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"Tonight I am going to introduce you to sensory deprivation," he said.  "You will be bound, blindfolded, and have earbuds in your ears.  You will not know what I am going to do next, you'll just have to wait for it to happen."

My nipples went instantly hard as I thought about the idea of not knowing what he was going to do to me in advance.

"I also bought some material to make a holding spot for you," he said.

He brought out all kinds of pipes and started putting them together.  It ended up being a tall frame, about eight feet tall and about six feet wide.  he placed me in the middle of it and started tying me to it.  I was spread eagle with my arms tied high and out to my side.  My ankles were tied wide to the lower corners of the frame.  He tied my body from top to bottom to this frame, like I was a human dream catcher.  I could not move at all.  A blindfold was placed over my eyes, then earbuds with bondage audio stories playing put in my ears.

I was now blind and unable to hear.  My pulse raced with anticipation of what he might do to me.  I felt his fingers grabbing my nipples, then the sharp pain of the clamp going on and squeezing them tight.  I moaned and swallowed hard as the pain sent shocks down to my pussy.  Next, I felt something being placed over my tit, and after he started wrapping it around it, I assumed it was rope.  He wrapped it tight squeezing my tits until they were rock hard.

I didn't feel anything for several minutes, and my mind raced to think of what might be coming next.  Something brushed against my nipples, and I sighed loudly as the feeling of the rough texture rubbing the ends was exquisite!  He rubbed them for several minutes, then it stopped.  All at once I felt a sharp pain as something smacked the end of my nipple.  I yelped as the shock caused me to struggle against my bonds as a reflex.  Several of these hits had me breathing heavily as I savored each and every hit.
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Chapter One

I stripped down and sat in front of my computer ready to peruse some bondage videos to get myself in the mood.  I had always been turned on by domination and being punished, but never seemed to find the right guy to administer what I craved.  They all wanted to fuck me, but when it came to being kinky, they just couldn't measure up.  I needed someone who could be firm and not be afraid to take control of me.  I wanted a master.

I often fantasized about having a master who used me as his whore, making me do all sorts of nasty things both to him and myself.  I wondered what it would be like to be tied up and gagged, unable to stop him from using my body to please himself.  To be utterly defenseless and vulnerable is one of the biggest turn-ons I could imagine.  I lived out my fantasies in these videos.

As I watched a woman get spanked, I rubbed my nipples making them hard.  Once erect, I took my clamps and tightened them down, squeezing my nipples flat.  I could feel the tingles in my stomach as I heightened my senses.  I moaned softly as my breathing began to increase, an indication I was becoming aroused.  I propped my feet up on the edge of the desk, then slid my hand down between my legs.  I rubbed my pussy for a few minutes, savoring the sensations I was feeling.

Soon, I let my fingers slide between my folds and move up and down my slit.  I was soaking wet, and I used my own juices to lubricate both my fingers and my clit.  I slid two fingers inside of myself and began to move them in and out of me.  My other hand continued to rub my now super sensitive nipples, causing me to pant and moan louder.  I moved my finger to my clit and jumped as I started to rub it quickly.

I pulled my nipples out far as I rubbed my clit, moaning very loud and shuddering with ecstasy.  I knew my orgasm wasn't far off, and watching the videos as I imagined someone else torturing my body was helping get me closer to my goal.  With a loud sigh, I started convulsing as the ecstatic waves of orgasm washed over my body.  I whimpered as I tugged my nipples, feeling chills go down my spine.

As my orgasm subsided, I licked my fingers clean and removed my nipples clamps, allowing the blood to rush back into them.  They were going to be sensitive for a couple days, that was for sure.  I closed my laptop and ventured into the bedroom, putting my toys away.  I had cum, but it wasn't as fulfilling as I had wanted.  Someday I would know what it was like to live my fantasies.

I had decided to go to the Aquarium the next day, so I got myself dressed and headed out the door.  It was a short one hour drive there, and I found parking relatively close.  I walked around looking at the exhibits, admiring the beauty and strangeness of the sea life I watched.  I stopped in front of the Sting Ray exhibit and watched as they glided gracefully by the glass as if they were floating in the vacuum of space.

"Beautiful, aren't they," I heard someone say.

I looked to my left and saw a man standing there.  he was tall, rather fit and was quite handsome.  He was dressed in a blue striped polo with snug fitting jeans which showed off a bit of his package.

"Yes, they are," I replied.

"It's like they are floating in space, no effort at all," he said.

"I was just thinking that," I replied.

"Great minds think alike," he replied.  "Is this your first time here?"

"Yeah, I keep saying I am going to come here, and I finally did," I replied.

"I'm Alan, by the way," he said offering his hand to me.

"Alicia," I replied shaking his hand.  "How about you?  You come here often?"

"I actually work here," he replied.

"No kidding, doing what?" I asked.

"I feed the sharks mainly," he said.  "I also clean their tank."

"There is no way you would get me in there with those things!" I said laughing.

"They’re not so bad," he replied.  "You just have to keep track of where they are at all times."

"No thanks!" I replied.  "I'll stay on this side of the glass, thank you."

"I don't mean to be forward or anything, but would you like to go out sometime?" he asked me.

I blushed slightly and smiled.

"Sure, why not?" I replied.

"You busy tonight?" he asked.

"Not really," I replied.

"Cool, how about you meet me out front at seven then?"

"Ok, I can do that," I replied.

We exchanged numbers and went our separate ways.  I was sort of excited, but in the back of my mind, I just knew it was going to lead to a fuck date and I would not get what I truly wanted.  Oh well, at least maybe it would be a good fuck.  I wandered around the Aquarium until it was close to seven, then made my way out front.

Alan was right on time, arriving at seven sharp.

"Did you enjoy the rest of the tour?" he asked.

"Yep, it really is a nice setup," I replied.

"So, what kind of food do you prefer?" he asked.

"I'm game for most anything," I replied.

"How about the Hard Rock Cafe then?" he asked.

"Sure," I replied.

It was a short walk over to the restaurant, and we waited in line for maybe twenty minutes before getting seated.  We ordered a couple of drinks while we waited for our meals to arrive.

"Do you live near here?" he asked.

"About an hour away, in PA," I replied.  "How about you?  Where do you stay when you're not playing with sharks?"

"I'm actually just south of PA in Manchester, MD.," he replied.

"Well, it shouldn't be hard to have dates then," I replied laughing.

Our dinner arrived, and our conversation switched to talking about food.  We learned each other’s likes and dislikes when it came to food.  Some jokes flew around and we found out we had quite a bit in common.  It was easy talking to him, almost as if we had been friends for a long time.  I felt comfortable talking to him.  I just hoped he felt the same way.


Chapter Two

We finished our dinner and left the restaurant, walking down the stairs as we talked.  We walked around the area and talked about different sights and the things we enjoyed.  It was now starting to get late, and I wondered if he was going to invite me somewhere else.

"Would you like to follow me to my place and have a couple of drinks?" he asked.  "I know we just met and all, but I feel at ease with you."

"I'd like that," I replied not even hesitating.

I showed him where my car was, then he left to get his so I could follow him.  He pulled up beside me and honked the horn to let me know he had arrived.  I put the car in gear and followed him home.  The ride wasn't too bad, maybe 30 minutes or so.  He pulled into the driveway of a small bungalow and parked his car.  I parked behind him and got out, following him to the front door.

The inside was decorated rather well, with off-white walls and some art pieces hanging here and there.  The floor was a tan, sculpted carpet that went through most of the house from what I could see.  He had a flat screen TV mounted above the fireplace and a puffy couch and chair.

"Have a seat," he said as he walked into the kitchen.  "Anything in particular?"

"How about a Vodka Martini," I said.

"Dirty?" he asked.

"Is there any other way?" I replied laughing.

He brought me my drink and sat beside me on the couch.  We talked for quite a while and put down several drinks.  We laughed and shared childhood stories as we discovered more and more about each other.  Soon, the alcohol was starting to make me think of sex, and how much I wanted to fuck him.  I sensed he wanted the same thing.

I leaned over to him and kissed him on the lips, gently at first, then opened my mouth and kissed him deeply.  Our tongues darted around each other’s mouth as if they were probing for something foreign to taste.  He pulled me closer to him and put his hand behind my head, caressing my neck.  I felt chills go down my legs as I melted into his body, wanting to feel him inside of me.

He licked my ear and kissed my neck as I moved my hand down to his crotch.  His hands started to slide over my shirt, caressing my breasts gently.  I pulled my shirt off and undid my bra, letting my firm and ample tits out for him to play with.  He moved his face down my chest and kissed all around my breasts.  I was longing for his mouth to taste my nipples as I moaned lightly.

At last, his mouth found a nipple as I pushed his head into me.  He sucked and licked my nipples making my toes tingle.  I Wanted to tell him to squeeze them, but I was afraid it would scare him off.  His hands moved down behind my waistband and slipped over my panties, moving up and down my pussy.  I was soaked with my own juices as he rubbed my nub through the cotton fabric.

I couldn't take that any longer, so I pushed my pants and panties off my body and spread my legs wide to give him better access.  I unzipped his pants and pulled his semi-hard cock out so I could stroke it.  He was larger than I had guessed, and it didn't take him long to get fully erect.  He pushed me back onto the couch and slid between my legs, kissing me as he went.

I was breathing irregular and moaning as his tongue teased my lips, brushing lightly against them as if it was a soft feather caressing my lips.  I rubbed and flicked my nipples as his tongue finally parted my folds and started to slide up and down my slit.  At this point I didn't care if he saw me or not, my nipples needed to be squeezed, and I started twisting and tugging them as he licked my hole.

I think he saw what I was doing, so he moved back up on top of me and started to squeeze them for me.  I moaned loudly and rolled my head as he put hard pressure on them, making me squirm.  My god did that feel good!  He sucked one nipple into his mouth, the with his side teeth he bit down slightly on it.  I moaned louder this time and lifted my hips, loving the sensation.  No one had ever done that before!

I pushed him back and bent over, sucking his cock into my mouth.  I began to slide him in and out of my mouth as he played with my nipples.  He moaned a little as I shoved him deep into my mouth, taking his full length into my throat.  After a few minutes of sucking him, he lifted me up and pushed me back onto the couch.  He got between my legs and guided his shaft into my hole.

I moaned loudly as he penetrated me, stretching me wide.  He started with long, slow strokes, gradually building up speed.  I was holding onto his hips and pulling him in deep with each thrust.  I wanted his dick deep inside of me, and he was doing a good job of it.  I could feel my orgasm building as he slammed into my clit with each thrust.  In a huge wave of ecstasy, my orgasm exploded as my pussy pulsed on his cock.

My legs were lifted over his shoulders as he leaned into me, thrusting his rod even deeper inside of me.  With a few sharp thrusts, he stiffened and I felt his member pulsing as he shot his load inside of me.  I wrapped my legs around his body to secure him to me as he shot load after load into me.  When he was finished, he leaned in and kissed me several times before getting off me and removing his dick from inside of me.

We lay on the sofa for a while holding each other and having some pillow talk.

"So, you liked it when I squeezed your nipples?" he asked.

"God, yes!" I said enthusiastically.

"How about when I bit them?" he replied.

"That was so awesome!" I replied.  "I had never felt anything like that before."

"If you don't mind me asking, are you into any kinky stuff?" he asked.

I was hesitant to tell him what I liked for fear it would turn him off.  But my mouth got in front of my mind and I was blurting it out even before I realized it.

"I have always wanted to bondage," I said.  "Not just a simple tie me to the bed sort of thing, but the full experience."

There was a pause and I started to worry I had spoken too soon.

"I think I can help with that," he replied.  "I've played around with it before, but most women only want the tame stuff."

I was ecstatic!  I had found someone who seemingly was willing to give me my fantasy.  But following through would be the real test.  We talked a bit more but didn't get too deep into the bondage discussion.  I didn't want to push the issue.  I figured when the time was right, he would let me know.  It was getting late and I needed to get home.  I needed to feed my cat, so I told him I had to go.

"Can we see each other tomorrow?" he asked.

"Sure, what time?" I asked.

"How about six?" he replied.

"Sounds good," I replied.

I got dressed and kissed him goodbye before heading home.  I was so excited as I drove back to my place.  The possibility of having someone to use and abuse me thrilled me.  I went to sleep that night and dreamt of him dominating me.  When I woke up in the morning, my sheets had a wet spot on them from my pussy seeping my juices.  If only he knew how much it turned me on at the thought of him using me, he would be Johnny on the spot to fulfill my dreams.


Chapter Three

I was turned on all day just thinking about the possibilities of the next date might bring.  I wanted to masturbate so badly, but I wanted to save it for tonight.  Being horny always did make me a little less inhibited and more receptive to the kinky side of things.  I made sure to put out some food and water for my cat so if the opportunity presented itself, I could spend the night with him.  That was something I was secretly hoping for.

For our date tonight, I wanted to dress very sexy for him.  I wore an unpadded bra so my nipples would stand out, a short miniskirt and some kitten heel black pumps.  I put on a choker and an ankle bracelet to signify I was a slave.  I hoped he would like this look and be inspired to dominate me tonight.  My panties were sopping wet by the time I drove up into his driveway.  I don't think I have ever been as horny as I was right now, just waiting for his touch.

When Alan opened the door, I could tell by his facial expression that he liked what he saw.  He looked me up and down before inviting me in.  He kissed me and gave me a tight hug, probably to feel my erect nipples on his chest.

"You look sexy as hell," he said.

"Thank you," I replied.'

"I was planning to go out for dinner, but that looks makes me want to eat you!" he said teasingly.

"Oh, you can certainly do that!" I replied laughing.

"I have something for you if you are game," he said.

"Oh?  What's that?" I asked.

He went to his bedroom and returned with a white bundle of fabric.  I was curious as to what it could be until he unraveled it and showed it to me.

"I made this earlier," he said.  "I hope you like it and will wear it out to dinner."

"Is that what I think it is?" I asked.

"Yep, it's an elastic binding for your tits," he replied.  "Take off your shirt and bra and we'll see how it fits."

I did as he requested, and stood there topless as he wrapped the elastic bands around my tits.  It had Velcro on the ends so that the tightness could be adjusted.  I let him know when it was tight enough and tried to keep from moaning as the pressure on my breasts caused my breathing to increase.

"I like that look," he said as he stepped back and looked at his handiwork.  "Do you like it?"

"I love it!" I replied.

"Good, put your bra and shirt back on and we'll head out," he said.

I got myself dressed again and asked to look in the mirror so I could see what I looked like with my tits bound.  I went to the bathroom and stared back at my reflection, admiring the look the binding gave me.  My tits looked even more firm that they did normally, and the pressure made my nipples fully erect.  The stirring in my groin told me how much I was enjoying this.  Now to see how it all worked in public.  Would I be self-conscious or would the passion that had built up to this point override any modesty?

We set off for the restaurant with Alan teasing me the whole way there.  He rubbed my nipples through my shirt and put his hands between my legs several times.  I was so fucking horny it wasn't even funny.  I wasn't sure I was going to make it through dinner without cumming!  This was so hot and erotic being on display like this.  Most people who saw me as we walked in and sat down would be shocked to know what I had on under my bra.

Dinner was a blur as I struggled to maintain my composure as my dirty thoughts and desires pushed through my brain.  I squeezed my thighs together and ricked my hips, stimulating my clit.  I leaned forward on the table and brushed my erect nipples against the sharp edge of the table, feeling the tingles it produced run down my legs.  I wanted to fuck right here on the table!

Alan seemed to be enjoying watching me being aroused, as he smiled at me and talked dirty in a low tone.

"I bet your pussy is soaked right now," he said.

"Yes," I replied.

"How about we go to Home Depot after dinner and see if we can find some items to use on you?" he asked.

"Can we?" I asked.

"There are a lot of things I can imagine that would work on you," he replied grinning an evil grin.

I moaned softly at the thought of what we might find.  Dinner could not be over soon enough for me!  I was ready to bolt for the door when the waitress brought our check.  Alan paid the bill and led me out of the restaurant.  Once in the car, he reached between my legs and pushed my panties to the side, feeling how wet I was.

"You get much wetter and your skirt is going to show a wet spot," he said smiling.

"I'm so fucking horny right now," I replied.

I think in that moment he fully understood what I wanted from him.  I could see it in his face; he was ready to take me and make me his slave.  We arrived at Home Depot and walked the aisles looking for toys to use.  We bought some rope and some D-rings, a couple of tiny vice grip clamps and clothespins.  He paid for the purchase, then drove me back to his place.

Once inside, he pulled me to him and kissed me deeply.  My knees almost gave out as I trembled with ecstasy.

"Strip down for me," he said.

I removed all of my clothes, with the exception of the breast bindings.  While I removed my clothes, he cut lengths of rope and laid them on the couch.  Fully naked, he got the clamps and put them on my nipples.  He squeezed the little tension handles until my nipples were almost flat.  I moaned loudly as I got chills down my back from feeling the pressure.  He took a length of rope and tied it around my waist, then slipped it between my legs.  The rope went between my folds, with each length sitting on each side of my clit.

He pulled it tightly up my ass and tied it back to the part around my waist.  I could feel my juices running down the inside of my thighs.  He made me kneel down on the floor, then tied my hands behind my back.  Removing his clothes, he shoved his cock into my mouth and began to fuck my face.  He shoved it deep into my throat, causing me to gag, but I liked it!  He moved his hips back and forth as his rod slid in and out of my mouth.

"You like my cock in your mouth, don't you?" he said.

"Mm, hm," I mumbled.

"Yeah, you like sucking cock," he replied.

He removed his dick from my mouth, untied my hands and had me put my chest on the floor, with my arms between my legs.  My ass was sticking up in the air, giving him easy access to me.  He tied a rope around my wrists, then around my ankles, securing them together.  I could not move and was at his complete mercy.  He was now in full control of my body.

He smacked my ass with his hands as he started to spank me, the pain stinging for a second before turning to pleasure.  After several smacks, he started to rub each of my ass cheeks, soothing the pain.  The feel of his warm hands on the affected areas felt so good as I moaned from the pleasure it provided.  He slid his fingers down my folds and teased my hole.  My body convulsed with each touch of his finger on my pussy.  I felt his lips as they pressed against my flesh, with him kissing me from my neck to my ass.  I was moaning so loudly could hear my voice echo through his house.

His tongue slid beside my outer lips, causing me to jump slightly as he touched my sensitive, pink flesh.

"Do you want a tongue on your pussy?" he asked.

"Yes, please, lick me," I moaned.

"I think you need to beg for it," he replied.

"Please lick my pussy, PLEASE!" I begged him.

"I don't know," he replied.  "I'm not convinced.  Maybe you should call me master from now on, and beg some more.  Make me believe you."

"PLEASE master, fuck me with your tongue," I begged.  "I need to feel your tongue on my pussy.  I will be your slut, your whore, whatever you want, just please fuck me with your tongue!"

With that, I felt his tongue just barely go between my folds as he lightly licked up and down my slit.  I was moving my hips as best I could, trying to get him to do more, press his tongue onto me harder, to lick my clit.  I let out a loud squeal as his tongue shot into my hole.  My body shuddered as he moved it in and out of me.  My god did that feel good!  he lapped at my juices, then slid his tongue back to my anus.

I sucked my breath in as his hot, wet tongue started to press against my anal hole, sending shivers down to my toes.  No one had ever done that to me before, and it was awesome!  His tongue slid back up my slit as he started to lick my clit.  I could feel an orgasm building quickly, but he stopped short of making me cum.

"Please make me cum, master, please!" I begged.

"Not yet, slut" he replied.

He got behind me and pressed his cock into my hole, filling me with that big ass cock of his.  After a few pumps of his glorious dick, he removed it from me, then pressed it against my anus.  Slowly, he pressed his rod into my ass, going into me deeper and deeper with each thrust.  Soon, his full length was inside of my ass and he started to fuck it faster.  My body was sliding forward on the floor as he pounded my ass hard, burying his member inside of me with each thrust.  After several minutes of this, he went back to licking my pussy.

"Does my whore want to cum now?" he asked.

"God, yes, master!" I replied.

He moved his tongue to my clit and started to lick very fast.  I was breathing heavily as my body started to build up the pressure leading to my orgasm.  I exhaled and squealed with pleasure as my body finally gave in to my orgasm.  Wave after wave of pleasure swept over my body, as I let go of any thoughts.  My mind was completely consumed with the waves of ecstasy that I felt like I was going to pass out.  As my orgasm subsided, Alan again shoved his cock into my pussy and started fucking me hard and deep.

"Oh, god fuck me, fuck me hard!" I wailed.  "I want your cock deep inside of me, fuck me!"

I was panting with each thrust that filled me with his rod.  He had his hands on my hips, pulling me to him with each deep plunge inside me.  I felt him start to tense up and knew he was about to cum.

"Cum inside of me, baby," I said.  "I want you to fill me with your cum."

He shoved his member deep inside of me with one final thrust, then started to cum as I felt his cock pulsing inside of me.

"Oh, god, baby, yes!" I screamed.  "Keep cumming!"

He stayed inside of me until his dick went limp, then pulled it from me.  He untied my hands and ankles, the helped me to the couch.  He removed the clamps from my nipples, and I winced as the blood went rushing back into them.  The breast squeezing elastic band was removed, allowing my tits to go back to their normal shape.  I was so satisfied by this experience, that I hugged and kissed Alan, not wanting to let go of him.

"I gather you really enjoyed that," he said.

"More than you can imagine," I replied.  "No one has ever taken me to that level before.  You gave me something I have been craving for such a long time, and I thank you for that."

"That was the type of experience you wanted then?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied.  "But I want more.  I want to go extreme just so I can experience what it feels like."

"Well, I guess I have some research to do then," he replied.

I looked up into his eyes as I smiled just knowing he was willing to please me.

"You would do that for me?" I asked.

"Yes, but I need to know your boundaries," he replied.  "I don't want to hurt you or ruin any of this for you."

"We can talk about it and I'll let you know if anything would seem out of bounds for me," I replied.

"Let me ask you this," he said.  "Do you like it when I call you a slut or whore during your session?"

"Oh, god yes," I replied.  "That's the whole point of this.  To be used and humiliated while you control me.  The more you talk like that, the better."

"Ok, at least I won't feel bad calling you those things," he replied.

"Please don't," I said.

We lay on the couch for quite a while talking about things I wanted to experience.  We made plans to go a little heavier the next weekend, but I told him I wanted some minor stuff if we saw each other during the week.  He agreed, then asked me to spend the night.  I said yes, and hugged him tightly before we headed to bed.  It felt good having him hold me as we drifted off to sleep.  I loved the feel of his warm, muscular body pressed against mine.  I felt wanted and safe in his arms.

Chapter Four

I woke up the next morning before he did.  I lay there looking at him and feeling blessed at having found someone who would give me my fantasies.  I wanted to thank him, so I got down under the covers and sucked his cock into my mouth.  I wanted him to cum in my mouth as I gave him a morning blowjob.  I slid his shaft in and out of my mouth as he woke up and started to moan.  I could still taste my juices on him as I worked to bring him to orgasm.  It didn't take long, and soon he was shooting his load down my throat as I swallowed each drop of cum he gave me.  I let his limp dick fall out of my mouth, then slid up beside him.

"Good morning," I said.

"Morning," he replied.

He started to reciprocate, but I stopped him.

"I just wanted to please you," I said.  "It's my way of thanking you for last night."

He kissed me and hugged me tightly.  We laid there for a while and talked about nothing in particular, just pillow talk.  I just wanted to be with him and feel his arms around me.

"How about I make us some breakfast?" he asked.

"Sure," I replied.

He got out of bed, put some shorts on and went to the kitchen.  I went to the bathroom, then slipped my shirt on, barely covering myself with it.  I could smell the odor of bacon frying in the pan, causing my belly to grumble with anticipation of the delectable morsel that I was going to taste.

"How do you like your eggs?" he asked.

"Over easy," I replied.

He cracked the eggs into the pan as I sat on the stool at the bar, watching him cook for me.  It was so sexy watching him prepare food for me.  I studied each flexing muscle as he flipped the eggs and buttered the toast.  Once everything was ready, he brought me my plate and set it in front of me.

"Coffee?  Juice?" he asked.

"Coffee is fine, black please," I replied.

He brought me my hot cup of coffee, then sat down beside me to eat his breakfast.  I hadn't realized how hungry I was until I took my first bite of bacon.  As the crisp meat melted in my mouth, my stomach growled as if it was begging to be fed more.  I felt like a pig as I wolfed down the meal he had prepared for me.

"That really hot the spot," I told him.

"I'm glad you liked it," he replied.  "I cook this every single morning."

"Seriously?" I asked.

"Yep, been doing it for several years now," he replied.  "Nothing like a high protein meal to start the day off right."

After breakfast, we both took showers and got dressed.  I needed to get home and do some grocery shopping and laundry.  I hated to leave him and told him so.

"When can we get together?" I asked.

"How about Wednesday?" he replied.

"Sounds good," I replied.

"I'll try to have something new for you by then," he teased.

"You better!" I replied.

We kissed goodbye and I got in my car, pointing it towards home.  The drive back wasn't long, but it did seem like an eternity as I relived the previous evening's adventure.  I wondered what he was going to have planned for me on Wednesday.  I wasn't sure how I was going to make it until then without experiencing his dominating touch.

The days dragged by as I longed to have him control me one again.  I was becoming seriously attached to him and did not like being without him.  I tried to distract myself as much as I could, but little things would remind me of our night of bondage.  I almost masturbated Monday night, but I managed to control myself.  I felt like he needed to be the one to make me cum, or at least give me permission to satisfy myself.  Ever since our encounter, I was obsessed with sex.  I was obsessed with finding the ultimate orgasm, and I knew he was the one who could give it to me.

As Wednesday finally arrived, I could barely do my work.  I was so flustered and horny that it was all I could do to get through my workday.  By the time I left work, my panties were soaked.  I made record time driving to his place and almost ran to his door.

Alan opened the door and said: "Hey, glad you're here."

"I've missed you," I said.

We hugged and kissed deeply, then moved to the couch.

"Drink?" he asked.

"Sure," I replied.  "Have any white wine?"

"Yep, I'll pour us a glass," he replied.  "I was just about to get a shower.  Why don't you relax and get comfortable."

"Ok," I replied.  "Mind if I use your computer?"

"Nope, go for it," he replied.

He headed for the bathroom as I got up and went to the computer desk.  I wanted to check my facebook page while he was in the shower.  I went to click the chrome button on the taskbar but accidentally clicked the file explorer button.  When it popped up, it showed the quick access items.  I saw a couple of pictures and decided to click on one of them.  My mouth dropped as I sat there staring at pictures of me tied up on the floor.  I clicked through the rest of the images.

I could not believe he had somehow taken pictures of all our sexual encounters.  What the fuck was he doing with them?  Why didn't he ask first?  I was so pissed that the horny feelings I had arrived with had evaporated faster than water on a red-hot skillet!  I left the pictures up and waited for him to come out of the bathroom.  I was fuming.  Just when I thought I had found someone, the right someone, he goes and does this.  When the bathroom door opened, I pounced.

"What the fuck are these?" I asked pointing to his monitor.

"I can explain," he said trying to calm me down.

"I bet you can," I replied hotly.  "You lure women in and then take secret pictures of them, for what?  Posting on some website?  Or maybe to share with your buddies?  Well, not mine!"

I reached over and hit the delete key, wiping them from his computer.  I emptied the recycle bin to make sure they were gone.

"Please listen to me," he said.  "It's not what you think."

"Yeah, right," I said as I grabbed my purse and left the house.

I cried all the way home and flopped onto my bed, sobbing.  Just when I thought I had found someone who could give me what I desired, it had all come crashing down.  Why did he do it?  I just couldn't imagine what he was thinking taking those pictures of me without my knowledge.  I spent the rest of the night laying on my bed and torturing myself over him.  He tried calling and texting, but I just shut my phone off.  I was pissed and didn't want to talk to him at all.

Chapter Five

Several days went by, and slowly but surely I managed to get back to the life I had before Alan.  I was still hurt, but each day got a bit easier for me.  The Friday rolled around.  I had stopped on my way home and grabbed a pizza for dinner, then some Rum at the liquor store.  As I pulled into my driveway, I saw Alan standing at my door, waiting for me.  great, were we really going to do this right now?  Fresh wounds were reopened as I walked towards him.

"I need to talk to you," he said.  "Please listen to what I have to say."

"Why, no other women to photograph?" I replied.

"It's not what you think, please let me explain," he said.

"Fine, and then you can go," I replied.

I let him into the house and put my things down.  He sat on the couch and I sat in my chair, not wanting to be near him.

"Well, let's have the excuse so I can eat my dinner," I said angrily.

"Please don't say anything until I finish, ok?" he asked.

"Fine," I replied.

"I took those pictures for you," he started.  "With everything you were experiencing, I thought it would be a nice surprise to give you a CD with all of your pictures for you to look at and remember what each one felt like.  I wanted to give you those feelings you went through when I wasn't there to do it in person.  I'm sorry I didn't tell you up front, but I just wanted it to be a surprise."

I sat there taking in what he had just said.  Was he telling the truth?  Could it be that I had overreacted to all of this?

"You should have told me," I said at last.  "I felt violated and used."

"I know, and I'm sorry," he replied.  "I never even gave it a second thought that you might find them and ruin the surprise.  I care a lot about you and I want to be the one who brings you to your sexual peak, to give you everything you crave.  Please forgive me."

I sat there processing everything he had just told me.  I suppose if he had given me the CD I would have felt differently than when I had found the pictures.  And he was right.  I would have used those pictures to relive everything we had done.  Feeling like I had been too harsh, I swallowed my pride and got up from my chair.  I walked over to him and sat down beside him.

"I'm sorry I reacted so harshly," I said.  "But you have to look at things from my perspective.  With everything that has been going on with women lately, you can't blame me for thinking the worst."

"I know," he replied.  "But it was done with the best of intentions."

He reached out and grabbed my hand, holding it gently.  The feel of his flesh against mine made everything melt away like ice being covered in salt.  I looked up into his eyes and saw the sincerity in them.  I knew right then that he meant what he had said.  There was nothing nefarious about what he had done, just an innocent mistake.

I pulled him to me and kissed him as he wrapped his arms around me.  The feelings of passion and comfort came flooding back to me as my body remembered what it was like to be held by him.  I felt my stomach start to tingle as he aroused the passion within me, my body remembering what he had done with it.

"I have some new ideas if you are game," he said.  "And I promise, no pictures."

I agreed, and we decided to go out for dinner and go back to his place for a night of surprises.  Dinner was good, and I was back in my right frame of mind as I started to get horny thinking of what he had in store for me.  He teased me during dinner, getting me worked up as we sat there touching each other.  It was a good thing the lighting was low as someone may have seen his hands between my legs.  I leaned on the table and gave him access to rub my nipples.  Finished with dinner, we headed back to his place.

Once inside his house, he pulled me close and kissed me passionately.  My knees went weak as his tongue flitted with mine as we stood in the middle of the living room.  He walked me to the bedroom, then asked me to strip down naked.  I did as he asked, then stood there waiting.

"Tonight I am going to introduce you to sensory deprivation," he said.  "You will be bound, blindfolded, and have earbuds in your ears.  You will not know what I am going to do next, you'll just have to wait for it to happen."

My nipples went instantly hard as I thought about the idea of not knowing what he was going to do to me in advance.

"I also bought some material to make a holding spot for you," he said.

He brought out all kinds of pipes and started putting them together.  It ended up being a tall frame, about eight feet tall and about six feet wide.  he placed me in the middle of it and started tying me to it.  I was spread eagle with my arms tied high and out to my side.  My ankles were tied wide to the lower corners of the frame.  He tied my body from top to bottom to this frame, like I was a human dream catcher.  I could not move at all.  A blindfold was placed over my eyes, then earbuds with bondage audio stories playing put in my ears.

I was now blind and unable to hear.  My pulse raced with anticipation of what he might do to me.  I felt his fingers grabbing my nipples, then the sharp pain of the clamp going on and squeezing them tight.  I moaned and swallowed hard as the pain sent shocks down to my pussy.  Next, I felt something being placed over my tit, and after he started wrapping it around it, I assumed it was rope.  He wrapped it tight squeezing my tits until they were rock hard.

I didn't feel anything for several minutes, and my mind raced to think of what might be coming next.  Something brushed against my nipples, and I sighed loudly as the feeling of the rough texture rubbing the ends was exquisite!  He rubbed them for several minutes, then it stopped.  All at once I felt a sharp pain as something smacked the end of my nipple.  I yelped as the shock caused me to struggle against my bonds as a reflex.  Several of these hits had me breathing heavily as I savored each and every hit.

His hand slid between my legs, causing me to moan loudly as he pleased my clit.  My pussy lips were swollen from the passion I was building within me, and my juices were flowing freely.  He removed his hand as I whined at losing that touch.  But he replaced it with smacks on my ass.  Once again, I felt the sting of his hand, then the pleasure of his warm and caressing hands as they rubbed my cheeks.  He moved close behind me and pressed his hard cock against my ass as he licked my ears and nibbled my shoulders.  I tried to move my hips back against him, but the ropes kept me from moving.

His hands moved around to my tits and began to caress my nipples, rubbing his hands across the very ends.  Chills ran down my spine as I felt the roughness of his hands rubbing me.  He squeezed my tits and pulled my nipples tight, making them go straight out from my body.

"Oh, god, make my nipples hurt," I moaned.  "I want to be reminded  of you every single day that they hurt."

He tugged at them and twisted them, making sure I was in pain.  He made sure I was going to feel this for several days from now.  He started untying me from the frame, then moved me out to what I assumed was the living room.  He made me crawl on the floor, using a belt he had fashioned into a collar and leash to guide me.  My nipples would rub against the carpet with each forward movement, causing me to mean each time.  He pulled me u so that I was standing, turned me around and had me sit down.

Pushing me backward, I laid on something hard.  I figured it was the coffee table.  My hands were brought down from my sides and tied to the legs of the table.  He did the same thing with my legs.  I felt something press against my lips, so I opened my mouth, only to feel his large cock sliding in.  He straddled me and started to fuck my mouth.  As he did, he started slapping my pussy with his hand, eliciting yelps with each hit.

"You like me fucking your mouth?" he asked.

"Mm, hm," I grunted.

"Yeah, I know you do," he replied.  "Your wet pussy is telling me just how much you like it."

He slapped my tits as I winced with each hit.  I wanted to cum so badly, but with a dick in my mouth, I could not ask for it.  He removed his rod from my mouth, and I was left alone for quite a while, waiting for his return.  Soon, I felt his tongue licking me from my breasts to my pussy, causing me to jump and squirm. His tongue danced all around my pussy as I struggled to move so his tongue would hit the mark.

He licked me between my folds, sliding his tongue up and down my slit.  he sucked on each of my pussy lips and flicked his tongue all around my hole.

"Make me cum, fuck, I'm so horny!" I said.

"Are you sure you want to cum, whore?" he asked.

"Yes, master, please make me cum," I begged.  "Eat my pussy!"

He removed his tongue and untied me from the coffee table.  Making me crawl again, he led me back to the frame and tied me to it from the waist down.  I was bent over and my hands were tied near my feet, my legs spread wide.  He started kissing and licking me from my knees up to my ass from behind.  Oh, fuck how I wanted that tongue on my pussy again!  His tongue slid up to my anus as he started licking it.  I was almost panting at this point, and I didn't know how much more I could take.

Yelling out loud, his tongue finally slid between my folds and down to my clit.  He started licking quickly as he tried to bring me to orgasm.  I yelled out loud as my body gave in and waves of orgasm washed over me.  I convulsed and rocked myself back and forth int eh frame as his tongue drove me wild.  Once my orgasms subsided, his tongue left me, but now I could feel his cock sliding into my pussy.

He started fucking me hard right from the get-go, slamming his cock deep inside of me.

"Oh sit, fuck yeah, fuck me," I screamed.  "Fuck me hard, master, give it to me harder!"

He was slamming his dick into me as hard as he could, causing the frame to slide across the floor.  I felt myself nearing another orgasm, something I had never experienced before.

"Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum again!" I screamed.  "FUUUUUCKKK!!!"

My pussy started pulsing as I came hard, my body almost giving out.  I felt him slam into me hard, then stop as his cock exploded deep inside of me, filling me with his cum.  With his shaft now limp, he pulled himself out of me and proceeded to untie me.  He helped me to the bed as I collapsed onto it.  Was this a prelude to what more he could do to me?  Was it the best it was going to get?  Right now it didn't matter.  He had given me more than any other man had even attempted to give me.

We laid there holding each other as we talked.  Even though we had only been seeing each other for a short while, it felt like we had known each other forever.  I was at ease with him and comfortable.  He made me feel safe, loved and wanted.  I was having a hard time thinking of life without him there to satisfy me.

As our relationship progressed, he taught me a lot more about the BDSM scene.  We bought books on the subject and watched a lot of videos to get ideas for new things to try.  I was now complete, and life for me didn't get any better than this.  My master had found his slave, and we were content with our pleasure.
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Chapter One

I had worked at my job for several years, not because I had to, but because I wanted to have my own career, my own money, and to socialize. My husband and I were well off due to his job, but I never wanted to be a kept wife. When we had married, we didn't have much. But as his career took off, the money flowed into our bank account. Along with that came the lonely nights that got more and more frequent. Our sex life had dwindled to almost nothing.

Most nights when I wanted to have sex, he was either too tired or had work to do, so I spent my time masturbating and fantasizing about a man who would take me and satisfy me. I wanted to be loved again, to be sexually attractive and wanted. Most of all, I wanted a man to take charge of me and make me do things to him to satisfy his desires. I guess this was the price I paid for living the good life, but I hated it.

One night, a few weeks ago, I had been working late after everyone had left the office. The cleaning boy had come into the office. He was rather good looking and very muscular. I was instantly turned on by him and started thinking what it would be like to fuck him, right there in the office. I could feel my nipples hardening and the tingle between my legs as I imagined him using me.

"Hey, Carl, how's it going?" I said.

"Hi, Mrs. Stengle, how are you?" he replied.

"You can call me Angie, I'm fine," I said.

"Working late I see," he said.

I pushed myself back from my desk and moved my legs apart, ensuring he could see up my skirt. His eyes went right to my crotch as I smiled knowing he was interested.

"Yeah, one of those necessary evils," I replied as I licked the end of my pen.

I could see him getting flush as he watched what I was doing. All I needed to do was give him the opportunity, and he would be mine.

"So, Carl, got a girlfriend or wife?" I asked.

"No, not at the moment," he replied. "Women now days seem to want only the executive type."

"I see," I replied. "And you don't think any other women would be interested in you?"

"Not really, no," he replied.

I had gotten up from my desk and walked over to him, sitting on the edge of the desk next to him. I could see he was nervous about me asking the questions I did. I decided to go bold and see where things went.

"What if I were to tell you that there are women who would want you, if for nothing more than a good fuck?" I said as I started to unbutton my blouse.

"Well, I uh, well," he stammered.

"A confident woman doesn't scare you, does it?" I asked.

"No, I just never had a woman come on to me like this before," he replied.

"Well, then, just relax and let me take care of things," I told him.

I walked over to him and planted a kiss on him, parting my lips and probing his mouth with my tongue. Just the feel of his mouth made my pussy wet. I pressed my ample tits to his chest as I ground my hips against his crotch. I could feel his bulge through his uniform as I excited him. I reached down and started to rub his cock through his pants as I kissed him deeply.

He became a little more confident and finished unbuttoning my blouse. I sighed and moaned lightly as his warm hands fell across my cleavage. He pushed my blouse to the floor, then unbuttoned my bra, releasing my tits. His hands began to caress them, his fingers rolling and tugging at my erect nipples. I put my hands behind his head and gave him a gentle push, letting him know I wanted his mouth on my nipples.

He kissed his way down to my areola and licked all around my nipples. I moaned loudly when he finally sucked a nipple into his mouth. While he alternated sucking my tits, his hand unzipped my skirt, letting it drop down around my ankles. I stepped from the skirt and parted my legs. His hands slid down my body, grasping the waistband of my thong as I shivered from his fingers raking down my skin.

With my panties now on the floor, his hand cupped my cunt as I tilted my head back and moaned, savoring his touch on my labia. I unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out, stroking it hard. With his full length erect, I dropped to my knees and sucked him into my mouth. I plunged my hungry mouth up and down his shaft as I tasted his pre-cum. I deep throated him, his balls resting against my chin as he grunted with pleasure.

Standing up, I turned around and bent over the edge of the desk, resting my elbows on the cold surface. He knelt behind me and pushed my legs wide. I could feel his hot breath on my slit as he inched closer to my pussy. I sighed and let out a soft moan as his tongue slid between my folds. He licked all around my hole, my juices flowing onto his tongue. When his tongue hit my clit, I started to buck a bit from the feel of the pleasure that was engulfing me.

He didn't have to lick long before I had my first orgasm. My knees bent as I screamed with pleasure, my body shaking with the orgasmic waves of pleasure that filled my body.

"Oh, fuck!" I screamed. "Oh, yeah, lick my cunt!"

As my orgasm subsided, he stood up and moved behind me. I felt his hands on my ass cheeks as his cock pressed again my folds, separating them and entering my hole. I pressed back into him ensuring his cock went into me deep. He was long and rather fat, which I loved! He was filling me as he started to pump his rod in and out of me.

"Fuck me, fuck me hard!" I screamed. "Oh shit! Yes, baby, fuck me with that big cock of yours!"

He pounded me hard, harder than I have had in a long time, sending me into a frenzy of passion. I was meeting his strokes with my ass pounding back into him, his cock hitting every sensitive spot inside of me.

"Fuck!" I screamed. "You're making me cum again! Oh, yes fuck me, fuck me harder!"

My cunt pulsed against his dick as he slammed himself into me as hard as he could. After a few hard pumps, he pressed into me and stayed there as his cock began to pulse.

"Oh yeah, baby, cum inside my cunt," I squealed. "Fill me with your cum, I want it all!"

As soon as his orgasm was done, I let him slide out of me, then turned and dropped to my knees, sucking his cock into my mouth to get our juices in my mouth. I moaned as I sucked his rod clean, making sure I went the full length of his shaft. With his cock now limp, I let it drop from my mouth and stood up. I pulled him to me and kissed him gently on the lips.

"Thank you," I said. "I needed that."

"Anytime," he replied. "I rather enjoyed that. You are a very sexy woman, and very hot."

"Thanks," I replied. "I don't know if this will happen again, so please keep it quiet, okay?"

"Not a problem," he replied. "Just let me know if you want to do this again."

I kissed him again, got dressed and headed home. This was the first time in months that I had felt wanted and satisfied. When I got home I went straight to my room and got a shower. Not that my husband would even notice I was home anyway. I got my robe and went downstairs to get something to snack on. I still needed to be the wife, but I just wanted to go to bed and dream of my encounter.


Chapter Two

My boss showed up for work late and went right to his office. He seemed a little out of sorts, but I just chalked it up to a bad night. He had been in there for maybe an hour when my phone rang.

"Angie, can you come to my office, please?" he asked.

"Sure, be right there," I replied.

"Please close the door," he said as I walked through it.

I closed the door and went to his desk, taking a seat in one of the chairs.

"You've been here, what, two years now?" he asked.

"Yes, going on three," I replied.

"Then you are familiar with company policy?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied trying to figure out what he was getting at.

He wasn't an awful boss, but he was fairly arrogant. He knew he was attractive and he played into it. He was very fit, tall and had green eyes that sparkled. He wasn't my type at all, but some of the women in the office swooned over him. I just tried to steer clear of him as much as I could.

"I want you to take a look at this," he said as he turned his monitor around.

He hit play on the media player, and my jaw dropped! There I was fucking Carl right on his monitor. I didn't know what to say. I had no idea there were hidden cameras in the office, and now I was starring in his personal porn movie!

"Oh my god," was all I could get out.

He stopped the video and turned the monitor back around.

"So, now you see my dilemma," he said. "You not only violated company policy, but you also cheated on your husband. What do you have to say about this?"

I watched him walk back to his chair as I struggled to answer him.

"I don't know what to say," I said as tears started welling up in my eyes. "It was a moment of weakness and need I guess."

I hung my head in shame, waiting for the words telling me I was fired.

"What do you think I should do about this?" he asked. "I can't let it go without addressing it."

"I suppose you have to fire me," I replied.

"Come over here," he said.

I got up and walked over to his chair, waiting for him to tell me I was done.

"I can find a way to make this go away," he said smiling at me.

"What do you mean?" I asked.

He stood up and got close to me, then his hand slid up my inner thigh. I shivered as the feel of his hands on my thigh excited me. But I was also appalled he would do this. How dare he take advantage of me like this!

"What, what are you doing?" I asked.

"Isn't this what you want?" he replied. "A man to take charge and use you?"

I was flush as I heard him say what I wanted. I wanted to stop him, but I also wanted to be used. I didn't want to lose my job, and I didn't want my husband to know what I had done. His hand slid next to my pussy as I swallowed hard, trying not to show I was excited.

"Yes indeed, we can take care of things, can't we?" he said.

"You can't do this," I replied. "This is harassment."

His fingers slid my panties to the side as his fingers went for my hole. He now knew I was horny as my juices coated his fingers.

"I don't think it qualifies if you are willing," he said confidently.

"I'm not willing," I said firmly.

"I think your pussy says otherwise," he replied.

He removed his fingers as a sly smile spread across his face. He knew he had me, and it pissed me off that he had that sort of leverage on me.

"Lift your skirt and bend over my desk, now," he told me.

I stood there defiant and excited at the same time. How dare he command me like he owned me!

"Now," he reasserted.

I grunted, then lifted my skirt and bent over his desk. He walked behind me and slid his hands across my ass as I moaned softly. His hands felt so good on my flesh. I was mad at myself for enjoying this. He really needed to be put in his place, but my body would not let me stop him.

"You know what happens to bad girls, right?" he asked.

"No, not really," I replied.

His hand pulled down my panties, just below my cunt. I could feel his flesh on mine as he rubbed me and teased my lips. With a sudden move, his hand slapped against my ass, causing it to sting. I winced and make an ouch noise as I felt the sting of his hand.

"No noise," he said.

Hit slapped my ass a few more times, each one hurting more than the last one. But at five slaps, something started to happen. I started feeling little shocks going to my pussy, like little electric pulses tingling me. By ten slaps I was moaning and moving my ass, wanting more. I had never been spanked like this before, and I was loving it!

His warm hand caressed my now reddened cheeks. The feel of his hand soothing the sting was almost as pleasurable as the slap itself. His hand stopped and I wondered what he was going to do next.

"Stand up," he commanded.

I did as I was told, and turned around to face him.

"Take off your panties and leave them off for the rest of the day," he told me.

I did as he asked, holding them tightly in my hand.

"This is what happens to bad girls, and you are very bad," he said. "You may go now."

I left his office, angry, humiliated, and stimulated. How dare he do that to me! I was humiliated and just wanted to go home. But I wasn't going to give him the satisfaction of knowing he had gotten to me. All day my red ass reminded me of what he had done to me as I sat at my desk without my panties on. I was glad when it was time to go home; I wanted to leave with some sort of dignity before he did something else to humiliate me.


Chapter Three

I left the building and was walking to my car when he pulled up beside me.

"Get in," he commanded.

"Why?" I asked.

"Do as I say," he replied.

I got in his car as he drove away from the office. 

"What are you going to do?" I asked.

"You just sit there," he replied. "You'll find out soon enough."

We drove for a while before turning down a long driveway. I assumed it was his house, but wasn't sure. He pulled up in front of a huge mansion, then opened my door for me. He grabbed my arm and ushered me into the house, never once letting go of my arm. Once inside, he let go of me and walked over to the entrance table to drop his keys and wallet.

He walked up to me, and then forcefully pushed me back against the wall, his hand between my legs.

"You are going to do what I want, understand?" he asked.

This was the first time I was actually afraid. He had an advantage over me, and I was now his to toy with. I struggled with being angry, scared, and turned on all at the same time. Wasn't this what I had fantasized about? It was, but I never imagined someone having the drop on me.

"Yes," I squeaked out.

"Good girl," he said as he started to finger fuck me.

I was panting and moaning as his fingers went in and out of my cunt. I clung to his arms to steady myself as I felt my juices running down my thighs. As suddenly as he had inserted his fingers inside of me, he removed them, causing me to shudder.

"Follow me," he said as he headed for a door across the foyer.

He opened the door and had me enter. It was a library with books lining the walls from floor to ceiling. Several chairs were sitting around the room as if it was set up for a cordial meeting. He walked me over to a chair that looked different from the others. It was larger and was facing away from the rest. He turned the chair and I realized why it was different.

Each of the arms had straps on them with buckles. I gathered it was used to hold someone in place, me.

"I want you to strip for me, I want to watch you remove your clothing," he commanded.

I did as he commanded, removing every stitch of clothing. Even though he had slapped my ass and fingered my pussy, I was still ashamed to be standing in front of him completely naked. I tried to appear defiant, but he knew better. He knew I wanted this.

"Sit," he said.

I sat in the chair as he strapped my arms down to the chair. He lifted my legs one at a time and strapped those down as well. I was now strapped to the chair, naked, and spread wide open for him. He stood back and admired his work before walking behind me.

"I can see by the wetness on your pussy lips that this excites you, doesn't it?" he said.

"No", I said trying to keep from being aroused.

"Oh, but your body says otherwise," he replied. "You really are a naughty girl, and I suspect you want more than this, am I right?"

"No, just fuck me and get it over with," I replied.

"If only it were that easy," he replied. I could hear him walking across the room, then opening something and walking back.

"No, I think you want more. I think deep down inside you crave to be used, to be humiliated," he said. "I am going to give you what you want. Do I exaggerate?"

"Please, just let me go," I said. "I'm sorry for violating the company policy and it will never happen again, I promise."

"Oh, but it will," he replied. "Once you have something forbidden, you can't stop. It's human nature."

"You're an asshole," I said angrily.

"Maybe, but I'm not the one who fucked the janitor, now am I?" he replied. "I'm not the one who obeyed commands and took an ass whipping, then followed orders not to wear my panties, am I?"

I struggled against my bindings, but they wouldn't budge. I hated him for taking advantage of me like this. I would have fucked him just for the asking, but no, he had to humiliate me. He walked in front of me and I saw a flogger in his hands. I knew what he was going to do with it.

Swoosh! The sound of the flogger moving through the air was worse than the hit on my pussy. I jumped as the leather straps hit my lips, the stinging sensation causing my pussy to tingle. He knew what he was doing, and he knew how to bring me to the edge. He hit my pussy several times until I started moaning and enjoying it. He knew just how to play my body, and I was starting to like what he was doing.

His hand cupped my pussy as he grabbed my labia and pulled my lips out tight. I moaned as the pleasure of my stretching pussy lips sent pulses of ecstasy down my legs. He released my lips, then began to flog my tits. I enjoyed the pain of the flogger as the straps whipped across my swollen nipples. I was now moaning loudly, the thoughts of anger completely gone as he worked me into a frenzy.

He stopped whipping my tits, then kissed my nipples as I jumped from the tender heat of his lips. I felt the buckles being released as he removed them from me. I stood up and watched as he reclined the chair into a sort of single bed.

"On your hands and knees," he said pointing to the chair.

I did as he said, and waited as he once again strapped me down to the chair. He massaged my nipples, then tugged hard on them. I saw him produce something shiny, then felt the pain of a clamp on my nipple. He clamped both of them tightly, then brushed his hand across the tips. The sensation was heavenly as I moaned and begged for more.

"Oh, god, yes, rub my nipples," I begged. "Oh, fuck."

At this point, I didn't care if he used me or not. My body was on fire and I wanted to cum. I didn't care how he made me cum. He flogged my ass as I squealed with pleasure. He knew I wanted this, and I was ready to give in to him completely. He had broken down my barriers and reduced me to my basic level. It was now about raw sex and satisfaction.

He moved beside me and I could see he was now naked himself. I saw his large cock, and my only thought was getting it any way I could. He shoved it into my face, and I greedily sucked it into my mouth.

"Hungry for a cock are you?" he said.

I managed to mumble a "yes" with his dick in my mouth. I went the full length of his rod, sliding my mouth up and down his shaft and sucking on the large head. After a few moments of sucking him, he pulled his rod from my mouth and walked behind me. Maybe he was finally going to fuck me! I felt his hands sliding between my lips and my thighs, just barely brushing my labia. I was wiggling all over the chair as best I could, craving something to be put inside of me.

I gasped and jumped as I felt the heat of his tongue sliding slowly up my slit. My body was shaking as he licked me from one end to the other, stopping briefly to flick my hole. He settled in on my clit, and after only a minute or so, I started to cum. I came hard as I screamed and convulsed with ecstasy. My body was super sensitive, and he knew it. He slid his hands across my ass, down my legs, and around my waist, causing me to wiggle and jump.

"Please fuck me," I begged. "I need to feel your cock in my cunt."

"Do you think you've earned a good fuck?" he asked teasing me.

"Yes, yes, pleeeeaaasssseee!" I begged.

I felt him get behind me and I pushed my ass back towards him, anticipating his penetration. I felt the head of his cock as it parted my folds and pressed against my hole. Slowly, he slid his cock into me as I moaned and shuddered with pleasure.

"Oh, God does that feel good!" I screamed. "Fuck me hard, give that fat cock of yours!"

He began to increase his speed as he started pounding me harder and harder. his long cock was long enough to reach my G-spot, and my body thanked him for it! Each hit took me closer and closer to my next orgasm. I loved the feeling of him filling me with each stroke. I felt my body begin to crest into another orgasm as I began to tense up.

"Oh, fuck I'm going to cum again!" I wailed. "You're making me cum!"

Just as my orgasm hit, he reached around my waist and slid his hand to my clit. He started rubbing my clit as I came, increasing the power of my orgasm.

"Holy shit!" I screamed.

I was bucking and convulsing as he worked my orgasm like an expert. My pussy was pulsing against his fat cock while he continued to fuck me.

"Oh, god, please cum," I begged. "I want your cum in my cunt! I want to feel your hot cum shooting into my pussy!"

He stiffened up, plunged as deep as he could inside of me, then started to cum. I could feel his cock pulsing as shot after shot of his spunk filled my pussy.

"Yes, yes, yes!" I screamed. "Oh god, fill me! I love your cum!"

He stayed inside of me until he was completely limp. He removed his cock from me, then unstrapped me from the chair. I got up on wobbly knees and clung to his neck. I had never been satisfied so completely before in my life. What had started as resentment and anger, had turned to pure passion and desire.

"Thank you," I breathed into his ear. "I have fantasized about this for so long, but never thought I would get to live it."

"I knew you wanted this," he said. "I have been waiting since the day I hired you for the right moment to take you and make you my toy."

I stepped back and looked him in the eyes. He had wanted this two years ago?

"Why did you wait so long?" I asked.

"Because I knew if you were forced into it, you would have a much better experience," he replied. "Knowing something is going to happen isn't nearly as pleasurable as the unknown."

"You're right," I told him. "This was so much better."

"No more janitors, okay?" he said.

"No, no more janitors," I laughed.

"From now on, you are my sex toy," he said. "I will do as I wish with you, when I want and how I want. But rest assured, you will always be pleased when we are done."

"I would love to be your toy," I replied.


Chapter Four

After a bit of after sex pillow talk, I left for home. I knew when I walked in the door what I was going to do.

"I want a divorce," I told Steve as I walked into his office.

"What? Why?" he asked.

"You are married to your job, not me," I said. "I need someone who is going to love and want me. You don't even know what time I get home at night, do you?"

"We can fix this," he said. "I just need a little more time to get some things done."

"You've had your time," I replied. "Look, I don't want to be enemies. We've had a good life by all accounts, I just need more than you can give me. I'm not angry with you, but I have needs that haven't been met for a long time. Let's just part as friends and leave it at that."

Steve finally agreed to the divorce, and by all accounts, it was an amicable one. Even though I didn't ask for alimony, he offered to pay it for five years. He said it was the least he could do for me so I could get a fresh start. As soon as the divorce was final, I packed my things and moved in with Devin, my boss. No one at the office knew about our relationship. 

One day after I had moved in, he called me to his office and had me close the door. I knew we were in for some fun! We met right at the corner of his desk as he kissed me deeply.

"Want to play?" he asked.

"You know I do," I smirked at him.

He opened his top drawer and pulled out a double dildo. I had never used one of these before but was curious.

"Drop your panties and bend over the desk," he said.

I did as he asked, waiting for the dildo to be inserted. I felt something cold and wet hit my ass, and the pressure of the dildo going into my cunt and my ass at the same time. I lifted myself onto my toes as I accepted the foreign object being inserted inside of me. When it was fully inside of me, he pulled my panties up and smacked my ass.

"You will wear this for the rest of the day," he said. "It will get your ready for tonight."

I wasn't sure how I felt about having something in both holes at once, but I was willing to give it a go. I started to become more aroused the longer I sat with this dildo inside of me. I began to rub my nipples across the edge of the desk, feeling the pleasure of my bra rubbing the tips. I began to squirm in my seat as I worked the dildo around inside of me. My arousal kept climbing as the day wore on, getting to the point where I would have cum instantly if Devin had touched my clit!

When I arrived at his house, Devin kissed me deeply as he pressed on the dildo. I moaned and accepted his hand as I shivered a bit. He led me to the den, then had me strip down naked. I gladly shed my clothes, ready to be used by him. He took me over to his desk and had me bend over. I moaned when he removed the dildo, pussy juice running down my leg. He opened a drawer, and I felt another dildo go into my cunt. It was larger than the other one, but it stretched me wide as it filled me.

With the dildo now inside of me, I felt the head of his cock pressing against my anus. Slowly his fat cock slid into my ass, going deep inside of me. He grabbed his cock and the dildo and began to fuck me with both. I was now being double fucked, and I was enjoying the sensations it gave me. He slapped my ass a few times as I moaned with pleasure, wanting to feel the tingles in my pussy.

He was now pounding his cock deep into my ass as the dildo rammed into my cervix. I started coming very soon after that.

"Oh, shit, I'm coming!" I yelled.

He fucked me harder, not letting up as my pussy and my ass pulsed with my orgasm. I didn't know how he was not coming, but I enjoyed the fucking he was giving me.

"You like your ass being fucked, don't you slut?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes!" I screamed.

"Tell me what a naughty girl you are," he told me.

"I am a naughty girl," I replied. "I love cock, and I love being used. Smack my ass again, please!"

He slapped my ass several times as I moaned with delight. I started coming again as he kept hitting my G-spot with the dildo.

"Fuck!" I screamed. "I'm coming again, oh god you're making me cum again!"

This time he couldn't hold back. Just as my pussy started pulsing, I felt his cock jump, and then the hot spurt of cum as he shot his load of spunk up my ass. The warm feeling of his cum felt good as I came, adding to my orgasm sensations. My orgasm subsided, followed by him as he slid his limp dick from my ass. he turned me around and pulled me close, kissing me deeply.

"I think I am falling in love with you," I told him.

"I know I am," he replied.

We dated for about six months before we decided to get married. I became his personal assistant now that we were married. It helped keep the office on point without me looking like I got preferential treatment. Our sex life blossomed from where we started, with him surprising me constantly with new things and new places to try things. We had public sex several times and I think the rush of potentially getting caught added to the orgasms I had.

Being owned by someone like this was more than I could have ever imagined. I never wanted for sex, he was always satisfying me. Becoming his toy was the best thing I ever did. What about you?

# # # #
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Chapter One

Rob and I got married six years ago, and even though he knew I was into bondage, he never really warmed up to the idea of dominating me.  I longed to be taken and used, but my desires went unfulfilled.  I could no longer be in a relationship that did not meet my sexual needs.  I told him one day after work that I wanted a divorce.

"Why?" he asked.

"I am not fulfilled sexually," I replied.  "You know I like bondage, but you never give me what I want.  I need to be satisfied."

"I'm sorry, but you knew when we got married I was not into it," he replied.

"I thought maybe you would grow to accept it and at least try to satisfy me," I said.  "I'm sorry it has to come to this, but I just cannot go on not being fulfilled.  I need this."

We came to an amicable arrangement and finalized our divorce fairly quickly.  I didn't hate him at all.  I still considered him my friend, but I needed more.  He was understanding, and even though he was upset that we had parted, he understood and wished me well.  I do have to admit it was tough for the first month or so not having him around.  I just kept reminding myself that I needed more and he was never going to give it to me.

I had bought a few items to use on myself just so I could have some sort of enjoyment fantasizing about my fetish.  I bought a collar, some nipple clamps and a double dildo.  I would watch videos of women being used and abused sexually with my toys attached to me as I imagined it was me they were using.  My favorite thing was to have my nipples clamped down tight, sending tingles down to my pussy.  Just the thought of having my clamps on made me wet.

I got brave one night watching a video, and decided to try my double dildo for the first time.  I had never done anal before, so I wasn't sure what to expect.  With my collar and clamps on, I lubricated my dildo and my anus, then started to insert it into me.  It hurt just a bit when it first slid into my ass, but after a moment of slow fucking, it started to feel rather good.  I flicked my clamped nipples as I fucked both my ass and cunt at the same time, causing me to cum fairly quickly.  It was so intense, I panted for several minutes as my body was rocked with my orgasm.

I knew right then and there that I needed to find a master, someone who could take control and use me as their whore.  I went online and looked through a few online groups before finally settling on one I thought was the best.  I took some selfies of my bound tits and posted them to my profile.  It didn't take long for me to get a response.  I sifted through the responses before seeing one that caught my eye.  His name was Trevor, and he was a muscular man with a rather large cock.  He was in search of a sub, so I decided to message him and see if we were a good match or not.

"I saw your message and wanted to talk a bit, maybe even meet to see if we are a good fit or not," I wrote in my message to him.

I waited on pins and needles, super nervous about meeting someone online, especially considering the venue.  I got a response about thirty minutes later from him.

"I would love to meet you.  When and where would be a good time?  A public place is probably best," he wrote.

I offered to meet him Friday after work at a small restaurant near my office.  It was in a busy section so I felt safe there in familiar territory.  He agreed, and our date was set.  I was so excited for the next couple of days that I had a hard time concentrating on work.  My mind wandered all over the place as I started to fantasize about what he might do to me should we end up dating.  My pussy was constantly wet, and I even masturbated at work a few times.  I just hoped I wasn't getting myself all worked up for nothing.

Friday finally arrived, and I couldn't wait to leave work.  I almost ran to the restaurant in anticipation of my date.  When I walked in, I saw him sitting near the back in a small booth.  I was glad he chose to be isolated as I didn't want people to hear our conversation.

"Hi, Trevor?" I asked.

"Hi, yes, and you must be Amber," he replied.

"Nice to meet you," I said as I kissed his cheek.

I sat down and grabbed the menu, unsure of how to break into conversation, or what to even talk about.  Trevor took the lead and set the stage for me.

"So, what sort of work do you do?" he asked.

"I'm an account manager," I replied.  "And you?"

"I own a small construction company," he replied.  "It's not a sexy job, but it pays the bills."

"Tell me a bit about yourself," I said after ordering a drink.

He proceeded to tell me about his life; his likes and dislikes and what makes him tick.  He turned the conversation to me and I proceeded to tell him everything, including my marriage and why I had ended it.

"I'm sorry to hear it didn't work out," he said.  "I hope I can give you what you are looking for."

We ate dinner and talked some more.  I felt comfortable with him.  He was smart, charming and not the least bit aggressive.  As the drinks flowed and the night wore on, I decided to get more into the sexual side of things since that was my motivation for meeting him to begin with.

"I've never done any real bondage before," I started.  "So I hope that's not a show stopper for you."

"Not at all," he replied.  "In fact, that's probably a good thing.  Sometimes experienced subs are used to they way their master treated them and expect the same from you.  With you, there is no expectation like that.  You are a clean slate."

"What is your favorite thing to do?" I asked.

"Probably the stockade," he replied.  "You are in such a vulnerable position and that gives me complete control and access to you in every possible way."

Just the thought of being in one of those sent shivers down my spine as my pussy started to tingle.  I knew I was getting wet and my senses started to heighten.

"With someone new, you have to ease them into this," he said.  "Some people just want to have a little fun with their sex, while others want to live the lifestyle full time."

"I don't know which one I want, to be honest," I told him.  "I guess I need to experience things and see where it leads."

"Well, I don;t mean to be too forward or aggressive, but are you game for some light training tonight?" he asked.

I thought about it for a moment before responding to him.

"I think I would really like that," I replied.

"Great," he replied.  "Tell you what, why don't I give you my address and you can meet me there after we leave."

"That sounds great," I replied.

He put his address into my phone so I would have directions.  We talked a few minutes more, just to finish our drinks, then left the restaurant.  I was so excited and horny as I got into my car and headed for his house.  I figured he was on the level and honest of he was willing to give me his address and let me drive there myself.  He had a level of trust with me right from the get go.  As I pulled up into his driveway, I took note of the gorgeous architecture of the house.  It was an old Victorian house with ornate woodwork adorning the outside.  I could only imagine what the inside looked like.


Chapter Two

As I approached the front door, he opened it and showed me into the foyer.  Just as I had imagined, the inside was just as ornate as the outside.

"Your house is gorgeous," I told him.  "I absolutely love the woodwork.  Is it all original?"

"Thanks," he replied.  "Yes, most of it is.  I had to make some repairs here and there, but I was able to save probably 98% of the original wood.  Took me five years to get it finished."

"Well, you did an awesome job," I said.

"Why don't we go downstairs?" he offered.

He showed me to the basement door, and even though visions of Silence of the Lambs floated briefly through my head, I went down the stairs wondering what I would find.  As I made the last few steps, I was greeted by a large, open room with all sorts of tables and racks spread about the room.  I assumed these were all bondage furniture that he used.  I spied the stockade over near the far wall and secretly craved to be put in it.  But that would have to wait.  I needed to be brought into this slowly to make sure it was something I could handle.

"Quite the arsenal," I said as I walked through the room.

"Glad you like it," he replied.  

He explained what each piece was used for, and how it worked.  But my eyes kept going back to the stockade.  That was the one that I wanted to be put into.  I just needed to bide my time and savor the thought of it being my jail.  Once we had walked through the room, he offered me a drink and we sat on the lone sofa to talk.

"So, what expectations do you have for me?" he asked.

"I want you to teach me to be a sub," I replied.  "I want to know what it's like to be dominated and used for sexual pleasure."

"Well, then, let's get you ready for lesson one," he replied.  "Please strip for me.  I want to see all of you."

I got up from the couch and undressed, feeling a bit self-conscious in the lighting.  I had a good body, or so I had been told.  I was tall at five feet ten inches, with long hair and big tits.  I kept my pussy clean-shaven, with the exception of a small patch of hair just above my clit.  I stood there with my arms slightly covering the front of me.

"Put your hands to your sides," he instructed.

I did as he asked and stood there as he looked me up and down, taking in the sight of my naked flesh.  Just standing there knowing he was formulating something to do to me aroused me even more.

"Before we get started, there are a few things we need to cover," he said.  "Safety and your limits are of utmost importance to me.  We need to use safe words so I know what your limitations are.  Red means stop, and yellow means I am getting close to the max you can handle.  If at anytime you do not want to continue with anything, just say red.  understand?"

"Yes," I replied.

"Whenever we are engaged in this activity, you will address me as master, is that understood?" he said.

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Good, then let's get started," he replied.

He got up from the couch and took my hand, leading me over to what looked like a dresser.  Opening the top drawer, I could see all sorts of devices laid out and ready for use.  He took out a collar and placed it on my neck.  It was maybe two inches tall and had three loops along the front of it.  It was similar to the one I had at home.  Next, he took out some small clamps with chains on them.  They were made of metal with rubber tips on them.  he placed them on my nipples after twisting them hard, moving a slide down the length of them to tighten the grip.  When it got close to what I could handle, I said Yellow, and he stopped.

The chain from one clamp was threaded through the front loop of the collar, and the other end was attached to my other nipple.  Next, he pulled another clamp like the ones on my nipples, but this one had a long chain on it.  He attached it to the center loop, then dropped it in front of me.

"Spread your legs wide," he commanded.

"Yes, master," I replied as I widened my stance, giving him access to my cunt.

He rubbed my clit a few times, then attached the clamp just below my hood, sending sharp spiking pain through my pussy lips.  I moaned softly as he clamped it down on me, letting him know when it was tight enough.  I had seen women getting their clits clamped, but had never done it myself.  The pain it brought was enough to stir my pussy as I started to breathe irregularly.

"Well, I would say this all suits you so far," he said as he stood back and admired his work.  "You are literally dripping juices from your pussy to the floor."

My senses were so heightened at this point I really didn't care.  I was so fucking horny, all I could think of was getting something shoved into my cunt to satisfy me.  I wanted fucked, hard!  He walked me over to the middle of the room and had me stand there as he went back over to the dresser.  He opened the second drawer and took out some more devices and long lengths of chain.  Walking back towards me I could see cuffs were in his hand.

He attached the cuffs to my wrists and my ankles, then slid the chain through a hook in the ceiling.  He attached one end to one wrist, then pulled my arm up above my head before doing the same with my other arm.  He walked over to the far wall and returned with a long bar.  This was placed between my legs ensuring I was spread wide.  He stepped back and looked me over, smiling as he reached out and rubbed my nipples.  I almost came when he touched them.  The sensations of tingles and goosebumps that ran over my body made me quiver.  He knew he was pleasing me.

"I suppose at this point you are wanting to get fucked, aren't you?" he asked.

"Yes, master," I replied.  "Please fuck me."

"I think you need some attention first," he replied.

He walked to the other side of the room and returned with a riding crop.  He took it and slid the shaft along my nipples as I moaned loudly.  The sensation of the rough shaft on my sensitive nipples made my knees weak as I savored the sensation it was giving me.

"You like that, don't you, slut?" he said.

"Oh, god yes, master," I replied.

"Well, then let's see how you like this," he replied.

He took the very end of the riding crop and began to whip my nipples, flicking the end in quick succession.  Fuck!  That hurt so bad, and yet made my cunt throb with pleasure.  I yelped out loud as he flicked both of my nipples.  Just when I was bout to say Yellow, he stopped.  I was breathing very heavily at this point and moaning very loudly.  Once he stopped flicking my nipples, he massaged my raw nipples.  The warmth of his hands on my sensitive flesh made me coo with pleasure.

He stepped back and held the riding crop in his hands as he looked at me.  He reached out and flicked it between my legs, the leather tip landing square on my clit.  Holy fuck did that hurt!  I yelped out loud when he hit me with it, not sure if I liked it or not.  A few more strikes and I was now squirming and trying to twist away from that evil little wand he was hitting me with.  Sensing I had enough, he stopped and put his hand on my cunt, soothing the reddened flesh.

His hand soothed my pussy lips as I moaned and ground my pussy into his hand.  I wanted him to give me my orgasm before I died of want!

"You've been a good little whore," he said to me as he came close to me.

He yanked my collar and pulled my face close to his.  I opened my mouth slightly to kiss him, but only his tongue touched my lips.  I was longing to feel his lips on mine, his tongue in my mouth and he was teasing me!  My hips were pushing out at him, wanting to feel something as he teased me with his mouth.  At last he kissed me deeply as his hand went between my legs, massaging my labia.

"Good god are you wet," he said as he pulled back from me.  "I suppose you have earned a fucking."

He stripped down and got behind me as I felt his cock sliding up and down between my ass cheeks.  I could feel him getting hard and pushed back against him, wanting to feel him inside of me.

"Please fuck me, master," I begged.  "Please fuck me hard!"

I felt his cock slide down my slit as I moaned and pushed my ass back towards him.  I wanted him inside of me so badly, and he was continuing to tease me.  Just when I  thought I wasn't going to be able to take it any longer, I felt the tip of his dick pressing against my hole.  He slid himself into me slowly at first as my pussy stretched wide for his cock.  Oh god did he feel good inside of me!  He started increasing his speed as he began to slam his rod into me hard and fast.

I was now panting and moaning as he fucked me hard and deep with that wonderful cock of his.  Every fiber of my being was now on fire with passion as he drove himself inside of me.

"Oh fuck, I'm going to cum!" I screamed.

I felt a wave of ecstasy wash over me as my body began to convulse so hard, it was a good thing I was chained up!  My legs shook as I struggled to remain standing.  This orgasm was by far the most intense one I had ever had in my life!  I can't even begin to describe the feelings I was having other than to say if I had died right then and there, I would have been quite content to do so. 

Trevor continued to fuck me and I came two more times, each one draining me as I turned into a limp noodle.  At last, I felt him shove his dick into he as deep as he could, then felt his cock pulsing and knew he was coming.  I worked my hips all around trying to milk the cum from his cock.  I wanted him to be as pleased as I was.  With his rod now limp, he removed it from inside of me and began to release me.  

When the clamps were removed from my tits and clit, I whimpered as the blood flowed back into them.  He rubbed them gently to get the blood circulating, knowing they were going to be super sensitive.  When the last chain was removed, allowing my arms to drop, I put my arms around him and hung on for dear life.  I wasn't sure how well I was going to be able to walk to the couch.  He helped me to the couch as I sat down, still trembling from my first true bondage experience.


Chapter Three

He sat beside me and pulled me to him, hugging me tightly as he stroked my hair.  The warmth of his body helped sooth me as I tried to recover.

"Well, I think you took to that like a fish to water," he said at last.

"That was amazing," I replied.  "I had no idea it was going to be like that."

"I take it you want more," he replied.

"Yes," I replied.  "I want it all.  I want to do everything and feel everything."

He kissed my forehead and lifted my face to his.

"I will give you as much as you want," he said looking into my eyes.  "But it has to be done slowly."

I laid my head back on his chest and put my arm around his waist.  Why had I waited so long to experience this?  I wanted to go all in, but I guess he knew better than to do that.  He knew I needed to be broken in  slowly so I didn't go overboard and have a bad experience, potentially ruining this for me.

"You can spend the night here if you want," he said after a long bout of silence.

"I would love to sleep with you," I replied.

We sat there until I was recovered, then he showed me to his room where we got into bed.  He snuggled up to my back with his strong arms wrapped around me.  Had I really found my master?  Had I found the man who could take me where I wanted to go?  To show me things I had only dreamed about?  My mind was racing as I lay there feeling complete for the first time in my life.  I wondered what was next as I drifted off to sleep.

As I rolled over the next morning, I became acutely aware that my nipples hurt!  What had been a pleasurable feeling the night before was now a painful reminder of my bliss and the price I would pay for it.  But even with the pain, I was more than thrilled with my experience.  It was worth the ecstasy I had experienced.  besides, the tender flesh of my nipples would serve as a reminder of my being dominated.  I rolled over and faced Trevor, who was just starting to stir.  I needed to thank him for a wonderful night.

I slid under the covers and took his cock into my mouth and began to suck on it.  He deserved a good morning blowjob after the pleasure he had given me the night before.  He moved and moaned as his rod started to get hard.  I sucked him in as far as I could, sucking hard with each upward motion of my mouth.  I wanted to taste him, to have him cum in my mouth.  Stroking his shaft as I sucked him, he soon began to shoot his spunk into my mouth as I eagerly swallowed every drop.  With his cock going limp, I let it fall out of my mouth and shimmied back up next to him.

"Good morning," I said.

"Good morning," he replied.  "That was unexpected."

"I wanted to please you," I replied.  "To thank you for last night."

"Well, then I guess it's my turn to please you," he replied.

"No," I said.  "That was for you.  I want nothing in return."

We laid there for a while talking before the need to pee overcame my desire to lay with him holding me.  When I emerged from the bathroom, Trevor was in the kitchen cooking.

"Bacon and eggs ok?" he asked.

"Sure," I replied.

I sat on a bar stool and watched as he cooked our breakfast.  My ex had never made food in six years, and here was Trevor making food after one date.  I have to admit I was smitten by him that morning.  He was turning out to be everything I had wanted, and then some.

"So, what do you want to do today?" he asked as he set my plate in front of me.

"Can we play with some more of the toys downstairs?" I asked.

"Sure, if that's what you want," he replied.

"I do," I said.  "I want more, I want to be owned and used by you.  Make me your slave."

"I can do that," he replied.

We finished out breakfast and headed back down to the basement.  Just seeing everything brought back visions of the night before, and I felt my nipples get hard.  I knew I was getting horny again, but I couldn't help myself.  He had unleashed something inside of me the night before, and I wanted to let it out again.  He took me over to the wall, and had me stand on some small platforms with my legs spread wide.  There were straps attached to the wall, which he used to secure my ankles and wrists.

Firmly attached, I stood there as he gathered some items form the dresser and returned.  He placed a cover over my eyes so I could not see what he was doing.  next, he placed a small dildo gag in my mouth, tying it behind my head.  I felt like a small dick was in my mouth as I stood there with it strapped to me.  I stood there for a while listening and trying to figure out what he was going to do to me.  Every sound seemed amplified as I anticipated something else being attached to me.

I felt something soft and straggly brush across my tits, feeling almost like tendrils, but dry.  I heard the whistle of the air as it moved through whatever he had, then the stinging sensation as something hit my tits, making me try to yelp through the dick in my mouth.  There were several hits, and I jumped with each one.  Then the hit came between my legs.  I tried to close my legs, but the clamps on my ankles prevented me from doing it.  He whipped my pussy several times before finally stopping.

Again there was silence, except for a few soft noises here and there.  Something touched my labia, and I soon knew it was his tongue licking me.  I shuddered as the feeling of his hot, wet tongue sent chills down my body.  I moaned and pushed my pussy out to his tongue, wanting more of it on me.  he licked between my folds and flicked my clit with each upward movement.  My breathing had increased, and I found myself sucking on the fake dick in my mouth.

The feeling of his tongue on me ended abruptly and I whimpered wanting to feel more of it.  I felt the restraints being taken off me as I stepped from the platform.  I was still blindfolded as he led me across the room.  He stopped me and made me stand still.  I could something rustling, and soon found it was rope he was using to tie me up.  I felt the rope wind around my waist, then he passed it between my legs, the rope parting my lips.  He pulled it behind me, separating my ass cheeks with it and tied it behind my back.

He pulled my arms behind me and secured them with rope as well.  His warm hands began to massage my tits as my nipples became stiff.  I felt rope being put on them, then the tightening of it around me.  He wrapped my breast several times with the rope squeezing them tightly and making them hard.  I loved the feel of my tits being bound, it only served to remind me I was his slave.  The dildo was removed from my mouth, and I felt his hands on my shoulders as he pushed me down on to my knees.

As I knelt down, I felt something brush across my lips.  It was his cock.  he shoved it into my mouth, held my head still and began to fuck my mouth with his dick.  He was thrusting his hips back and forth as his rod filled my mouth.  I sucked on it trying to please him the best I could.  All of a sudden, he removed the cock from my mouth as I slurped the saliva dripping from me back into my mouth.  He pulled me up and moved me yet again.

This time I was pushed against something at my waist, and he made me bend over it.  My arms were pulled wide, then secured down to the object.  I felt something on my ankles, and figured out they were cuffs being put on me.  He spread my legs wide, then something was attached to each ankle.  It was a spreader bar to keep my legs spread wide, and my pussy wide open for his pleasure.  His hand rubbed my ass cheeks as I relished his touch.  His hand stopped and it was quiet again.

A loud swoosh of air and SMACK!  He had hit my ass with something which made me jump from the shock of the hit.  He hit each ass cheek several more times before once again rubbing my ass cheeks with his hands.  the warmth of his hand soothed the stinging sensation whatever he had used caused.  Another short break and the spankings started again.  By now my ass was stinging badly and I almost said red.  But he stopped and soothed away the pain with his hand.

I felt something wet running down the crack of my ass.  I wasn't sure what that was, but I soon found out what it was for.  I felt something pressing against my anus and realized he was going to fuck my ass.  I pushed back into him, sliding his cock into my ass.  He started to pump his thick cock in and out of me as I moaned and squealed with pleasure.

"Fuck my ass, fuck it hard!" I screamed.  "I want you to cum in my ass!"

Trevor slammed his cock into my ass hard as I moaned.  But then something new hit me.  he put a vibrator onto my clit as he fucked me.  I came hard as soon as it hit my clit, my legs trembling as I convulsed against his dick.  I was screaming with pleasure as he continued t fuck my ass and kept the vibrator on my clit.  As soon as my orgasm was over, a second one began to build.  Soon I was swept up in another bout of ecstasy as my second orgasm overcame me.  One after another, my orgasms rocked my body as I came four or five times in a row.

I felt him push in hard one last time then the pulsing of his cock let me know he was cumming.  I pressed my ass back into him as far as I could, wanting him deep inside of me.  I could feel his hot jizz shooting into me, coating my anal walls with his spunk.  He removed the vibrator from my lit and removed his limp dick from my ass.  I was spent, and just wanted to sit down.  He untied me and removed the mask from my face.  I made it to the couch where I collapsed, exhausted.

He sat beside me and pulled me to him, wrapping his strong arms around me.

"Did you enjoy that?" he asked.

"God, yes!" I replied.

"Good," he said.  "Soon you will be ready for the ultimate domination."

"And what is that?" I asked.

"That will be a surprise when the time is right," he replied.

I didn't press him for any more information, I was too spent to push the issue.  Right now I just wanted to relax and enjoy his touch.  We talked for a bit longer before I decided I needed to go home.  I didn't want to leave, but I had things I needed to do.  I said goodbye and headed for home.  I had finally found my master and was ready to give myself to him completely.


Chapter Four

Over the next week, we met several times and I was made his slave each time.  he added more and more to the mix, allowing me to experience everything in the basement.  The last remaining object was the stockade.  I assumed my surprise involved that gadget.  He finally promised to give me my surprise on Saturday night.  I couldn't wait for the day to arrive so I could finally have my ultimate bondage session.  I arrived at his house ready for my session to begin.

"Are you ready for this evenings pleasures?" he asked.

"I've been so looking forward to this," I replied.

We headed down to the basement where I stripped down naked and awaited his instructions.  He put my collar and cuffs on before clamping my tits and clit.  A blindfold was put on me once again, then he led me to the stockade.  I bent over and placed my head and arms through the holes as he secured it to me.  A spreader bar was put between my legs to keep my wide open for him.  Weights were placed on my nipple clamps, pulling my nipples down from my tits.

He then placed clamps on my labia and added weights to them.  My pussy lips were being stretched for the first time, and it felt great.  He placed ear buds into my ears, then turned on an audios book.  It was a bondage book, and I imagined myself as the woman being tortured as I listened to what was happening to her.  I felt my tits being whipped as I moaned and yelped with delight.  A strap hit my ass a few times before he used it on my cunt.  i winced as he hit my sensitive labia and caused the weights to tug at them even more with each hit.

Then, everything stopped.  I was left standing there listening to the audio and wondering what was going to happen next.  I felt something on my lips, and opened my mouth.  His cock was shoved into my mouth and I began to suck on it.  I was sucking pretty good when something pressed against my pussy.  how was he able to get a dildo inside of me while he was in front?  That's when I realized it was a real cock and not a dildo!  Someone else was fucking me!  I now had two dicks in my body!  I was being fucked in my mouth and my cunt at the same time.  I loved it!

I felt hands all over my body as my tits were fondled and my pussy lips were stretched.  I was tingling all over as my body reacted to the two cocks giving me pleasure.  Soon, both were removed from me and I was released from the stockade.  I have to say, I really did enjoy the stockade!  I was moved to the bench where I got on my knees.  Someone slid under me and penetrated my pussy.  I was pushed on my back and fell forward onto him as he fucked me.  I felt another cock going into my anus as the other cock began to fuck my ass.  both of them were going in and out of me deep and hard at the same time as I moaned and squealed with pleasure.

But they were not finished.  My head was lifted up and a third cock was put into my mouth.  I was now being fucked in all of my holes at once!  Talk about being used, fuck this was hot!  All three men fucked me hard, with the one shoving his dick deep into my throat.  I started to cum as I convulsed and squirmed with pleasure.  My body was reacting to the pleasure I was feeling by sending shivers down my sine and causing my toes to curl.  Multiple orgasms had nothing on an orgasm with all my holes filled with cocks.

I had two more orgasms before they all removed their rods from me.  i was placed on my back and my blindfold was removed.  All three men were standing over me, stroking their cocks.  I knew they were going to cum on me, and I was ready.  I held my mouth open, ready to accept any cum they shot into it.  One by one they started cumming as their hot spunk spewed all over my body.  I managed to drink some of it, but most went on my face, my tits and down my neck.  I was officially a bondage whore!

Once they were finished, I was untied and led to the couch.

"Did you enjoy that surprise?" Trevor asked me as the other two men got dressed.

"Absolutely!" I responded.  "If you had asked me before hand there was no way I would have agreed to this.  But now that I have experienced it, I am glad you did it."

"I knew you would enjoy it," he replied.

He said bye to the other two guys and let them out of the house before returning to me.  He held me again as we sat there enjoying each other.

"Is this how bondage is supposed to be?" I asked him.

"More or less, yes," he replied.  "Of course, it all comes down to what the sub is comfortable with.  Too many people try to attach emotion to what they do, but with bondage it isn't about the emotional connection as much as it is the pleasure."

"So those two guys fucking em didn't bother you?" I asked.

"Not in this context, no," he replied.  "My goal was to give you the most pleasurable experience I could.  As your master, I do what I want with you.  When we are not engaged in games, there are no others allowed."

"I understand," I replied.

I gave myself to him completely, and we now enjoy bondage on a regular basis.  I am slowly becoming his full time slave, which is rather stimulating for me.  We moved in together about a month after our first date, and I now assume the submissive position as I wait for him to come home from work.  I am naked with my collar on, kneeling by the door awaiting his arrival.  Sometimes he will fuck me right away, other times I have to suck his cock.  It really depends on his mood and whether I am having my period or not.

I am looking forward to the day when I am completely his slave, twenty-four-hours a day.  I cannot imagine anything more fulfilling than that.  I could not have imagined my life being where it is now when I left Rob.  It was simply a dream I had.  Who says dreams don't come true?

# # # #
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I had been at my job for six months when I finally had enough.  My boss, the company owner, was a female right from the pages of a good horror book.  Mommy dearest would have been a fairy tale.  She was the kind of woman who had to show men she was the boss.  She was constantly riding my last nerve.

I knew my job and I did it well.  But for some reason, she just wasn’t satisfied with what I did and always had me redo my work.  I think she just had to have the last say in anything.  I figured she was a control freak and micromanager, so I did my best to stay under her radar.  It rarely worked.

This one particular day, I was not in a very good mood.  I didn’t get much sleep the night before and had recently broken up with my longtime girlfriend.  I guess I should have seen the warning signs that I was going to lose it, but I guess you never really do.

“David,” my phone blared.  “I need to see you in my office”.

I could feel my blood beginning to boil as I rolled my eyes.  Here we go again, what now? 

“Please, close the door,” she said as I entered her office.  “I have been going over this last report you sent me, and quite frankly it just doesn’t address what I was looking for”.

I was trying to keep my cool, but it was difficult.

“I would think that by now you would know what it is I am looking for,” she continued.  “How are we going to fix this”?

I stood there with my blood boiling.  Who the fuck does she think she is?  What is her goddam problem?

“You have nothing to say, David?” she said.

Finally, I had enough.  I walked over to her chair, put my hands on the armrests and got right in her face.

“The report is just fucking fine,” I said hotly.  “I am sick and tired of you riding me just for your own jollies.  You know what your problem is?  Do you?  Huh?  I’ll tell you what it is, you need to get fucked good and hard by someone who knows how to fuck a woman”.

She sat there wide-eyed just staring at me.  It dawned on me what I had just done and that my job was probably gone.  Having nothing to lose, I continued.

“I should bend you over the desk right here, right now and fuck the shit out of you,” I continued.  “In fact, I should shove my cock up your ass just to ensure there is no stick in there”!

I stood back and looked at her defiantly.  She just sat there looking back at me, not saying a word.

“I’m going back to my desk now if you don’t mind,” I said.

I opened the door and walked out, not even second guessing what I had just done.  In my mind, it was justified.  She deserved it.  As I sat at my desk trying to control my breathing, my phone rang.  It was her.  Here it goes, I’m fired.

“David,” she said calmly, “Would you please come back to my office”?

“Sure,” I replied.

Now I must say my boss was a rather sexy and beautiful woman.  I guess that’s why I assumed she was a bitch.  She was used to guys fawning over her, and I wouldn’t do it.  I had been around women like her my whole life, and I wasn’t about to give in to some beauty queen’s whims.

Again, she asked me to close the door as I walked into her office.  Now I was feeling a little embarrassed at having unloaded on her like that. 

“Sit down, please,” she told me.

I sat in the chair with my hands on the arms and waited for the hammer to drop.

“You know,” she started, “I have owned this company for ten years now.  During that time, I have never, ever had an employee talk to me that way”.

She had gotten up and was walking to the front of her desk.

“I like to think I am a fair person,” she said as she sat on the edge of her desk in front of me.

“In fact, I would say that overall, most of my employees respect me,” she continued.  “But not you, David.  Apparently, you have a real disdain for me.  I find that a little disheartening”.

I started to apologize, but she cut me off.

“Nope, not a word,” she said.  “Now, to be fair I have given you a hard time lately, and it was wrong.  You do a great job and I should appreciate you more”.

Was I really hearing this right?  Was the witch apologizing to me?  What the hell was going on?  As she talked to me, I noticed she was slowly parting her legs, affording me a nice view of her panties.  I was trying not to look at them, but they were right there.  In fact, they were lace so I could see her pussy lips and the thin line of hair just above her clit.

“So, what are we to do?” she asked.

I wasn’t paying clear attention to her as her pussy was distracting me.  I could feel my cock starting to puff up as I saw her well-manicured pussy staring back at me.

“I’m not following you,” I replied.

“Well,” she continued, “I see one of two things happening.  One, I could fire you for that outburst and send you packing”.

“Or?” I interjected.

“Or,” she said as she looked down at me, “I could force you to make good on your threat”.

My threat?  What had I threatened?  I had talked so fast with my anger I couldn’t even remember what I had said to her.  My mind was racing trying to find that file.

“Shall I remind you?” she asked.  “Let’s see, if memory serves me right you said I needed to be fucked hard by someone who knew how to fuck a woman.  In fact, I think you even mentioned fucking my ass to ensure there was no stick in it”.

I swallowed as she recounted what I had said to her.  Yep, I had said all of that, and probably more.  So, what was she saying?  Did she want me to fuck her or something?

“I’m going to give you your chance,” she said.  “Tonight, you will stay after work and I’ll let you know what you can do to make up for your insubordination".

I managed to get out an ok before she dismissed me.  As I walked back to my desk my head was spinning.  So, was I now supposed to fuck my boss after work?  Or was she going to relish the thought of firing me in a way that would humiliate me?  It was an agonizing six hours until I would find out.


As five o’clock approached, I began to get anxious.  I really didn’t want to be tortured by her again today.  I just wanted to go home and try to put his all behind me.  I looked at my clock dreading the quitting hour.  I watched as all the employees left, leaving me there to sweat on my own.  There would be no witnesses.

I sat there waiting until about five twenty.  She finally called me into her office.

“Take a seat, David,” she told me.

She walked to the door and closed it.  I thought I heard it lock, but I can’t be sure.  She walked up behind me and put a hand on my shoulder.

“So,” she said, “Here we are.  I want you to be totally honest with me David”.

She walked around the front of me and lifted one leg onto the desk.  She lifted her skirt and showed me her now bare pussy.

“Is this pussy something you would want to eat?” she asked me.

I wasn’t used to women begin so forward and direct, but I must admit it turned me on.

“Yes,” I said with a dry mouth.

She unbuttoned her blouse and unclasped her bra letting her big tits fall bare.

“And what about these?” she said.  “Do you like them”?

“Yes,” replied as I looked at those beautiful jugs.

“Then why are you sitting there staring?” she asked.

I stood up and walked over to her, planting a big, passionate kiss on her.  If this was what she wanted, then I was not going to disappoint.  I reached down and squeezed her tits, rolling her nipples between my fingers.  Her tits were soft and supple as I played with them, causing her to moan.

She lifted her head back, an invitation to kiss her neck.  I kissed her neck and moved my mouth down to taste her ample tits.  I took a nipple into my mouth as her hands went to the back of my head and pulled it close.  She was moaning as I sucked and bit her nipples.

I reached down and slid my fingers between her folds.  Her pussy was soaked.  I began to think that maybe she got off on being ordered around.  Maybe she was a secret submissive or something.  I was hell-bent on finding out.

I stepped back and dropped my pants.  It was now or never, so I mustered up my most commanding voice as I told her “Suck my cock”.

She got down on her knees and sucked my cock into her mouth.  She was a pro at sucking cock, and I could tell it was something she enjoyed as she moaned while sucking it.  I continued to squeeze and pull her nipples as she sucked my cock.  This only served to make her even more zealous with her sucking.

I pulled my cock from her mouth and pulled her up.  I gave her a quick kiss, then spun her around and pushed on her back so she would bend over.  Using my feet, I nudged her legs as an indication I wanted her legs spread.

I knelt behind her and kissed her ass cheeks as she whined with pleasure.  Her knees were bending slightly as the rest of her body quivered at the touch of my hot, moist lips.  I slid my tongue from her ass cheeks to her asshole, which caused her to suck in her breath.  She was moving her ass as I licked it, trying to get as much of me as she could.

I slid my tongue the length of her slit, and back, pushing my tongue into her hole.  She moaned as I flicked her clit with my tongue.  I fondled her tits as I licked her pussy, her moans getting louder and louder.  I stopped licking her and stood up, her body shaking with ecstasy.

“Now you are going to get fucked but good,” I told her as I slid my cock into her pussy.

I began to fuck her with long, hard strokes ensuring my cock went as deep inside of her as I could.

“What about a condom?” she asked as I began to fuck her.

“No,” I replied.  “You are going to take it all.  You are going to be filled with my cum as a reminder of who is in control”.

She moaned again as I said this.  I knew she was a submissive at this point.  She wanted to be dominated and told what to do.  She was going to pay for treating me the way she did.

I slammed her pussy hard as I fucked her, then just as quickly I pulled out of her.  Her body was shaking from not just the fucking, but also the rude exit of my cock from her pussy.

I moved my cock to her ass, and slowly penetrated her ass.  I started slow and gradually pushed my length into her ass with each forward thrust.  At last, my full length was buried in her ass as she squealed.  I started pumping her ass hard; I wanted my cock as deep into her ass as I could get it.

She was now screaming as I pumped her ass.

“Oh yeah, fuck my ass,” she yelled.  “Oh god, fuck it hard”!

I increased my speed and worked towards my orgasm.  Her tight ass as it clamped down on my cock was just what I needed to get myself to unload.  In a big burst, I shot my cum into her ass as she shuddered from the feeling of both my hot cum filling her up and my pulsing cock as I came.  I kept my cock buried into her ass until it started to go limp.

I leaned over her back and fondled her tits.

“I think I have proven my point,” I told her.

“You haven’t made me cum yet,” she replied.

“And I’m not going to.  Yet,” I replied.  “I am going to keep you warmed up for a couple of days before I give you a release.  You need to be taught a lesson”.

She moaned as I told her this, her ass moving about like she was trying to fuck the air.

“When, when can I cum?” she asked me whimpering.

“When I feel it has been earned,” I replied.

I put my pants back on, turned her around and kissed her again, my tongue daring all around her mouth.

“I will see you tomorrow,” I said.  “And don’t even think about satisfying yourself.  I’ll know if you did, and that will not end well for you”.

She was almost panting as I gave her one last kiss and walked out the door.  I was in heaven as I walked to the elevator.  Now I was in control!  She was going to be my bitch from now on.  It was all about what I wanted.


As I sat down at my desk the next day, I could see her at her desk as she sat there staring at me.  I wondered how long it would be before she called me into her office.  Well, it was quicker than what I thought.

I closed the door and sat down in the chair.  She came over to me, lifted a leg across the arm and straddled me, kissing me deeply.  She moved my hand down between her legs to reveal a clean-shaven pussy.  She had shaved the rest of her hair, and it was silky smooth.

She moaned as my hand slid down her pussy, gently caressing it.  It was apparent she wanted me, and that she had not satisfied herself.  I pulled her back from kissing me.

“Tonight we are going to dinner at a nice restaurant,” I told her.  “Before I leave today, I will instruct you on what you are to wear, understood”?

“Yes,” she told me as she tried to control her breathing.

I made her get off me, then undid my zipper.

“Suck my cock, bitch,” I told her sternly.

She sighed and dropped to her knees and began to suck my cock.  She shoved it as far into her mouth as she could, her lips touching my balls.  I put my hands on the back of her head and grabbed a hand full of hair.  I began to move her head up and down forcing her to suck my cock the way I wanted her to.

She slid her fingers down to her pussy as she continued to suck my cock.  She pulled my cock out of her mouth and said “I want to taste your cum.  Fuck my mouth and fill it with your cum”.

I moved her head back down and holding it in place I moved my hips fucking her mouth.  I was fucking it fast as she slid her tongue on the underside of my shaft, creating a suction with every stroke out.

I felt my orgasm swell as I began to shoot my hot cum into her mouth.  She moaned as she swallowed my entire load and kept sucking hard, trying to get as much of it as she could.  Wilted, she finally let my cock drop from her mouth.

“Was that good?” she asked.

“Yes, that was good,” I replied.  “But you still have some ways to go before you earn your orgasm”.

With that, I stood up and put myself back together, kissing her and helping straighten her skirt.  She sat back down at her desk as if nothing happened and I left to go back to my desk.

I don’t think anyone ever caught on to what happened.  They probably just assumed I was still getting reamed every time I was called into her office.  That day I think I got four blowjobs out of her.  I fucked her once and licked her pussy once.  But I never let her cum.  She had to know who was in charge of the sex.

As I got ready to leave work, I waited for everyone else to leave, then got up and went into her office.  I walked over to her chair, pushed her back and shoved my hand up her skirt.

“Tonight you will wear a tight-fitting dress, short with no bra or underwear on,” I told her.

She shuddered as I told her this, her body apparently craving anything I was willing to offer.

“I will meet you out front at seven PM,” I instructed her.  “Don’t be late”.

As I neared the office building in my car, I was getting rather excited at what I had planned for her.  As we pulled up in front of the building, she was standing there in a skimpy little black dress that hugged her curves.  I could see her nipples bulging behind the dress, and indication she was excited.

I opened the door for her and let her into the cab.  As I slid into the other side, I put a hand on her leg and slowly slid it up to her pussy to make sure she was bare.  She moaned ever so slightly as I touched her bare lips.

“Good girl,” I whispered into her ear.

The cab pulled up in front of the restaurant, and I let her out of the cab.  I walked her to the door of the restaurant and opened it for her.  All eyes were on us as we entered the lobby.  I could tell the men in there were envious of what I had on my arm.  I think she was getting off on the fact that men were staring at her and imagining her with no underwear as she walked to the table knowing her pussy was bare.

I ordered a bottle of wine and waited for it to arrive.  As I sat there, I put my hand up her dress and played with her pussy, lightly rubbing her lips as her breath became uneven.  She was soaked and ready for anything I wanted to do.  She didn’t know it, but tonight would be a test of her willpower.  I was going to take her as far as I could, and enjoy every single moment.

The wine arrived and we ordered dinner.  As we sat there waiting for dinner to arrive, I rubbed her pussy.  As she lifted her wine glass to her lips, I flicked her clit causing her to let out a quick push of air, nearly dropping her wine glass.  I could feel the wetness from my teasing.

“Lean forward onto your elbows,” I instructed her.

She leaned forward as her tits hit the edge of the table.

“Rub your nipples on the table edge,” I told her.

She began to rub her nipples as her eyes closed and she began to breathe heavily.  She was extremely horny and I think she would have done anything I asked.  It was my mission to drive her crazy, and it was working.

Dinner arrived and we ate without too much play.  I made sure to touch her pussy once in a while, just to keep her wet.  If she leaned forward too far I would flick her nipple, causing her to jump slightly.  We finished dinner and I paid the check.  We left the restaurant and started walking down the sidewalk, her arm in mine.

“I think we will take a walk and burn off dinner,” I told her.

We walked for a while and came to a small tunnel under the street.  As we walked about halfway through the tunnel, I turned to her and kissed her, my tongue darting around her mouth.  I lifted her dress and ran my fingers through her pussy, then brought my fingers to her mouth.  She lapped up her juices from my fingers greedily.

I put both hands under her ass and lifted her to me as she put her legs around my waist.  Unzipping my fly, I removed my stiff cock and sat her down on it, feeling her pussy stretch to accommodate my thick cock.  As I kissed her, I moved her back into the wall and began to fuck her hard.  She whimpered as my cock filled her pussy, going in deep.

She was clinging to me as tightly as she could with my cock filling her pussy.  I could feel her juices running down my cock as it slid in and out of her.  With a couple of really deep thrusts, my cock exploded as I came inside of her, fulling her pussy with my cum.  She hugged me tight as my cock pulsed inside of her pussy, draining it of all my cum.

When my orgasm subsided, I lifted her off me.

“Wipe my cum from your pussy and eat it,” I told her.

As I put my cock back into my pants, I watched as she used her hand to wipe her pussy, licking my cum from her fingers.  Satisfied she had cleaned it all up, I turned and continued our walk through the tunnel.

I walked her back to her car, then gave her a kiss.

“Almost there,” I said.

“Please let me cum,” she begged.   “I need to cum”!

“Soon,” I told her.  “Soon”.

I left her there as I walked back to grab a cab.  The smell of her sex lingered as I waited for my ride to arrive.  Tomorrow would be the day I take her all the way and let her be satisfied.  After tomorrow she would no longer want any other man but me.


The day went by fairly quietly.  I was in her office a couple of times where she blew me and I played with her tits and pussy.  I couldn’t believe she stayed that wet for three days.  Her pussy must have felt like it was in a perpetual bath all that time.  But tonight, she would get her reward.

As the day closed out, I told her to come to my apartment at seven that night.  I was going to let her cum tonight.  I could tell she was excited as I left the office.  I had a plan and I was going to make sure her pussy hurt for days afterward as a reminder that I controlled her.

As seven approached, I got everything ready for the evening.  Tonight, she was going to be filled, and not just by me.  I had some surprises for her and she was not going to back out.  She was going to do what I wanted her to do.

When she arrived, I told her we were going to eat first.  She was going to need her strength.  I had prepared some garlic shrimp in alfredo sauce and had a bottle of wine chilled.  We ate dinner making small talk.

“So what do you have planned for me?” she asked.

“Ah, that’s a surprise,” I told her.  “But I think after tonight you will have experienced ecstasy like never before.  Tonight, I am going to take control and you will be my slave”.

As we cleaned up the dishes from dinner, I instructed her to strip down.  This would be the first time I would see her completely naked.  I wanted to see her body completely as I readied myself for the night.

She stood there with her arms at her side as I looked her up and down.  Her figure had just the right curves, and her pussy was as clean and smooth as a baby’s butt.  Her nipples stuck out far as they hardened from not just the cool air, but from the anticipation of what lie in store for her.

I pulled a blindfold from the drawer on the end table and placed it over her eyes.  She wouldn’t see what was coming, which would add to the excitement.

“Spread your legs wide,” I told her.

She complied and stood there with her pussy wide open.  I walked behind her and slowly began to penetrate her.  Not with my cock, but rather with a baseball bat.  It was a small one, but still large enough to stretch her pussy.  She lifted herself onto her tiptoes as the size of the bat stretched her wide.

At last, her pussy had stretched enough to allow the bat to slide into her.  She relaxed as I set the base on the floor.  I stood back to admire my work.  She was now impaled on a baseball bat, and she was starting to ride it, trying to fuck herself.

I walked up to her and took both nipples in my fingers.  I squeezed hard and twisted them as I pulled them tight towards me, causing her to lean forward as she moaned.  Her legs were now trying to fuck the bat harder as she bent her knees to accommodate more of it inside her.

I stood there watching her for a few minutes, then went behind her.  I pushed on her back making her bend over.  The bat was now sticking straight out for me.  I took the handle and began to slide it in and out of her.  She began to squeal and moan as the huge bat filled her pussy.  I stroked it in and out of her as fast and as deep as she could take it.

I took the bat out of her pussy as she shook from the ecstasy of her fucking.  I took her arm and led her to the couch.  She sat down as I stood on the couch and straddled her.  I put my cock to her lips, and she greedily sucked it in.  She began to suck my cock with her mouth sliding up and down the shaft, her legs opening and closing trying to get some sort of pressure on her clit.

I stepped off the couch as I removed my cock from her mouth.  I put her legs up on the couch and spread them as wide as I could.  I now took a wine bottle and began to shove that into her pussy as she moaned from the size stretching her pussy.

She was panting as I fucked her with the wine bottle, her body succumbing to the fucking.  I was ready to complete my quest as I pulled her up from the couch.  I walked her to the bedroom and laid her down on the mattress, spreading her legs.  I had a long cucumber that I inserted into her pussy to her sounds of passion.

As I fucked her with the cucumber, I got myself hard and positioned myself.  I lubed her ass and my cock then shoved my cock into her ass.  Holding the cucumber, I fucked her pussy and ass at the same time and pace.  She was writhing on the bed as I fucked her harder and harder.  The cucumber was turning white from her juices as they continued to flow.

She was grasping the sheets with her fists as she screamed with pleasure.

“Oh god yes,” she screamed.  “Fuck me, fuck me hard!  Drill my pussy”!

“Who’s the boss now?” I asked as I fucked her ass.

“You are, you are,” she replied.

“You like being fucked, don’t you?” I said.

“Yes,” she replied between moans.

“I told you that you needed to be fucked by a real man,” I said as I pounded her ass.

“Oh god yes,” she whimpered.

I felt my orgasm once again building, but I wasn’t ready to cum yet.  I removed my cock from her ass and bent down to lick her pussy.  I began to lick her clit quickly as she flicked her nipples.  Her cries of ecstasy kept my cock hard.

At last, I felt her pussy start to tighten as her orgasm began to start.  I pulled the cucumber from her pussy and buried my cock inside of her as she came.  She screamed and shook as I fucked her pussy as hard as I could.

“Oh god,” she cried.  “Oh god fuck my pussy, fuck it hard”!

I was slamming my cock into her as hard as I could, the sound of our skin slapping as I pounded her.  At last, I felt my orgasm build once again.  I stiffened and buried my cock into her pussy as my cock exploded inside of her.  Her body shook as my cock pulsed inside of her as it released its load.  I was exhausted from fucking her as I pulled out and lie beside her.  She bent down and cleaned my cock with her mouth as she continued to shudder from the sex.

She lifted her head and laid it on my chest, her hands moving across my chest as my hand rubbed her back.

“No man has made me feel what you have,” she told me.  “You were right, I needed to be fucked.  But not by just anyone, by you”.

“I hope I’ve pleased you like you wanted,” I replied.

“Yes,” she said.  “No man has ever taken control of me, and that is something I crave.  I love to be dominated by a man”.

I knew right then and there that we were going to be a good fit.  I loved dominating her and turning her on.  She loved the way I controlled her during sex.  As our relationship blossomed, we ended up moving in together.  Of course, everyone at the office thought I slept my way to the top, and they were almost right.

I dominated my way to the top.
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Chapter One

Revenge, that was what I wanted.  I wanted him to know what it felt like to have your spouse cheat on you.  I wanted to have meaningless sex with a stranger to get back at him for what he did.  Of all people, the little coffee girl at Starbucks.  He didn't know that I knew about his affair, but that wasn't going to stop me from getting back at him.

I had gone for an errand one day during lunch and had decided to stop and get a Latte.  I rarely did that, so I guess he felt comfortable going for that little fucking slut.  I had walked in and saw him and her in the back corner talking.  Then he kissed her right on the lips.  I hid myself in the crowd and decided I needed to follow him and see where this was headed.

He called me about four thirty and gave me some bullshit excuse of how he had to work late to meet a deadline.  Yeah, deadline my ass.  More like a hairline he needed to touch!  I acted like I normally did, and hung up the phone.  I was hell-bent on following him to see what he was really doing.

I sat outside his office and waited for him to come out.  I then followed him back to Starbucks where the little bimbo got into his car and drove away with him.  They went to her apartment and went inside.  Not to be denied, I snuck up to the dwelling and peered through the window.  I was glad there were shrubs to hide me from people passing by.

I watched as they kissed, then stripped down naked.  She did have a nice body, I do have to admit, but he was still mine and she had no right to be fucking him.  She got on her knees and sucked his cock, my cock, into her mouth and started blowing him.  After a couple of minutes, he lifted her up and put her on the bed.  He spread her legs, then went in to eat her pussy.

She was moving around the bed as he licked her up and down her slit.  Then, he moved on top of her and slid his cock right into her pussy.  He was fucking her hard as she screamed with delight, tugging at her nipples.  I could see her juices on his dick as he slid it in and out of her.  Of course, this made me horny, but I was still pissed.

He pulled his rod from her and started stroking it until he shot his cum all over her body.  She rubbed it on herself, then licked her fingers.  She pushed him off her and took his member into her mouth, sucking her cum off it.  I got my phone and snapped a picture before retreating back to my car.

Now I had proof, and there was no way he could deny it.  But instead of confronting him and having a big blowout, my plan was to exact revenge, in the same manner he had screwed me over.  I was not only going to get fucked, I was going to make a video of it!  He was going to regret cheating on me!

The next night I called him and told him I needed to work late.  I figured he would take advantage of this and go see bimbo and get laid again.  I didn't care.  When I was done, he was going to get served papers.  Our marriage was already over at this point, it was just semantics from this point forward.

I dressed as slutty as I could, then set off for the meat market, I mean bar, and waited for my encounter to arrive.  I scanned each man that came in, looking for someone attractive and fit.  I needed him to be jealous of the man I fucked.  After about an hour, one finally walked in.  He was tall and fit, with sandy blonde hair.  He didn't know it, but he was going to be the star of my homemade porn video.

He sat down not far from me, looked around and nodded at me.  Time to attack!  I got up and walked over to his table and asked if I could sit with him.  He agreed and we started talking.

"I know this is cliché, but do you come here often?" I asked.

"First time, actually," he replied.  "I just decided to have a drink after work and found this place.  What about you?"

"Pretty much the same," I replied.  "I'm Natalie, by the way."

"I'm John, nice to meet you," he replied.

We talked for a bit, and eventually, we got around to relationships.  He told me how he had been divorced for a couple of years and wasn't really looking for anyone.  I told him I was separated and was just looking for a friend.  Several drinks later, I decided to press him for a night of sex.

"You know," I started.  "I think we could benefit each other tonight."

"How so?" he asked.

"How about we go to your place and I'll show you," I replied with a smile.

"Ok, I guess that was pretty straightforward," he replied.  "Sure, why not?"

We paid our tabs and I followed him to his car.  He drove me to his apartment which was about ten blocks away.  We went into his apartment, then he pulled me to him and kissed me deeply.  I had not kissed another man for the last ten years.  I have to say it was quite exciting!  Not just from kissing another man, but just from the naughty encounter itself.

He started removing my clothes as I undid his pants, letting them fall to the floor.  He kissed my neck and massaged my tits as I stroked him hard.  With his cock fully erect, I got on my knees and sucked him into my mouth.  He was larger than my husband, and I wondered how good he was going to feel inside of me.

I stood up and he led me to his bedroom.  Once inside, he turned me around and bent me over his bed.  I spread my legs in anticipation of what he was about to do.  But to my surprise, he smacked my ass causing me to jump.  No one had ever smacked my ass during sex before, and while it shocked me at first, it did feel rather good.

I moaned lightly which encouraged him to do it again.  For some reason, my body was responding to this new feeling, and it wanted more!  I loved the initial sting, then the pleasure that soon followed it.  After several smacks on my ass, he rubbed his warm hands across my bottom, causing pleasurable tingles.

"Did you like that?" he asked.

"Yes, yes, I did," I replied.  "To be honest, I have never had that before."

He pulled me up and turned me around to face him.  He put his arms around me and pulled me close.

"There is so much more I can teach you," he whispered.  "But you have to want it."

What else was he referring to?  

"Let me be your teacher, your master, and show you what you always wanted and yet never knew," he said.

I guess in the heat of the moment, I was willing to do anything to get him to fuck me, so I agreed.

"From this point forward, you will address me as master, ok?" he said.

I felt silly saying it, but I wanted to experience more of what he had to offer.

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Good," he replied.  "Now, before we go any further you need to have safe words to use for whenever I do something that you don't like, or if it gets to be too much.  It's your safety mechanism to let me know I have to stop."

"What words should I use?" I asked.

"Well, most people use red and yellow," he replied.  "Yellow means it is getting close to your limit, where red means stop."

"Ok, then we can use those," I replied.

I was very nervous about doing all of this, but I was now more curious than I was being bent on revenge.  Something about John just made me want to trust him and let go.  I felt like he was going to take me places I have never dreamed of when it came to sex.

He walked over to a chest sitting on the floor near his dresser and pulled out some lengths of rope.  He brought them back over to me and started tying them into loops.

"One of the first things I am going to show you is how to it feels to be bound," he said.  "I am going to start by wrapping this rope around your tits so they become very firm."

He slid one loop over my left tit, then wrapped the rope around it several times.  The rope was squeezing my breast tightly and caused it to be very firm.  He wrapped the rope around the back of my neck, then bound my other breast.  Now both of them were sticking straight out and were wrapped very tight with the rope.  It felt rather good, to be honest.

He took another length of rope and tied it around my waist.  He then took the ends and slid them between my pussy lips and up my ass then tied them in back.  The rope splitting me felt so good as it rubbed against my clit.  He grabbed the rope splitting my pussy and tugged at it, causing it to crush my clit.  I moaned loudly as I felt powerless to stop him.

He pulled my arms behind me, then tied them to the rope around my waist.  Now, I was truly powerless, and it excited me.  He could do whatever he wanted to with me and I would not be able to stop him.  The feeling of being powerless and under his control excited me like I had never felt before.  

John started smacking my tits, sending shocks down to my pussy.  I was moaning loudly as I felt my juices running down my legs.  I had never been this horny in my life!  He hit them on the top, the sides and even started pulling my nipples out tight while squeezing them hard.  My body felt so alive and my senses were heightened to the point that even his breathing caused tingles to flow down to my toes.

He stopped hitting my tits and pushed me down to my knees.  He shoved his cock into my mouth, and while holding my head still he fucked my face.  He shoved it in so deep I gagged, but I loved it!  I was sucking his rod as hard as I could, trying to get him off.  He gave one last deep shove, then started to cum.  He kept his dick deep in my mouth as he shot load after load of cum down my throat.  Once his cock was limp, he lifted me up and bent me over the bed once again.

This time he spread my legs wide, then shoved two fingers into my pussy.  He started fucking me fast with his fingers as I panted and moaned.  I wanted to cum so bad, I would have done anything to achieve satisfaction.  In one swift move, he removed his fingers and started licking my clit.  My knees grew weak as I started to feel my orgasm building.  In one huge crescendo, my orgasm exploded as I started to cum, screaming with pleasure as he continued to lick me.

My mind was numb to anything but the feeling of ecstasy as wave after wave of beautiful pleasure swept over my body.  I felt alive and pleased with everything he had done to me.  Where had all of this been my whole life?  I wanted more, no I needed more and I needed him to give it to me!

With my orgasm subsiding, John untied me and had me sit on the edge of the bed.  That was a good thing because my orgasm had drained me so badly I don't think I could have walked.  He held me and kissed me deeply, caressing my hair and body.

"Well, how did you like it?" he asked.

"Oh, my god!" I replied.  "I have never felt anything like that before in my life.  I enjoyed every minute of it.  When can we do it again?

He smiled at me and hugged me again.

"That is up to you," he replied.  "I work from home most of the time, and only venture into the office when necessary.  We can do this anytime you want."

"There is something I need to take care of first," I replied.  "Then I want to experience it all.  I want you to show me everything."

"Are you sure?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes I'm sure!" I replied.  "Why wouldn't I?"

"Well, my ex wanted to experience it, but she couldn't handle it," he replied.  "That's what ended up being the cause of our divorce.  It takes a special woman to want to experience and live this lifestyle.  I just don't want to get my hopes up and then you decide you don't want to do it."

"I don't know how far I can go until I experience it," I replied.  "What I can tell you is that I do want to experience it.  I want to feel what I did tonight over and over again."

"Once you are ready, just let me know and I will show you things you could have never imagined," he said.  "I will wait for you."

I got dressed and kissed him goodnight.  I was headed home to confront my husband.  My plan had changed from revenge to simply ending our relationship.  I had found something more satisfying than he could have ever offered me.  I knew I wanted this, and I knew John was the one to give it to me.


Chapter Two

As I entered my house, I found Ken sitting in the living room fiddling with his phone.

"We need to talk," I said firmly.

"What about?" he asked.

"You know goddamned good and well what about," I replied as I sat down in the chair.

"I don't know what you are talking about," he said trying to be innocent.

"Had a good cup of coffee lately?" I asked him.

His face went white as he realized I knew all about him and Starbucks bimbo.  I watched as he struggled to come up with something to deflect the accusation.

"Yeah, that's what I thought," I said.  "I want you out of this house by the time I get home from work tomorrow."

"How the hell am I supposed to find a place to live by then?" he asked.

"Go and live with slutface for all I care," I replied hotly.

"You can't kick me out, my name is on the mortgage too," he said defiantly.

"Fine, have it your way," I replied.  "I'll have the divorce papers to you by the end of the week."

I went to my bedroom, then closed the door and locked it.  I was not in the mood to deal with this asshole right now.  I was still feeling a bit of pleasure from my encounter.  I didn't want him ruining it for me.  I lay on my bed and relived what I had just experienced.  My mind was alive with different emotions and feelings I had never had before.

Something about being bound and helpless turned me on.  I guess it was the thought of being used as a sex slave that turned me on.  I wanted to be used by John to please him in any manner he saw fit.  I had gone from a normal sex kind of girl to a sex-crazed lunatic in one night.  John brought out the sexual animal in me and I was determined to figure out where it would lead.

The next couple of days were rough for me.  I tried to avoid ken as much as I could, but living under the same roof meant that contact was inevitable.  He tried to talk to me a few times, but I just shut him down.  I knew what I wanted now, and it was not him.  When Friday rolled around I called John to see if we could get together.

He agreed, and I set off for his apartment right from work.  When I arrived, he had food prepared and waiting for me.  Ken had made dinner for me once since we had been married.  Just knowing John cared enough to make this dinner made me melt inside.  I felt like I had wasted ten years of my life on Ken.

"I want to start the evening on the right foot, and set the tone for our night together," he said.

"Ok," I replied.

"Follow me," he told me as he led me to the bedroom.  "I have a few things for you to wear before the evening gets started."

He undressed me and started putting things on me.  He explained what each item was.  A set of wrist cuffs were placed on me as well as ankle cuffs.  A tall collar was placed around my neck.  He had a leather body harness that he put on me.  It had straps that went around my tits but didn't cover them.  A single strap went between my legs, splitting my lips.  There were metal hoops all over it.

Next, he placed clamps on my nipples, squeezing them tightly.  I winced when he first put them on but then felt the tingles it caused and accepted them.  A chain was run from the clamps to my collar.  He attached chains from my wrists to the hips of the harness, limiting my movement.  Satisfied with my attire, he led me back to the living room.

"From now until we end this session, you are my slave, my whore, and slut," he said.  "You will do as I command, and ask permission to do anything.  Each response or question to me must be addressed as master, understood?"

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Good," he replied.

He led me to the table and let me sit down.  He brought my food to me and fixed my plate, then poured a glass of wine.  He went to his chair and sat down, looking me over once seated.

"Do you like your outfit?" he asked.

"Yes, master I do," I replied.

My body was once again on fire with passion as I sat there fully exposed.  It was strange sitting there like this was a normal thing, yet feeling extremely excited at the same time.

"You may eat," he told me.

I ate my food while we conversed, starting to feel normal in my getup.  My body was still horny, and I suppose that was the point of the outfit.  It served to remind me that even though we were acting normal, I was still his possession for the evening.  With dinner finished, he led me to the middle of the living room floor and had me sit on my knees.

"This is the salve posture," he said.  "In the future, whenever you come here, you must strip down naked, then assume this position.  Make sure your head is held low, and do not look up until directed to do so, understand?"

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Good," he said.  "Now, I want you to go to the bedroom, get in the trunk and bring me the butt plug.  It is sort of spear shaped."

"Yes, master," I replied.

I got up from the floor and went to retrieve the device.  I had to sort through all kinds of devices looking for this object.  I wondered what a lot of it was used for, but some of it was self-explanatory.  I finally found an object that looked like what he was referring to.  I grabbed it and took it to him.

"Is this it, master?" I asked.

"Good girl, yes it is," he replied.

I was happy about pleasing him and was ready for whatever he had planned.

"Now, turn around and bend over, then spread your legs wide for me," he instructed.

"Yes, master," I replied.

I did as instructed, and waited for him to use the plug on me.  I had never experienced anything being put in my ass before, so I was a little scared of it hurting.  He rubbed my clit and lubricated the plug before trying to insert it into me.  I was moaning with pleasure as he pushed the butt plug inside of my ass.  I winced a bit when it first when in, but his rubbing of my clit made my ass relax lessening the pain.

"Stand up and turn around," he commanded.

I did as I was told and faced him.

"Rub your nipples," he said.

I lifted my hands to my tits and began to rub the ends of my nipples.  Oh, shit did that feel good!  Any tingles I had ever felt with my nipples being played with were amplified by 100%!  I was moaning and wanted to touch my pussy so bad, but I knew he wouldn't let me.

"Get on your knees," he commanded.

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Get my cock out of my pants and suck on it, whore," he said.

I unzipped his pants and removed his dick, then started sucking it.  It felt so good going in and out of my mouth.  I wanted it to get hard, and I wanted to fuck it.

"My slut loves cock, doesn't she?" he asked.

"Yes, master I do," I replied.

I sucked his rod back into my mouth as he stood there watching me.  Fuck was I horny!  He reached out and slapped my nipples, causing me to cry out from the shock of the hit.  It hurt and yet felt good at the same time.  He flicked them a few times with his fingers, then told me to stand up.

He led me to the bedroom, then had me stand at the end of his bed.  It was a four-poster bed, so he took my arms and tied them up to the top of the posts.  My legs were spread wide as he tied my ankles to the bottoms.  I was now standing spread eagle for him to do with me as he wished.

He removed his clothing and walked up close to me.  I opened my mouth expecting a kiss, but he brushed beside me and licked my neck.  I got goosebumps all the way down my legs as I moaned from the ecstasy.  He unsnapped the strap going between my legs and let it fall to the floor.  With his hand, he slid two fingers inside of me and began to fuck me with them fast and hard.  His hand was slamming into my clit with each thrust of his fingers.

I was shaking from the pleasure as he fucked me with his fingers, causing me to pant and moan loudly.  I wanted his cock inside of me so badly I could almost taste it.  He stopped fucking me with his fingers, then went back over to the chest and grabbed what I thought was a flogger.  He walked over to me and with a quick flick of his wrist, hit my tits with it.  Oh god, how I loved the feel of that flogger!  I sighed and moaned as he repeatedly hit my tits with it.

He stepped back and swung the flogger up, hitting my pussy with it.  The sting of those little tentacles as they hit my flesh made me wince, but moan as well.  My pussy was on fire as he continued to whip it with the flogger.  He stopped a couple of times and rubbed my lips with his warm hands, causing me to quiver with pleasure.

He put the flogger down and untied me from the posts, then led me to the bed and had me lie on my back.  My arms were again tied out wide, but then he took my ankles and tied them up to my wrists.  I was spread wide as he moved in between my legs.  The butt plug was still in my ass as he pressed his cock into my hole, stretching me wide.

He slid his cock deep inside of me as I screamed with pleasure at having him fill me.  He started pumping me hard as I moaned and wriggled as much as I could, enjoying his rod sliding in and out of me.  I felt something rise in me that I had never felt before.  I decided I was going to have a vaginal orgasm.  It was more intense than my clitoral orgasm and my body was so sensitive as I exploded into my fits of ecstasy.

"Oh, god!" I screamed.  "Fuck me, yes, yes, oh shit, fuck me HARD!"

My pussy pulsed for nearly five minutes as I tried to keep from passing out.  This was so intense that I wasn't sure my body could handle all of the ecstasy.  I managed to get through it as John continued to fuck me fast and deep.  There it was again; another orgasm was fast approaching.  I felt the pressure build until it finally let loose in another wave of spasms that rocked my body.

John withdrew his cock, then the butt plug.  He pressed his cock against my anus, then shoved his rod deep inside my ass.  He started fucking me in the ass, sliding the full length of his dick in and out of me as I moaned.

"Play with your clit," he commanded.

"Yes, master," I managed to say.

I moved my fingers to my clit and began to rub it quickly.  Feeling his cock fucking my ass as I rubbed my clit caused me to cum yet again!  Three times I had cum tonight!  My ass pulsing on his cock seemed to finally set him off as I felt his cock pulse inside of me, knowing he was cumming.

"Fuck, fill me up, master," I yelled.  "Give me all of your cum!"

With his cock growing limp, he removed his rod from my ass and untied me from the bed.  He slowly removed the clamps from my nipples, and I winced as the blood rushed back into them.  He lay down beside me and pulled me to him, cuddling me.

"Did my slave enjoy that?" he asked.

"Oh, yes master I did," I replied as I hugged him tightly.

"Stay the night with me," he said after a long pause.

"I will," I replied.

Chapter Three

I was more than willing to stay with him.  The pleasures he gave me made me want to do whatever he wanted, whenever he wanted me to.  Ken was fast becoming a memory for me as I entered into this new life.  I couldn't wait to be free of him.  We drifted off to sleep, me still wearing all of my attire.

The next day was spent teaching me all about the different types of bondage and the whole BDSM scene.  I had no idea about the different levels of this kink that one could experience.  I was ready for the whole experience.  I wanted to be his slave, to feel the pleasures he had introduced me to for the rest of my life.  I couldn't imagine ever going back to a plain Jane, vanilla sex life ever again.

I spent most of the day being horny just from talking about bondage.  My curiosity was driving my body to crave even more of his control.  I was becoming consumed with, or even obsessed with being a sex slave.  He had awakened my sexual desires in a way that made me want to do nothing but provide him with pleasure.  But a part of me still wanted the tender sex I had known for so long.

"How about we go out for a bite to eat tonight?" he asked me.

"That sounds great," I responded.

"Tonight, I am going to show you how you will still be my slave, even in public," he said.

The thought of what that might entail caused more stirring in me as I started to think of ways he could do this.  He had me follow him to the bedroom and remove my body harness.  He told me to get dressed, then produced an anklet that had tiny handcuffs attached to it.  He completed it with a black choker.

"The choker is to symbolize my control of you, while the anklet will show you are my slave," he said.  "You are now marked as my property."

"Thank you, master," I replied.

We left his apartment and headed for a place he knew of a few blocks away.  As we drove there, he would reach over and play with my tits, causing me to moan.  It was amazing how quickly he could arouse me with just a simple touch.  We got seated at our table and ordered drinks and food, then sat there talking as we waited for our entrees.

"So, what exactly happened to you and your husband?" he asked.

"I caught him screwing the barista," I replied.  "To be honest, when I met you I was on a mission to have a one night stand to get revenge on him.  I didn't count on you being able to take control and show me what I have been missing my whole life.  What about your wife?  I know you said she didn't want to go far with the whole bondage thing, but wasn't she at least into some of it?"

"Well, she got a case of religious guilt and decided that it was wrong to participate in it," he replied.  "I see nothing wrong with doing what pleases you.  After a couple years of sexual frustration, I finally gave up and moved out.  I cannot live with someone who cannot let go of their sexual desires and be free to do what they enjoy."

"Well, that makes sense," I replied.  "Without finding you, I would have never known what it was to be completely satisfied sexually.  It's one of those things where you don't know what you don't know."

John leaned over and kissed me, then slid his hand onto my thigh.  I became instantly aroused again as he slid his hand up and in between my legs.  I parted my legs to give him access to me.

"Tonight, I am going to make love to you," he said.  "Just because we both enjoy the bondage does not mean there will not be tender sex."

"Thank you for that," I replied.

"By the way," he started.  "Do you still want to get back at your husband?"

"I don't know," I replied.  "Part of me wants to, but the other part just wants to let go and start anew.  Why do you ask?"

"I think it would be fantastic to give him a show of what he is missing," he said.  "How awesome would it be to leave him knowing he can never have what I have?"

"That's not a bad idea," I replied.  "Did you have a specific plan in mind?"

"Oh yeah," he replied with an evil grin.  "I think we should be at your house with your harness on under your clothes with me sitting there with you.  When he gets home, we tie him to a chair and then I control you while forcing him to watch."

"Oh, that's good!" I replied.  "That would drive him insane!"

"And, if you are game, I can add a twist to it and really get him good," he said.

"And what twist is that?" I said almost afraid to know what it was.

"Hear me out on this before answering," he said.  "I have a couple of friends who are into the bondage scene as well.  One of them is a sexy, and built woman.  My idea is to use both of you in front of him.  Make him regret ever thinking of another woman."

"Are you saying you are going to have sex with both of us?" I asked unsure about this.

"Some, yes, but more for the two of you to give him a show," he replied.

"So, I would have sex with a woman?" I asked.  "I have never done anything like that before.  I don't know if I can."

"I think you'll do just fine," he replied.  "You have to think of this in the context of bondage, not just relationships.  Bondage is about control, the slave/master relationship and letting yourself go.  If you want it all, then this is one of the ways to get there."

I thought about it for a minute, then decided to go for it.  So far John had not steered me wrong, and I was trusting him that this was going to be a good thing.  We settled on Tuesday night to put our plan into action.  John was going to introduce me to Lisa prior to this encounter, just so I would be comfortable with her.  I was actually looking forward to it.  The unknown was starting to become my aphrodisiac.

Monday night, I went over to John's to meet Lisa.  We talked a bit about our plans just to make sure we were on the same page.  There was a knock on the door as Lisa arrived.  I was super nervous meeting her.  I wasn't sure what to expect and didn't know how she would react to me.

"Hey, Lisa, come on in," John said to her.  "This is Natalie.  Natalie, this is Lisa."

"Hi, Lisa, nice to meet you," I said as I shook her hand.

"Me too," she replied.  "John told me all about you.  I hope you are ready for a great night.  John is an excellent master."

Lisa was a tall brunette with long, slender legs and tits that looked like they could be ripe melons.  She had soft hands and wore her clothing very well, showing off her incredible body.

"So how come you and John are not an item?" I asked her.

"We are good as a bondage team, but not so good as a couple," she replied.  "Just different tastes.  But when it comes to him being my master, no one is better at it."

"You mean you guys have been doing this for a while?" I asked.

"Yes, probably six months or so," she replied.  "But whether we continue or not is largely dependent on you.  I guess after tomorrow night we'll know."

"Well, I'm not sure how well it is going to go, but I do trust John to lead me the right direction," I replied.

"I think what we need to do is to get the two of you used to each other," John said.  "When everything goes down tomorrow night, you want to be familiar with each other so it presents well to Ken.  Why don't the two of you strip down naked, then we can go from there."

I was hesitant at first, but once Lisa started peeling off her clothes, I was too curious to not join her.  We sat on the couch beside each other as John sat in the chair.

"For starters, I want Natalie to play with Lisa's tits," he said.  "Get used to touching her and pleasing her."

I put my hands on her tits and started rubbing them in the same manner that I enjoyed.  She moaned lightly as my hands rubbed across her nipples.  Her breasts were soft, but firm and her nipples stuck out nearly two inches.  I could feel tingles in my groin as I played with her.

"Ok, now Lisa, you play with Natalie's tits," John said.

Lisa reached over and started to rub my breasts, which caused me to moan.  Her soft hand felt so good on me as she teased my nipples with her fingers.  She twisted them and tugged lightly sending chills down my spine.  My first thought was that I was turning into a lesbian!  But I loved cock too much to go all the way over to the other team.

As we sat there caressing each other, natural instincts took over.  I slid my hand down to her pussy as she spread her legs for me.  She was clean-shaven like me, and very wet.  Her soft, moist lips were coated in her juices.  Her hand slid down to my pussy as I spread my legs for her.  I shuddered as her soft fingers slid between my folds and started to slide up and down my slit.

I was breathing irregular as my passion started to build, feeling these new sensations from her touch.  Lisa pushed me back, then lay on top of me as she offered her lips in a kiss.  I returned the kiss and found her lips to be soft and inviting.  Our tongues flicked in each other's mouths as we continued our finger teasing.  Lisa moved her kisses to my neck, then worked her way across my shoulder, then down to my nipples.

I caressed her head as she started to suck on my nipples, sending me into a moaning frenzy.  My god did this feel good!  She left my nipples and kissed me further down my body until she was almost at my clit.  At this point, all I could think of was her licking me into orgasm.  But she moved back up my body and kissed me again.

She leaned back after our kiss and pulled me on top of her.  I knew she wanted me to return the favor.  I kissed her in the same manner that she kissed me, but when I got close to her clit, the scent of her musky pussy was too much to resist.  I just had to taste her.  I slid my tongue down her slit and licked her hole as she grabbed at my hair and moaned loudly.

After a few minutes of licking her, she pulled me up to her and kissed me, tasting herself on my lips.  She pushed me back and slid between my legs, then started kissing my outer lips.  I moaned loudly as she slid her tongue slowly up and down my slit, stopping to flick my hole with each pass.  I wanted her to make me cum so badly I could taste it.

She got up, then turned around and put her pussy in my face as she started to lick mine.  I slid my tongue right into her hole and started to fuck her with my tongue.  I wanted her juices to flow into my mouth as I moved my hips to the movement of her tongue on me.  Her musky scent was driving me crazy as I lapped up her juices.

I focused on her clit just as she started licking mine.  We were licking each other quickly, then I felt my orgasm starting to build.  I was lifting my hips in anticipation of my orgasm when she stopped and got off me.

"Not yet, love," she said smiling.

She pulled me up and led me by the hand over to John.  He stood up and Lisa stripped his clothes off, then pushed him back into the chair.  She pulled me down with her and started to suck his cock. I licked his balls, then traded places with Lisa, sucking his dick into my mouth.  We alternated sucking him until she made me get up onto my feet.

She moved me over him and had me sit on his rod, guiding it inside of me.  I leaned back and let him lift me by my ass, sliding himself in and out of me.  Lisa started licking my clit as John fucked me, licking his member when he got loaded with my juices.  I could not hold back any longer.  I started to cum as I yelled out loud in ecstasy.

"Oh fuck, I'm cumming!" I screamed.  "Fuck me, oh, god fuck me hard!"

Lisa was licking my clit fast as John slammed me down onto his rod, filling me with his cock.  I felt John start to tense up and knew he was going to cum.  Lisa pulled his cock from my pussy and sucked him as he shot his load into her mouth.  I was panting as I recovered from my orgasm, completely spent form my new experience.  Lisa let John's limp rod slip from her mouth, then kissed me and shared his cum with me.

I sucked her tongue trying to get as much of his cum as I could.  The taste of me and John on her lips was so erotic that I almost came again just from that!  I got off John, then pushed Lisa to the floor.  I quickly started licking her pussy as I shoved two fingers inside of her and started to fuck her.  I curled my fingers and stroked the inside of her pussy as I licked her clit.

Lisa lifted her hips to my mouth, then dropped them as she exhaled loudly and started to moan.  I felt her pussy pulsing on my fingers as she came hard.  She moaned and screamed with delight as I continued to lick her, her hands entwined in my hair, holding my mouth to her.  Her shudders subsided, but the aftershocks continued to sweep over both of our bodies.

Once we had all gathered out breath, we sat on the couch and held each other, spent form our encounter.  I never knew that having another woman could be almost as satisfying as having a man.  The gentle touch and knowing hands of Lisa had brought me another level of sexual desire I knew would linger with me for a long time. I knew this was something I was going to have to experience again, and tomorrow night was my next chance. 

Lisa got dressed, thanked me and left for the night.  John and I sat on the couch and talked for a bit.

"I gather you enjoyed that," he said.

"Surprisingly, yes, I did," I replied.  "I was so nervous and scared at first.  But as soon as we started touching each other, I knew I had to go all the way with it."

"Just wait until tomorrow night," he said.  "When you add exhibitionism to the mix, things get even better."

"Well, I don't know how much better things could possibly get," I replied.  "My orgasms get any more intense and I am going to need oxygen after sex!"

We went to bed and cuddled for a while before drifting off to sleep.  I couldn't wait to experience Lisa again tomorrow night.  I wondered what John had in store for us when he had us perform in front of Ken.


Chapter Four

All day I thought of that evening's encounter.  I was so fucking horny it was all I could do not to masturbate every half hour!  When Lisa finally arrived, I kissed her and had her sit with me until John got home.

"Have you had other female encounters before?" I asked her.

"Oh, sure, many," she replied.  "But I like threesomes the best."

"Why is that?" I asked.

"I get to eat pussy and fuck a cock," she replied laughing.  "I love both, and I suspect you are going to wind up the same as me in that regard."

"Do you have any idea what John has in store for us tonight?" I asked.

"If I know John, he will definitely have some good positions lined up for us," she replied.  "He is going to make sure your husband sits there with the biggest hard-on he has ever had and no way of satisfying it.  You're going to relish teasing him tonight."

"Good," I replied.  "I want him to regret ever cheating on me.  I want him to remember this night for the rest of his miserable life."

"Oh, he will, trust me," she replied laughing.

John walked in right after that and kissed me.

"Ok, you guys all set for tonight?" he asked.

We both nodded yes, then waited for his instructions.

"Natalie, I want you to go put on hour harness under your clothes," he said.  "I assume you are already set, Lisa?"

"Yes, all set," she replied.

I did as John asked and returned to the living room.  I had no panties on, so I could feel my juices on my inner thighs as I got wetter by the minute.

"Ok, let's hit it," John said.

We got into his car and drove to my house.  We all sat in the living room waiting for Ken to arrive home.  We had been waiting about twenty minutes when I heard his key hit the door.  I was super nervous about all of this but also excited at the same time.  I just hoped John could handle Ken.

Ken opened the door, then looked shocked as the three of us stared back at him.

"What's going on?" he asked.

"You might want to sit down," I told him.

Ken sat in the chair and leaned back.

"Excuse me for a moment," John said.

John walked behind Ken's chair, then turned and held him back as Lisa got up and started to tie him to the chair.  Ken struggled, but John had a pretty good grasp on him.  Lisa did a good job of getting him bound, then John helped secure him further.  There was no way he was getting out of that chair.

"What the fuck are you doing?" Ken demanded.  "You better let me go right now!"

"Oh, I think you're gonna want to hang around for this," I replied.

"What do you mean?" he asked.  "What do you want?"

"Revenge," I stated clearly.  "Gag him."

Lisa put the gag in his mouth and secured it, then walked over to me.

"You see Ken, when you cheated on me you gave me the idea of getting revenge," I started.  "But in doing so, I discovered a few things about myself.  things that I am going to show you tonight.  Things you are going to wish you could do, but never will."

I stripped down to my harness and tossed my clothes over to the side of the couch.  I walked over to Lisa and put my hands on her, walking behind her.

"Isn't she sexy?" I asked.  "Don't you wish you could have her instead of the barista bimbo?"  

I reached around her and unbuttoned her blouse, revealing her nice, big tits.  I started to caress them as I looked at Ken.

"These are such supple and firm tits, wouldn't you agree?" I asked.  "Just imagine your mouth sucking on those luscious nipples of hers."

I walked to her side, then leaned over and sucked one into my mouth as Lisa moaned.  I looked at ken, then moved to her other nipple and sucked on it.

"Oh, and let's not forget that lovely little spot of pink flesh between her legs," I said as I pushed her skirt to the floor, revealing her clean-shaven pussy.

I could see his cock growing hard as his pants started to bulge.  I knew he was horny as fuck right now.  I walked behind him and leaned in to talk into his ear.

"Lisa. why don't you give Ken a taste?" I said seductively.

Lisa walked over to Ken, straddled his lap and sat down, her pussy spread wide.  She unbuttoned his shirt, then leaned in with her tits and rubbed them on his chest.

"Aren't hose just heaven?" I asked him.

I got up and led John to the middle of the room, undressing him.

"And now for the main event," I said.

Lisa joined me as we both knelt down and bowed our heads in submission.

"Use us, master," I said.

John walked over to me and lifted my face by my chin.  Stroking his cock, he slid it into my mouth and held my head firm.  He started fucking my mouth as I watched Ken struggling with his bonds.  Lisa joined me and we shared John's cock, licking and sucking alternately.

"Both of you go over to the couch and bend over," he commended.

We did as instructed, then spread our legs letting Ken see our full pussies spread wide.  John walked up to us and started to spank both of us.  Lisa and I kissed each other as John made our asses red, then rubbed the pain away.

"Ken, you really fucked up with Natalie," John said.  "She is so hot and horny, all you had to do was unlock her passion and she could have been yours forever."

John got on his knees and started to lick my pussy as he fingered Lisa.  Both of us were moaning and kissing as John moved over to lick Lisa.  He stood up and moved out of our way.

"Both of you stand up and face each other," he commanded us.

We did as instructed, standing about three feet apart facing each other.  John got into his bag and pulled out two sets of nipple clamps.  He clamped my tits first, then Lisa's.  Next, he produced some rope and bound my tits tightly, making them super hard.  After binding Lisa's tits, he grabbed some thin rope and tied it to my nipple clamps.  He pulled the rope over to Lisa, then tied the rope between us, pulling out nipples out tight.  Any movement from either of us caused our nipples to get tugged tighter, causing us to moan.

Reaching into his bag, he brought out some long clamps and walked over to Lisa, pushing her legs apart.  I watched as he clamped one of these long clamps on each of her pussy lips.  It was my turn next, and I moaned loudly as he clamped my pussy lips.  Rope was again tied to these clamps and pulled tight between us.  It must have been a sight looking at both of our pussy lips stretched out like that.

"There's nothing like taking control of women and bringing them to a sexual level that makes them want to do anything, and I do mean anything, to be satisfied," John said.  "Both of these women will do anything I command simply because they want to please me.  I have given them pleasures that you never considered.  That is the secret to sexual fulfillment.  Bringing them to the level of passion where all inhibitions are let go of."

John released us and removed the clamps from our pussies, leaving the nipple clamps on.

"Natalie, lay on the floor and spread your pussy," he commanded.

I did as instructed and waited for his next command.

"Lisa, sit on Natalie's face, then lean forward and lick her pussy," he said.

"Yes, master," she replied.

I felt her pussy lips against my lips as I parted them and stuck out my tongue, licking her between her folds.  I felt her hot, wet tongue sliding up and down my slit as I moaned loudly.  I tongue fucked Lisa just so Ken could see me eating her out.

"You see, Ken, when you unlock a woman's passion, there is nothing she won't do to not only please you but to satisfy herself," John said.  "Just imagine, if you had been faithful and actually tried to please her, this could have been you.  But no, you were too busy being selfish and chasing someone else instead of taking care of our wife.  Now I am going to take care of her."

John lifted Lisa up, then me and moved to over to the couch.  He sat down and had me sit on his cock.  I moaned as he slid his rod inside of me.  He started fucking me hard as Lisa sucked on my tits and rubbed my clit.

"Oh yeah, fuck me, fuck me hard," I screamed.  "God, I love your cock!"

After several minutes of fucking me, he lifted me off him and turned me around.  He pressed his cock against my ass and slowly slid it into my anus.  I started moving myself up and down on his shaft as I took his entire length inside of my ass.  I started fucking his cock with my ass as fast as I could, allowing him to go deep inside of me.

"Just look at that hot ass, Ken," John said as he fucked me.  "I bet you never even tried fucking it."

John lifted me off him, then had Lisa get on his cock.  I licked her pussy and the bottom of his shaft as he fucked her hard.

"Oh fuck yeah, oh god," Lisa wailed.  "Shit shit shit.  Fuck me, god yes, fuck me!  Lick my pussy, bitch!"

John lifted Lisa from him, then put Lisa on the floor on her back.  He mounted her and leaned forward as I licked his cock.  I would take it out of Lisa and suck her juices from him and then put it back inside of her.  I went over and sat on her face as she licked me.  John sucked on my nipples as he fucked Lisa, driving us both wild.

I felt my orgasm hitting me as I screamed out loud in ecstasy.  My body was convulsing as I moved my hips on Lisa's tongue, her tongue driving my sensitive clit crazy.  I got off Lisa and sucked on her tits as she started to cum, her body convulsing as wave after wave of her orgasm swept over her.

John pulled his cock from her, then had us both suck on it as he started to cum, shooting his spunk all over us.  We sucked what cum we could from him, swallowing it and sharing it with each other.  We rubbed his cum on our bodies, then licked it from each other.

With all of us having had our orgasm, we went to the couch and sat down, looking at Ken.  I could see his cock stiff and poking a tent up as he sat in the chair wide-eyed at what he had just watched.  I walked back over to him and knelt down, resting my hands on his knees.

"It's such a shame that you went and fucked me over like that," I said.  "That could have been you.  But no, you're a fucking dick and an asshole, so you just get to watch.  You will never again touch me.  You will never know what that was like.  You will remember this day for the rest of your life and know what you missed.  You really fucked up this time, Ken."

We all got dressed and started to head out of the house.  But before we left, I gave Ken a knife.

"Use this and if you work hard enough, you'll get free in short order," I told him.  "Maybe you'll even have a smidgen of a hard-on left to masturbate to when you get free."

I laughed and followed John and Lisa out the door.  We drove back to his place and sat around talking for a bit.

"You know, I could really get used to fucking the two of you," Lisa said.  "The sex I've had with you two is way better than any other threesome I have encountered."

"I think I would like that," I replied.  "I can't believe I am saying this, but I loved eating your pussy while John fucked me.  That was so fucking hot!"

"That's up to the two of you," John said.  "I learned a long time ago not give my opinion when it came to having sex with two women."

We both laughed at him.

"Smart man," I said laughing.

When can we do this again?" Lisa asked.  "I would love to try some bondage with it."

"How about sometime next week?" John said.

"Perfect," Lisa replied.  "Ok with you, Natalie?"

"Sure," I replied.  "I can't wait!"


Chapter Six

My week crawled by as I anticipated our next encounter with Lisa.  John and I did some light bondage stuff during the week as we didn't want to overdo anything and risk not being ready for Saturday.  Friday night John and I started talking as we ate pizza on the balcony.

"You know, I can probably get the house in the divorce," I told him.  "We would have much greater privacy there."

"Oh, I forgot to tell you," he replied.  "I do own a house.  I just don't stay there because it is too big for just me.  It makes me feel lonely with no one there."

I sat and stared at him.  

"Seriously?" I asked.  "Where is it?"

"I have an estate about 10 miles out of town," he replied smiling.

"You're pulling my leg," I said in disbelief.

"No, seriously," he replied.  "Finish your pizza and I'll take you there."

We finished eating, cleaned up our mess and headed to the car.  I could not believe he had an estate, and yet chose to live in a one bedroom apartment.  We drove for about thirty minutes before coming to a set of black iron gates.  He rolled his window down and punched in a code, then the gates opened.  We drove up and winding drive and as we rounded the last curve, a large stately mansion came into view.

I caught my breath as the immense size of the house came into full view.  It was simply amazing!  It reminded me of Tara in Gone With the Wind.  It was grand and majestic with large columns lining the front porch.  A huge light on a black chain hung down above the front door.  On each side of the door frame were large lanterns that were probably gas at some point.

He unlocked the front door and swung it open to reveal a huge foyer, complete with marble floors.  All I could do was look around with my mouth hanging Wide open.  I had never seen a house this grand in person.  John smiled as he showed me around his house.  Five bedrooms, six bathrooms, an indoor pool and several sitting rooms.  It had several outbuildings including a greenhouse.

"How?" I asked.  "Why would you not live here?"

"When you have money, it can be a very lonely life," he said.  "You fear people want to be with you for what you have, not for who you are.  I lived a simple life most of the time so I could have regular friends like everyone else.  When you came into my life, I felt like I had found my soul mate."

"But how did you get all this money?" I asked.

"My father owned several manufacturing plants across the US," he said.  "When he died, it was all given to me."

"Does Lisa know about all this?" I asked.

"Yes, she knows," he replied.  "I do have a few people who know about me, some of them are bondage people I interact with on occasion."

"I am just blown away right now," I said.

John stopped me and took my hands, looking me in the eyes.

"Look, I don't know where things are headed, but I like the general direction," he said.  "For now, I want us to be together and share as much as we can, sexually and otherwise.  Move in with me and help me make this house a home."

I looked him deep in the eyes to be sure he was serious.

"If that is what you want, then I will be happy to help you," I said at last.

John hugged me and thanked me for agreeing to stay with him at the house.  During the weekend, we went to the house when Ken was gone and got as much of my stuff as we could.  Anything I needed to be replaced, he took care of.  Saturday night was to be our first night in the house.  John had planned a special dinner for us to celebrate our new life together.

After dinner, we went into the den and sipped some wine as we talked.  I wanted to know everything about him and his family.  As the wine slowed down and evening set in, John put down his glass and took my hand, leading me to the bedroom.  Once inside, he pulled me close and kissed me deeply.  My knees went weak as I felt passion building within me.

He slowly undressed me as he kissed my body, sucking lightly on my flesh.  I was breathing heavily and quivering with his gentle touch.  

"Tonight, I will please you," he whispered in my ear.

He unbuttoned my blouse and removed it from my body.  He went behind me and unsnapped my bra, letting it fall to the floor.  He reached around me as he kissed my neck and caressed my tits with his large warm hands.  He rolled my nipples between his fingers as I moaned lightly.  I could feel chills running down my body as he built the passion within me.

He pulled my pants and my panties down to my ankles so I could step out of them.  Then he turned me around and pulled me close, kissing me deeply.  Stepping back, he removed his clothes and once again kissed me deeply.  He took me to the bed and laid me on my back as he kissed down the front of my body.  I felt his tongue licking my inner thighs as I moaned with delight.

His tongue slid beside my outer lips, then he sucked each one into his mouth and sucked on them gently causing me to whimper and squirm.  My whole body tingled as he slid his tongue between my folds, licking my slit up and down.  He stuck his tongue inside of me and flicked it in and out as I arched my back, trying to give him access to me.

He settled in on my clit and put a finger inside of me, slowly fucking me with it.  As the intensity of his licking increased, I felt the pressure of my orgasm building.

"You're going to make me cum," I said.

He continued to lick me knowing he was driving me to orgasm.

"Oh my god!" I screamed as my body exploded into a huge wave of orgasm that rocked my body, making me shudder and squirm on the bed.

As my orgasm subsided, I pulled him up to me, wanting him to fill me.  he got between my legs and guided his cock inside of me, stretching me as he filled me with his member.  His stroked were long and slow as I savored his large shaft sliding in and out of me.  I needed him to cum, I needed him to fill me.

"Fuck me hard," I said.

He increased his speed and started pounding my pussy hard as our bodies slammed together.  I grabbed his ass and pulled him forward with each thrust wanting him deep inside of me.

"Oh fuck, I'm going to cum again!" I screamed.

This only served to encourage him as he fucked me even harder.  I could see the beads of sweat building on his forehead as he worked to bring me to orgasm.

"Oh my god!" I screamed.  "I'm cumming again!  Fuck!"

He pushed my knees up to my shoulders, then slammed his cock deep into me as he started to cum.  I could feel his dick pulsing as he shot his load of cum inside of me.

"Fuck yeah, cum baby, cum inside of me," I wailed.

I held him tightly inside of me until the last of his pulses died out, ensuring I had every drop of his seed inside of me.  He kissed me deeply twice, then rolled onto his back, breathing heavily.  I snuggled up to him and rested my head on his muscular chest, my hand across his body.

"God that felt good," I said.  "I don't think anyone has given me that good of sex before."

"I'm glad you liked it," he replied.  "I hope I can keep you satisfied with whatever you want to experience."

"You have," I replied.  

We lay there in a lovers embrace until we fell asleep.  I was so content and complete with him.  He made me feel alive and wanted.  Everything he did pleased me.  As our life continued, we had more encounters that fulfilled every desire I could imagine.  Sex was a way of life for us now, and we indulged at every turn.  I'm sure people thought I was with him for his money, but the truth was I was in it for the sex.  The money was just a bonus.
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