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Cleaning Up for Kay by Mark Adams

“Hi honey, I’m home.” Laura singsonged as she opened the door. “I have someone I want you to meet.”

“Hey.” I stood up ready to greet this new friend of my wife’s and then froze, half way to my feet. The woman who strolled into my living-room behind Laura was instantly recognizable. I hadn’t seen her in maybe ten years, but who forgets an ex-girlfriend? And this one was particularly unforgettable, as hard as I had tried.

“This is Kay.” Laura chirped, clearly in a great mood. I glanced between the two women, mouth half open ready to say I knew Kay. Was this some sort of trap and if so why? I wouldn’t put it past Kay certainly but Laura really wasn’t that type. She’d never shown the slightest jealousy or expressed any interest in my former lovers. Kay stepped forward and extended her hand, a neutral gesture. I responded automatically , meeting her gaze. Was that the tiniest hint of a smile on her face?

“Pleasure to meet you Dave.” She said, her voice soft. “Laura can’t stop talking about you.” I couldn’t tell if there was some hidden meaning in that innocent phrase, was I over reacting?

I glanced over at Laura, eyebrow raised. “All good I hope.” The conversation was so normal it was surreal. It was clear now that Laura had no idea she was talking to one of my exes. Yet here she was in my kitchen, friends with my wife.

“Oh you’re the perfect little puppy dog by all accounts.” Kay continued, she was definitely smiling now. The words, might sound odd to Laura, but harmless enough unless you knew. And I knew, I flinched, just a little. “But I don’t want to keep you guys away from your dinner, I just stopped in to invite you both to a party Friday night.”

“Oh I don’t know.” I hedged. “It’s a busy week for me at work.” The last thing I wanted to do was spend any more time around Kay. Our breakup had been, uncomfortable.

“Aww honey, don’t be a spoilsport.” Laura pouted. “It’s been ages since we got out!”

“You never know, you might enjoy it Dave.” Kay’s smiled brightly but there was a coldness to her gaze. “There will be all sorts of interesting people there. Lots of fun to be had.”

I almost said no. I almost told Laura who Kay was. But that would lead to some very awkward questions. Better to just play this out until I knew what it was Kay wanted. Because if Laura ever did find out about my relationship with Kay, and what I had done, it might just destroy my marriage. Better to accept that Kay wanted to make me sweat a bit.

“Sure.” I said. “See you Friday.” Taking her victory, Kay left quickly and Laura gave me a tight hug, clearly very happy at the chance to go out and party. It was true our life had become extremely domestic of late. I hugged her back, enjoying the lilac scent of her favorite perfume

Later, over dinner I decided to probe a little bit. “So where did you meet your new friend?” I asked, in what I hoped was a casual manner.

“Oh, just out shopping.” Laura beamed. “Isn’t she great? We have so much in common!”

More than you know I thought to myself. I’d gone out with Kay for a torrid six months back in my college days. She was responsible for  memories I’d worked hard to bury as deep as I could. But one single brief encounter with her and they were beginning to surface. Kay was, or at least had been, a passionate woman but one with unusual tastes. Enthralled by her dominant personality and wild lifestyle I had let her lead me down a path that haunted me for the rest of my short college career.

“You’re quiet dear.” Laura said a look of concern flitting across her pretty face. “Everything okay?”

“Oh… just a tough day at work.” I shrugged, waving the subject away. And so the lying continued.

We both went to bed a little early that night. I was tired, but Laura was in the mood to talk. I only half paid attention, grunting whenever she paused in her detailed account of her day and the various shoes she had tried out.

“So who would your freebie be?” She asked out of the blue and suddenly I was paying full attention.

“F-freebie?” I stuttered, I was pretty sure I knew exactly what she was talking about, but stalled for time. “What brought this on?”

“Oh, just something Kay said earlier.” Laura laughed. “About how most married couples have a freebie list. So… who would be on your list.” This time her hand crept under the covers to rest on my thigh. “It’s okay baby, you can tell me. Who gets you hot? Is it Jennifer Lawrence? I see how you stare at the tv when she’s on.”  I said nothing, but her hand inched towards my crotch and my body, as usual, had a mind of its own. Laura giggled.

Flushed with embarrassment, I tried to turn the tables. “So who would your freebie be then huh?” I asked. Laura wasn’t going to be so easily shamed though.

“Channing Tatum.” She said with a big grin. “Those muscles… mmmm.” Her hand slid inside my pajama bottoms and wrapped around my stiff cock. “He’s so big and hard… his muscles I mean.”

I rolled on top of her with a growl, pressing her down against the bed as I kissed her hard. She kissed back, every bit as eager and my hands roamed her body, hurriedly removing her clothes. She guided my cock to her pussy, moaning as I thrust into her cunt.

“Mmmm…. oh yes Channing.” She taunted, with a giggle and I thrust again, harder, deeper. Her hips moved in rhythm with mine and I moved my head to her breasts, kissing and licking her nipples. I could hear her breathing speeding up. This wasn’t our usual work night sex, there was an urgency to it that had been missing for a long time.

Laura moaned again, wrapping her legs around me, pulling me in deeper. My cock throbbed as I thrust into her hot, wet pussy. I could feel my orgasm approaching already. She moaned and gasped, urging me on.

“Yessss.” She cried out, her body spasming as orgasm swept through her. Her clenching pussy set me over the edge and I slammed into her one more time, spurting cum inside my wife. And at that moment and image flashed through my mind. An image of Kay mouthing the words “perfect little puppy dog.”  I moaned, slumping on Laura, drained.

We had sex a lot that week, Laura seemed unusually eager. It’s not like she ever denied me, but she wasn’t one to initiate, or she hadn’t been. I started to wonder if this was Kay’s doing, and if so, why? There were other changes as well. Laura seemed more open about her desires, commenting about the men on tv, and even mentioning a guy she’d seen while she was out. I admit it excited me and the sex was hot, but I felt like I was drifting down a familiar and very dark path.

*     *     *     *     *

We arrived at the party fashionably late. Or at least we were late because Laura was determined to be fashionable. She had gone shopping yet again and picked out a dress just for this evening. It was a variation on the classic ‘little black dress’ with the emphasis on little and tight. She looked smoking hot in it and I had no doubt that every male at the party would be staring at her. It was a thought that roused mixed feelings of jealousy and excitement. After all, she was my wife.

Laura didn’t say but I had a sneaking suspicion she’d been encouraged to wear the dress. Kay could be manipulative, as I knew to my cost. But damn, she looked smoking hot, I almost dragged her back to bed when I saw her. Not that she’d have let me, Laura was determined to party tonight.

The party was in full swing when we got there. It was loud, hot and crowded which is how people seem to like these things. I found it a little overwhelming to be surrounded by so many people I didn’t know. I tried to stay close to Laura, but it wasn’t easy, she was an instant focus of attention from the single men in the crowd. It didn’t phase her at all of course, she casually fended them off, and happily danced with me, pressing her body against mine to tease me. The first hour of the night was an endless rotation of dancing and drinks, though as the designated driver I just had to watch Laura enjoy those.

I was finally starting to relax and enjoy it when Kay appeared at our side. She had another drink for Laura, who accepted it and greedily swallowed the whole thing. Kay just laughed.

“Why don’t you get yourself another.” She suggested, “I’ll keep your charming husband safe from predators.” Laura giggled and wandered off, somewhat unsteadily in search of alcohol.

Kay turned her attention on me, her smile making me wonder whether the predators might be safer than her. “Imagine my surprise.” She said, leaning in so I could hear her. “When I bumped into your wife the other day and discovered you were Mister Ordinary, Mister Boring, Mister Suburban. Does she know?”

“Kay.” I said. “Let’s not talk about the past. You’re looking well.”

“Well!” Kay let out a peal of laughter.  “You can say it, I still look hot.” She leaned in closer and whispered. “Would you still bang me like you used to?” I pulled away, shocked at how blatant she was being.

“My wife…” I began.

“Is getting her tenth drink.”  Kay waved her hand dismissively. “It’s just a matter of time before she falls asleep. But you’re not asleep are you?” Her hand crept down and cupped my crotch. I took a hasty step back. Kay laughed again. “Not sleeping at all. You always did like it nasty. We could slip up to the bedroom for old time’s sake. What do you say.”

I shook my head. “No Kay, I’m married. Laura seems to like you so I haven’t said anything, but if she knew you were behaving like this…”

“Right about now Laura’s too busy getting her ass groped to worry about what you’re up to.”

“What? No!” I denied the accusation vehemently.

“I think she likes it. Why else is she getting so many drinks?” Kay smirked. “Every time she goes over there they cop feel. And that dress she picked out, it doesn’t cover much does it? Those guys must be able to feel everything. You used to love it when I dressed like that.” She moved in close again and I didn’t resist, confused by her words and my reaction to them. Her hand was back on my crotch and my cock was hard. 

“You like that idea don’t you? Shall we go watch, see what wifey gets up to? Watch them squeeze her ass?”

I let Kay lead me over towards the drinks. I couldn’t really believe it. Laura was always so sweet and, well not innocent exactly, but… wholesome. Yes she was drunk but still she wouldn’t… 

But there was Laura, giggling and leaning over to reach for yet another beer. As she did so her tight dress rode up to just below the curve of her ass and I realized she was giving a clear view of her cleavage in the other direction. The men clustered around her seemed only too happy to watch her little display. Laura had always been a bit of a flirt but not like this.

“You wouldn’t believe the naughty fantasies your wife has.” Kay whispered, her tongue darting out to lick my earlobe. “I’ve been encouraging her to explore a little. Of course all that alcohol may have loosened her up a bit too!”

As I watched one of the men reached out and placed his hand on her ass. I saw her stiffen a little, but she made no effort to remove it, standing up slowly and taking a big gulp of her beer. The man moved in closer, his hand sliding between her legs to caress her thighs. I looked around nervously. There are people watching, but no one seemed to object to this behavior. I wondered for the first time just what sort of people Kay had invited to this party. How much of this had been planned in advance.

“They’re going to enjoy her.” Kay breathed in my ear. “She’s ripe for it and they love breaking in a new one. Repressed suburban wives will do just about anything once they let go.” Her hand squeezed my crotch. “You remember what it was like when I freed you from your repression don’t you. You remember what you did.”

Vivid images splashed across my imagination of Kay with her legs around other men, of me watching, of me staring at her puffy, used cunt. My cock throbbed against Kay’s hand and she giggled. I licked my lips, my head spinning, her scent, so different from Laura’s, yet so intoxicating. I hadn’t been drinking but somehow I couldn’t think straight.

“You were such a good puppy.” Kay continued. “So eager to please. So eager to lick, lick, lick.”

As Kay spoke I watched Laura. The men surrounding her had moved closer and were using any excuse to press against my beautiful wife. She didn’t object or move away, she just giggled and blushed, clearly loving all the attention. If I didn’t do something soon there was only one way this could end with the signals she was sending. Did I really want to see that? Did I want to see these strangers fucking my wife?

“You could leave now.” Kay said, pulling my gaze away from Laura. Her eyes were intense as she looked at me. “Leave now. She’ll be mad but she’ll sober up. You know what happens if you don’t. You remember what I did at college. And you remember what you did… afterwards.”

My cheeks flushed scarlet. I remembered it so well. I also remembered the humiliation as word of Kay’s public cheating spread across the campus followed by whispers about what I’d done afterwards. About how I’d crawled between her legs and…

“You’ve missed it haven’t you?” Kay giggled. “You were such an eager cum puppy for me. Licking me all clean. It felt so good after those cocks had fucked me. But this time it won’t be me, it will be your beautiful wife.” I moaned as her hand squeezed my crotch tighter, massaging my dick. “Don’t you want to lick your wife?”

“You shouldn’t have walked out on me. I’ve never forgiven you for that.” She squeezed harder and I gasped in pain. “I’m going to break you puppy. I’m going to make you watch your wife get fucked again and again and once they’re all done you’re going to crawl over there and lick every bit of cum off her used body. And best bit is you’re going to do it because you want to. Because you crave the feelings you get when you act like that. I’m going to show you and Laura what you really are.”

I couldn’t speak. I knew I should deny Kay’s words, but I couldn’t because it was true. Images rushed through my mind of Kay laying there, spreading her legs and waiting for me, exposing her cum coated cunt to my hungry eyes. I remembered exactly how much I had enjoyed it. I remembered her triumphant grin and laughter as I had pressed my mouth to her pussy. 

Kay took my hand pulling me along behind her. I didn’t resist, even when Laura disappeared from my view.

She led me upstairs to a bedroom, hers I assumed. There, laid out neatly on the bed, was a costume. She had planned this all out carefully, priming my wife for seduction and me for submission. I couldn’t look her in the eyes, couldn’t face the triumph and satisfaction that shone there.

“Last chance.” She said. “Go downstairs and drag your wife out of here. Be a man, or…  Show everyone you’re still my cum puppy and you”

I shivered at her words. It was obvious what I should do, what any self-respecting person would do. My wife was down stairs letting herself be groped and flirting with strangers. I couldn’t really be considering doing this could I? But I was. When I left college all those years ago I was just running away, I wasn’t changing who I really was. The puppy still lurked inside me waiting for my willpower to weaken.

I looked again at the items on the bed and my shivered with horror. Kay had never pushed things this far before, she was determined to punish me. I glanced at her, but she just grinned, knowing that she had already won. She didn’t even offer to leave, she wanted to savor my humiliation in every way possible.

My numb fingers fumbled as I unbuttoned first my shirt and then my pants, pulling my clothes off and letting them fall on the floor where I stood.  Kay didn’t speak, but her eyes were on me the whole time and her enjoyment of this situation obvious in her posture. I was standing naked in Kay’s bedroom, embarrassed but not quite ready to humiliate myself further. She just waited, offering no encouragement.

Shoulders slumping I reached out and picked up one of the items on the bed, putting the band over my head. Large dog ears flopped down the side of my head and my cheeks burned with shame. Kay’s grin got even larger if that was possible, but she still didn’t speak. Next I put the nose on, black and shiny just like a dogs. Then I put the dog collar around my neck and fastened it, pulling it tight so I could feel it against my throat. There was even a dog tag attached, but I couldn’t read it, which was probably just as well.

“It has your name.” Kay said, breaking the silence. “And owner… just in case puppy ever gets lost again.”

I stared at her for a moment, but I couldn’t hold her gaze. My cock pulsed, proclaiming my humiliating excitement as Kay reclaimed her puppy. I had been fooling myself that this would just be for the one night, but she knew better. I had always been hers, would always be her puppy.

“You’ll need help with that.” She said, nodding towards the last item on the bed. “Bend over.”

I did as she instructed me, leaning over the bed, exposing my ass to her, my hard cock pressed against the soft sheets and mattress. The position was so subservient I felt another wave of shame course through my body, but I obeyed anyway. I watched as Kay picked up the final item in my costume, a tail. A long floppy tail with a plug on the end of it.

“Spread your cheeks.” She said and I obeyed again, reaching back with my hands to part the cheeks of my ass. I watched and waited as Kay strolled over to her dresser and casually lubed up the plug on the tail. “Since you’re being an obedient puppy I won’t punish you further.” She gave me a teasing grin.

I bit my lip as she walked back to me and placed the plug against my asshole. The pressure was firm and steady as she eased it into me. She knew exactly what she was doing and I couldn’t stifle my groan. Ashamed I buried my head in the bed covers, but that just made her laugh again as she pressed the tail plug deeper into my ass. I felt my hips move, rubbing my cock against the covers.

“That’s my eager little puppy.” Kay’s words were like acid, but my hips kept moving, slowly thrusting against the plug. Satisfied that the tail was firmly in place Kay stepped back. “Follow me.” She said.

I trailed back down the stairs behind her. The party was in full swing of course but in our absence the tone had changed significantly. Everyone was gathered in the living-room, circled around some disturbance. I didn’t want to see, but I needed to see what I already knew it would be. When she reached the bottom of the stairs, Kay paused waiting for me. She didn’t say anything, just pointed to her feet. I knew what to do. I sank down onto my hands and knees  and crawled to her side.

People were starting to notice our presence now, splitting their attention between the activity in the middle of the room and Kay. The flush on my cheeks was spreading across my body as more and more people looked our way. I kept my eyes looking straight ahead, unable to bear the smiles and laughter that greeted my arrival. People parted as Kay walked forward and I crawled behind her. She paused once we both had a clear view of what was happening.

I already knew it of course, but seeing it was like a knife thrust into my stomach. Laura lay on her back with a large man on top of her. As I watched he thrust himself into her and she wrapped her legs around him, urging him on. Her face was contorted with pleasure and the sounds, those unmistakable sounds of orgasm. She wasn’t being forced, she wanted this, she was loving it.

“She really does seem to be enjoying herself doesn’t she puppy? She must have needed a good fucking.” Kay smirked down at me. I nodded, how could I deny it when my wife was moaning like that. My response triggered another round of laughter from the watching audience. I felt a hand touch my ass and my tail was pushed harder into me. I gasped, my cock throbbing.

“Puppy loves to be petted.” Kay mocked me. Both her hands were in view I didn’t know who was fucking me with the plug. I didn’t care, my cock throbbed with each shove.

I returned my attention to Laura as the man on top of her grunted and then rolled off. She lay there, legs splayed, making no effort to conceal herself from the crowd and my gaze was inextricably drawn to her glistening, puffy cunt lips. She moaned, eyes barely open, breasts heaving. I wondered if this was the first man to take her tonight. Did it matter, really? He wouldn’t be the last.

“Go on puppy.” Kay urged, face suffused with triumph. “Show everyone what you are and what you do.”

I didn’t hesitate. Despite my humiliation I crawled towards Laura, plugged tail wagging behind me. The room had gone silent now, no more talking, no more laughter. They were all watching me, wondering if I would really do it. I crawled between Laura’s legs, staring at her used pussy. As my head moved closer I could see the creamy white cum oozing from inside her. And the smell, the aroma of lavender that I loved, but mixed now with a familiar bleach like smell. The smell from the cum oozing from her cunt.

Laura didn’t even open her eyes, I don’t know if she realize who was there, but she knew someone was there and spread her legs wider apart, wanting more. And so I leaned in, stretched out my tongue and ran it over her sticky, wet sex. Her whole body jerked at my touch and she let out another groan.

The smell of the cum blotted out everything else. I could taste it on my tongue now, but that didn’t slow me. I lapped at her cunt, licking at the mixes of her juices and a stranger’s cum, sucking it into my mouth. Laura moaned again splaying wider, one hand reaching down to press my head against her and I obeyed. Sucking, licking, cleaning. My cock throbbed as my tongue probed her sex cleaning up every last bit, but even then she wouldn’t let me stop, holding me against her. So I turned my attention to her clit, my tongue working against it in long, slow strokes, making her tremble and gasp.

Around me there was only silence as the rest of the party watched the cum puppy in action. Even Kay had nothing to say now, though I had no doubt she was reveling in her triumph. I just kept licking and sucking until Laura screamed out her second orgasm, that I knew of, and slumped back down. Then, slowly, reluctantly I backed away from her and looked around at Kay, wondering what my Owner would have me do next.

Sure enough Kay was grinning down at me. She knelt down beside me and with one hand ever so gently stroked my rigid dick. I couldn’t stop myself, I whimpered just like a puppy, it felt so good and I wanted to cum so bad.

“You enjoyed that didn’t you puppy?” Kay asked, her hand working up and down my shaft. “You’ve been a very good puppy, but you’re not done yet.” She let go of my cock and gestured to the other party guests, many of whom were pairing off into couples or groups. “There’s going to be lots more cum to clean up puppy. Lots of yummy, sticky cum.”

I knelt there in my ridiculous costume, looking in her eyes and I could see she was determined to humiliate and break me. That having my wife cuckold me in front of her friends wasn’t enough. She wanted my and their indelible memory of this evening to be me dressed like this and licking up cum. Everyone’s cum. I closed my eyes, because now I knew that I was going to do it, I couldn’t even fool myself any longer, I wanted to do this.

“On you go.” Was all Kay had to say.

And I did. I crawled around the party looking for cum. It devolved into a full blown orgy rapidly enough. The guests had obviously been worked up Laura’s opening show. Soon the only person dressed was Kay, who wasn’t going to miss a moment of my humiliation.  And the guests were only too happy to take advantage of my services, calling me over to clean cum from their pussies or lick their breasts clean. One guy, after a quick chat with Kay, jerked off onto the floor and then stood and watched as I had to lick the carpet, my tongue burning from the rough texture. Another woman had me tonguing her asshole and cleaning the cum from it. I didn’t even think to resist.

I lost track of time while this was going on. I was just the cum puppy, here to serve and clean. My cock was desperate for attention, but no one was interested in pleasing me. Kay was always there, always in sight enjoying every second of the humiliation she had arranged, and I knew in my heart she wouldn’t leave it at just this one night.

And then finally it happened, you can only tease someone for so long before they burst. As I had my head between the thighs of yet another woman, licking at her freshly used cunt, I felt my cock throb and pulse. I couldn’t hold back any longer  let out a half moan, half whimper as cum began to leak and dribble from my cock. Lacking direct stimulation it didn’t really spurt and it feeling was unsatisfying even though my arousal and lust immediately reduced. I kept licking of course, I knew my job and the woman wasn’t satisfied yet. When I was done I knelt up, looking around.

Kay had noticed of, but she wasn’t the only one to see me cumming while licking cum. Laura was half sitting, half leaning on the sofa looking directly at me. The humiliation was complete. She knew exactly what I was now.
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Femdom Fantasies Collection #1 

Cuckolds, cream-pies, strapons and femdom humiliation.

It’s all here in this sizzling compilation of four erotic humiliation stories:

Serving Up My Dirty Little Secret - His wife is determined to tease his dirtiest fantasy out of him. And when she does, she sets out to make it happen. But does he really want her to serve him up a cream-pie? And just how far will she go to make it happen?

Cocksucker - Why does Brenda keep calling him a cocksucker? He’s never done anything with a guy. Okay, maybe he’s thought about it. But everyone does that, right? So why does Brenda offer to let him suck her boyfriend? It’s not like he’s going to…

Begging For It - Daniel’s arrogant treatment of the female students is tamed when he sets his sights one particular girl who isn’t impressed by his charms. She sets out to show him what it’s like to be fucked and used. Before she is finished with him, he is begging for it.

The Taste of Revenge - When his ex stops by for a booty call, he finds himself sinking deeper and deeper into humiliation and fetish. But how far will he let her drag him?

Femdom Fantasies Collection #1 gathers four hot erotic humiliation short stories into one bundle for you to enjoy. The stories include cream-pie humiliation, strap-on humiliation, dubious consent and gay humiliation

*    *    *    *    *

Femdom Fantasies Collection #2 

Four sizzling Femdom erotica stories in one single volume 

1) The Tease - After Tailynn persuades her boyfriend to put on some handcuffs he finds himself teased and denied until he’s ready to agree to just about anything. 

2) I’m Going to Take Your Wife - It’s obvious Mary is hot for Gary and Gary’s wife Stephanie doesn’t seem to mind, but will Mary’s husband admit his true desires and ask Gary to take his wife? 

3) Moment of Weakness - When bratty intern Ashley figures out her bosses’ secret weakness she takes full advantage of it. Soon he finds himself enslaved by her and her dominatrix boots. But what will she do now she has the boss as her pet? 

4) Mistress Eden - Eden is annoyed by constant cybersex requests while chatting online, but one particular request from a chat room regular attracts her attention. She hasn’t dabbled in femdom previously but finds herself tempted. Just how far can she push and humiliate Anthony? 

These stories contain themes of female domination, erotic humiliation, cuckolding and BDSM.

*     *     *     *     *

Panty Lover Collection #1 

Collecting four installments of the Panty Lover series:

1) I Bought Them for You - Kate buys some sexy new panties, but she doesn’t plan on wearing them.

2) A Present for You - Kate has a present delivered for Mark at his work, what could it be?

3) New Panties for Mark - Kate takes Mark shopping for more panties, but what will her friend Amy say?

4) Halloween Panties - Kate takes Mark out to a Halloween party all dressed up.

Available at Amazon from Mark Adams
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