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The Tease

Angelina Jolie, licked her pouting lips, looking up at me from where she knelt. I shuffled forward, eager to feel her mouth around my hard cock. She giggled, watching me.

“Wake up, horny boy.” She said.

I blinked several times as my eyes adjusted to the light. Angelina seemed strangely blurry. I raised my hand and rubbed sleep from my eyes. My girlfriend Tailynn grinned at me from where she was sitting at the bottom of the bed. Her hand brushed teasingly against my hard on, it’s presence obvious through the thin sheet that covered it.

"Dreaming about something?" She asked slyly.

Sitting up, I made a lazy grab for her but she easily swatted my hands away before slipping off the bed and out of my reach. Still more than half asleep I took the easy option and chose to enjoy the view of my girlfriend standing there wearing only a t-shirt. Damn but I was a lucky guy. Seeing my eyes on her, Tailynn gave an exaggerated pout and struck a fake sexy pose. I grinned at her and shrugged. Like I’m going to pass up looking when I get the opportunity.

“What time is it?” I asked as I tried to clear the last of the fog from my brain.

“Late.” She replied, giving me her stern look. “Almost ten.”

“Still plenty of time then.” I grinned.

"For what?" She seemed genuinely puzzled. I guess her mind had moved on to other things. So I figured I’d make it more obvious.

I pulled the sheets back exposing myself to her. Tailynn rolled her eyes, but I noticed her eyes flick to my still very eager cock. Confidence growing I swung out of bed and swaggered towards her. This time she made no effort to escape, instead molding her body to mine as I wrapped my arms around her. 

My lips pressed against hers and her hands moved down my back to squeeze my ass as my tongue slipped into her mouth. When she pulled away several long moments later there was a hazy look of excitement in her eyes.

“Want to play a game?” She asked, her voice husky but tinged with anticipation. I looked at her quizzically, waiting for more information.

She stepped away from me and went over to her dresser. As she bent down to open the bottom drawer her t-shirt rode up, exposing the skimpy panties she was wearing. Knowing I would look, she wiggled her ass, teasing me. I was about to give it the squeezing it was begging for when she stood up again, holding a pair of handcuffs.

"Who are those for?" I asked suspiciously. Tailynn gave me an innocent look from beneath fluttering eyelashes. "Oh no." I shook my head.

"Spoilsport." She pouted. "It would be fun."

"Fine." I said reaching for the cuffs. "Then I'll use them on you!" Tailynn danced backwards shaking her head.  

"Aww, come on honey. You wouldn't have to do anything. Just lay there and let me play." She dangled the handcuffs from one hand giving him a smoky stare. It's hard to do the smart thing when you're hard.

"Alright, but you better not pull any funny stuff." I muttered, laying back down on the bed again. Tailynn grinned climbing on top of me.

"Trust me. You're going to enjoy this." She leant down and kissed me passionately. I reached up to wrap my arms around her, but she deftly freed herself and snapped the cuffs round my wrist. Wasting no time she threaded the cuffs through the bars in the head of the bed and reached for my other hand. I resisted her tug, suddenly nervous. She grinned and reached down with her other hand to squeeze my crotch.

"I'll make it worth your while." She whispered licking my ear, her hand massaging my cock. I groaned and let my hand fall back. She quickly snapped the cuffs in place.

"Now we can get to the fun stuff." She grinned at me.

I tugged at the cuffs, testing their strength. The bed rattled, but there was no give. Tailynn smirked as she watched me. "Big, tough man." She teased climbing off the bed.

I watched her as she moved around the room, giving me the occasional flash of panties as she bent over, just to keep my attention. I tugged at the cuffs again, aware for the first time that I really had surrendered control of the situation.

I frowned suspiciously as she picked up a hairbrush, but she sat down in front of the mirror and began brushing her long hair.  The little minx was teasing me. I rattled the cuffs and she glanced over, a satisfied smile spreading over her face.

"Patience." She said wagging a finger before returning her attention to her hair.

I swallowed my reply realizing that, cuffed and naked to the bed as I was, Tailynn was in charge right now. Even in her skimpy attire she was better covered than I was.

Eventually she finished with her hair and walked back over to me. As she leant down her t-shirt gapped giving me a clear view of her cleavage. Her tongue ran over my lips, then she grabbed my hair and pulled me towards her, kissing me roughly. Instinctively I opened my mouth to her, not used to this forcefulness.

"Ready for some fun?" She asked, reaching down to grope my crotch.  I moaned in pleasure, thrusting my hips up against her hand. Tailynn laughed, pulling her hand out of my reach.

"See. You're enjoying yourself already." She moved her face closer to my cock, studying it. I gasped as she ran a fingernail along my swollen shaft. "Such a horny boy."

"You could do something about that." I said tensing and flexing as her fingers toyed with my cock. She giggled as her touch made it twitch and jerk.

"Is that any way to ask?" She chided. "Where are your manners?"

"Please." I gritted my teeth in irritation. But I had already surrendered my control of this when I let her cuff me. As frustrating as it was, I was going to have to see this game through to the end. 

"Much better." She smiled brightly before bobbing her head down and running her tongue around the head of my cock. I closed my eyes, groaning with pleasure. But almost as soon as the sensation started, it was gone.

I opened my eyes to find her smirking down at me. I itched to wipe that self satisfied look off her face. Her fingernails flicked against my cock head and she giggled again as my body twitched. She was playing me like a puppet. Climbing back on the bed she straddled me, bare thighs pressed against my sides.

Sitting up she pressed her ass against my crotch, rubbing it up and down. I moaned my pleasure my body moving with hers. She grinned, leaning forward letting me stare at her cleavage. Even though I was giving her what she wanted, I couldn't look away.

"Mmmm. So hard." She teased. "Such a horny boy." She leant further forward, pressing her chest against my face for a moment. I licked the sweat from her skin, inhaling her scent.

And then she was gone again. I watched her move round the room, swaying her ass, still teasing me.  My body ached for contact with her flesh. She paused at the dresser and picked up a bottle. I licked my dry lips in anticipation, recognizing the lube that she was holding. Grinning over at me, she spread some of the lube over her hands. I tugged at the cuffs again, frustrated by her teasing. She laughed and sauntered back towards me.

"So, so eager." She cooed, running a finger along my throbbing shaft. "How do we ask?"

"Please." I snapped, frustration turning to anger. 

The smile disappeared from her face in an instant. She bent down and kissed my chest, her tongue exploring my skin. I cried out in surprise and pain as her teeth bit down on my nipple.

"Boys who are naked and cuffed to the bed should mind their manners." She hissed. "Now, shall we try that again?"

"Please." I groaned, acutely conscious that I had no control over this situation.

"Much better." She smiled again, her lubed hand grasping my cock. I bit my lip, stifling my pleasure. But she could tell and her smile grew bigger.

Her hand squeezed softly, barely touching as it moved slowly up and down my shaft. I moaned and she rewarded me with a tighter grip, increasing the sensations. My hips writhed as I struggled to fuck her hand, but she moved with me, keeping firmly in control. Never giving me enough.

"Still plenty of time." She mocked me with my own words her fingers making my cock twitch and throb. "Oooh look. You're drooling!" Her fingernail flicked a pearl of pre-cum from my cockhead, making me gasp.

She bent down for a closer look, her hot breath tickling his cock. Her tongue ran over the tip of my cock, licking up the pre-cum. I shuddered, twitching helplessly. She stood up and licked her lips grinning at me.

"Isn't this fun?" She teased.  I rattled the cuffs, a dull ache building in my balls. How long was she going to drag this teasing out?

"Do you want me to stop?" She asked? I shook my head refusing to give her that satisfaction, but she just smirked, her hand gently stroking my cock. "Let's see if I can make it drip again." She giggled. I closed my eyes feeling like a helpless toy in her hands.

A harsh buzzing shattered the mood of the room, making me jerk with surprise. Tailynn let go of me and hopped off the bed. I tried to protest, but my mouth was dry. Before I could say anything walked out the room, leaving me cuffed and helpless.

"Who is it?" I heard her ask.

"Tai, it's Jerri. You don't mind me stopping by do you?"

"No it's fine. Come on up." Tailynn responded to my horror. I struggled desperately against the cuffs but I wasn't going anywhere. Tailynn strolled casually back into the bedroom. She smiled at my frantic struggling and shook her head.

"You'd better stay quiet honey. Unless of course you want Jerri to know you're in here."

I ground my teeth in frustration as she stripped off her t-shirt, giving me the first glimpse of her bare breasts since the encounter began. But all I could do was look as she pulled a pair of jeans over her panties and slipped into a fresh shirt. My neglected cock throbbed, demanding attention that it wasn't going to get. There was a knock at the front door as Jerri arrived. I opened my mouth to beg Tailynn to get rid of her, but she just leant in to give me a lingering kiss before wandering out of the bedroom.

The door swung partially closed as she left.  Had she meant to leave it open like that? I fought down my instinct to struggle, scared of the noise it might make. Instead I lay and listened intently to the conversation going on in the next room. Ignored, my cock slowly subsided, leaving me with the dull ache of an orgasm forestalled.

I had no idea how long Jerri and Tailynn talked for, despite my best efforts, I couldn't turn my head far enough to see the clock. The murmured conversation seemed to go on forever. Finally though, Tailynn returned to the bedroom. I was about to speak when she raised a finger to her mouth.

"I'll be out in a moment." She called out to the living room before closing the door and turning back to me with a big grin.

"Did you get bored?" Her hands stroked my now limp cock. "Poor boy. How can I make it up to you?" Her lips brushed my ear as her fingers teased my shaft. "Mmm. Feels good doesn't it?"

All I could do was groan as my body reacted to her skilled touch. In a matter of moments she had my cock swollen and throbbing again. Tailynn giggled as I squirmed helplessly on her bed. I heard myself whimper as she removed her hands again. I couldn't believe how desperate I felt for some relief.

"Don't worry sweetie. I won't let you get bored again." She said, hunting through a dresser drawer. When she turned around, she was holding something in her hand. I stared at it uncertainly. But she showed no hesitation, slipping the rubber ring over my cock.

"There. That should keep you up and ready for me." She smiled in satisfaction, giving my cock a quick stroke. I looked down at her hand squeezing my cock, fighting back a moan of pleasure.

"And here's something so you don't get bored." She flicked on the TV, muting it first, before tuning to the DVD player. I glanced up and my gaze froze in surprise as I caught site of a voluptuous blonde's mouth working up and down a huge cock. How long had she been planning this?

Satisfied, Tailynn headed back out to the living room. At the door, she paused and looked back, winking at me, before leaving the door slightly open. I forced myself to relax and not struggle, worried about making any noise.

My cock throbbed now, begging for attention I couldn't give it. I knew it was a bad I idea but I couldn't stop looking at the TV where the blonde was slurping on two cocks now. How long was Jerri going to stay? I could hear the two girls talking, but I couldn't make out the words clearly. I tensed the muscles in my hands in frustration.

I tried to get my mind away from my cock by thinking of ways to get revenge on Tailynn, but I couldn't concentrate. The ring was keeping me almost painfully swollen and every time I looked at the TV, women were licking and sucking hard cocks. Instantly my mind went back to the way that Tailynn had licked me earlier.

I bit my lip, scared to make too much noise, my hips writhing as I fucked the air, desperate for any sort of release. There was a giggle and I glanced nervously at the door. Tailynn was leaning against the doorframe watching me. My cheeks burned with embarrassment at my behavior, but I couldn't seem to keep myself still as she walked towards me.

I let out a gasp as her hand squeezed my cock, staring in horror at the still open door. Had Jerri left? I hadn't heard the front door close.

"I'll be out in a moment Jerri." Tailynn called, as though reading my mind.  She grinned, leaning over me, her lips close to my ear. "Enjoying the movie? Mmm, I can tell you are. Wouldn't you love my mouth on you?"

"Yes." I whispered. Scared to speak, but scared not to answer. Tailynn licked her lips hungrily and moved her face closer and closer to my crotch, until I could feel her breath. She looked up at me through her eyelashes, waiting.

"Please." I whispered, just a little louder. She smiled in satisfaction and I couldn't help but groan as her lips engulfed my cock.

"Everything okay Tai?" Jerri shouted from the other room. Tailynn stood up, leaving me craving more.

"Sure hon, just a moment." She said, grinning at me. I ground my teeth in frustration.

"Get rid of her." I whispered. Tailynn shook her head and giggled 

"That would be rude." She murmured, removing the cock ring and tugging the sheet over me. She giggled as my cock tented the sheet. "Enjoy your movie!"

I writhed in frustration, the touch of the sheet against my cock teasing me. The lurid images on the TV assaulted my imagination. How long was she going to make me wait? And then I heard the click of the front door. Finally Jerri was gone.

"Untie me honey!" I called out, but there was no response.  I held myself still, listening for her footsteps. Silence. Where was she? She couldn't have gone out with Jerri surely.

"Tai!" I cried out frantically. Still no response. I tugged at the cuffs, jerking my body around as I tried to free myself. The sheet tangled itself around my body as I twisted about. My struggles were interrupted by female laughter.

"Did you really think I'd gone out and left you?" Tailynn giggled.

"Get me out of this." I snapped, my patience gone.

Tailynn sauntered over and pulled the sheet free from my body, exposing my erect member. She flicked my cock head with her nail and I hissed.

"Now is that really what you want?" She grinned. Straddling me, she leant forward and kissed me hard. "It doesn't feel like it to me."

I thrust upward, pressing myself against her body and finally I got a reaction as she moaned, biting my lip. 

"Do you fancy Jerri?" She asked sitting up. "I've seen how you look at her."

I growled in irritation, thrusting upwards again.

"You like her short skirts don't you?" Tailynn lifted herself up out of my reach. "I bet you try to see her panties don't you?" She lowered herself, the crotch of her jeans rubbing painfully against me. "Would you like to feel her cunt against you like this?" She taunted.

I closed my eyes, my brain struggling to process the sensations and her verbal assault on my mind. Tailynn's crotch rubbed against my cock, mixing pleasure with pain.

"No answer?" She said, climbing off me. "Guess you're not ready to cum yet then huh?"

I bit my lip. The bitch knew perfectly well how ready I was, but she wanted me to incriminate myself with my own mouth. I had no intention of saying anything.

Tailynn spread some more lube over her hands, studying me as she did so. I tried to stay still and act cool, but I could tell she wasn't fooled.

"You're dripping again." She smirked sliding the cock ring back onto me. "Tell me when you're ready to cum."

Her hand wrapped around my shaft moving with agonizingly slow strokes. She giggled as I started to move, fucking her hand with a desperate need. I grunted in surprise when I felt a finger press against my ass.

"Stop that!" I barked trying to pull away, but she giggled, her finger sliding into me.

"Your cock doesn't lie." She said. "I can feel it twitch every time my finger moves." I groaned, feeling it work deeper inside me. She was right of course. "We're going to have to talk about that." She muttered as she removed her finger.

Her hand continued to lazily jack my cock as she watched my face. I writhed to her touch, more desperate to cum than I could ever remember.

"Please." I gasped, as she held her hand still, forcing me to fuck her hand.

"Uh, uh..." She giggled. "Say pretty please!"

"Pretty... please." I ground out through gritted teeth, flushing with embarrassment.

"Do you want to see Jerri's pussy?"

"Yes!"

"Do you want me to finger your ass?"

"...Yes."

"What will you do for me?" Tailynn giggled, obviously enjoying her power over me.

"Anything." I gasped.

"Anything? Oh we're definitely going to have to talk about that."

Tailynn lowered her mouth to my cock.
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