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Cum Slut Wife: Hypnotic Awakening

Summary: Submissive cum hungry wife trained to be an exhibitionist.

Note 1: This is a Valentine's 2019 Contest story.

Note 2: Thanks to Dan and Kayla who requested this story, and who gave permission and provided the many pictures for it.

Note 3: Due to Literotica conventions, I was unable to share with you the full explicit detail of this amazing photo collection that included much naughtier pics than you will see here. But as I think you'll agree, even so, they're really something!

Note 4: Thanks to Tex Beethoven, Wayne,



My wife is beautiful.



See! I told you.

She's also loves sex and is almost a complete nympho.

On our first date thirteen years ago, she sucked my cock in the car when I went to drop her off at home... while she still lived with her parents.

She swallowed my entire load, and I knew I was in love.

She also has many other endearing qualities that conquered my heart, but those aren't part of this story.

One quality that blows me away and that is part of this story however, is that she's a complete submissive. I mean, she loves going onto her knees or onto all fours at a snap of my fingers.



I mean she's always obeyed, without hesitation, almost any order I gave her.

Unfortunately, that was only in the bedroom.

In public, she was demure, sweet, and no one, not her friends, family or co-workers would ever think in a million years that behind her conservative façade was a cum-hungry, three-hole cum slut.

Maybe it was her smile.



Or maybe it was her eyes.



Either way, she looked more like the girl next door than like a three hole cum slut who craved cum down her throat, on her face, in her cunt, on her tits, in her ass and on her feet.

What made her even more intriguing was that she's a very shy person... an extreme introvert who would rather stay home and read a book than go out and party.

But once it was just the two of us, her inhibitions ended and she turned into a wild, cum hungry slut.

She has amazing 38C tits.



Her prominent nipples are to die for.





I can suck on those nipples all day: they're always hard, but once I suck on them, they get even larger than before.

And her ass... oh God... she has such a juicy ass.



It even looked hotter when I was fucking her:

It also didn't hurt that she loved to play with herself.



And God did she look hot when she felt vulnerable:



Of course she also had a completely shaved pussy and great legs.

And... a wicked tongue and mouth.

I mean, if there were twenty days in a year when her lips weren't wrapped around my cock at some point, I'd be shocked.

I was often awakened by her lips either on mine or on my cock. Or first one and then the other.

I often watched TV while she was bobbing on my cock.

I regularly drove with her head in my lap (when we were on the highway... she wouldn't do it on city streets).

She often insisted on cum for dessert after dinner... but only after a nice facial, of course.



And bedtime almost always included a cum deposit in one of her three holes, or on her face, tits or ass.

And if she was on her period, well, at those times I often got multiple blow jobs... she seriously believed I shouldn't have to sacrifice getting off just because God gave her a monthly cleansing.

Most nights though, period or not, included a lengthy blow job.



Then, of course I would return the favour with some nipple teasing and pussy licking.

Which would be followed by a lengthy fucking.

I loved that she could have multiple orgasms... seeming to surf the wave of the first one even as a second came crashing down just minutes later.



I shot cum on her tits.



Did I mention her perfect fucking nipples???

One evening we begin with missionary style to get each of us going.

She rides me.

I bang her while she's laying on her side.

This particular night we last so long that we even venture into the waterfall position, where my ass is up on the bed, but the rest of my body is draped down to the floor, making the blood rush to my head, creating an entirely new and strange sensation.

Then, as we often do, we end up with my sexy wife on all fours as I pound her from behind.

She bounces back to meet my thrusts and to milk my cock, getting me ready to erupt in seconds.

This time I decide to shoot my load on her juicy ass.



.....

Friday was glory hole night. It wasn't fancy, I'd hung a plastic tarpaulin from the ceiling of our basement to divide the space into two sections and snipped a rather jagged hole into it with a pair of garden shears.

My beautiful wife had become so insatiable in her hunger for cock that we started using Craigslist and inviting a few cocks over to satisfy her voracious lust. ("Please don't arrive before dark, park at least a block away, and let yourself into the house through the side entrance. Proceed down the stairs on your left and quietly wait your turn.")

My wife and I had often discussed having threesomes. Kayla, for such a sweet innocent-looking girl, had some nasty fantasies: bukkake, gangbangs, double penetration, etc., But her shyness and her fear of getting caught by someone she knew, or of her parents finding out, prevented her from doing any such thing.

Yet after months and months, I'd convinced her that a glory hole would be a low risk, high reward adventure.

This was our fourth Friday hosting it, and we already had five guys lined up. The first time it had been just one guy... kind of a letdown. The second time she was able to suck two cocks at once... college buddies. Last week she'd sucked three, including her first black cock, which although impressive, wasn't any bigger than mine.

Today she wanted to try for five.

See how cute and innocent she looks... it's really hard to believe that by the end of the night she would have six loads in her belly... mine being the sixth and final load of the night.



I know some of you will judge me...

Call me a cuckold.

A shitty husband.

Call my wife a slut.

But, the truth is, we love each other....

And her sucking another guy's cock and my watching only enhances that love.

If you don't like it... think we're disgusting perverts.... fuck off and stop reading this.

On the other hand, if you want to join us on our journey together to explore my wife's lust for cock... well friend, I'll keep writing and you can keep reading.

I mean, check out how excited she is... they say a picture is worth a thousand words, and I say those nipples speak volumes.



Like check it out... she's already wet and revved up before the first guy even shows up. See the flush in her cheeks? The 'fuck me' look in her eyes?



Of course, part of me wants to fuck her right then and there... but I resist... all good things cum to those that wait.

I even had her peek into the glory hole:



We hear a knock at the door, and our nine o'clock shows up.

Kayla gets into position just as the guy comes in and pokes his cock through the glory hole.

Kayla purrs, "Nice cock."

The guy orders, "Get sucking, slut."

Kayla loves being called names when she's feeling frisky, she loves enduring the polar opposite treatment from her regular life, and thus why our Craigslist ad included a mention that a guy can call her any name he wishes.

"Yes, sir," she obeys, like she does with me, as she leans forward and takes the only five-inch, but thick, cock into her mouth.

God, I love watching her suck cock.

She's so natural, her head bobbing with a hunger only a true slut can pull off.

Most women, including many porn stars, suck cock robotically... because they don't really love cock... they just do it to please their man or to get paid.

But Kayla... she loves cock... more than anything else.

Well... except maybe... cum.

In the end, cock sucking combines her favourite two things: having a hard cock in her mouth and cum.

She must be really good, since the first guy grunts, and in less than two minutes he deposits his load in Kayla's mouth.

Ten minutes later, the second guy shows up. He's a college student and has an impressive big dick.

Kayla worships it for a good ten minutes, clearly loving every second of having this big cock sliding in and out of her mouth.



When he's close, he orders her to just keep her mouth steady while he fucks it.

Of course, she obeys.



God, she looks so beautiful and happy, doesn't she?

Happy wife, happy home, as they say.

By the last cock, I can tell her knees are getting sore, as although she keeps moving, I can tell she's physically uncomfortable.

Yet like a trooper she keeeps working, sucking the fifth and final stranger's cock.

She even obeys like the submissive she is when he orders, "Show me your tits, slut."



He pinches her nipples, the first one of these glory hole strangers ever to touch her, and my cock rages.

She moans before returning her mouth to his cock and sucking with a new eagerness... it's obvious his touch turned her on.



After she swallows the fifth load, I take her upstairs to our bedroom and fuck the hell out of her. She comes hard, and I follow soon afterwards with a huge load. She swallows half of it and gets the other half on her pretty neck and tits.



The following day, after she told me of the rush she'd gotten showing her tits, I suggested that next Friday we rent a room in a hotel, blindfold her and then have someone come in to face fuck her.

This was on Saturday, the day after the glory hole... and she showed me how much she loved the idea by riding me like I was a bucking horse.

Sunday I baptised her with a couple loads of cum.

And all week I fucked her hard and she came constantly as we talked about the coming Friday.

On Friday itself though, she was a nervous wreck.

I promised her the person I'd picked would be discreet. I'd done some background research on him and he was a banker, had a big cock, and understood that if he wasn't discreet, I might not be either. Honour among thieves and all that: I won't out you if you don't out me.

She agreed, but with a cute nervousness that I found so sexy.

But I knew, once she was in the room, and that cock was in front of her, all her anxieties would go away... she was, after all, a cock slut... and a size slut even more.

I mean, I was a decent length, just under seven inches... and she could easily devour mine without much effort. The lone eleven-inch cock she'd sucked was quite fun to watch during our third glory hole night.

This was her nervous look before we headed out, as we were choosing her lingerie for the night:



We got to the hotel and I went down on her sweet pussy to get her worked up and then, like the bastard I am, I didn't let her come... even though she begged me to.

I told her she'd only get to come once she had a nice warm load inside her from the stranger.

She sighed, "Fine, but you'd better really fuck me once I'm done devouring this big cock."

"That I think I can guarantee," I laughed, loving how insatiable and slutty she became the moment her pussy was stimulated.

A finger inside her.

A couple slaps on her clit.

Some sucking of her nipple.

Some nibbling on her ear.

My tongue parting her shaved pussy.

Any of those had her instantly shifting from good girl to bad girl.

It was the ultimate magic trick... way more impressive than anything Harry Potter could do with his wand, and I wasn't limited to just using my wand.

I blindfolded her... both for her own comfort and to hide her identity... but also because it was kind of hot.

I then surprised her by handcuffing her hands behind her back.

She loved being bound... it enhanced her obedient, submissive experience... but we'd never done that during our glory hole nights.

"What are you doing?" she asked.

"Just adding to the kink," I said.

"But now I can't feel or stroke the big cock," she pouted.



I laughed, "Remember? The plan is for him to face fuck you."

"Doesn't mean I shouldn't be able to stroke it first and feel its massive length and girth," she countered.

"You can check those out with that mouth of yours," I explained.

"Fine," she sighed. "What time is it?'

"He should be here in five minutes," I said.

"Well, then come give me a snack until he arrives," she said. God, I loved how much she loved cock.

"You can wait," I said, enjoying denying her, it always made her even more eager when she finally did get a cock in her mouth.

"You're an asshole," she said, but playfully. It wasn't uncommon for me to refuse her generous offer to suck my cock.

"I've been told that before," I laughed.

She said, "But what guy says no to getting head from his wife?"

"Almost no one," I agreed, just as there was a knock at the door.

"He's early," I said.

"Good, I need a cock in me right fucking now," she said, any trepidation she'd had earlier was gone, now that her pussy was needy and her mouth salivating.

"That I can help you with," I said, going to the door.

I opened it and said, "Hi, you're Bart?"

"I am," he nodded, even taller in person and ridiculously good looking... not that my wife would ever see his face (or that he would see hers).

"Come in," I offered.

He did and exclaimed, seeing my wife on her knees and handcuffed, "Holy shit."



"She's already horny and ready for you," I said.

"Come fuck my face, Bart," my wife demanded.

"Amazing," he said, as he quickly got out of his pants and underwear.

"Nice cock," I said, looking at his eight-inch plus cock.

"Thanks," he said, not at all bothered by my unusual compliment.

"Hurry up," my wife begged in frustration.

"Quite the impatient nymph," he chuckled.

"I know, it's quite a tough life I live," I laughed in return, as he got onto the bed.

"Just shove that big dick in my mouth," she demanded nastily.

"As you wish," he said, standing on the bed before her and sliding his big dick into her open mouth.

Instantly my wife began bobbing.

Hungrily.

"You're a lucky man," Bart said, as he watched my wife going to town on his cock.

"Don't I know it," I agreed as I watched, my cock hard in my pants.

She moaned on his cock in response to the compliments, each forward bob taking a bit more of his monster cock into her mouth.

"That's it, baby, deep throat that cock," I encouraged, as I sidled around to get a closer look.

"Yeah, slut, take it all," Bart said.

"You can face fuck her if you want," I offered, "just use her mouth however you wish."

"That's awfully generous of you," he chuckled.



My wife backed away from the cock and said, "You have a great cock, sir."

"Thanks, you have an amazing mouth," he returned a compliment, as she licked down his shaft and did what very few cock suckers did, she sucked on his balls. "Oh, fuck, yeah, suck on those balls," he groaned.

"Such big ones," Kayla purred, sucking on one.

"And I have a week's plus load in there for ya," he said.

"Mmmmmmm," Kayla moaned in a way that would make any man's cock flinch.



"Now get back to sucking," he ordered, clearly turned on by my wife.

"Yes, sir," Kayla replied obediently, never one to question an order. She slithered her tongue up his cock and resumed sucking.

"Take it all," he ordered, which order she also obeyed, devouring all eight-plus inches with ease. She'd mastered her gag reflex by now and could take a cock of any size deep into her mouth, or as she put it, 'tickling my tonsils'.

I pointed out she didn't have tonsils anymore, and she rebutted it was a figure of speech.

Anyway, she deep throated his cock for a couple of minutes and it became obvious that because of Kayla's expert mouth, he wasn't going to last much longer.

"Oh fuck," he groaned.

"Come in her mouth," I ordered, my cock now freed so I could stroke it.

"Oh fuck, yes," he said, not sure whether responding to me or just exclaiming to the universe in general, before he gave a loud grunt and in obedience or not, indeed deposited a giant load down her throat.

Kayla, the cock sucking master she was, didn't slow down as she extracted and swallowed every last drop of his tasty seed.

"Oh fuck," he groaned, spewing his load down her throat.

Man, was I going to fuck her hard as soon as he left.

Kayla kept bobbing like she always did until he pulled out, a good couple of minutes after he'd began coming in her mouth.

"You are amazing," he said.

"As is your cock," she responded.

"Anytime you need a load, I'll come over," he said.

"We may take you up on that offer," I said, as Kayla collapsed onto the bed.

"Now come fuck me, baby," she demanded as the guy got off the bed.

"She's fucking insatiable," he said, shaking his head and admiring my wife's amazing accidental pose.



"It's why I have to call in some reinforcements," I joked, getting undressed.

"Well, if she ever wants to get spit-roasted or double penetrated..." he offered.

"You're at the top of our list if and when she decides she wants two cocks at once," I told.

"We may be calling you soon," Kayla chipped in, something we hadn't talked about much, although I wasn't against it.

"Please do," he said, as he finished getting dressed.

"Thanks for coming,' I said, then realized the pun I'd accidentally made.

"No, thank you," he replied, and he shook my hand just before I got onto the bed.

He walked out, I flipped her onto her knees, my favourite position to bang her from behind, even more erotic when she was handcuffed like she was now.

"That was so hot," she said, as I pulled the blindfold off her.

"And he was a good looking, well-built man,"| added, giving her a straight guy's assessment.

"Spit roasting sounds like fun," she said, as I moved behind her and rubbed my cock up and down her dripping pussy lips.

"Who would get to fuck you?" I asked as I slid inside her.

"Both of you, of course," she moaned, the idea obviously exciting to her in the heat of the moment. It would be interesting to hear her thoughts when she wasn't still horny as hell.

"I can make that happen," I promised, as I began fucking her.



"Mmmmmmm," she moaned as I fucked her.

As usual after sucking a stranger's cock, she was already close to the brink, and in a couple of minutes she was coming.

I, also as usual, didn't last much longer before I flipped her onto her back, pulled her up and face fucked her before pulling out and coming on her face and then directly onto her left nipple.



We spent the remainder of the night in the hotel, fucking a second time before chatting some more about a possible threesome. She loved the idea in theory, but she wasn't sure she'd be able to do it.

A week later, for Valentine's Day, we were in Vegas when an idea popped into my head.

I asked, "Want to go to a hypnotist show?"

"Sure," she nodded.

"Want to be one of the ones who go on stage?" I asked, wanting to really push her boundaries.

"You bad boy," she smiled, hitting me playfully.

"What?" I asked, playing dumb.

"You want him to turn me into a bimbo slut... in front of a crowd," she said, reading my mind.

"You've fantasized about being one lots of times," I countered.

"But fantasy isn't reality," she countered.

"What happens in Vegas, stays in Vegas," I shrugged.

"Done. Let's go," she agreed suddenly, "but right now, before I can change my mind."

"Really?" I asked, surprised.

"Sure, I'm not promising anything, but why not?" she said, as she got out of her shorts.

"Put on some thigh highs," I suggested.

"So everyone can see my lace tops?" she asked.

"Exactly," I nodded.

"I don't know," she said.

"No one here knows us," I reminded her.

"Okay," she nodded. When she got into one of her moods, like now, she was so easy to convince. We almost didn't need a hypnotist!

"God, I love you," I smiled.

"Because I'm your cock slut?" she asked, dropping to her knees and fishing out my cock.

"That," I nodded, "and because you love a nice load on that pretty face."

"You ass," she smiled, as she fished out my cock.

"Speaking of ass," I segued, "bend over. It's been while since I fucked your poop chute."

"So romantic," she shook her head as she stood up, went over to the king-sized bed and bent over.

"That's me, Mr. Hugh Grant," I joked, as I moved behind her and slid my cock into her sweet asshole.

"Oh yes, fuck my shit hole, baby," she moaned.

"How romantic," I joked.

"Just ream my poop chute, my coal hole," she demanded, sounding so hot and so nasty.

"As you wish," I nodded, slamming into her hard.

After fifteen minutes and a variety of positions, and slamming my dick into all three holes, I shot a load all over her face.



"I'm going to go shower before we leave," she said, as she scooped a gob of cum off her face and slurped it into her mouth.

"What a prude. You don't want to go out in public with cum all over your face?" I asked.

"You'd like that, wouldn't you?" she smiled.

"I'd go with you anywhere," I said, meaning it.

"You'd better," she said, going to the shower.

At the hypnotist show we got front row seats... she got chosen... and she did a lot of funny, sexy things.

Vegas hypnotist shows get pretty raunchy, and my bride posed as a model, gave a fake blow job to a wine bottle, kissed a hot college girl and declared that she was super horny when asked, 'How are you feeling right now?'

After the show, I went to the hypnotist, and asked, "Any chance we can pay you for a private half hour session?"

This surprised him. "With Kayla?"

"Yes," I nodded. "We'd like you to help her with a problem."

"What problem?"

"Her sexual insecurities," I answered.

"Which are?"

"She's pretty wild in the bedroom, and even can suck stranger's cock from behind a glory hole or a blindfold, but she can't always just completely let go," I explained, "in public, well, she usually gets really tense."

"She seemed pretty outgoing tonight."

I nodded, "Agreed, she's really trying, but I think she'd be more than willing to get some assistance from you."

"What's in it for me?" he asked, his implication clear.

"She'll definitely blow you," I said.

"Let me fuck her and you have a deal," he said.

"Since we've been married, she's never fucked anyone except me, but If she allows it, go for it," I said, knowing that deep down this was what she wanted. What we both wanted. "It's something she wants to do, but something inside her is holding her back."

"Okay," he nodded. "What's your room number?"

"412," I said.

"This hotel?" he asked.

"Yep."

"I'll be there in twenty," he said, "since she's already been hypnotized, it'll take no time at all to put her back under."

"Can you make the suggestions permanent?" I asked.

"If her subconscious really wants this, I won't have to, she'll make it permanent all by herself," he said.

"Cool," I said, excited about the possibilities of helping her to really break out of her conservative exterior... something she finally did a bit of today. I found it weird that she could be a wild, cock hungry, cum swallowing slut for strangers if her identity was protected simply by a blue tarp or a black blindfold, yet unable to do anything remotely kinky in plain view of the public... until she was onstage today.

Back in the hotel room, I announced, "So I have a surprise for you."

"I hope it's a big cock," she smiled, quite frisky from her hypnosis experience.

I walked into the room and saw she was already in a cute purple teddy, looking sultry and on all fours, ready for my cock in her mouth.



"No idea how big he is," I said, admiring her beauty, "but the hypnotist is coming up to do a special session just with you."

"He isn't!" she gasped.

"He is!" I countered.

"You're serious?" she asked.

"Of course I am," I nodded, walking over to the bed as I fished out my cock.

"I don't know whether to slap you or to let you ass fuck me," she said, both excited and nervous simultaneously.

"You know you want this."

"I always want this," she said, stroking my cock.

"Nice word play," I laughed, before adding seriously, "but you know what I mean."

"Being onstage felt so liberating," she said.

"He can give you posthypnotic suggestions that will help you let go of all your insecurities," I said.

"I just don't want to become some mindless bimbo," she said.

"This isn't the movies or porn," I pointed out as she licked my shaft. "Plus, as he explained to the audience while you were hypnotized, your body will only obey commands that deep down, your subconscious is willing to do."

"But I can't trust my subconscious, it's willing to do almost anything," she said, letting go of my cock, looking up at me sexily and wiggling that ass of hers.



"That's the plan," I said, as I snapped my fingers and she took my cock in her mouth while she wasn't in a hypnotized state, but she was in a submissive state, which was almost as powerful.



"That's it, baby," I moaned, "no one sucks cock like you."

She moaned on my cock as I watched her bob, and I also admired her body, as she didn't just use her head to fellate me, but her entire body.

"Oh yeah, you're one horny little slut tonight," I encouraged, knowing how much my dirty talk enhanced the sexual encounter for her.

She moaned again, her hand going to her pussy, when there was a knock at the door.

"He's early," I said, pulling out of her mouth.

"Oh God!" she said, shifting from horny to insecure in a heartbeat.

I put my cock away and said, "Just relax, baby. He already knows who you are, and already knows your insecurities."

"I don't know if I can," she said.

"I do," I said, as I walked to get the door, knowing I had to just do it... like pulling off a Band-Aid.

I opened the door and greeted, "Thanks for coming, come on in."

"No problem," he said, as he walked in and I closed the door.

He followed me down the twelve-step hallway and into the room.

"Hi, Kayla," he greeted, my wife now hiding her body under the covers.

"Hi," she said, looking so nervous, even from under the sheets.

"Sleep, Kayla, sleep," the magician said, snapping his fingers.

Instantly she was out.

"Wow!" I said.

"Ssssssh," he said.

I nodded.

"Obedience, Kayla, obedience. You will obey all my orders; is that understood, Kayla?" he instructed in a soothing voice.

"Yes," she said, in a dazed voice.

"You will also answer all my questions truthfully," he continued.

"Yes," she nodded.

"Let go, Kayla, let go. You will let go of all your inhibitions," he continued. "Be the Kayla you wish you were."

"Yes."

"Pose sexy for me, Kayla," he instructed.

Kayla wordlessly climbed out of the sheets and knelt on all fours with a smile. She was still wearing her teddy, but we could see almost all of her butt.



"You can do better than that, Kayla," he said in a soothing voice.

Kayla spun around, leaned back on the pillows and spread her legs so that if it weren't for her thong her pussy would be on full display, her smile never fading.

"How's this?" she asked.



"Better, Kayla," he encouraged.

"But Kayla, what is your biggest fantasy?" he asked.

"Taking Joey's virginity," she answered before adding, "in all three holes."

My mouth dropped open.

Joey was her best friend's eighteen-year-old nerdy son.

"Why?" he asked.

"He has a massive ten-inch cock," she revealed.

"How do you know that?" he asked, the same question I myself was wondering.

"I saw him jerking off one day when I was at Glenda's house," she answered. Weird she'd never told me that. I thought she told me everything.

She added, "It was so big and fat."

"Then show me what you look like when you're pleasuring yourself picturing that ten-inch fat cock, " he continued.

"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, spreading her legs wider.



"Now touch yourself," he whispered, and we watched her move her hand to her pussy. "Get that cunt ready for Joey's ten-inch cock."

She obeyed and moaned, "Oh God, yes."



"Get yourself nice and wet for ten inches of fat cock," he said.

"I'm so wet," she moaned as she fingered herself.

"What do you want right now?" he asked.

"Joey's big fat cock," she answered.

"Are you horny?"

"Yes, so horny," she moaned, still fingering herself.

"Stop fingering yourself."

She obeyed.

"Sit up," he ordered.

She obeyed.

"I'm Joey," he said. "Pose sexy for me. Showcase those big titties of yours for me."

She did a couple of poses and she asked, "Do you like my tits, Joey?"





"They're so nice," he said.

"Thank you, Joey," she said, squeezing them together some more.

"Show me more of your tits," he ordered.

"Yes, baby," she obeyed, pulling down her teddy and revealing her nipples. They were hard as diamonds.



"Show me sexy," he ordered.

She changed positions a bit and cupped her tits while looking up at him.



"Do you like my tits?" she asked.

"I do," he said, his voice still soft, as he pulled his pants down.

"Why are your nipples so hard?" he asked.

"Because you got me so horny," she answered.

"Relax, Kayla, relax. You are now going to let go of all your inhibitions and to allow yourself to be your true sexual self," he continued. "You're a dirty slut for cock, for any cock, and you want to let the world know that."

"Yes, I'm a nasty cock slut," she agreed.

"There are thirty people in the room right now watching you. Does that bother you?" he asked.

"No, I just want your cock," she said, reaching for it.

I watched in awe as she eagerly stroked his cock.

"Lick my fat cock head," he ordered, even though it wasn't that fat, nor was his cock at all close to ten inches.

"Yes, baby," she agreed, extending her tongue.



"Good, slut," he said, calling her a name.

"I want to be your hot fuck slut," she purred, as she swirled her tongue around his cock.

"Take it in your mouth, slut."

She obeyed.

Look up at me, slut," he ordered.

She obeyed.



"Now suck my virgin cock, slut," he said, role playing being the nerd.

"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned, as she began bobbing with the reckless hunger she often expressed on my cock, as well as those of the strangers through the glory holes.

"Oh God, that feels so good," he groaned.

"She's an amazing cock sucker," I said.

"Ssssssh," he ordered.



I obeyed this time, as Kayla devoured the cock with her usual deep throat desire.

"Yes, take all ten inches down your throat, slut," he moaned.

"Mmmmmm," she moaned, as she took the entire cock inside her mouth, balls deep.

"Oh fuck yes," he groaned a few deep throats later, as she easily took his six-inch cock over and over. He then grunted, "Take my load, slut."

She kept bobbing, easily swallowing his entire load, savouring her delicious snack.

Once he was spent, he asked, "Does my slut want ten inches in her cunt?"

"Oh yes, baby," she purred, "I desperately want to be fucked by your massive ten-inch cock."

"Show me that ass," he ordered.



"Spread that ass wide," he ordered.



"You want that ass fucked?" he asked.

"All my holes are open for you," she offered him, wiggling her ass.

"Take off your panties," he ordered, "but do it slowly."





"Now show me that wet cunt of yours, slut," he ordered.

"This cunt?" she asked teasingly, spreading her legs wide and offering her inviting peach to the hypnotist she was thinking of as her eighteen-year-old virgin nerd.



"Where do you want this ten-inch cock, slut?" he asked, as he moved between her legs.

"Shove it in my cunt, baby," she moaned, rubbing herself. "I want to take your virginity."

"As you wish," he said, sliding inside her.

"Oh fuck, yes," she moaned, "shove that huge cock inside me."



"You love big cock," he said.

"Oh yes, I love big cock," she agreed, as he began pumping in and out of her.

"Tell me what you are," he said.

"A cock slut for big teen cock," she answered.

"And you'll suck cock anyplace," he continued.

"Yes, anywhere."

"And you'll flash your tits and cunt anywhere," he added.

"Yes, anywhere at all" she agreed, closing her eyes and moaning as her orgasm built.



"Now come for me, slut," he ordered, a couple dozen strokes later.

"Oh yes, oh God, oh fuck," Kayla babbled as if her body had been conditioned to come when ordered.

"Now, slut," he ordered. "Become a complete fuck slut."

"Oh fuck!" she screamed, as she came hard.

"Good, slut," he encouraged as he kept fucking her through her orgasm.

"Thank you," she moaned.

The hypnotist continued fucking her for a couple more minutes, Kayla pulling her lingerie up a bit, likely because she was cold, as she asked, "Want to finish in my ass, sexy?"



"Fuck, yes, give me that ass," he ordered.

Kayla quickly spun around onto all fours, ready for a cock in her ass.



"What a nice ass," he approved, moving behind her.

"Just shove it in my shithole," she begged, looking back.

"As you wish," he said, before sliding his cock in her ass.

"All three virginities, taken," she moaned, as her ass was filled.

"Oh fuck," he groaned, surprised by how tight her ass was.

"Pound me, baby," she begged, as she began bouncing back to meet his forward thrusts.

"So tight," he groaned, with a look that told me he was close himself.

"I want your cum, baby," she said, also sensing he was close. "Cum all over my ass."

"Oh fuck," he grunted as he pulled out a few seconds later and spewed his load all over Kayla's ass.



A couple minutes later, Kayla reached back and scooped some of the cum off her ass and ate it.

"Yummy," she said.

"Sleep, Kayla, sleep," he said, and she went into a daze.

"Your inhibitions are gone," he said.

"Yes, inhibitions gone," she repeated, now dreamily, as he got dressed.

"Be yourself, and don't let other people judge you," he continued.

"Be myself," she mumbled.

"On three, you will awake and feel refreshed," he said.

"One, two, three," he said, snapping his fingers.

She looked up, looked down, noticed the cum here and there on her and asked, "Did you fuck me?"

"All three holes," I answered for him.

"You're quite the slut," he said, as he began to leave.

"Thanks," she said, not at all offended by being called such a name, or troubled that all three of her holes had someone's cum in them or near them.

He left and she ordered me, "Get over here, I'm still horny."

"You really are insatiable," I laughed, as I walked over to her, and after her amazing show, my cock dying for attention.



"And you love it," she smiled, taking my cock in her mouth.

"Happy Valentine's Day, baby," I said.

EPILOGUE:

From then on, she was willing to flash, suck and fuck anywhere.

At the lake:





At the library:





At m buddy's house poker night where she was the winning price:



At her parent's farm:



Just to name a few.
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