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Breaking Him In


In the summer of 2011, a young man decided to spend his time home from college away from home, working on a farm and earning some money. What happened in his two months on the farm pushed his limits and developed his desires in ways that he had never thought possible, things that he would never have wanted became an integral part of his sexuality, and it all started one rainy afternoon. This is the story of that young man.

Dan was a 20 year old pre-med student who grew up in California. He had always been straight-laced and well behaved, and after spending the year working hard in college, he decided to rest his mind and instead exercise his body for a while. After doing some searching, he found a family in rural Texas who were looking for some extra help on their farm for the summer. It was the perfect setting, and after some emails, Dan was on a Greyhound bus bound for Houston, where he would begin a summer to remember.

The bus pulled in early in the morning, the clean, crisp air refreshing after the night spent sleeping in the uncomfortable seat. He pulled his luggage through the station and sure enough, waiting across the street in their red pick-up, was Dale Walker.

“Howdy, you must be Dan! Pleased to finally meet you face to face. Everyone's been looking forward to you coming down, throw your gear in back and let's head off to the farm.”

During the half hour drive out into the countryside, Dan and Dale chatted and got to know each other a bit. He already knew a bit about the family from their emails, but as the ride went on Dan felt more and more comfortable, and he was glad to have found such a friendly family to spend his summer with.

Pulling up to the house, Dan marvelled at the beautiful landscape spread out around him. He had never seen farms on a scale like this; everything really was bigger in Texas.

"We'll come and get your stuff in a minute, why don't you come say hi to the family, they're dying to meet you."

The two walked inside and Dale immediately got everyone's attention, "I'd like you all to meet our guest for the summer, Dan! Come on now, don't be shy Dan, we don't bite!"

Dan stood in the doorway and looked at the expectant faces around the room. There was a lady who he guessed was Dale's wife, an old man in a rocking chair who was either his father or father-in-law, two young boys who looked at him in awe, Dale's sons, and finally, in the corner, an absolutely stunning girl about his age. She was truly enchanting; her lustrous long blonde hair flowing over her left shoulder, glowing in the sunlight, a white blouse revealing the outline of a dark bra beneath, her large breasts pulling the material, making it strain to contain the glorious mounds. Her waist was slim, as were her hips, a flowery yellow skirt covering her legs, the bottom of it tantalisingly riding up her leg, showing her golden tanned skin disappearing into the darkness between her legs, and a pair of light brown cowgirl boots coming up almost to her knees, completing the 'country' look about her. He realised he had been staring at her just a bit too long, and spoke to the family as a whole.

"Hi everyone, my name's Dan, but you know that already...it's very nice to meet all of you, and I'm really looking forward to getting started on the farm."

"Good man! That's what I like to see, a worker!" Dale thundered from behind him, his booming voice filling the room. He went around the room introducing the family, "Julie, my wife, that's Walt, my dad, Jamie and Buck, my two boys, and that there's Emily. She's a bit shy too, but don't worry none, she'll warm up to you."

Dan smiled at her and she looked at the ground, then back up at him and smiled. Dan felt a rush of adrenaline flow over him, and he knew that this was going to be an interesting summer. His cock stirred in his jeans, and he quickly excused himself to fetch his luggage before anyone noticed his growing bulge. Buck and Jamie followed him out and helped him with the bags, asking him a million questions about where he was from, each question more enthused and inquisitive than the last.

Over the next couple of weeks Dan settled in and got used to the routine on the farm. Awake early in the morning, out to milk the cattle and collect the eggs, then in for a fresh cooked breakfast and a tall glass of OJ. The air was clean and pure, and he began to feel more like himself again after the hard year in college.

For the first couple of days, Emily barely even looked at him, and Dan began to think that he was going to end up teased by her incredible body for the whole summer, but she gradually warmed up to him, and by the end of the first week they went out to do the morning jobs together, laughing and joking the whole time, always having something to talk about, and quickly began flirting with each other. He wasn't sure, but he swore he caught her biting her lip when she was milking the cows and stroking the teats like she was milking a cock. Every morning he would walk around with a rock-hard erection, his dick bulging in his jeans, and he caught Emily stealing a glance at it more and more often. This carried on for another couple of weeks, then Dan's prayers were answered. Dale announced to him one morning that he was going to a farm show for a couple of days to buy more cattle and that the boys were going with him to learn the trade. With three out of the picture, it would just be Emily, Julie and himself. The afternoon that they left, Julie got a call from her sister. Her mother had got pneumonia and had to be taken into hospital, so she decided to drive the 300 miles to stay in her house so she could be with her while she was in hospital. She apologised to Dan and asked him to keep the farm going and keep the chickens fed with Emily. He was of course very understanding and said he would manage just fine. On the inside, he couldn't believe his luck. He would be alone with Emily on the farm for a few days. He knew he would have to make his move as soon as possible, and he was almost positive Emily reciprocated his feelings.

That evening Julie was packed and ready to go, and drove away from the farm, leaving her daughter and Dan alone. Dan took himself on a walk through the fields, weighing up whether or not this was a good idea. He was incredibly horny, and Emily was one of the hottest girls he had ever met. On the other hand, he didn't want to get kicked off the farm and have to spend the rest of the summer at home. Thinking about Emily brought back his hard-on, and of course his dick took over and made the decision for him. He wanted nothing more than to fuck Emily, and he had three days to make that dream come true.On his way back to the farmhouse it started to rain, quickly getting worse until it was absolutely pouring down. There was an empty barn close by, so Dan sprinted for it for some shelter until the rain passed. He was already soaked, but he thought he'd wait it out anyway. He sat in the middle of the barn, leaning up against one of the wooden columns. He thought to himself that it was a very relaxing atmosphere. Closing his eyes, he let his mind wander.

All of a sudden he was brought back to reality as the barn door creaked open and a small figure shrouded in a rain coat stepped in, shutting the door behind themselves.

"I thought I saw you run in here. I was just coming to tell you the rain was about to come on, but I see I was a bit late. You;re soaking, silly boy!" Emily's voice rang through the barn, making Dan's skin tingle as he became aroused simply being alone with her. She let the raincoat fall off her back onto the ground and walked over to him. Dan stood as she approached him.

They chatted for a few minutes, innocently at first, then flirting more and more heavily. Emily kept biting her lip and looking over Dan's soaking wet body. He knew this was the best opportunity he would have to make his move, but he was still feeling nervous about being rejected and being thrown off the farm by her family.

He was trying to work up the nerve to kiss her when there was an awkward pause in the conversation. They locked eyes, and both knew what was on each others' mind.

While Dan struggled with his inhibitions, Emily lunged forward, pressing Dan into the wooden column behind him, kissing him passionately, immediately thrusting her tongue deep into his mouth, wrapping her arms around him. Dan was in shock, but pulled her closer, keeping his hands around her waist, kissing her back , exploring her mouth with his tongue as she did the same. His cock immediately became rock hard, pressing into Emily's abdomen as Dan pulled her in close. Feeling his member pressing into her, Emily knew became more turned on herself, and continued to take control of the situation. She grabbed Dan's hands from her waist and moved them down, placing them squarely on her firm ass before exploring under his shirt with her hands again. Dan pressed Emily's body firmly into his rod, loving the sensation of her sexy figure stimulating him, the incredible feeling of her ass in his hands giving him an amazing rush of horniness. His mind was reeling, and Emily taking control the way she was made him unsure of what to do. Fortunately, Emily knew exactly what to do.

She began to become more animalistic, kissing him hungrily, biting his lip hard, pulling his hair, digging her nails deep into his back, drawing gasps from her submissive partner. Dan had never been with someone who took control like this, but part of his brain loved it, and told him to let it happen and see where things went. Emily ripped his shirt over his head, admiring his muscular chest in the dim light before returning to devouring his soft flesh. She gave Dan's crotch one more hard squeeze then pulled away, pushing him back with her hand on his chest, keeping his back against the wooden column behind him.

"Wait here, I'm going to get something from my bag. We're going to experiment a little, my sexy little slave..."

Dan's heart raced with a mix of excitement and fear, his cock twitching in his jeans, dying to be let loose and cover Emily in his hot cum. He watched as Emily slowly walked over to the corner where she had dropped her bag, swaying her ass as she went. He was utterly mesmerised. He watched as she bent over her bag, sticking her perfect ass up in the air towards him. He didn't even notice her looking back at him, he was so captivated by her round cheeks hidden by her tight jeans.

"Get a good enough look, city boy? Looks like you're enjoying it, anyway..." her gaze dropped to his crotch, his jeans tenting in front of him, betraying his horniness. Of course, Dan was speechless.

Emily let out a devilish giggle and turned her attention to her bag, slowly lifting out a pair of handcuffs, dangling them in front of her, showing Dan what was to come.

"How do you like the look of these? I don't want your hands getting out of control and ruining our fun...so I'm going to restrain you. Don't worry baby, I won't do anything too naughty." With a wink she strutted back towards Dan who was still frozen with the huge wooden pole at his back. His doubts and fears began to melt as his lust took over his brain, leaving only pure bestial desire for the beautiful succubus in front of him.

Emily's hand went straight for his cock again, rubbing it through his jeans while she walked behind him. She gently took both his wrists and brought them backwards, Dan's brain not comprehending what was going on until it was too late.

With two clicks, Emily closed the handcuffs around his wrists behind the wooden strut at his back, trapping him where he stood. He had enough room to move his body forwards around six inches, but no more. His blood ran cold as the sudden realisation of the situation hit him like a ton of bricks. He tried to pull his hands forwards, but he was well and truly trapped.

"It's too late now baby, you're mine now. Don't worry, I'm not going to do anything bad. I'm just going to...tease you a little." She walking around him, running her hand through his hair as she did so, taking her time, knowing that she had all the time in the world to tease him now. She pressed her body hard into his and kissed him even more passionately, breathing harder and moaning into his mouth, the feeling of power turning her on and making her soaking wet.

Emily pulled Dan's head to the side roughly, biting his neck hard again and again, moving down to his chest, leaving teeth marks as she descended. As she reached his stomach she lowered herself to her knees, her face only inches from his bulging crotch. Her eyes looked deep into Dan's, a false image of innocence spread over her beautiful face. She quickly flashed her evil smile again, and began to take things further.

Tantalisingly slowly, she unbuttoned his belt, pulling it out from his jeans, holding the buckle in one hand. She threw her arm out to the side, cracking the belt like a whip in the air, then gently stroking Dan's twitching bulge with the end of the belt in her hand. Dan's heart skipped a beat, thoughts of the possibilities of what she was going to do racing through his mind, adrenaline flushing his skin bright red, excitement buzzing through him.

She cast the belt aside and in one swift movement she undid the button in his jeans, opened the zip and ripped them down to his ankles. His cock sprang out, now held only by his boxers, pointing straight forward. Without any hesitation, Emily reaching up and grabbed the waistband of them, dragging them down just as swiftly, Dan's rock hard dick springing wildly into the air, the sensation of freedom and utter exposure in front of the object of his lust almost pushing him over the edge. The tip of his head was already glistening with precum, and Emily stared intently at it, loving how turned on he was by her dominance. Her resolve wavered for a moment as she leaned forward and gently licked the tip of his dick, lapping all of the precum into her mouth, tasting her new lover before regaining her composure and becoming the mistress once again.

Leaving Dan's jeans and boxers around his ankles, she stood up and admired her work so far. He stood handcuffed in the dim light, panting with excitement, cock rock hard and pointing out into the air, desperate for more attention, completely naked apart from the jeans lying loose around his ankles. She savored the taste of his precum and stepped in close to him, feeling the incredible heat radiating from his naked body in the cool air. She put her face next to his and bit his ear, sending even more shocks of ecstasy through his entire being, before whispering in his ear.

"Now my little bitch, I'm going to get you to spray your filthy cum all over the ground, but you're going to do all the work. If you do this well, then we can play some more. If not, I'm going to have to leave you here like this all night, and if you're lucky I'll let you go in the morning. Don't disappoint me, baby."

With that, she grabbed his cock firmly, licking and biting his ear once more. She waited until the energetic twitching stopped, making sure he wasn't too close to the edge of climax.

"Now, I want you to fuck my hand. I'm going to hold it where it is, and I want you to hump it as hard and fast as you can, and show me what a good little sub you can be."

Dan couldn't believe what she was saying. He had fantasised about taking her, of fucking her senseless and filling her with his cum. Now, though, he was going to humiliate himself for her pleasure, he was about to pathetically hump the air in the hopes of reaching climax for her. All this didn't matter, though. All he wanted to do was please her, and all he could was whisper a rasping, "Yes, mistress."

He slowly stroked his hips forward and back, his movement limited by his hands bound far behind his back. He built up a rhythm, Emily keeping her hand steady as she promised. Bucking his hips forward and back as fast as he could, he savored wave after wave of pleasure coursing through him. He could feel his breathing become more harsh and labored, his chest beginning to tighten and his muscles clenching in anticipation of his orgasm. Emily still kept her face beside his where he could not see her expression, but he heard and felt her breath against him, which was also getting faster and louder as she became hornier and hornier at his display.

Humping even harder and faster, Dan felt something stir deep within him. Like a great volcano, the rumblings were faint at first, but quickly grew to become a raging inferno that consumed his very being. He let out a great moan, panting hard, his entire body in spasm, ramming his cock into Emily's static hand, desperately trying to push himself over the edge. Finally, he felt his cock start to pulsate in her hand. He tossed his head back against the wood behind him, groaning loudly with each breath, unable to control himself. He felt Emily quiver powerfully beside him, his orgasm arousing her so much that she was pushed into her own orgasm, the feeling of utter dominance and power over Dan making her erupt with sheer ecstasy. Only a moment later, the world became distant for Dan as his orgasm finally took its full hold of him. All sounds were removed from the world, and his eyes glazed over, a bright white like filling his vision. His cock pulsed again and again, shooting massive ropes of hot white cum far into the air across the floor of the barn. Emily gripped him hard in her own pleasure, his dick responding with even more powerful contractions, launching further waves of cum out into the air.

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity of constant climax, the two lovers began to come back to Earth, their bodies being taken over by exhaustion. The last drops of cum oozed out of Dan's rod onto Emily's slender fingers as he gradually stopped thrusting and came to a stop. Emily relaxed her grip and released him, the two slumping down in a heap on the floor, Dan still fastening tightly to the column.

In a few minutes they had caught their breath enough to speak, and Emily broke the silence.

"That was amazing...you're a better slave than I had ever imagined. I can't wait to make you pleasure me...I can't imagine how hard I'm going to cum then. I'm so proud of you, my little bitch. Next time, I'll allow you to be tied up on my bed, but that poor dick of yours is going to have to take some punishment for being so naughty and getting his cum on me."

Without saying another word, Emily fetched the keys and unlocked Dan, then gently pulled his face to hers. They kissed tenderly, their affection for each other shining through now that their passion was spent. Dan slowly got dressed, his muscles scarcely obeying his commands after the incredible ordeal they had been subjected to. All around them was silent, and the rain had stopped.

Hand in hand, they walked back through the fields to the house. They showered together, and slipped into Emily's king size bed, embracing each other as they drifted off to sleep. Dan played over Emily's words about punishment in his head, his imagination running wild as he drifted off to sleep. With one last kiss, they drifted into unconsciousness, their bodies preparing for the even more taxing events to come the next day. Only time would tell if Dan had the resilience to match Emily's kinky, dominant side. Tomorrow, they would find out.


Loving the Pain


Dan was a premed student who had decided to have a change of pace after studying hard for a year. Now that summer had arrived, he had found a family in Texas who owned a farm, and had gone to stay with them in exchange for helping out around the farm. He was relieved that they were very friendly and welcoming, and he settled in quickly. It was just what he needed after hitting the books so hard for so long.

The household was made up of a husband and wife, the husband's father, their two young sons and their daughter, Emily, who was the same age as Dan. From the very beginning, Dan had been attracted to Emily, and over the fist couple of weeks, his lust had grown as he got to know her. She was incredibly sexy in an understated way, and knew how to tease and show off her body without making it obvious to her family. Before long they were flirting heavily and made it clear they wanted each other. One day Dan's dreams came true when the two of them were left alone on the farm for a few days, the rest of the family hundreds of miles away.

After getting caught in an empty barn on the farm in the pouring rain, Dan decided to wait patiently until the storm passed. Before long, however, he was joined by Emily, who had seen him run into the barn from afar. Their flirting resumed more intensely than ever, but Dan struggled to find his nerve, and in his hesitation, Emily's dominant side came through. She was the one who made the first move, and moved things along quickly.

Before long she had handcuffed him to one of the large wooden struts supporting the barn and stripped him naked, remaining fully clothed herself. Kissing and biting him, she grabbed his cock and made him desperately fuck her hand in mid-air. Both climaxed together, the sheer feeling of power combined with her horniness being enough to push Emily over the edge. Dan had never felt an orgasm like it, and loved the feeling of submitting to the beautiful Emily. They ended their first evening alone by walking hand in hand, exhausted, through the fields back to the house and went to bed together. They drifted off quickly, Dan's head filled with thoughts of the tantalising promise that Emily had given him: he would be punished for getting his cum on her in the barn. He couldn't wait to find out what she had in mind.

They woke up the next morning feeling refreshed after their much needed sleep. The room was bathed in a pale light, the blinds gently swaying in the slight breeze coming in through the window. Dan stretched and turned to face Emily who was still half asleep. He pulled her close to him and kissed her gently; she reciprocated and wrapped her arms around his body. As she came to her senses, their gentle kissing became more energetic, their hands wandering over each others' bodies. Before long they were grinding their crotches together, groping each other with eager hands. Dan's erection was rock hard again and pressed against Emily's leg.

Breathing harder, Emily caught herself before things went too far, and withdrew her body from Dan, smiling at him and silently hopping out of bed, her amazing body arousing him even more now that he could see it in its full splendor. She grabbed a towel and walked out of the room, leaving the door open behind her. Dan heard the shower turn on and flopped onto his back in the bed, letting out a great sigh with a smile on his face, revelling in the teasing that he was already being subjected to.

Emily came out of the shower after a few minutes with her towel wrapped around her and lifted another from her closet. She threw it playfully at Dan, who was almost asleep again.

"Shower time, lazy boy! We have stuff to do on the farm before we can have fun! Now get in there!"

Dan obediently showered and got dressed, having a quick breakfast in the kitchen with Emily before heading out together to collect the eggs, let the chickens out of their coop, and tend to the other animals in their daily ritual. Now that their relationship had changed so drastically, Dan felt like he was on cloud nine as they worked through their jobs, kissing and cuddling and touching and grabbing at every opportunity, stopping every few minutes to share a passionate embrace again. Dan's dick didn't go soft all morning, and was aching for some attention by the time they came inside again. Emily was similarly turned on, and was dripping wet by now. She needed attention just as much as Dan, and she decided it was time to get it.

As soon as the were inside and the door was shut, Emily pounced on Dan. She threw her entire bodyweight into him, knocking him onto his back. She kneeled over him, mounting his frame, gripping his hair with both hands as she delved deeply into his mouth with her tongue. Dan grabbed her ass and squeezed, pulling Emily's body into his, grinding his crotch into her perfect cheeks. He moaned into her mouth with pleasure, the built up tension finally being released. They kissed ferociously, biting and scratching each other, not able to get enough of the other's flesh. Emily sat upright, resting her weight on Dan's cock through their jeans. She stood up, pulling him by his hand, bringing him to his feet as well, turned, and quickly dragged him towards her bedroom. It was as if she was possessed, and Dan could see that the dominant beast that he had witnessed yesterday had returned with all its vigor.

Emily threw Dan onto her bed, who stared on in awe of her kinkier side. She went to her dresser and pulled out several handcuffs this time. Dan knew he was in for a wild ride, but he had no idea just how far Emily was about to push him. In a few short minutes, he would be pushed far beyond what he thought his limits were, and his sexual side would be changed forever.

"Grab the bedposts and spread your legs out wide," Emily commanded in a stern, hurried voice, her arousal clearly getting the better of her as she got impatient for orgasmic release. Dan quickly obeyed, lying spread eagle on her bed as she walked around him, handcuffing each limb in turn to a corner of the bed so that he was almost totally immobile, and was now totally at her mercy.

Dan's anticipation peaked, and his cock twitched in excitement, eagerly waiting to see what she was about to do next. Now that he was securely fastened in position, Emily walked to the foot of the bed and looked up at him.

"Now, baby, you're not going anywhere. I see you're getting a bit too excited...I don't want you to cum too soon. I think I should let you cool down for a while!" An evil glint flitted across her eyes, then she turned on her heel and walked straight out the door, shutting it behind her, leaving Dan completely helpless, unable to do anything until she returned, whenever that was going to be.

Dan stared at the ceiling, listening to Emily move around the house, doing God knows what. She was right, he was getting excited, and he probably would have cum as soon as she touched his cock. He lay there for about half an hour, wondering when she was going to come back. His cock had gone limp, and his body was more relaxed again. A pool of precum lay on his stomach, the only sign of his arousal that was now smouldering deep inside him, waiting for its chance to surge forth once again.

Out of the silence the door burst open and Emily stepping in, shutting it behind her again. She made no mention of what she had been doing, but she gave his cock a quick glance and was satisfied that her plan had worked.

"Alright, let's get you ready again." She smiled up at Dan's face, then slowly stripped off her clothes bit by bit. As each item fell to the floor, Dan's cock got a little bigger and a little harder. She was down to just her bra and panties, and his dick was fully hard once again, straining into the air, almost begging her to take it inside her and let him fill her with cum. She teased him further, removing her underwear painfully slowly before letting him admire her fully naked. Her nipples were erect and he could see her pussy was shining, it was so wet that there was no way she could hide it. Her arousal matched his own, and his cock started to leak even more precum over himself. Emily looked at it and licked her lips, this time controlling herself and stopping herself from licking it all up. That would be for another time.

“Aren't you a naughty boy, pouring all that precum all over your belly. You shouldn't waste it like that. Looks like I need to teach you a lesson.”

With that, Emily opened one of the drawers beside her bed. Dan watched helplessly as she pulled out a riding crop, holding it in front of her and admiring its long, firm shape. She whipped the bed beside him hard, making his blood run cold.

“What have I got myself into?” Dan thought you himself, “What the hell has she got planned for that thing?”

Although inwardly Dan was worried, his cock betrayed his deepest, darkest thoughts and twitched into the air, oozing even more precum. Emily looked at it with sadistic delight, and gently reached out with the tip of the crop, stroking up and down the underside of his shaft.

“What a naughty boy...I thought I'd have to teach you to enjoy pain, but it looks like someone already wants to feel my punishment. I won't deny you any longer, baby. It's time to learn your lesson.”

Emily picked up her shirt off the floor and threw it over Dan's face, blinding him to what she was doing around him. She let her eyes wander over his naked body, spread eagle on her bed, hard cock pointing straight into the air. She wanted to feel it pumping deep inside her, but her sadistic dominant desires remained strong, and she obeyed them faithfully.

Stroking the crop gently down his chest, caressing around his crotch, carefully avoiding his straining dick, Emily teased Dan's body.

“You like that, boy? You like me rubbing this over your skin...I can be gentle too. Doesn't it feel nice? Isn't the leather soft?”

Dan opening his mouth under its veil to agree. He was enjoying the sensation of his skin being teased without being able to see what Emily was doing. As he took a breath in Emily lifted the crop off him, instantly filling him with desire to feel it again.

“Yes Em-” with a loud crack Dan was cut off, the crop smacking loudly against his skin. Pain flowed from his thigh throughout his body, adrenaline coursing through his veins, his dick jumping into the air as his body tightened in surprise.

“Don't dare call me by anything other than Mistress, slave. In fact, don't speak at all. You will listen and receive my punishment.”

With that, Emily returned to gently teasing Dan's quivering body. He was in tense anticipation of the next painful strike, not knowing when it was going to come. His skin turned bright red where he had been struck already, and his dick continued to ooze clear precum all over his belly, running down his side onto the bed. Emily looked at it longingly, her pussy soaking from being so horny. She had never been so turned on, and had to release some of the tension in her body before she felt the cock in front of her inside her.

Another deafening crack filled the room, Dan's body bucking against the bed in pain as once again he felt Emily's crop on his sensitive skin. She bent over and kissed the two places on his body where she had whipped him, then stroked closer and closer to his cock with the crop. As soon as she saw Dan's body relax a little, she lifted the crop off his body into the air. She could see him tense in anticipation of another strike, then paused. She revelled in the moment, Dan's helpless form completely at her mercy. She whipped the crop through the air beside her as hard as she could, creating a large swooshing noise. Her heart sang with arousal as Dan's tensed his entire body in preparation for the shock of pain that never came. She loved the power she had over him, and knew that it was time to step things up even more.

“Scared, slave? You should be, because that was just the warm up. Now it's time for the real punishment to begin.” Her breathing quickened as her arousal grew. Her juices ran down her thighs, and her free hand wandered to her pussy, slowly rubbing her clit as she lifted the crop into the air again.

A loud yelp escaped Dan's lips as his entire body shook with shock and pain, Emily's crop having just come down hard into the underside of his cock. His mind reeled, the agony burning deep into him, but his cock responded by getting harder than he thought possible, twitching eagerly into the air as if begging for more. His balls swelled as his arousal built deep within in, a visceral need to cum filling him.

Emily struck the head of Dan's dick a little harder now, precum spattering outwards with the force of the slap. She pressed the leather end down, rubbing the sensitive spot under his head that was still screaming with pain. The mixed sensations confused Dan's brain, the pain bending perfectly with the pleasure, filling him with lust and the need to be satisfied.

Drawing back again, Emily let her crop fall on Dan's balls this time, loving the way they retreated up towards his body, trying to escape the pain. Dan let out a deep, slow moan, embracing the pain, learning to love it. He wanted to beg for more, but he remembered that his Mistress had told him not to speak. He remained obedient and waited for more pain to give him his agonising ecstasy.

Over and over Emily lifted her arm high into the air and brought it down hard onto Dan's throbbing cock, pounding every inch of his dick and his balls, precum constantly flowing from him. He devolved into continuous animalistic moans, the pain warping his mind, making him feel in a constant state of orgasm. He lost all conscious thought and was completely rapt with pleasure.

Panting with exhaustion, Emily paused, letting her arm finally drop by her side. She admired her handiwork: Dan's bright red, aching cock. She knew that he had learned to transform the pain into pleasure, and was getting closer to orgasm. She couldn't let him cum just yet, after all, she still had to cum too.

She couldn't hold herself back any longer. Her clit demanded proper attention. She slipped the tip of the riding crop under the shirt on Dan's face and whipped it across the room, revealing a picture of anticipation and pleasure. Dan could now see the world around him again, and fixed his gaze on Emily's gorgeous figure, her perky breasts, her panting chest, her dripping pussy.

Emily wasted no time and immediately climbed onto the bed next to Dan. She winked at him, which was met with a look of confusion. With a smile she shifted her weight and pivoted on her knee, swinging her body around so her pussy was now above Dan's face, her knees straddling his body, facing towards his cock. She planted her hands firmly on his chest and lowered herself gently until Dan's face was buried deep in it. Without needing to be told, Dan got to work, licking and sucking Emily's sweet pussy furiously.

She arched her back and moaned loudly, filling the room with the sound of her ecstasy as Dan gave her what she had been longing for. Wave after wave of pleasure ran through and over her entire body, taking her breath away, making her quiver with delight as each orgasmic shock rippled over her.

After taking a minute to enjoy the incredible oral stimulation she was getting from Dan, she started to grind her pussy down hard into his face, “Yes! Oh my God, yes! Harder, slave! Lick me harder faster, oh fuck, oh...you're going to make me...oh fuck, yes! Yes!” Emily's body suddenly began to shudder and convulse with a massive orgasm, her vision growing dark as she came close to passing out from the intensity.

Regaining her composure, she slowed the rhythm of her hips, enjoying the continued stimulation as she came around. She picked up the riding crop from beside her and stared intently at Dan's cock, bulging harder than ever before. Without any warning, she whipped the side of his shaft, making it spring back and forth. Dan's tongue darted into her pussy in surprise, spurring her onwards with a flurry of slaps up and down the length of his shaft, ending with a massive stroke straight to his balls.

Each strike caused Dan's tongue to twitch on her pussy, stimulating her even more and rocketing her towards her second climax. She focusing on holding it back until she thought Dan was ready to cum. With her rhythmic slaps to his dick, she brought Dan close to the edge, feeling him breathing heavily while licking her pussy, then let her own orgasm flow through her as she beat his dick faster and faster with the crop.

Rope after massive sticky rope of hot white cum flew through the air, covering Dan's stomach and spraying Emily from neck to pussy, a seemingly never ending barrage of powerful spurts erupting from her slave's rod. His body spasmed powerfully, almost ripped the corners from the bed, and were accompanied by deep, intense groans from beneath her body, filling her orgasming pussy with the vibrations of them.

Both of them finally spent, Emily lifted her leg up and pivoted back around, flopping down beside Dan's body which was still handcuffed spread eagle. His face was glistening with her juices, and his cum covered both of them. They were utterly exhausted, and Dan's cock and balls were aching after their punishment. Unable to speak a word to each other, both quickly drifted off to sleep, Emily pleased with her handiwork, and loving that Dan was going to spend the night handcuffed where he was, still her slave to do with whatever she pleased in the morning. For now though, she closed her eyes and let her mind wander off to slumber, to dream of all the things she wanted to do to Dan before her family got home again.


Riding Him Hard


Dan was a hard working student who had decided to do something different with his summer off from studying in college. After a year of working his brain as hard as he could, he thought that working his body would be a welcome, relaxing vacation, and his body did end up getting worked over.  He found a family on the internet who were looking for some help on their farm in exchange for a room in their house and being treated like one of the family. It was ideal for Dan.

He made his way down to Texas to meet the family. They were just like any other family, and were all very friendly, giving him a lovely warm welcome. One of them caught his eye: Emily, the daughter of the family. Dan and Emily were around the same age, and quickly discovered that they lusted after each other, and that only grew stronger as time went on. One afternoon, circumstances came together just right, and Dan and Emily had the farm to themselves for a few days. All alone, with no interruptions. Dan knew that this was his opportunity to make his move on Emily, and have a chance at having the best few days of his life.

Before Dan made his move, Emily made her own. Quickly letting her dominant side take control, she took on the role of Dan's mistress, using him to pleasure herself, loving the power she had over him. Dan discovered he had a submissive side that loved every second of being made to pleasure Emily, and quickly realised that he the pain that Emily would inflict upon him could give him the most intense orgasm of his life.

Emily had handcuffed Dan to her bed and whipped his cock and balls with a riding crop over and over as hard as she could until Dan finally climaxed all over their bodies, hers perched over Dan's face while he gave her oral sex, the two climaxing together before collapsing exhausted beside each other on the bed, drifting off to sleep, Dan still bound spread eagle to the bed.

Emily woke first, the morning sunlight beaming in through the window onto her face. She stretched her body, purring with satisfaction at what had happened the night before. Dan was roused by Emily's soft moans, and was confused for a moment why he couldn't move his body. Last night's events came flooding back, and he felt his morning wood strain with excitement, a dull ache still throbbing through his crotch after the beating last night. His gaze met Emily's, and they smiled a very content smile at one another.

Emily reached into her bedside drawer, Dan's gaze fixed intently on her, waiting to see what she would produce this time. With a light jingle, out came a set of keys. Silently, she unlocked each set of handcuffs in turn, allowing Dan's stiff limbs to stretch and relax after a night of bondage.

After watching him loosen his tight muscles, Emily took Dan by the hand and led him to the shower. She turned the water on until it was just the right temperature, then stepped in and looked coyly over her shoulder at Dan, igniting his lust for her again, causing his groin to tingle with the first sparks of arousal as he followed her into the large shower and closed the door behind him, steam billowing around them as they drank in each others' naked bodies.

“You first,” Emily said with a cheeky smile on her face. She watched intently as Dan washed himself, feeling an incredible heat through her pussy as he gently washed his bruised cock and balls. She wanted nothing more than to turn around, put her hands against the wall and take Dan's cock into her pussy and have him cum deep inside her, but again her self control steadied her, as she had bigger plans for the city boy's cum for today.

With Dan finished, they switched places and Emily soaked herself under the hot water. She massaged her hair and body as sensually as she could, making sure to rub her pussy, sending shivers of orgasmic pleasure throughout her slender body. She watched as Dan's cock quickly grew, looking at his face she could see he was spellbound by her smooth pussy. Her juices would have been running down her legs from her arousal had she not been standing under the shower. She turned around so that the water ran down the front of her body and she felt Dan's warm body press against her back. His cock was pressed against her ass, and his arms wrapped themselves around her body, massaging her breasts and exploring her creamy, smooth skin.

One of Dan's arms reached forward and picked up Emily's body wash, then he took a step back, Emily both puzzled and disappointed that she couldn't feel his cock any longer. She heard the bottle snap open then closed a moment later.

Dan lathered up his hands and placed them on Emily's back, gently massaging the bubbles all over her slender frame, releasing the tension from her tight muscles, savoring the feel of her smooth skin beneath his own. Emily moaned, waves of pleasure and relaxation washing over her, combining with the heat of the shower to let her drift away from her body, only sensations of pleasure remaining in her perception.

Working his hands around her body, Dan slowly worked his way to her breasts, his hands slipping over them, moving down her body to her toned abdomen. He moved his body closer, once again pressing himself against her. Silently, slowly, he kissed down her neck, gently biting her, then kissing back up towards her ear, biting and pulling at it with her teeth as his hands slowly slid lower, the rise of her pubic mound running under his hands as he moved ever lower.

Emily arched her neck back, resting her head against Dan's shoulder, her skin tingling in anticipation, pressing her body back against Dan's, trying to have every part of her in contact with the object of her lust. A soft moan flowed from her wet lips as she felt Dan's hands caress over her, moving down to her thighs, skilfully building her anticipation even more, making her crotch burn with desire, wishing that he would give her what she needed so desperately.

Slowly, gently, deliberately, Dan brought his fingertips up Emily's thighs, barely touching her skin, tantalising her with every motion. He brought his hands to either side of her soaking pussy, and felt its heat radiating out. Drawing a long, loud groan from Emily, he pressed her outer lips together, moving them slowly up and down with the slightest movement, gently stimulating her clit which sang ecstasy through every part of Emily's quivering body.

He drew his hands apart slightly, opening up her pussy to the water flowing over her skin. He lifted his right hand off her outer lips and paused over her clit, drawing out the moment even more agonisingly slowly for his mistress, who was now at his mercy. He placed his fingers onto the hood of her clit and held them there, the gentle pressure causing a great vibration of pleasure deep within Emily, building and bubbling forth from her as she finally got some of the release she craved. As Dan slowly began to move his hand back and forth and built a rhythm, Emily's legs became weak and could barely hold her up. She tried to speak, wanting to tell Dan to go harder and faster, but all that came out was a bestial groan, her brain completely paralysed with pleasure as Dan worked her pussy with his hands, moving her rapidly towards climax.

Dan tugged hard at Emily's ear with his teeth, moving his fingers faster and faster, kissing and biting harder down her neck, feeling her body tremble beneath his touch. He grabbed her breast roughly with his left hand, rubbing her nipple with his thumb while he pulled her body back against his. Emily's breathing got deeper and rougher, becoming ragged and punctuated with moans, growing louder with each breath.

Dan kept up his pace, knowing that she was close to orgasm. In seconds, Emily let out a loud squeal that degenerated into a bestial moan, her body shaking uncontrollably, Dan supporting her weight as her legs were no longer able to hold her up. Her hands reached back and gripped Dan's ass, her nails digging into his flesh. Her eyes were closed, and intense flashes of utter bliss flew through her brain over the incredible pulsing waves of her orgasm filled every part of her body, taking her breath away, transporting her away from reality as she lost all awareness of everything except the blinding pleasure filling her.

Her body convulsed as her fluids ran out of her pussy down her legs, joining the hot water flowing over her. As her orgasm faded, her body grew limp and for a moment everything became pitch black before she recovered, the strength of her climax almost making her pass out in Dan's arms. As she came back to reality, she took her weight onto her legs again and stepped forward from Dan, turning around and embracing him, kissing him deeply as her brain swam in the afterglow of her climax.

She turned the water off and stepped out of the shower, dragging Dan with him, kissing him passionately before leading him back to the bedroom. She threw him on the bed, a fire burning in her eyes, her passion and lust taking control of her. She climbed on top of Dan, straddling his cock with her pussy. She moved her hips back and forth, grinding her clit against Dan's hard shaft. Dan, already incredibly turned on, loved the feeling of her pussy against him, and hoped that he would finally get to fuck her.

As if reading his mind, Emily stopped, lifted her body up and pointed Dan's cock directly at her entrance. She lowered herself slightly, pushing the tip of his head just into her pussy, her juices already flowing over his cock and down his balls. She put her hands firmly on his body, his cock poised ready to penetrate her. In one smooth movement, Emily lowered her body fully until her weight was resting on Dan's hips, the full length of his hard cock inside her. They felt each other pulse and contract in pleasure, Dan struggling not to cum immediately at the sight of this hot girl he had lusted over sitting on his cock, her tight pussy squeezing the full length of his dick.

“Now little slave boy, you're not allowed to cum. If you do, I'm going to whip your naughty dick again, but this time I'll get the bull whip we use on the cattle. You're not going to enjoy that, it's just going to hurt. Now, I'm going to ride this thick cock of yours, and I'm going to cum, then it'll be your turn.”

Dan's dick twitched as Emily took back her dominant role again, loving the feeling of submitting to her. She braced herself against his body as he stared back silently, his face flushed with arousal. She lifted her body up and down on his member, pistoning it in and out of her hot, wet pussy. Finally she had what she wanted, the city boy's cock was deep inside her, and it felt incredible. She thrashed her body up and down with demonic fervor, her second orgasm coming much faster than the first.

After only a couple of minutes, Dan watched with baited breath as Emily once again breathed louder and deeper, moaning each time his cock thrust into her, completely filling her with his manhood. He forced himself to hold back his own orgasm, knowing that the punishment she had threatened was not an empty promise. The fear of having his cock truly destroyed by a real whip was enough to keep his self control, building his cum in his balls but not letting it loose. He knew that when he did orgasm that it would be an absolute flood of semen, whenever she decided he was allowed his release.

Emily dug her nails into Dan's chest, gasping with the pleasure that coursed through her, her pussy pulsating strongly around the hard dick inside her. She felt her climax start deep within her, her crotch burning with arousal that poured forth to encompass her entire being. She threw her head back and screamed as an even stronger orgasm than before washed over her, gripping her body and throwing her into uncontrollable convulsions.

Her pussy clamped down on Dan's cock, squeezing it tightly as her juices flowed around it, soaking him crotch as he watched Emily in the throes of climax above him, struggling not to cum at the combination of her hot body, her pleasure and her tight pussy massaging and squeezing him dick, trying to coax him to cum deep inside her.

Finally Emily's mammoth orgasm subsided, the adrenaline in her veins finally easing off, and her body became totally limp, lying flat on Dan's chest as she tried to recover from the exhaustion of her climax. His hard dick was still inside her, twitching intermittently as Dan continued to struggle not to cum, feeling himself on the edge of climax for what felt like forever. Emily closed her eyes and savored the feeling of him inside her, the intensity of her climax being replaced by a warm blanket of post-orgasmic bliss. She never wanted this to end, and knew that when her family came back she would have to find a way to keep fucking Dan. She had still to feel him cum inside her, and she wanted them to cum together with him deep inside her, filling her pussy with his seed. That would wait for another time, as now it was time to turn the tables.

Lifting herself off Dan, his dick slipped out of her pussy, glistening with her juices as it lay on his belly. Emily admired its size, wanting to take it into her throat and suck all of his cum down her throat. She stepped off the bed, still staring at the hard dick in front of her, and reached under her bed, pulling out a shoe box and placing it on the bed beside Dan. Her evil smile returned once more, and Dan tried to imagine what could possibly be in store for him this time.

Slowly, deliberately, Emily lifted out the contents of the box. A huge strapon came into view, complete with a sturdy harness and a bottle of lube. Dan's eyes grew wide, his mouth open to protest, but no sound came out. He knew he had to obey his mistress, and had no choice in the matter. In fact, part of him loved the idea of his mistress fucking his ass and taking his anal virginity. His cock certainly wanted it, twitching at the sight of the plastic dick, precum beginning to flow from the tip onto his belly. Seeing this, Emily reached forward and scooped it up on the tip of her finger.

“Here, you better get used to this, because you're going to be tasting a lot more of it,” thrusting her finger deep into Dan's mouth, she watched with glee as he sucked it hungrily, swallowing his precum without hesitation.

Emily stepped into the harness and lifted it up to her waist, tightening the straps around her body. Her huge plastic cock bounced in the air, filling Dan with anticipation. She stood with her hands on her hips, cock pointed right at Dan, letting him drink in the thought of what it would be like to have it thrust deep into his asshole.

“How do you like the look of this, slave? In a few minutes this is going to be slamming in and out of your little virgin hole, and I'm going to ride you hard until I break you in!”

Emily's voice rang with pleasure, loving her feeling of power. She wasn't done yet though; she reached into her bedside drawer and pulled out her four sets of handcuffs again.

“Grab the bedposts, bitch!” Emily ordered, bringing immediate obedience from Dan. She fastened his wrists to the bedposts with two of the sets of handcuffs, and closed one loop of the other two sets around each ankle. His legs were spread wide, ready to be handcuffs spread eagle to the bed again.

“I don't think so, boy! How am I going to give you a good assfucking like that? And besides, you'll just end up wasting all that cum if you spray it over your body.” With that, she positioned herself on her knees between Dan's legs and lifted them onto her shoulders. She edged forward, bending Dan's body further back until his legs were over his head. Before he had time to realise what she was about to do, she closed the handcuffs around the same bedposts that his wrists were fastened to. Sitting back, she admired this position he was in. Legs held above his head, asshole wide open to her mercy, and his cock pointed directly at his face. It was perfect for her plans.

She popped open the cap on the bottle of lube and poured a long stream of the cool, slippery gel over Dan's poised asshole. She took her index finger and gently pressed it against Dan's hole, loving the anticipation almost as much as Dan himself. In one motion she plunged her finger deep into him, causing Dan to moan in ecstasy, the new sensation of having his ass stimulated made his shudder with pleasure and his dick twitch, almost making him cum.

Surprised at how easily Dan took one finger, Emily withdrew it and replaced it with two, then three, and finger fucked his slippery hole with one hand, the other stroking her plastic cock with a lube-covered hand, getting it ready to fuck her slave hard.

Satisfied that his ass was warmed up enough, she took her hand out of him and licked her fingers clean. Her pussy was dripping wet, and she knew that she wouldn't be able to fuck Dan gently. She had a passionate fire burning inside her, and she needed to pound her slave's hole more than anything else.

She stood leaning over Dan's contorted body, his gaping hole inviting her dick into it. She aimed the massive head of the strapon at his hole, resting it against its target. She leaned her weight forward, stretching Dan's virgin hole wide open. Dan groaned with a mix of pain and pleasure, the pain only adding to his enjoyment. His ass seemed to open wider and wider, the dildo seemingly too big for his loosed hole.

A moment later, Emily gave one last push and the head slipped into Dan, filling his ass completely. She stared deep into his eyes, drinking in the total ecstasy that made up his expression. She planted her hands on the wall behind Dan and quickly lowered herself into him, thrusting the full length of the huge dildo into Dan until it was penetrating him to the hilt. Dan almost came with the sensation of it, and every movement Emily made filled his body with bolts of orgasmic pleasure.

Without giving Dan any time to get used to the incredible stretch on his ass, Emily lifted her body, withdrawing the cock until it was almost completely out of him, then began pounding his hole hard and fast, abusing it with all her strength. She was filled with dominant fervor, and wanted to exert her power of Dan even more.

Emily lifted her hands off the wall and lowered one onto Dan throat, leaning her body forwards again. She had always been fascinated by choking, and now that she was doing it while fucking her slave hard in the ass, she couldn't stop. She squeezed as hard as she could, watching as Dan's face turned a deep red as his orgasm came closer and closer. With her other hand she reached between them and grabbed his rock hard cock, the cum in his balls boiling and dying for release after the morning of teasing and denial.

She pumped her hand hard and fast, pumping her cock in and out of Dan's ass even harder. She was pummelling his hole, and as she stroked she felt his cock start to pulse strongly with the first signs of orgasm.

She watched as Dan's eyes begin to roll back in his head, a strained groan of total bliss escaping him as the first drops of cum escaped his dick.

Moments later, huge ropes of hot, sticky cum erupted from his dick, spraying out in rhythm with the powerful pumps of Emily's huge plastic cock into his tight ass. Emily pointed his cock right at his face, making sure that his face was totally covered in his cum, the huge volume of each spurt giving him a thick facial. His mouth was open with the pleasure of his orgasm, and she made sure to shoot plenty straight into his mouth, filling him with his own delicious cum. After what seemed like forever, Dan finally passed out with Emily continuing to fuck his ass as hard as she could, cum still spraying from his cock over his face and into his mouth.

Dan didn't know how much time had passed, but he awoke confused, his eyes still closed, then the reality of what had just happened hit him hard. He opened his eyes to see that he was lying on his back on Emily's bed, the handcuffs gone. His asshole felt like it was still gaping wide open, and he loved the feeling of having been assfucked by his mistress. He noticed that all the cum that he had been covering himself with was gone, and a strong taste of cum filled his mouth.

“It's funny, you know, even when you're passed out you're still able to swallow. I scooped up every last drop of your salty juice and fed it to you. All those sperm are now swimming in your stomach where they belong, baby!”

Emily's voice rang through the room from beside him. Turning his head, he could see her lying naked, playing with her clit as she waited for him to wake up. She looked beautiful, and he was immediately filled with lust for her again.

Emily lowered her haze to Dan's hardening cock, “Oh my! You can still get hard after shooting all that cum into your mouth?” She smiled with delight, having thought that their fun was over for the afternoon. She lay flat on her back and opened her legs wide, “Well, since you're hard again, I guess it's your turn to be on top for once! And this time, I want to feel you fill me up with your cum, I've been dying to have your semen inside me for weeks now...”


I hope you enjoyed reading!
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Note - language not censored in actual book


Beth confidently strode over to Michael, still half in shock, handcuffed to the wall, trying to make sense of the whole situation. Suddenly he had the massive strap-on shoved right in front of his face, “Now, Michelle, it's time for you to suck your first ****. Don't be shy, I know you want to. Just make sure you open your throat for me when I start face ******* you, or it's going to get uncomfortable,” jutting her hips forward as she finished, the tip of her dildo rested firmly against Michael's slightly parted lips.
Opening his mouth further, he accepted the phallic invader, which Beth advanced faster than he had anticipated. It was already at the back of his throat, and he was struggling not to gag. Even with his entire mouth full of her ****, there was still half the dildo sitting in front of his face. If he was to truly satisfy her desires, he really would have to deepthroat this beast.


***


“Good girl, I see you're learning well,” Beth purred, repeating this facial penetration several times before holding Michael's head against her crotch, grinding her **** down his throat and shivering with ecstasy when she felt Michael's tongue instinctively flick over her ****. Her juices ran down her leg as she approached her climax, but she wanted to prolong the anticipation. Withdrawing her dildo from her boyfriend, she panted, “Oh my God, you really are an amazing **** sucker...oh dear! Didn't I tell you not to mess up your makeup! Here you've gone and smudged that eyeliner! This just won't do, I was going to let you enjoy taking my **** into your mouth, but I think I'm just going to have to fuck your pussy instead. Now turn around so I can take you from behind like they ****** dog you are!”


Michael immediately complied, his dress sitting mid-thigh as he faced away from Beth on his hands and knees. Looking down, he noticed for the first time how striking his pink nails were, and the feminine feeling this gave him started his own juices flowing. Feeling the ****** start to ooze from his flaccid **** in its cage made him hornier than ever, “Please mistress, **** my virgin hole,” Michael could not believe what he was saying. What part of him had put that thought into his head? He immediately felt embarrassed and felt himself blush over his entire body.


***


Beth's voice cut clearly through the air, “Suck, sissy!”


Michael opened his mouth, awaiting the usual warm-up of the large strap-on invading his throat. He felt his mouth quickly fill, but this was distinctly different from before. He was used to the hard, insensitive plastic of Beth's strap-on dildo...the feeling in his mouth had a subtle softness to it, and it was warm... “Holy ****,” thought Michael, unable to talk with the **** in his mouth, “This is a real **** in my mouth...there's a guy standing in front of me and I'm sucking his ****!”


Beth saw the moment of realisation on Michael's blindfolded face, and quickly grabbed the back of his head, making sure he couldn't pull away, sharply commanding him, “Keep sucking you little ****. Yes, it is a real penis, and you know you wanted this from the beginning, so don't try to act like you want to stop. You're going to deepthroat this **** just like you did with me, and you're going to swallow the *** that gets shot straight into your throat.” 

***

Slowly undoing Ryan's belt, Michael drew out the experience of giving a blowjob in public so he could savour the moment. Unbuttoning his jeans, he gently pulled down on the legs, slowly revealing a tight pair of grey boxer shorts, tenting forwards as the constricting jeans were pulled off. Repeating the process with his underwear, Michael watched as the waistband slowly, agonisingly pulled on the head, pointing the huge rod further and further down. The shaft of Ryan's cock became more and more into view, at first showing a shortly trimmed patch of pubic hair, then a thick, smooth shaft that inched out of the top of his underwear, Michael stopping briefly as just the head was held by the elastic, eventually giving one last pull. Ryan's hard, veiny member sprang upwards, almost hitting Michael in the face as it was freed, looking intimidating yet arousing as it pointed majestically into the cool air.


Slowly moving his head forward, Michael gently parted his pink, sparkling lips, hungrily licking them before placing them against the head of Ryan's dick, darting his tongue out, teasing around Ryan's head, focusing on the sensitive area under the head.


***


Michael knew what to do, and stood bent over, legs straddled so his ass was at the height of the hole behind him, carefully position it so the men using that cubicle could fuck him hard, pressing his body against the wall to keep himself in place. Looking up again, there was yet another new cock in his face, which he took into his throat and pressed his face against the wall, forming a seal around the hole as a man behind him easily entered his loose asshole, plugging him from both ends, making him feel like a used whore. Being in this position made him so horny, and his cock started to ooze precum constantly as he felt two cocks piston in and out of his fuck-holes. 


***


“Let me tell you how this evening will work. I have a customer lined up, and you are his for an hour.” She reached into her pocket, pulling out the key to his chastity belt, unlocking it as she spoke, “I know that's not very long, but he's paying well so I expect you to really show him a good time. Oh, also, part of the reason he's paying well is I've told him there are no limits with you, so anything could happen. The only proviso is that he can't cause any permanent harm, so expect it to be rough. I know you like that though, you filthy slut. I bought a few toys,” Beth emptied the large bag on her shoulder onto the table. Dildoes, nipple clamps, handcuffs, rope, paddles, whips, gags, butt plugs, everything Michael could have imagined came pouring out, “This was an investment into your new career. Hopefully this is enough to keep your client entertained. Anyway, I'll go and get him, he was sitting in the lobby when we came in. I made sure he got a good look at you, and he seemed to like what he saw. I'll be back with him in a minute, get yourself ready, Michelle.” She kissed him once more, embracing him tightly as her bond with him grew ever stronger, seeing him take to his new life with such passion, before turning and walking out the door to fetch the man from the lobby.


Michael sat nervously on the bed, waiting for his master to arrive and use his feminized body in whatever way he wanted. He fidgeted with his fingernails, looking at the clock and wondering what was taking so long, when he heard a card slide into the reader on the door, and the lock automatically open. The door swung wide open, and in strode Beth, followed by a man in a perfectly fitted suit, black hair slicked to the side, stubble carefully groomed and exuding a general air of dominance.


“This is Michelle, she's all ready for you. Michelle, this is James. Have fun you two!” she chimed as she bounced out the door, closing it behind her and skipping off down the corridor to wait in the lobby until the hour was up.


“Don't speak sissy. Take of your clothes and get on all fours.” 


If you liked this book, you might also enjoy my Tranny Neighbor Trilogy, which you can find at:
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Excerpts:

She began to undress hastily, and the sight of her small breasts in the soft light threw a switch in my brain. I shoved her back hard onto the bed and ripped her leggings off her legs, grabbing the waist of her panties and getting ready to fuck her senseless.

“Wait...I have to tell you something,” she looked suddenly shy as she spoke, unable to hold my gaze, I wondered what she was about to tell me. Did she have a boyfriend? Maybe she was a virgin? I couldn't think what the problem could be, but it quickly became clear.

“I'm...not a normal girl. I have...something...extra,” even in this dim light I could see her blushing a deep red, and I absent-mindedly let my eyes wander over her amazing body while I listened. I paused at her panties, my mind only able to think of fucking her now, and leaned forwards, grabbing her panties once more and slowly pulling them down, my dick demanding that I fuck this girl without waiting any longer.

I watched as her smooth skin was revealed, when suddenly a bulge started to come into view. As I took her panties down further, instead of seeing the parting mound of a woman's lips showing, a huge cock that she had tucked underneath her body sprang up flopped backwards onto her stomach, a large pair of smooth, hairless balls hanging below her long, thick shaft. All I could do was stare, mouth open, at the sight of the massive rod on this petite girl. Now I understood what she meant by “something extra”.

***

I positioned myself closer to her again, the head of my cock poised at her gaping anus, ready to enter her. I leaned my weight forwards and watched as my head was taken easily by Caroline's hole, gripping just behind my head once it slipped into her. She moaned and pulled her legs towards her, giving me full access to her ass. I leaned down and kissed her, muffling her moans, and leaned all my weight downwards, penetrating her with the full length of my cock deep into her hot body.

I buried my full length deep into her ass and pressed by balls against her, loving the sensation of her ass gripping tightly around the length of my dick, holding me inside her, her cock pulsing in time with my own as I stimulated every nerve ending inside her ass with my rod. I slowly withdrew until I was almost completely out of her, then pushed my full length back in, sliding over her prostate and making a great gush of precum ooze from the tip of her dick. We both moaned in ecstasy, kissing roughly. I gripped and pulled her hair hard as my muscles tightened in pleasure, she ran her nails down my back, almost drawing blood.

***

Satisfied that she had sucked the last of the cum from my cock, she stood up and, without saying a word, took my hand and led me into my bedroom. She guided me to the bed and gently pushed me down, making me lie on my stomach on the bed. I knew where this was going, and although I would have never thought I would do anything like this, it felt right, and I wanted it to happen.

Caroline climbed on the bed behind me and sat over my thighs, lightly running her hands over my back. My muscles, aching and tense from the hard fucking session in the kitchen, began to relax. Caroline began to massage my back, working her way from my neck to my shoulders and on down my back. I closed my eyes and drifted into a half-sleep, the relaxation from Caroline working over my muscles covering me like a warm blanket.

She kept moving down, massaging as she went, until she reached my ass. I was already completely at ease, and I think this was part of her plan so I didn't resist her. She paused briefly, waiting to see if I said anything to stop her. She took my silence as an implicit invitation, and slowly, carefully, put one finger against my asshole.
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