered as 7 inches of cock entered her arse. The man stayed still for a full minute, enjoying the sight of Luna struggling to escape his grip, her head still held to the floor. Then he pulled back, thrusting back in slowly, as Luna's struggles became weaker the man holding her head released her and stood over Luna slowly jerking his cock.
David's hand groped Heathers breasts, squeezing them together and teasing her nipples, she groaned but kept watching Luna in concern, the other woman's cries becoming louder as the pounding became faster.
"Stand her up," the mistress demanded. Luna cried out as the man thrust into her three more times, grunting with each effort. Releasing Luna's hips, the other two men pulled Luna to her feet, standing unsteadily she was bent over a kitchen side, the man with the largest cock stepping up behind her. "Put it in her arse," The mistress told him. He paused for a moment staring at her, when she didn't change her instructions, he rubbed his cock up and down Luna's arse before placing the head at her entrance. The camera man told Luna to look at him, making her bend her back to watch the camera man, her eyes wide as the cock, standing 10 inches long entered her arse. This man took it slowly, feeding his cock in as Luna watched. Whimpering and biting her lip as she took the cock The entire room watched as Luna took nearly the entire cock, the man only stopping when he felt some resistance, Luna bit her lip harder as the thrusting began, small movements but Hayley did not envy her.


"Do you like what you see?" Ted whispered, stroking Hayley's thigh again. Slowly working towards her pussy, he teased her clit gently.
Hayley remained quiet, she didn't know how she felt but she was fully aware that this man and he'd husband were both waiting for her.
"Will I have to do that?" Hayley finally asked, her pussy tingling at the teasing she was enduring, her breasts heaved as Ted moved closer to her pussy again.
"Do you want to? Luna knows what she asked for. She wanted to make more money, " Ted told Hayley quietly. "No one is forcing her to be here, she was being fucked in the office anyway, why not make a movie." At that moment Luna squealed pulling herself off of the cock in her arse. To Heather's amazement she dropped to her knees and took the cock in her mouth, bobbing her head eagerly. "Do you want to see your wife being fucked David?"
Heather could feel her husband nodding eagerly. His cock harder than ever pushing into her back.
"Fuck me," Heather whispered.
With no further prompting Ted stood up quickly and lowered his boxers. The cock that sprung free left Heather feeling nauseous. At least 8 inches long and as wide as her wrist, Heather felt her confidence shrink. Ted stood at the edge of the sofa expectantly and Hayley slowly lent forwards, his husband's eager hands pushing her forwards, her heavy breasts dangling as she shifted to sit on the edge of the sofa. Behind Ted, Luna was being fucked on all fours again, two men spit roasting her. Eager to impress and maybe even compete, Heather stroked Ted's cock, staring in awe at the girth, her fingers barely encircling the cock. With a final glance at her husband Heather leaned forwards and licked the cock, her tongue trailing up a large vein underneath Ted's cock, her tongue teased the tip before she engulfed the head. Ted watched silently as Heathers head began to bob up and down, he gently placed his hands on her head, feeding more cock into her mouth. He nodded to David and Heather felt her husband moving behind her, his legs either side of her body, his hands reached around cupping her tits and squeezing them together as he watched his wife engulfing this strangers cock. Not long after Heather pulled her mouth from Ted's cock, gazing up at him for signs of approval. Her jaw ached but she tried to hide it.
"I'm going to fuck your wife now." He said casually to David. "When you work for me, we will work on your head game, we'll toughen that jaw up," he laughed, holding her face up by her chin. He winked and Heather blushed embarrassed. Ted pushed Hayley back by her shoulders, causing her to fall back into her husband, lifting her knees easily, Ted used his knees to push David's legs together under Heather. Feeling her husband's cock in her lower back Heather panicked thinking they would both enter her but instead, Ted kneeled down between her legs, his knees resting on the edge of the sofa. David reached around holding Heathers legs wide his hands resting just under her knees, Heather found her shoulders pushing back into David's chest, his head next to hers, they both watched as Ted lined his cock up with Heathers pussy, the large purple head glistening from her saliva. Not much bigger than David, he was keen to see how she handled the girth of this man.
Behind him Luna was now riding one of the men, another in her mouth and the third standing behind them watching as the camera man zoomed in on her small frame bouncing. The Russian woman barking orders at the group.
Rubbing the tip over Heathers pussy, he eased the head inside, his left arm reaching over the couple to hold his weight against the back of the sofa. Heather gasped as the head entered her. "Oh gawd, oh gawd," Heather whispered, the thick cock stretching her pussy. After 3-4 inches was inside of her Ted began to move slowly, Heather watched as the large cock fucked her, her husband's hands digging into the flesh of her leg as he watched his wife being violated. "Fuck babe, he's stretching me." Heather tried to cry out. But Ted covered her mouth to keep her silent. Unsure of what to do with her hands in the uncomfortable position, her left hand tried to push against Ted's abs as he entered her more deeply, her hand resting flat against his stomach. Unable to actually push with her body being bent in half as it was, her other hand clutched at David's arm, her nails digging in to his forearm. 
As Ted adjusted to get deeper, his cock slid all the way home. Heather cried out, her head turning to the side to kiss David awkwardly. "It's too deep, please, it's too deep." In response Ted placed a hand around her neck, choking her gently, his legs rippled as he thrust, pulling all the way out and slamming back in. All three grunted with the effort, Ted's thrusting causing Heathers body to push into David, taking his breath away. Heathers tits bounced with each thrust, her legs aching, her pussy stretched as this man used her. For over a minute he drove roughly into her pussy, choking her. He stopped eventually but Heather thought it was more through the strain it was taking on his legs then for her comfort. Easing from her pussy, Ted stood back, his cock glistening with her pussy juice. David released her legs and Heather rolled from him, her stomach aching from the deep thrusting. David also stretched out but remained where he was, his cock standing to attention.
"Ride him," Ted instructed. Heather paused for a moment, catching her breath but realising her husband has been left out, Heather mounted her husband who had stayed laying on the sofa. Feeling awkward Heather rode David like never before. Wanting to impress this stranger, glancing over her shoulder, she saw Ted watching her fucking her husband, David sucked on her tits eagerly and Heather knew he wasn't going to last long. Luna was moaning loudly now and Heather watched as the younger woman was double penetrated, the mistress holding her head up for the camera, squeezing Luna's chin causing her mouth to create an O shape. The third man stepped forward and entered Luna's mouth. Heather began to cum, riding her husband rapidly at the absurdity or the situation, goosebumps covering her body. She felt David's cock swell as he came inside of her. She collapsed on top of him panting from the effort, sweat causing her hair to stick to her face.
"My turn now." Ted told her. Watching as David's cock slipped from her pussy. Moving behind her, he raised her by reaching under her hips. Taking a firm grip of her waist. He entered her fiercely, long strokes caused Heather to cry out. "Push those tits into his face." Ted pushed a hand between her shoulder blades and pulled her hair to arch Heathers back. David's hands moved down to her inner thighs, holding her hips in place as he kissed his wives breasts. Heather gripped the sofa as Ted fucked her roughly, his balls slapping loudly against her pussy with each stroke. "You like that don't you. You like being used," he released her hair and slapped her arse repeatedly. Heather cried out in shock, pushing back into him. "Answer me," he growled.
"Yes, yes I like it. Fuck me, fuck me in front of my husband." Heather cried out, the sensation of two men using her drove her mad, she knew her pussy was wet, the sounds told all of them how much she was enjoying it. Excitement like nothing she had ever felt. She could take Ted's cock easier now that David had cum inside of her. "Your cocks so big," she cried out as his thrusts sped up. "Cum inside me," she begged. Not believing what was coming out of her mouth.
Ted pulled on her hair again, his other hand chocking her again, forcing her back to arch. David's hand switched to gripping her tits causing pain to ripple through her body as they used her roughly, unable to move away from the large cock fucking her due to her husband's grip on her tits. Heather thought she was going to collapse, her legs getting weaker, having to spread them wide enough to have David below her, leaving her feeling vulnerable, stretched. Ted slapped her arse one more time before cuming inside of her, three more thrusts ensuring it all stayed inside of her. He waited another 30 seconds before releasing Heather, her breathing coming in short gasps as he released her throat.They all slumped on the sofa watching Luna flailing under the assault of the triple penetration.
Luna sobbed as the three men all used her body, she gagged at the cock in her throat, her arse hurting form the punishment of the largest cock stretching her. When Mistress finally spoke up, Luna couldn't hear what was said but all three men slowly withdrew and Luna was placed on her knees, looking up at the three men eagerly, Luna held her tongue out, knowing the end was near. All three men jerked into her face and she welcomed it, cleaning each cock in turn, thankful that it was over.
The three men helped Luna to her feet and they all laughed, waving awkwardly as they headed out of the living room.
Later, Ted sat with them and explained the position more clearly.
"You don't need to decide tonight," he said. "The office role is real. Scheduling, administration, helping keep things organized. No pressure attached."
Heather looked down at her drink. Did she want this life style? She felt excitement like nothing she had ever felt. David squeezed her hand gently.
"Maybe I've spent too long feeling like I disappeared somewhere along the way," she admitted.
David squeezed her hand harder. "Then do it."
Heather looked up, "Really?"
David smiled. "Of course. You're allowed to have something that's yours. Just make sure you include me when you can and tell me everything."
Heather accepted the job. Hugging Ted awkwardly.
"Welcome aboard." Ted told them both.
As Heather and David left together later that night, hand in hand, David looked happier than he had in years.
Not because the evening had been wild. Not because of excitement.
Because he saw Heather smiling again.
And somehow, that felt like the fresh start they had both been searching for.


        