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◆◆◆




Alfie

I’d just finished my Friday night gym workout. Being a bodybuilder, I pretty much live at the gym. Entering the showers, I noticed a flyer someone had stuck on the wall. It read, ‘Ready to find pleasure and intimacy in an evening you never imagined possible? Apply now for Intimate Strangers, The Game’. It had a website to visit, so I thought, why not look it up at home for a laugh? I had nothing better to do.

Once I got home, I had dinner and looked it up on the computer. I was greeted by a website showing sexy people in lingerie and a title that reads, ‘Intimate Strangers, The Game’. I clicked on the About section, which explained that it's a real-life sex game played by people worldwide. 'People who are accepted into the game will get transported to our state-of-the-art facility, where the games begin. Intimate Strangers is a way to find like-minded sexual partners without breaking the ice with dates and awkward conversations. You must follow written instructions to proceed through the game; if you fail to follow the instructions, you are out. We won’t give away all the details as we like to keep the suspense for those who get accepted, but let's just say this will be one amazing and blissful experience you don’t want to miss out on!’

I turned off the computer and watched TV before heading to bed. Throughout the night, I kept tossing and turning; I couldn’t get it out of my head. What if this was a real thing, and I could meet up with random strangers for some sex game? It sounded fun, and I hadn’t been lucky in the female department lately. I decided to apply. I probably wouldn’t get accepted anyway.

I headed back to the computer and found the application page. It was an online application where you click the answer and click next.

First question: Which of the closest describes you best? Male (penis). Female (vagina). Transgender (penis and breasts).

It asked me for every body measurement. I wasn’t sure why they needed this information, but I took the time to measure and answer each one.
The next screen asked me to answer the following questions: Please write down this list of answers, as it is essential. Your answers will affect your experience if you are accepted into the game. 
Y = Yes, I like this.
C = I’m Curious about this and would like to try it
D = Doesn’t interest me. I can live with or without this.
S = Soft limit. You may not want to do this or be uncomfortable with it, but you will try it if you are made to.
N = No, I definitely would not do this under any circumstance.

It then went on to ask all sorts of questions; some were pretty extreme, but it was basically my limits on what sexual activities I would and wouldn’t do. Let's say I felt very “vanilla” after completing the list. I did put a few as Soft Limits, though. Hopefully, that doesn’t come back to bite me if I get in.

◆◆◆

Jimmy
I was browsing online…watching porn…when an ad popped up about ‘Intimate Strangers, The Game’. A real-life sex game where you get to meet other people and basically have sex with them is what I got from it. However, the description was very vague. I’m all for sexual adventures, so I applied straight away. There were many questions about different kinks, and it dawned on me that this could be better than I had hoped. I really hoped I got in. But I was also incredibly nervous. What if I did get in and had to go through with it?

For a bit of context, I live alone, and I’m obsessed with females. I’m so obsessed that I like to wear women's underwear. I have even tried wearing bras before and absolutely loved it. Don’t get me wrong; I’m not gay. I love women so much I want to experience being inside of the sexy clothes that I see the most beautiful ladies in; the feeling is hard to explain, kind of being one with the sexy woman, I guess. I crave to one day build up the courage to buy more women's clothes, but I’m way too shy to go to the shops to buy them; how would it look to take a frilly pink dress into a changing room to try on? 

So, when the questionnaire started asking questions like, would you dress up in women's clothes, and would you pretend to be a woman? My heart skipped a beat.

◆◆◆

Marc

My wife Lisa and I have been playing around in the world of kink for some time now—basic stuff like cuffs and whips. I am the slave, and she is my mistress. When she mentioned Intimate Strangers, we decided quickly that this might be our next Kinky adventure step. We had been looking to meet other people on the scene but didn’t know where to start; we thought this may be the answer. We both decided to apply and agreed that if only one of us got in, the other would be ok with it. We also filled in the form independently without the other one watching to be as honest as possible. I hoped we would both get in and have the fantastic experience it promised.

◆◆◆

Daryl

I applied for Intimate Strangers because I wanted to find someone to play with! I do a lot of self-bondage, but there’s only so much you can get out of that. I answered on the questionnaire that I would love to try mummification. I hope I get into the game and experience that or something similar. I’m open to pretty well anything right now!

◆◆◆

Gerald

I love being tied down, unable to move and having all sorts of things done to me that I can’t help but take. I’ve had partners to play with before, but none went that extra mile; they were too scared to take it too far. I hope Intimate Strangers can open up new opportunities for me.
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◆◆◆




Alfie

When I checked my mail, I noticed a plain envelope with my address but no return address or anything. I figured it was just junk mail, but I had better open it anyway. When I opened it, I got lightheaded and had to sit down; it said, “Congratulations, you have been accepted into the first annual Intimate Strangers, The Game.” This meant it was not just a fun idea anymore; this had just turned into the real thing. It went from Haha, that would be fun, to I’m travelling across the world to meet random people and have sex with them in some game. (I still didn’t really understand the details of how the game worked)

The letter said to contact them immediately and start packing my bags. I looked at the date, and the games began in just two weeks!

The letter said we must make sure we are entirely clean-shaven in the genital area and between our ass cheeks. And we must provide proof of a negative test for any sexually transmitted diseases. Women will be offered morning-after pills after the event, as there will be no condoms at the event for the games to ensure the best possible experience for all participants. We advise you not to attend if you don’t agree with these terms.

The letter had step-by-step instructions about what to do once we got to the facility. It read:
Follow these instructions on arrival at the facility, or you will be eliminated from the games.




	Do not say a single word to anyone you see, not even to ask for instructions. 
	Move through, following the signs to the storage room, and place any luggage or personal belongings you have there; remove all of your clothing and any jewellery so that you are completely naked. 
	Continue through, following the signs to the showers. Use the antibacterial shower gel provided and clean thoroughly, particularly your genital area, to ensure a fun and safe environment for all. 
	Once you have showered, go to the instruction room and wait for further instructions. 
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◆◆◆




Jimmy

Well, I’d made it, and now I had to follow the instructions in the letter. I wasn’t looking forward to this as I’m generally shy. Getting undressed in front of absolute strangers without even saying a word would be a challenge.

I walked to the storage area. I thought there would be different private rooms, but instead, it was just a big warehouse-type room with cupboards around the edge for people to store their stuff in. There were two women already there, looking as nervous as I was. They had already stored their stuff and were making an attempt to get undressed while still hiding their bodies. I guess they eventually figured out it was hopeless, so they quickly hopped out of their clothes and ran where the signs pointed to the showers.

I pretty much did the same, but again, when I got to the “Showers,” it was another big room with showers around the edge. Everyone could see each other as they showered. We all seemed to have an unspoken understanding that we would face directly at the wall as we showered. As more people showed up, they seemed to have the same reaction: running to the showers and then realising.

I made sure to wash myself properly per the instructions and then walked out to the “instruction room”, where the two women stood after showering themselves. We were all dripping wet as they hadn’t provided us with towels. I tried to avert my gaze out of respect. We all cowered in separate corners, but as more naked people appeared, it seemed pointless to hide. We were all in the same situation.

◆◆◆

As soon as people stopped appearing from the showers, a man came out on a stage on one side of the room. “Welcome, everybody,” he said. “I’m sure you all have a lot of questions, but for the sake of the experience, you are not allowed to talk. So far, you have done an excellent job, and we haven’t had to kick anyone out.” “Here are the rules of the game”, he continued, “you will each get one of these mobile tablets, which will tell you exactly what you have to do and where you need to be when you do it. But first up, you need to come and grab a wristband out of here”. He held up a bucket. “Come on now, don't be shy.” We all formed a line and grabbed a wristband out of the bucket. Mine was a simple silicone band with a number 4 printed on it. I slipped it over my wrist.

“Ok, everyone has a wristband, so now it's time to grab a tablet.” He pointed to a row of tablets at the front of the stage. We all went up and grabbed one. “These tablets are going to tell you exactly what to do, and you must follow the instructions without question in order to stay in the game.” He continued, “They have been programmed to you specifically to make sure none of your limits are crossed and to make sure you get to experience the things you desire most. You will notice it has two fields: your initials and your number. Please enter your initials and the number written on your new wristband. This will ensure everything is personalised to you.” He waited and watched while everyone entered their details and looked back up for further instruction. “Ok, so far so good. Remember, if you don't do exactly what the tablet says, you will be out of the game. I want you to get in the mindset that because these instructions will be based on your form answers, you can be sure that if the tablet tells you to do something to another person, they want it done to them or have at least consented to it.” He gave a wink and paused for a moment. “Oh, I almost forgot, as an extra incentive to not chicken out, anyone who makes it to the end of the games will receive $10,000.” Another pause for effect. “Let's do a quick test to make sure everything is working and to give you a teaser of what's in store for you tonight. You still may not talk for the entire night unless the tablet tells you to. You are, however, allowed to giggle, scream, moan and any other natural sound that comes out as long as it's not a word.”
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◆◆◆




Marc

Lisa and I were instructed to arrive separately and not have seen each other for the last week. I arrived first, got through the entry instructions, and was standing there, cold and wet, holding my tablet, which would rule me for the next few hours. My bracelet said I was #7. I peeked across at my wife's beautiful naked body. I felt jealous that other people could also see my wife naked, but at this point, I was in it too far to pull out. The man running the event also just threw a curve ball, saying that people who get through will receive $10k! That would be $20k if both Lisa and I made it. I just hoped I was preoccupied with other things and I didn't see some other guy touching my wife that night. I could just pretend it didn't happen. I stared down at the tablet for this first ‘teaser’ instruction. My instructions were.

	Find #3 within the next 2 minutes. 
	Look her in the eyes until you hear the first buzzer. 
	When you hear the first buzzer, you must, without hesitation, embrace her and start kissing passionately. 
	You must continue kissing until you hear the second buzzer, at which point you must stop immediately and move away from each other. 


●       You have permission to touch her body wherever you like.

●       You may not get in the way of her exploring any part of your body she wants.

●       Put your tablet down until complete so you can use both hands.

My legs were shaking. I was about to experience another girl who was not my wife for the first time in many years, and it wouldn't be called cheating, as my wife was in on it, too. Not being allowed to talk made it difficult. I had to go around to each person and check their wristband. Finally, I found her, and she checked my number, which obviously lined up with her instructions. She looked into my eyes with a huge smile. She was a white girl, reasonably fit, and must have been in her 30s like me. In fact, everyone here seemed to be in the same age group. She had a certain confidence about her, the way she looked at me like she had known me for years. I must have seemed quite shy, but I smiled back and gazed into her gorgeous blue eyes. The thought came over me that I was about to kiss this woman.

Before I could dwell on that thought, the buzzer sounded, and she came straight to me, putting her arms around me, locking her lips with mine and pulling me close. The feeling of our wet skin gliding against each other and her tongue gently exploring my mouth gave me an instant erection. She must have felt it growing against her and slowly traced a hand down my side and across for closer inspection.

She giggled as she kissed me. She was enjoying this, she started gently stroking me, and I couldn't resist any more. My hands went down to her butt to explore, and her skin was super soft, especially with the water helping our skin glide. I started gently squeezing her butt cheeks, and I felt her other free hand come down to match my movements while she still stroked me. I reached one of my hands around the front of her to gently explore her pussy, I slowly traced around her clit, and she started moving against my hand, basically doing the work for me. Her hand on my but ventured in between my butt cheeks, and she began massaging my hole. I matched her movements. Both of us started to moan gently and got more and more into it while exploring each other's mouths the whole time. She took me by surprise and put a finger into my butt. I was shocked, but it felt terrific. I didn't pull away (not that I was allowed to). Just as I was about to match her move, the buzzer sounded. I'm not sure I even heard it. I was so in the moment, but luckily, number 3 heard it and straight away withdrew from me, blew me a kiss and walked confidently to the other side of the room. I couldn't help but stare across at her, wishing we were still in each other's arms.
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◆◆◆




Daryl

“Well done, everyone”, said the man running the show. Everyone slowly came back to reality after their first experience of the games. I had just made out with a super hot and voluptuous black woman. I'd never been with anyone who wasn’t your standard white girl, and I was definitely missing out. I was already feeling so lucky to be here. “Let me take you through to the games room, where I'll explain the final rules before leaving you to it.”

We all followed him down a hallway that opened up into a massive room; everyone's jaws hit the floor. There were couches, beds,  inflatable furniture, bean bags and a whole assortment of BDSM equipment scattered throughout. This was going to be a good time! “As you see, there is a variety of furniture scattered around, and there are also some designated meeting points. If you look around, you will see signs with different letters on them. So, for example, if the tablet tells you to go to point ‘D’ and lay on the bed, that's how you know where to go. Pretty simple, hey?” Everyone nodded. “Now for the final details, you will see some other people walking around. There is a cleanup crew that will clean, sterilise, and reset every object after it's been used for a task. Just ignore these people, pretend they aren't there.” We nodded again. “There are also medical professionals stationed at the most high-risk activities to make sure everyone is safe and to step in if needed; please try to ignore these people, too. They will monitor and step in if they need to; if they don't step in, you can be assured you are all good to keep going.” He paused for a moment and then continued. “Now for the final rules. Any mess won't get cleaned up until the end of your use of that station or, if required, to keep things sterile for health reasons. For example, if you're tied up and someone is sucking your dick, they go a bit overboard and vomit all over you. Too bad, deal with it. The task continues, and they have to keep doing their assigned task. The only time things change is if the tablet tells you to or one of the staff says they have to clean to keep things safe. There is a shower over there,” he said, pointing to a sign. “You may only use that to clean off if the tablet tells you to. If you need to use the toilet, you will find a button on the tablet where you can request this. The tablet will then add it in at a convenient time for the game; once requested, you must wait until the tablet tells you to go. This may be anywhere between straight away or not at all. You won't get penalised if you can't hold it any more and piss yourself halfway through a task”. He winked. “Again, this doesn't change anything, and you must still continue the task. During a task, if it's getting a bit much, like if you are getting whipped and the person is doing it a bit too hard, you may say ‘mercy’, which means the other person needs to ease up a little. If you have a gag or something else in your mouth, you grunt 3 times, ‘ah, ah, ah’. If something goes wrong and you need to stop the task completely, you say ‘red’, and the other person must stop immediately. Untie you if needed, and push the red button on their tablet so staff can come and help. If you say red and it is not actually a medical emergency and you just didn't want to continue the task, you will be asked to leave and won't receive the $10,000. If you have a gag or something in your mouth, grunt continually, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah and keep going until the task is stopped.” Finally, he said, “ok, I won't keep you any longer, please look at your tablets to get started.”

I looked down, and my first instructions were:




Go to station A and drink two glasses of water. You will need to be hydrated before starting this task. When you are finished, click "done."




I found station A, which was a simple tap with some glasses next to it. I did as told and drank two glasses of water. Done:




Go to station F and click done




I went over to station F, and there was an elevated bench, and on top of it was a long rubber sack. It looked like a sleeping bag but was made of latex and had a hole where the groin area was for access, I guessed. It looked long enough to cover your head and everything and had a small hole at the head end, which I guessed you breathed through. Under the sack were a bunch of straps connected to the bench and ready to be tied around the sack to keep the occupant from moving. There was a girl also standing at the sack and admiring it. I wondered which of us were destined to go inside of it, and I really hoped it would be me. I looked back down at the tablet and clicked Done:




Meet #3. She is going to be putting you inside of the sack you see on the bench. Please follow her lead, and she will give you instructions if necessary. As a rule, while you are in the sack, if you are being pleasured and get close to cumming you must use your ‘mercy’ word, which in your case will be ah, ah, ah. If you fail to do this and you cum you will be disqualified from the game.




Before you begin, thank #3 for what she is about to do for you. Kneel down behind her, spread her ass cheeks and kiss her butt hole 3 times. This will also let her know you are ready to begin.




I didn't even hesitate. I knelt down behind her, spread her cheeks and kissed her soft little button 3 times. She giggled. I stood back up, and she got to work. Under the bench were some drawers. She opened one of them and grabbed out some earplugs, which she put in my ears. Next, she grabbed a hood made of latex and with padded parts where the ears go, I guess, to stop even more sound from getting to me. She put it over my head, and I plunged into darkness. The only opening in the hood was a mouth hole. Next, I felt her lips touch mine. She kissed me for a few seconds, and then something else entered my mouth, which I worked out was a gag. I felt the gag straps get done up behind my head to keep it in place. It was kind of different to breathe through. I reached up and could feel a tube about a foot long coming out of it. I worked out that it must go through that little hole I saw in the sack. I was guided over to the bench and found the entry, putting my feet in first and slowly wriggling down and finally getting comfortable in my final position. I felt her moving my breathing tube around; she must have been putting it through the hole. Then, I could sense the zipper being done up to close the sack. Next came the straps; however, I was a bit disappointed as she didn't do them tight at all. Oh well, I was still enjoying the feeling of latex. A moment passed, and then I started to feel the bottom of the sack moving; it was inflating with air. Within about 10 seconds, I was lying on what felt like the softest air mattress ever. Next, I felt the top of the sack moving; it was also inflating with air slowly squeezing down on me. So that's why the straps were loose; that wasn't what was going to hold me captive, the air was. I felt the super soft latex embrace me tighter and tighter until I couldn't move. I was getting squished from all angles in a latex cocoon. I had imagined this feeling my whole life, but it was so, so much better in real life. My cock was so hard I could pretty well feel it throbbing. As if she had read my mind, I felt a pair of lips engulf my cock through the hole. A few slow and deep strokes, and it left again. I wanted to scream for it to come back, but it didn't. I didn't even know if she was still there. I had no way of knowing if anyone was around; I had no sight, no hearing, and my only sense left was touch, which was amplified that much more by the loss of the other two senses. As everyone was naked, they had the room kept very warm, so being in this latex cocoon and being so worked up, it was heating up quickly, and I could already feel sweat forming. There was definitely no way I was escaping the building heat. I was trapped here with absolutely no way out, and the more I wriggled, the hotter I got, so I decided to just lay back and embrace the feeling.
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◆◆◆




Gerald

I had just finished making out with a beautiful woman. She was pretty large, and if you were watching porn, she would be classed as a BBW (big beautiful woman). Her soft curves felt terrific as she held me tight against her as we kissed. It was a really lovely experience, and I hoped I could do it again throughout the evening. After that, we went to the game room, where the guy explained the rest of the rules and told us to look at our tablets to get started. Mine said:




Go to station C; #11 will be waiting for you. Follow her instructions.




I found station C and found a padded table, kind of like a massage table; it had a lot of holes that seemed to be in the shape of a person lying down, arms and legs spread. Kind of like when the movies have chalk drawings of where a body was lying. #11 was not far behind; she showed me her wristband, and I showed her mine. She looked down at her tablet and read for about a minute. She put the tablet down and said lay down. So I lay down on the bench, put 2 and 2 together and lay between the outline of the body. It seemed to line up with me perfectly. I'm guessing they used my measurements from the form I filled out. Under the table was a chest that #11 dragged out; it looked heavy. She opened the lid, and it revealed a whole lot of what looked like U-bolts. They had thick padding around them with the threaded ends poking out the end, and they were all numbered. I all of a sudden knew what the holes in the table were for; they must have been numbered so she knew which went where. She started with my neck, gently sliding one over my neck and into the holes. The padding fit snugly and was actually very comfortable. She knelt down, and I could tell she was screwing nuts onto the threads of the U-bolt. She then tightened them up with a spanner or something, and it got tighter and tighter until I heard a click. Then, she must have repeated the other side and stopped when that one clicked. She must have had a tool to put them at just the right tightness as it was loose enough that I could still breathe but tight enough that I couldn't move an inch. I smiled, scientific bondage. Next came one over my forehead, completely immobilising my head. She gently moved my arms out to the side so she could put the next one over my body, the threaded rods dropping down at my armpits. I could tell it was high enough to leave my nipples exposed. Sure enough, the next one went over my body between my belly button and nipples and one between my belly button and cock. Next came the arms, one on each arm up as high as it could go, one just above the elbow, one below the elbow and one over my wrist. Securing my arms at a comfortable angle out to the side. Legs were next, similar to my arms. One went high on the leg, one above and below the knee and one over my ankle. Once I was wholly bolted down, I couldn't move; I couldn't even wriggle. It was that tight. But it was comfortable; the padding on the table was thick enough, and the tension on the U-bolts was just tight enough that I was perfectly comfortable. Although completely and utterly helpless with all of my most sensitive areas still exposed. #11 peaked her face over the top of me so I could see her, looked into my eyes and said, “Now, let's make sure these really are secure.” she walked down to my toes and started tickling me. I hate being tickled, and it was actually on my soft limit list. Normally, I would thrash around and do absolutely anything to get away from it. The person tickling me may even get hurt because I'm so frantic. But in this case, I couldn't even flinch apart from flexing my feet, which wasn't doing me any good; all I could do was scream. After about a minute, my mind was mush, I hated the tickling and was worn out from laughing and screaming, but I must have loved the bondage and not being able to get away from it as my cock stood to attention. Never thought I'd get a hard-on from being tickled. She eventually stopped tickling me, gave me a kiss on the lips and gave my exposed nuts a hard slap. I think she enjoyed me releasing a scream into her mouth as I felt her smile while she kissed me for a few more seconds before walking off and leaving me to deal with my aching nuts.
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◆◆◆




Alfie

I was still on a high from making out with #13. Kissing a random stranger because someone made me was a real buzz and felt amazing. The man had been through all the rules, and now it was time for us to start our first proper task. Mine was:




Wait 5 minutes and then head over to station G. #1 will be waiting for you, laying on her front on a massage table. You are to take your time giving her a sensual massage. Start with her shoulders and neck and work your way down. You are allowed to touch her anywhere you like during the massage, with your hands only. There will be massage oil available, and you may use as much as you like. Note - the massage oil is safe to use both outside and inside of her body. Your tablet will sound an alarm when it's time to stop and move on to the next task. You must stop immediately or risk getting kicked out of the game.




There was a 5-minute countdown timer running at the bottom of the screen; it felt like an eternity. Finally, it reached zero, and I went and found station G. As promised, there was #1 lying face down on a massage table. She was an incredibly toned black girl with a very nice butt. There was some massage oil, as promised. I put a good amount in my hand and rubbed my hands together. I then gently placed my hands on her shoulders to let her know I was there. She must have sensed it coming and didn't flinch at all. I slowly rubbed the oil over her shoulders and neck, going back for more a couple of times to make sure it was nice and slippery. Her skin felt like silk; I started massaging between her shoulder blades, sliding up and down the muscles next to her spine, pausing at the top to squeeze her shoulders and run my thumbs up the sides of her neck. I could feel her start to soften up and relax. I started exploring further, slowly down her left arm, massaging her bicep, tricep and forearm. I started massaging her hand, and she let out a soft moan. I was starting to feel like I was connecting to her in some way. I laced my fingers of one hand between hers, and she squeezed my hand, and I held on to it while I used my other hand to reach over and massage her other arm. Once I got down to her other hand, I held that too and laid my chest on her back for a moment in a bit of a hug. She squeezed my hands for a few seconds, which I took as she hugged me back. I paused there a moment before letting go of her hands and starting to massage further down her back, working on her lower back and sides. I decided instead of going straight for her butt, I would reset and start on her feet next. She had super cute feet; I'm not really into foot fetishes or anything like that, but if any feet were going to change that, it could be these. I started massaging her right foot, and she gave a very happy moan; she definitely liked a foot massage, so I made the right call. I stayed there a while until her moaning died down, and then moved to the other side. Same with her left foot before I slowly moved up her legs, massaging each muscle in turn, going backwards and forwards between her legs. I reached her inner thighs and made sure to pay special attention; I went almost all the way up to her pussy over and over, stopping just short of it and then resetting. Eventually, I started running my fingers all the way up, passing beside her pussy and up to her butt cheeks. They felt as good as they looked, soft but toned. After a while massaging her butt muscles, I started sliding in between her cheeks closer to her butt hole with each pass. Eventually, I started massaging it with my thumbs. I added some more oil and continued; she was clearly into it as she pushed into me. I wasn't sure if she would like what I was thinking of doing, but the tablet did say I could touch her however I liked, and I was pretty sure with her grinding her butt against my thumbs, she wouldn't complain. I added some more oil again and slowly slid a thumb into her butt hole. She let out a big moan this time, and I started very slowly sliding just the tip of my thumb in and out of her. She started to match my rhythm, pushing harder against me, so I started going deeper. Her tight hole felt so ridiculously good, my thumb was now entering her as far in as it could possibly go, and I really wished it was my cock instead. But the tablet said fingers only. I reached my free hand down to gently glide over her clit; she started grinding against my hand while my thumb was still fucking her ass. After not long, I could feel her tensing up, ready for an orgasm, and all of a sudden, the tablet alarm started going off. I felt so cruel, but I instantly withdrew, not wanting to get kicked out, and she cried out the biggest disappointed noise I'd ever heard. I'd just worked her up to what would have been a huge orgasm and then denied her that final pleasure. I looked at my tablet, and it said:




If you wish, you may give #1 a final hug and kiss before proceeding to your next task.




As I was reading it, she got up and looked at her tablet. It must have said the same thing as she looked up at me; I hadn't seen her face until now. She was really pretty, and her body language said she needed the hug after what she just missed out on. I put my arms around her, and she did the same. Her toned body and perfect breasts, along with her silky black skin, still covered in massage oil, felt amazing against my own body. We shared the most sensual kiss, her full lips on mine and our tongues gently embracing each other.
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◆◆◆




Jimmy

I was partnered with #6 for my intro task. She was a really cute Asian girl. She was so short that when we really got into it, it was easier for me to just lift her up in front of me, kind of like a piggyback but on the front, and with deep kissing. Now, it was time for the real tasks to begin, and I didn't know what to expect as there was so much different equipment around. It was too much to take in. I looked down at my tablet, and it said:




Go to station H, where you will meet #13. She is a makeup artist who specialises in stage makeup. She will transform you. Follow her instructions, and then check back once she is happy you are done.




Oh my god, oh my god. If this means what I think it does, my dreams are about to come true. But then I had a thought: I'd only ever worn women's underwear in private, and I did anything I could to hide it. Now, I was potentially going to be in front of all these people dressed as a girl. 

There was nothing I could do about it, and I wasn't going to pass up the opportunity, so off I went to find station H, the most nervous I'd ever been.




Station H was a well-lit area with just a few stools and cupboards all around. #13 rocked up at the same time as me, and she started reading her tablet. Looking up at different cupboards now and then and back at the tablet. Eventually, she put the tablet down and came over to me. “Hi there, number four, I presume?” I nodded. “Excellent,” she continued. “The game needs a girl to go around making sure everyone is having a good time. Are you ready to be turned into a sexy maid and help out around here?” I nodded strongly. I was beyond excited but still nervous as hell. “Ok, great, sit on this stool and let's get started.”

First, she shaved my whole body until I had no more body hair. Then, she gave me some moisturiser to rub in, and I immensely enjoyed the smooth new feeling of my skin.

She went to a cupboard and pulled out something that looked like a crop top, but it was made of silicone and had two large breast forms built into the front. I was about to get boobs! They were very realistic, with nipples and everything. She slipped it over my head and motioned for me to put my arms through the arm holes. Once it was in place, she could see what I was thinking. “They are your boobs, go ahead, you can touch them.” 

They felt just like real breasts, super soft but also firm feeling, and they were attached to me! Next came a sexy black bra; I put it on and looked down. I was in heaven looking down at my cleavage and my boobs wrapped up in a sexy bra. Next came a black G-string. I pulled it up between my ass cheeks and sat back down on the stool, it didn't cover my now hard cock, but it kind of kept it in place. “We are going to have to do something about that,” she said, pointing at my hard-on. “Girls don't have dicks, especially big hard ones.” She grabbed a cute pink chastity device, and we spent the next 10 minutes trying to get me soft enough to get inside. It was hard (pun intended) because of how aroused I was. Eventually, it got soft enough that we could shove it in and lock it shut. “That looks better, a cute pink clitty.” I loved how she talked, calling me a girl and calling my cock a clitty. I guessed I wouldn't get to play with any more sexy women tonight the way things were going, but that was ok because I was going to be the girl, which was so much better.

Next came some stockings and a garter belt to hold them up. I was starting to feel sexy. Looking down, I already didn't see myself; I saw a sexy lady's body dressed in lingerie. She went to one of the cupboards and brought out a maid's outfit. It wasn't just a cheap costume from down at the shops. This was made with care and looked beautiful. It had ruffles and bows in all the right places. I couldn't wait to put it on.

It came in 2 parts: the main dress and an apron at the front, which #13 tied on with a big pretty bow. It fitted perfectly. Next came some high heels, which completed the costume. “Now for the real transformation” she said. She pulled out a blonde wig, which she took her time to get sitting on my head right. And then she went to town with her make-up. I have no idea what most makeup is called. I guess I'll have to learn. She painted all sorts onto my face, powders and coloured creams; it must have taken half an hour. Then she used a pencil thing around my eyes and what I knew as mascara on my eyelashes. Finally, the bright red lipstick. For some reason, this was what made my cock throb in its cage the most. “Ok, all done, you can look in the mirror now, come this way”. She led me around the corner to a full-length mirror. I almost fainted, I looked in the mirror, but I didn't see myself. I saw a sexy lady that I would definitely fuck if I had the chance. The girl in the mirror looked nothing like me, but it was me. #13 smiled at me. “You look like a very happy little girl. I just need to give you a lesson with the lipstick. You are going to need to reapply it throughout the evening to make sure you stay looking sexy.” She gave me a crash course, I stored the lipstick between my boobs and bra and smiled at #13 mouthing thank you to her. I was genuinely grateful and looking forward to what the night had in store for me.
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◆◆◆




Marc

I was still thinking about my moment with #3. However, it was now time to go on to our first real task. My tablet simply said:




Find #8 and follow her instructions.




Some of the other people had already walked off, leaving only a handful of people to check their wristbands to find #8. We found each other, and she took my hand and led me away; I was very excited. What was I going to get to do with her? We arrived at a very padded-looking chair that had tons of straps attached to it. Obviously, to tie someone up. Sure enough, she gestured to the chair, and I sat down on it. She put some leather ankle cuffs and wrist cuffs on me and clipped them to the chair. This would have held me, but she continued by tightening up all the straps around my body. 4 on each arm and leg, three on my torso and one around my neck before walking away. I couldn't move; I was very comfortable, though. The chair was right in front of a bed, looking at it. Quite a long time passed, and #3 appeared and sat on the bed facing me. I was so happy; I didn't think I'd get a chance to spend more time with #3. I wondered what the tablet had in store for us; I couldn't look at mine as I was tied up, so I would just have to see what she did. While my thoughts were going through every scenario I could think of, Lisa also appeared. She pulled a ball gag out of one of the drawers nearby and gestured for me to open my mouth. I did, and she placed the gag in my mouth, fastening the strap around my head. The ball gag had holes all through it, so It wasn't to keep me quiet; however, nobody would be able to understand if I said anything. I did notice pretty quickly that it was impossible to keep saliva inside my mouth, and now I was destined to dribble all over myself. My thoughts went back to the two girls, my wife and #3, with whom I shared that amazing kiss. What were they going to do to me, I wondered. 

The answer was nothing; instead of paying me attention, they started kissing each other. They were both obviously enjoying themselves as they laid down on the bed, #3 laying her gorgeous body on top of my wife. My jealousy levels were through the roof for both of them. I pictured myself sandwiched between their two bodies. I let out a sad moan through my gag, and this just encouraged #3. She looked me in the eyes, smiled and then slowly moved down Lisa's body with her tongue, pausing at her nipples, sucking and nibbling them. She continued downwards, licking Lisa all over and eventually got to her pussy. “You are so wet,” she said; Lisa just nodded and gave me a cheeky grin. As #3 was licking my wife's pussy, I was physically trying to break free of my restraints; I really wanted, no, needed to join in. I felt my cock was going to explode; I was so hard it was almost painful. But it was no use; I could hardly wriggle, let alone break free. I just had to watch.

#3 crawled up to Lisa's head, spun her body around the other way and put a leg over her face, lowering her pussy onto Lisa's mouth. After Lisa started licking, she lowered her body down over Lisa's and started licking her pussy too. 69 was my favourite position, and to see two beautiful girls doing it right in front of me and not being able to join in was both the best and the worst thing ever.


10




◆◆◆




Daryl

I'd finally dealt with the fact I was going to be baking hot, trapped in latex with no ventilation apart from the opening at my groin, and there was nothing I could do about it. It's amazing how we adapt when we have no other option. I freaked out for a while but had just gotten on top of that. I had no idea how long I'd been trapped, but it felt like quite a while, and I didn't expect to be freed anytime soon. Out of the blue, I felt the air sacks getting even tighter; someone was pumping me up even more. I was able to wriggle ever so slightly before, but now, there is absolutely no way to move. All of a sudden, I couldn't breathe; it was like my tube got blocked. ‘Oh no’, I thought, the tube must have been crushed with the added pressure. I started to really freak out now. I was trying to scream, but with the blocked pipe, I couldn't get anything out. I tried my hardest to somehow get free, but I couldn't budge; I was trapped too tight. Was I about to suffocate to death? By the time I had all but given up to the fact that this was it, I could all of a sudden breathe again. I gasped huge lungfuls of air, and I got 2 or 3 breaths in before the pipe blocked again; I tried moving to different positions to see if there was a certain angle at which it let air through, but it was no use. Again, after a while, it unblocked again. I suddenly realised that it was actually someone fucking with me. They must have been blocking and unblocking my tube; it wouldn't have taken much on their end to block it; it's not like I could pull away. I imagined the evil grin on their face while I thrashed and freaked out. Now that I realised I wasn't, in fact, going to die, I relaxed a little and actually embraced it. Giving someone else complete control of when I could breathe was quite a turn-on. I did, however, have to deal with a ridiculous amount of body heat that had now built up in the sack from thrashing around. I felt that if I didn't pass out from the breath play, the heat might get me. They let go of the tube long enough that I caught my breath properly, and then I felt a tiny trickle of water coming down into my mouth. The water was greatly appreciated, and they poured just enough down so it wouldn't drown me. A tiny trickle at a time in between breaths. They knew what they were doing. As soon as the nice deed was done, though, the pipe got blocked again, and the breath play continued. It was like it was going to go on forever. Once it did stop and I knew it was actually finished, I was so exhausted, and the feeling of the soft latex cloud I was lying on with the second one giving me a tight hug from above made me fall asleep almost instantly.
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◆◆◆




Gerald

I was left lying there in my predicament, not able to move a muscle. After a while, a cute Asian lady came over to me. She didn't hesitate to start gently licking my nipples; her tongue felt so soft against my skin. I was in heaven, strapped down and forced to take whatever pleasure she wanted to give me. She licked each nipple in turn and then came up to my face. She was really pretty. She gently and intimately lowered her mouth to mine and gave the most sensual kiss I'd ever had. It was slow and purposeful. She told me not to move my mouth or kiss back. She slowly traced my lips with her tongue as I just lay there and enjoyed it. She then slowly explored every part of my mouth with her tongue, going deeper and deeper. She then told me to do the same to her. I couldn't move my head, but I did my best, and she moved with me to make it work. I traced her soft lips, around the tip of her tongue, under her tongue, and the inside of each of her cheeks. I took my time and definitely knew her mouth by the end of it. Eventually, I was basically deep-throating her mouth with my tongue. She pulled back and started kissing my nipples and licking them; once they were more aroused, she started nibbling on them and then biting harder. Once she was finished there, she went all the way down to my feet. She put her mouth around my big toe, moving her tongue around and stroking my toe in and out. Normally, I'm ticklish, but this was something else; my feet being so sensitive meant the feeling of her soft, wet mouth was running all the way up my body; she worked on all the other toes and by the time she was done, I was dripping precum. Finally, she came up to my cock; instead of just putting it in her mouth, she gently licked, at first just the tip and then started slowly up and down my shaft. Once I was thoroughly teased, she every now and then put just the tip in her mouth and then back to licking. She said, “Say ok when you are about to cum, Say yes if you understand”. I said, “Yes”. She continued, each time my cock got to enter her mouth just a little bit more often and deeper. She stopped completely for about 30 seconds, just holding the base of my cock without moving. I wanted to beg her to keep going. She was such a tease. Eventually, she put my whole cock in her mouth and started doing slow, deep strokes. I could feel my cock going all the way down the back of her throat each time. This extra stimulation all of a sudden, plus the fact I couldn't get away from it, meant it didn't take long at all. I was just about to explode into her beautiful soft mouth, so I said “ok”. She immediately withdrew, and after a few seconds, some cum did come out, but it didn't feel like an orgasm as there was no more stimulation as I climaxed. She pecked me on the lips and walked away. I wanted to chase after her and beg for her to finish me off properly, but I couldn't even move and wasn't allowed to talk. I was left there, horny, frustrated, worked up, whatever you want to call it. Longing for her touch, and there was nothing I could do about it.
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◆◆◆




Alfie

I read out my next task:




You're in luck; we have just put on a new maid to take care of our guests' needs. You will find a super comfortable, plush chair to sit on at station E. The maid will be with you shortly, and you just need to sit back, relax and enjoy.




Have another look at the tablet once you two are acquainted.




That sounded great. I went and found station E. It had an incredibly comfy chair, as promised, with thick, soft foam and a velvet finish. I went ahead and sat down. The velvet felt great against my naked body. Sure enough, a gorgeous-looking girl in a stunning French maid outfit came over. She had long blonde hair and big boobs. She proceeded to kneel down in front of me without saying a word and put my cock in her mouth, slowly stroking in and out. I was in bliss, relaxing and having my cock sucked on. I picked up the tablet, and it had a new message on it:




Meet #4. She is actually a he, I bet you didn't notice. #13 did a great job making him into her. I hope she's doing a good job so far. Unfortunately for you, you won't be able to cum just yet. We have more in store for you; we just need the maid to warm you up a bit. When you are about to orgasm, tap her on the shoulder, and she will stop. You then need to thank her for her service. Give her a quick kiss on the lips and say thank you.




WTF? A guy is sucking my cock? I remember now putting a soft limit on having a male suck my cock as I figure a mouth is a mouth, not expecting it to actually happen. I was caught in a bit of a mind fuck, though, I actually found her, him, whatever, quite attractive. Plus, when you are getting pleasured, your mind changes and you are open to a lot more. I'd made up my mind it was not a guy; for all purposes, it was, in fact, a sexy girl. I'm going to have my dick sucked and then peck a girl on the lips to say thanks. I'm a sucker for a costume, so when I looked down at this 'girl' dressed up for me sucking my cock it made things progress much quicker. I could feel the boobs resting on my legs; they felt so real. I was finally able to relax after hearing the news the tablet had just told me, and I sat back, closed my eyes, and enjoyed it. Every now and then, opening them for a little look at the costumed girl. I actually wanted it to go on a lot longer, but before long, I was near the edge of climaxing. I hesitantly tapped her on the shoulder, and she withdrew back onto her knees. She didn't make eye contact; I guess she was just doing her service as an object. Obviously, this person had a fantasy of being a girl. Otherwise, the game wouldn't have put her in that situation. As she did such an amazing job, I felt like doing a bit more than a simple kiss. I tenderly put my hand under her chin, lifting her head up to look into my eyes. I then whispered, “Thank you, gorgeous girl”, and gave her a peck on the lips. I think she liked that as she closed her eyes and bit her lip, pausing for a bit before coming back to reality.




◆◆◆




Jimmy

My first task as a French maid had just popped up on the tablet:




A good French maid goes above and beyond just cleaning; she services her clients every need. We have a contestant that needs a bit of a break to relax and reset. You have to help him to do that by giving him a blowjob while he sits back and relaxes. Head over to station E, and you will find him sitting there. You are to kneel down in front of him and get to work without delay, so don't make any eye contact. Just get to work. When he taps you on the shoulder, it means he has had enough.




Fuck, throw me in the deep end, Mr tablet. It was lucky I was still riding a high about how I looked; I was actually ok with sucking another guy's cock as it would let me really experience being a girl. I was still nervous as hell. I headed over to station E and found a big dude sitting there; he had muscles on muscles. The male body turned me off, so it really didn't do anything for me. Instead, I focussed on his cock and the fact that I, the sexy maid, was about to suck him off. I could feel his eyes on me, and I wondered if he could tell I was a boy. I even had trouble seeing it when I looked in the mirror, so I guessed probably not. I knelt down and got closer; oh fuck, I'm about to have a guy's cock in my mouth. I didn't want to get kicked out of the game, so I just went for it. A bit like jumping into a cold swimming pool, jumping without thinking about it. I didn't know what to expect, but it was soft and warm. I started going in and out slowly, trying to think about how I would like it done. I could feel him starting to grow in my mouth; I must have been doing ok so far. I had my boobs resting on his legs which meant they were also pushing into me, which felt amazing and reminded me of my new identity; this definitely helped me to continue. He picked up his tablet, and I felt his muscles tense up a bit, and he withdrew very slightly. I wondered if he just found out what I really was. I didn't let it affect my work; I kept slowly going in and out, using my tongue as well, picturing what I would like and doing that. I was actually starting to enjoy it more than I care to admit. After a few minutes, he seemed to relax again and sat back, closing his eyes. I was getting a bit adventurous now, my cock was getting hard in its cage, and I was really getting into being the good maid girl. I tried to get his cock as far down my throat as possible; I got deeper and deeper until I would gag, reset by going shallow, and then try again. By the end, I was fitting his whole cock down my throat and worked out I could stop the vom cumming up as I gagged simply by keeping his cock shoved in there and pulling out once the gag reflex had passed. My eyes were watering, but my makeup artist said this makeup wouldn't run, so I didn't need to worry too much about that. Eventually, he tapped me on the shoulder, so I pulled my mouth off and sat back, still on my knees, staring at the cock I had just been pleasuring. I felt his finger under my chin, pulling me up to look into his eyes; he whispered, “Thank you, gorgeous girl”. And then gave me a peck on the lips. The kiss and the closeness to another guy's face really turned me off, but the ‘gorgeous girl' part really turned me on. It was funny how I could suck on a guy's cock and enjoy it, but when it came to an intimate moment like that, I didn't like it at all. I don't like the look of guys, and the prospect of getting intimate with them is a huge turn-off. Having their dick in my mouth was more focused on me being a girl and sucking a cock, not about the person themself.
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◆◆◆




Marc

Lisa had finished her intimate encounter with #3 and went away and got two glasses of ice water. She gave one to me, removing the gag first and tipping the glass into my mouth; she did it a bit quickly, and a good half of it spilt down the front of me. I think she did this on purpose as any ice left in the glass she tipped on the chair, lifted my nuts up and slid the ice under, resting my nuts back on the freezing ice; it took ages for the ice to melt, too. She drank the other glass for herself, again emptying any leftover ice onto my sensitive parts. She sat on the bed and read something on the tablet, and she glanced up at me with an evil grin. “Great news, babe, I'm about to get to experience more amazing sex. Aren't you happy for me?” It was rhetorical. Before I could react at all, someone came and joined us. I looked at her face and breasts, and she was gorgeous. As I moved down her body, I saw she actually had a cock! I'd never seen a transgender person naked before, and it made me quite confused. I thought she was incredibly sexy, but she has a cock so does that make me gay? Surely not. I decided not to put a label on it and went with my gut; she's hot, and I would definitely do stuff with her. As if she could read my mind and my new identity crisis, she walked over and put her cock right in my face. It was clean-shaven, and with her soft bare skin, sexy legs, sexy belly and looking up at her boobs, I was ok with it.

“Warm her up for me, babe”. As horny as I was, I didn't have to think twice; I opened my mouth, and she slowly entered. She was already semi-hard, and as she fucked my mouth in and out, I could feel her growing. With my head tied back, I couldn't be much help apart from keeping my mouth open. This also meant she was in complete control. She paused about halfway in and said, “suck the tip for me, baby” I sucked on it and she must have liked it as she made a few quiet moans. “Good boy, now, this is going to get a bit uncomfortable for you. But it's going to feel great for me”. Lisa appeared in front of me with another gag; this time, it was a type that kept my mouth open. Once it was fastened in place, the trans lady said, "that's for my protection; we wouldn't want you trying to stop me and biting my cock. Here we go, then”. She ever so slowly shoved her cock deeper and deeper into my mouth, I felt it hit the back of my mouth, and as I gagged, instead of her pulling out, she kept going. I was gagging like crazy now, but she couldn't care less. Only when my nose was touching her belly did she pause for a bit and then pull back out. “Well done,” she said, “you got through the warmup”. Warm-up? Really? I thought that was the main event. Before I could do anything to protest back in, she went; this time, she went a little quicker, still slow, but didn't pause at all. My nose went all the way to her belly again and then back out. She continued in and out, fucking my throat while I gagged like crazy. A bit of vom came out and ran down my front, it was gross, but she didn't bat an eyelid, just kept on fucking my throat and moaning in pleasure. Eventually, when she was satisfied, she pulled out. “What a good boy, thanks for warming me up for your wife; let me just go clean myself up a bit. Wouldn't want to get this mess on you”, she said, looking at Lisa. She gave Lisa a quick kiss and went off to a nearby sink to clean off. Meanwhile, I was sitting there in my own mess, unable to shut my mouth with the gag, so even more slobber was coming out and down my front. She was back pretty quickly, and Lisa positioned herself on all 4s at an angle that I could see everything. Lisa looked at me and said, “Ready to see me get fucked, babe? I bet it's going to feel so good; I think I'd actually prefer her cock to yours. Look how pretty it is. I can't wait,” she said with an excited giggle. I was so incredibly jealous right now, I wanted to be inside Lisa more than anything, but some other random stranger was going to fuck my wife instead, and Lisa wanted this other person badly. The trans girl entered Lisa slowly, both of them moaning on the initial penetration. She slowly slid in and out of her, and I pictured what it would feel like. After a while, the trans girl said, “I think we need to get a bit more intimate; we don't have to rush this or worry about your husband walking in on us,” “he can't do anything about it,” she said as they both glanced at me for a second. The trans girl lay on her back, and Lisa laid down on top of her, pushing both of their bodies together, and they started kissing deeply and passionately. They looked into each other's eyes, and Lisa said quietly “, You taste so good” before going back to kissing; they took their time. Kissing and then licking and sucking each other's nipples. Eventually, Lisa slid her pussy over the cock, penetrating herself with it and slowly rising up and down as they kissed. She went like this until she orgasmed twice. Eventually, the trans girl said, ok, I'm close, she got up and came back over to me, she put her cock back in my still-gagged mouth, and I already knew where this was headed. She fucked my throat again until she was close and then pulled out, using her hand to keep her near the edge while Lisa took my gag off. “You are going to suck on the tip of my cock like a lollipop and swallow every drop. Ok?”

“Ok,” I replied. She slipped the tip in, and I did as she said, sucking it like a lollipop while she kept stroking her shaft. It didn't take long, and a huge gush of cum came out of her cock and shot to the back of my throat. I reflexively swallowed it, and I almost vomited from the taste and texture, but I held it in; there was another strong squirt followed by some smaller ones; she squeezed the last of it out of her cock into my mouth and left me to slowly swallow it all down. They kissed each other one more time and then went and sat in a nearby lounge together and cuddled for a while. I sat in my mess by myself, unable to move and watched them looking longingly into each other's eyes and giving the odd kiss.


14




◆◆◆




Daryl

I'm not sure how long I fell asleep, but I woke up in my now very sweaty and silky soft cocoon to a pair of lips around my cock. It was surreal. At first, I forgot where I was so freaked out, but then all of the combined feelings quickly made me relax. This new world I lived in was ultimate bliss. As the mouth slowly sucked on me, I just laid back and enjoyed it. I'm not sure how long it had been sucking before I woke up, but it really didn't take long to get close to climaxing. I remembered the rules at the last minute. “Ah, ah, ah” I'm sure I said it loud enough, but the mouth kept going. I was thinking of saying it again but instead decided to enjoy it; I had done what I was told. As soon as I started to tense up to cum, the mouth disappeared, about 2 seconds later, I came, but it didn't feel very good. I tried to find some latex to grind on, but there was none close enough. The cum dribbled down into my sack with me, the mouth never came back, and I was left in my own mess.
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◆◆◆




Gerald

As I lay there with the frustration the cute Asian lady had left me with, I saw out of the corner of my eye a girl dressed up like a maid. She came over and proceeded straight away to lick up the cum that was still on my belly and dripping down my sides. Her tongue felt amazing, especially as I was still worked up from being left without a proper climax. I wanted to ask her to suck it for me. She must have heard my thoughts as after she had done with licking up my mess, she took me in her mouth. In the meantime, another lady came over this time a bigger black lady. She had huge boobs and a nice big butt, which she promptly came and sat on my face from the top of the table. Face sitting was my favourite thing, and to have such a big butt smothering me felt great. My nose was smooshed into her pussy, and my mouth was on her butt. “Lick it”, she ordered. I was more than happy to. The butt on my face and the maid sucking my dick meant it was only minutes before I was at the edge again, but it seemed like every time I got close, her mouth pulled away. Normally I would have been frustrated at more testing, but with this beautiful butt on my face, I wasn't complaining; this could drag on as long as it wanted. The butt would lift every now and then for me to get a breath or two and then straight back down. On one end, I was trying to breathe, and on the other end, I was trying to cum; both were keeping me right on the edge. I think I'd pass out if she made me hold my breath any longer than she was doing, and the maid had got me down to a single lick every 10 seconds or so to keep me on the edge without going over. I was deep in subspace, and time seemed to stand still. I don't know if it lasted for 10 minutes or 10 hours, but it felt like a long time, and I was enjoying every second of it. I really wanted to cum now. It got to a point where I didn't think I would survive if I didn't cum soon. After another 10 minutes, or however long it was, they both simply got up and walked away. I actually cried out this time; no way this was happening. I felt like I was about to explode; 1 more touch was all it would take, but instead, they denied me and walked away, leaving me again in massive frustration, unable to move.
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◆◆◆




Alfie

My next task was:




Head over to station B, where you will find #15. When you are both there, tap 'ready'.




I headed to station B, where there was a blow-up mattress, a set of drawers and nothing else. There was a lady there already. I checked her wristband, and she checked mine; yep, she was the one. She had a pretty face and was on the heavier side. I guess the medical term was obese; she had curves all over the place. I'm guessing she was around 150kg. She’s not normally my type, but I was here for the game. We both tapped ‘ready’. #15 said hers just said to look at my tablet with me.




You two are going to play a game. #2 is going to grab one of the puzzles from the drawer. You are going to lay on the inflatable mattress and try to get the pieces apart and then back together.

●       Choose a puzzle and then click next.




I went to the drawer. These were the types of puzzles where two pieces were connected, but there was only one way to get them apart. I picked what looked like the easiest one. However, none of them really looked easy. ‘next’.




While #2 is trying to unlock the puzzle, #15 will be doing anything she can to get #2 to cum. If she can get him to the edge of cumming, #2 must tap her on the shoulder, and she has won. If #2 solves the puzzle before #15 gets him close, he wins. The prizes are:

●       If #2 wins, #15 must give him a blowjob until he cums, and she must swallow it all.

●       If #15 wins, she gets to sit on #2’s face, and he must make her orgasm.

●       Note - #15 was told to drink 2 litres of water half an hour ago and hasn't been allowed to use the toilet. If she wins, she must pee on #2’s face to relieve herself. #15 must swallow at least two mouthfuls, or you are both out of the game.




I've got this, I thought to myself; I don't even find her attractive, and I'm pretty good at puzzles. I laid down on the mattress and got to work on the puzzle. #15 went straight to my cock and started sucking. This brought back thoughts of the maid, and I quickly got stiff. Once I was hard, she gave up with her mouth and straddled me, lowering her pussy over my dick. Having all that soft skin and her weight pushing me into the air mattress actually felt amazing, and I felt worried; I wasn't getting anywhere with the puzzle, and to distract me more, it seemed she leaned her face down to start sucking on my nipples. This added even more weight and soft skin engulfing me and pushing me into the mattress, along with the stimulation of my nipples; I was getting close, fast. I tried to hurry with the puzzle, but it was not going to happen. I gave in and decided to enjoy myself instead, put it to the side and forget about winning, no matter what the consequence of that was. She just felt too good. It wasn't much longer, and I had to tap out; I tapped her on the shoulder, and she smiled. She must have really been busting because as soon as I laid down, she wriggled up and onto my face. Positioned her pussy so that she could get it in my mouth and started to pee. She went slow to start with and grabbed my chin to tell me to open up; I knew I had to, so I opened up as she trickled my mouth full of pee. It tasted bad, but not as bad as I thought it would; it was warm from her body heat, which actually made it quite intimate. I swallowed my two mouthfuls so we didn't get kicked out, and then she let it rip while breathing out a sigh of relief. With the warm pee pooling all around my head, along with the fact I'd just been edged again, I was super horny; I couldn't wait to clean her up with my tongue and get her to orgasm. She let me lick her pussy clean, and then she moved forward a bit so my nose was in her pussy and mouth on her asshole. Her huge ass cheeks completely wrapped around my face and pinned me to the mattress; I really liked the feeling. She obviously wanted me to lick her ass, so I got to work while she used her fingers on her clit. She lifted off of me plenty of times to let me catch my breath and then sat back down. Each time the sensation of those huge soft ass cheeks engulfing my head was pure bliss. Eventually, she orgasmed, and the game was over. We both got up, and I touched her on the side and looked at her in a way that said, ‘I really enjoyed that’. She smiled and went to look at her tablet. No surprise that we met again at the shower a few moments later to clean up.
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Jimmy

After having to lick up my first load of cum as a girl and learning how to keep a guy on the edge, I was really getting into my role. I found a mirror and re-did my lipstick before consulting my tablet.




You have earned a reward for being such a good maid. Find #14 and spend some quality time with her however you desire. You can do whatever you like, and you may talk to her. However, you must remain locked in your chastity cage.




I didn't have to look long to find #14; in fact, she came to me. I guess you can't really miss the only maid in town. She was gorgeous, a cute face, blonde hair, and massive boobs. She was also transgender. I was super happy; I was going to do whatever I wanted with a beautiful girl and could also explore my newfound cock fetish a bit more. I let out a cute little “hi”. She smiled and led me over to a corner with a nice soft bed. We both sat down, and she said, “You are so pretty; I'm jealous.” I replied, “So are you, you're gorgeous.”

She said, “I'm also all yours; what would you like to do with me first?”

I said, “umm...maybe kiss you for starters and go from there.”

Our lips gently locked together; hers were super soft, and she was a really gentle kisser. We slowly explored each other's mouths before I laid her down on the bed and laid on top of her. “I might just take my dress off; I want to feel your skin on mine.” I got up and removed the dress, which revealed the sexy lingerie underneath, which I had forgotten about. This brought on all new feelings, and the way she looked at me and bit her lip made me feel super sexy. I was definitely keeping the lingerie on. I laid back down on her, kissing her again. Our bellies were touching, and our legs intertwined as we made out. I moved down and started kissing and licking her neck and then down to her nipples, licking and sucking them for a while. She then pushed me over onto my back and started sucking on my neck and licking all the way up to my ears. Obviously, she couldn't get to my nipples due to my fake boobs, so she went down further on kind of a licking rampage. Her soft, wet tongue started licking my sides and across my belly. She fucked my belly button for a bit with her tongue, which felt weird but surprisingly good. She started licking my thighs above my stockings, working her way up to my balls. “Oh no, little clitty wants to come out,” she said when she noticed it bulging. She moved my G-string to the side and started licking the cage and then down to suck my nuts into her mouth, which kind of hurt but mainly felt good. I asked, “Do you mind if I try sucking your cock for a while?” I really wanted to feel her inside my mouth. 

“I thought you'd never ask. Sit on the edge of the bed.” I sat, and she stood in front of me. Her cock in my face. I liked this much better than if she was still sitting; it kind of had a dominating feeling with her standing up. I wanted to take it one step further and moved her back a little with my hands, and I knelt down on the floor. Oh yeah, now I feel like a real slut. I took my time and slowly closed my mouth around her, feeling all around it with my tongue. I pulled out for a second and said, “Tell me what to do.”

She gave me instructions, which I followed to the tee.

“Slowly lick it up and down the sides.”

“Good girl, suck on my balls while you use your hand to stroke me”.

“Ok, now put your lips around my cock.”

I put my lips around it, and she put her hands on the back of my head. She started gently guiding my head back and forth as she also gently thrust. I was enjoying the feeling of her sensually fucking my face. She started bit by bit, pulling me towards her harder and thrusting further. Eventually, she was touching the back of my throat, and I was starting to gag. She pulled out and asked if I was okay with keeping going. I nodded and took the lead swallowing her cock and grabbing her hands, putting them back on my head. “Oh, ok,” she giggled. “Someone's enjoying this.”

She started thrusting and pulling again, a little more aggressive than last time, seeing as I was clearly into it. I was gagging every now and then but holding it together. As she was thrusting, she said, “Do you want to try going all the way in?” I nodded. “Ok, you try first, and if you can't, I'll give you some help.” I tried a few times, pushing as hard as I could before gagging, but I could only get about ⅔ of the way, my brain wouldn't let me go the last bit. I pulled out for a moment and said, “You'll have to help”, before getting back on her cock. It got to a point where I didn't want to stop sucking. “Ok, I'm going to push it all the way in and hold it there, ok? Tap my leg once you've had enough.” I nodded again. “Ok, stick your tongue out and make sure you stay open wide so you don't get me with your teeth.” She slowly but firmly pushed it right down my throat and was pulling my head hard; my nose was crushed into her belly. With my tongue sticking out, her cock slid down my throat with ease, but it amplified my gag reflexes. I was gagging like crazy but loving the domination, and she was blocking anything from coming out anyway. I tapped her leg, and she let me go. I had tears streaming down my face, which she wiped up. “Was that good?” She smiled at me. I nodded and said, “Are there any handcuffs?” she grabbed some out of a nearby drawer and held them out. “Can you please cuff my hands behind my back and do that again?”

“Absolutely,” she replied with an evil grin.

She cuffed my hands behind my back and located her cock back into my mouth. This simple feeling of helplessness made a huge difference. Before I could tap her to get out, now it was all up to her. She pulled me in just like before, but this time, when I would have tapped out, she held it even longer. She pulled out, and I coughed and spluttered. “All good?” She asked; I nodded while catching my breath. “Your throat feels really good, I'd like to fuck it a bit if that's ok? Actually, don't answer that; you have no choice; I'm fucking your throat as deep as I can go.” She went all the way to my nose on my belly again as before, but this time, she pulled out about an inch and then back in all the way again. Fucking me over and over like this while I gagged like crazy; it was lucky nothing could come out. She pulled out, and I gasped for air; I got about one breath in when she forced me back on again for more. She did this a few times and then said, “ok, that's enough. You're gonna make me cum, and I still have more plans for you.”

She let me catch my breath and then took the handcuffs off. Dried my eyes again and said, “I think you've found your calling. You liked that, didn't you, my pretty little slut?”

“That was amazing; thank you so much," I said.

She replied, “I should be thanking you; I haven't gotten head that good, and someone that willing for ages. Come lie on the bed with me. I've got an idea, and I think you'll like it.”

We laid back down on the bed.

“Have you ever had your ass licked?” I shook my head, and she rolled me over. Again, she moved the G-string to the side, and her soft tongue licked all the way up inside my crack. Her tongue on my butt hole was the greatest feeling I'd ever had, “oh my god, please keep doing that”, I said as I looked back at her. She smiled and said, “thought you might like it. Lay down and relax.”

I relaxed all my muscles and laid right down on my front. Feeling my boobs under me was pretty cool. She started licking over and over and then spitting onto my ass for extra lube. After a bit, I felt her tongue enter my ass; I'd played around with butt stuff before, dildos and the like. As good as they felt, this felt so much better. She started fucking me with her tongue deeper and deeper she spat a whole lot of saliva onto it and poked a finger in and started fucking me with that while she started licking down the back of my legs and up my back. She added another finger. She licked all the way up my back and started licking my ear. She whispered into my ear, “Guess what's about to happen?” I was deep in pleasure; her fingers were magic in my ass. All I managed to say was, "I don't know.”

“I'm about to fuck you in the ass with my cock.”

“Ohh, yes, please, please, please. Fuck me. Please.” I was desperate for her cock now. She pulled her fingers out and grabbed some lube which she applied to her cock and my ass. I was still lying on my belly, so she got in a bit of a doggy-style position over the top of me. I felt her enter me; it felt unlike any dildo I'd played with. It was warm and soft but also big and firm. She slowly pushed it all the way in, and I felt her body hard against my ass cheeks; it was so much different having a real person fucking me instead of just a dildo. Feeling her cock inside me and her body which was attached to that cock pressing against me, was bliss. I felt connected to her. She slowly started going in and out, and once she got a rhythm, she lowered her whole body weight down onto my back. Cuddling me from behind while fucking me. I could already feel the precum beginning to flow. She started kissing and licking my ear again and whispered, “Can I cum inside of you, baby?”. I said, “Oh yes, please. Fill me up.” She lasted quite a while before she tensed up, and I felt her warm fluid release inside of me. She gave a few more thrusts and then just laid on top of me with her cock still inside. ‘I never want to leave this place’, I thought to myself as I enjoyed this warm body on top and inside of me.
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Marc

Lisa came back over to me and untied me. She then handed me my tablet, which said to clean myself up and come back. I walked over to the showers and washed all the bodily fluids off. Once I was sufficiently clean, I went back over. My tablet then said to follow my wife's instructions.

First, she put some leather cuffs on me and tied them together behind my back. She then said, “Lay on the bed on your back, head at the edge.” I did as I was instructed. Lisa then laid on top of me in the 69 position. It felt so good to be skin-on-skin again with my wife and in my favourite position. I went to touch her pussy with my tongue, and she slapped my balls, “You may not lick me” you are to just lay there and watch.”

What did she mean, just watch? What was I meant to watch? Her ass? Everything then became very clear as a cock came out of nowhere and slowly entered my wife. It was a guy this time. My jealousy scale went through the roof. As he slid into her and then started thrusting back and forth, me with a very close view of another guy inside my wife. To add insult to injury, his nuts were hitting me in the face. Lisa wasn't touching me at all with her hands or mouth, just using me as a human pillow. Rearranging herself every now and then to get more comfortable. I couldn't even reach up to touch her as my hands were tied up. The guy pounded my wife harder and harder. She must have been into this as she orgasmed fast and then again about 3 times. Eventually, the guy said, “I'm close,” and Lisa said, “Open your mouth, babe. We want to reduce any mess on the bed, so you need to catch it with your mouth.”

Fuck, I was also going to be their personal cum dumpster.

He tensed up and came. Lisa reminded me to “open that mouth,” so I did. Once he was finished, he pulled out and with it came a chunk of the cum he'd just filled my wife with. Once he was out of the way, Lisa lifted herself up a bit to position her pussy right over my mouth. More cum came dripping out, which I swallowed, trying not to throw up again. She then instructed me to lick inside her pussy to get every last bit out. I was so horny and wanting some sort of intimacy with her, I gladly obliged. The inside of her vagina felt amazing on my tongue, even if it brought with it another man's cum. Once she was happy, I was sent off to brush my teeth and mouthwash and then tied up again on my chair, which had been cleaned and obviously ready for the next round. Once I was strapped in, three other girls rocked up. The girl I kissed in the first trial challenge. An Asian girl and a very toned black girl with the perfect butt and boobs. I thought, Oh great, 3 of the sexiest girls here, and I will have to watch them have all the fun.

That wasn't the case, though.

To my surprise, #3 from the first round came over to me, looked at me with her beautiful blue eyes, said, “Hi there,” and locked her lips on mine. We kissed just like we did before, and she positioned her pussy over my hand so I could feel her warmth; although I couldn't do much, I was tied up very securely. Then the Asian girl came over and started licking and sucking my nipples, and the black girl lowered herself onto my other hand. She lubed up my thumb, which was sticking up and sat her butt on it. Squeezing my thumb inside. #3 followed suit. So both my hands were squished under their ass cheeks with my thumb inside their butts, I had the Asian girl going to town on my nipples, #3 kissing me passionately, and now the black girl started licking my neck. Having all visual stimulation for the last few hours but nothing physical and now an overload of physical stimulation meant that when Lisa started sucking my cock it took all of 30 seconds for me to cum harder than I ever had before. Once I had finished, all the extra girls gave me a kiss on the lips and went on their way. Lisa sat on my lap, me still tied up, leaning back with her head next to mine. “I love you” is all I could say.


19




◆◆◆




Daryl

It felt like forever that I'd been trapped in my latex cocoon. I was exhausted from being so hot for so long. Someone dribbled water down my pipe every now and then, but I just sweated it back out. 

I could feel my clouds deflating. I was glad I was getting out, but I also didn't want to leave this feeling. Either way, I had no choice. Once they were fully deflated, I could sense the zipper opening up. The fresh air hit me, and it was freezing due to all the sweat I had built up. The person pulled the sack back enough to get to my head. They took the gag off and the mask. I was blinded while my eyes adjusted to the light; next came the earplugs, and I was back in this normal, boring world. I kind of wanted to go back to my cocoon with the breath play, sweating and cumming on myself, it was a lot of fun, and I love the latex feel. However, I was instructed to take a shower and report to station J. There, my tablet told me to put on the ankle and wrist cuffs that were sitting on the bed and lay down. I did as I was told, and then the lady who put me in the latex sack appeared. She tied my arms out tight to the side using tie-down points at the sides of the bed and some adjustable straps. She did the same for my ankles, tying them as spread as they could go. “Try to get free," she said. I wriggled around, but it was no use; they were too tight. “Excellent, we don't want you trying to get away.” Just then, every girl in the place came over to me. There were nine all up. White girls, black girls, Asian girls, big girls, small girls. All shapes and sizes. The one that tied me up slipped a blindfold over my eyes and started kissing me deeply. One girl started licking my neck, two girls licking and sucking my nipples. One licking up and down either side of my body and up over my belly. 2 girls sucking on my toes, one girl going between licking and sucking my balls and licking up and down my inner thighs and 1 sucking my cock. I'd always dreamt of this, and I wanted it to last forever. Going from being trapped in a sack to this overload of sensation meant that I was at the edge of orgasm fast. I'm thankful that the one sucking my cock knew what she was doing and stopped every time I got close so I could enjoy all the other girls' mouths for longer. Eventually, she pushed me just a little too far, and I started cumming; she forced my cock down her throat in and out while I came, and it was the most explosive orgasm I've ever had or may ever have again. After my orgasm had calmed down, the girls took my blindfold off and said I had to say thank you by kissing each of their butts. This was super funny and also sexy; each one lowered their butt to my mouth, I gave it a kiss, and they left, letting the next one in line get their kiss goodbye. There were a lot of giggles. I got untied and lay on the mattress, completely spent. I fell asleep.
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Gerald

I heard someone rolling something over to me.  It was too low for me to see what it was, but there were also two girls approaching me. One pushing the trolley or whatever it was. One of the girls was very athletic and one what you would call a BBW (big beautiful woman). They both tinkered away with something on the trolley, and then each picked up an opened can of baked beans and showed them to me. I thought, ‘That's a bit weird; what are they up to?’ The athletic one held her can over my belly and slowly poured it. The can of beans had obviously been pre-warmed, and the gross feeling of the slimy, warm beans hitting my skin and running down my side was gross but really nice, it made my erection shoot up again. Once she had emptied the whole can on my belly, the other one poured hers up my chest. Next, they held up tubs of Greek yoghurt, took handfuls of the thick yoghurt, and rubbed it all up my legs. The athletic one showed me a jar that said smooth peanut butter. She got up on a stool or something, where she showed me her applying basically the whole jar to her own ass. I thought that was weird until she came around and sat on my face. The sticky peanut butter mixed with her soft butt pressed against my face felt gross but amazing. The other girl started pouring all sorts of warm, slimy and chunky stuff over me. I recognised tinned spaghetti, something that was either cream or custard. She started stroking my cock and playing with my balls with both hands, using the mess as lube. There must have been more people there now (I couldn't see as I had someone's sticky ass in my face) because the food kept coming, and the girl not sitting on my face was using both hands on my genitals. I felt some more people remove the U-bolts from my legs, but only below my knees. I still couldn't move my legs much, but this gave them room for what was next. I felt what I guessed were big, tall buckets full of jelly. My feet penetrated the thick jelly further and further until it was up to my knees; I wriggled my toes around to further enjoy the silky, soft, slimyness. The girl sitting in my face said I could lick her ass if I wanted, and I happily obliged. Obviously, her butt tasted like peanut butter. She sat in a way where I could reach her butt hole with my tongue but could still breathe with her sticky cheeks lightly touching the sides of my face. This overload of sensations across my body meant that it didn't take me long to reach orgasm. I was edged a few times and as I was finally allowed to orgasm, buckets of sloppy food were dumped all over me while I came. Once I finally calmed down after my orgasm, I was simply left there, tied up in my mess.
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Alfie

I really enjoyed the game with #15; it pushed my limits in more ways than one. It was something that if someone gave me the choice, I would never do. I'm still picturing her voluptuous soft skin engulfing my face. This game has really been an eye-opener. Time for my next task.




Go and find #9; her fantasies include being tied up, being told what to do and all-around being a good girl for her master. She has quite a bit of experience and loves being pushed. Here's what you are going to do.

●       Find #9

●       Check out her body; you may touch it if you like.

●       Take her hand and lead her to station K

●       Tie her down to the bondage bench with all the provided straps

●       She is now your personal toy for as long as you like. Feel free to explore her body however you wish, including any of her holes. Don't worry about how she feels; the more you use her as a sex doll, the more she will enjoy her fantasy.

●       You may cum on or inside of her however you like.




Oh, I liked this. I went and found her, she was a smaller, fit lady, but with big boobs, I could tell she'd had a boob job. She was really sexy. She had a nice butt, too, not a huge butt but perfectly round and toned. Thinking about my instructions and trying to give her her fantasy, I circled her, looking her body over. Her eyes followed me, and she had a cute, shy vibe. I put my arms around her from behind, one hand on her belly, pulling her tightly into my own naked body. The other hand explored those beautiful, soft, firm boobs. I kissed her neck and then started sucking like I was giving her a hickey. Instead of pulling away, she actually bent her head away from me,e exposing her neck more. Yep, she was enjoying that. I gave one nipple a sharp pinch, which made her yelp and smile, and I withdrew from her. Her shy eyeballing had turned into her smiling at me excitedly. I took her hand and led her to station K. There was a padded contraption sitting there; it had a bench bit to lay your belly on and then bits lower down for arms and legs, and every part of it had a strap you could put around the person to lock them in. I gestured to the device, and she knew what to do. She put her knees up on one of the lower parts, laid down on her front and put her elbows and forearms down on the front lower part. I strapped down her legs, torso and forearms, and it was quite effective. There was a massage table-type headrest where her face was lying, and I noticed that it also had a strap to lock her head down into the doughnut-shaped bit. It also had a note on it that said ‘removable’. That was going to come in handy. I strapped her head down for the moment; I didn't need it just yet. I wanted to explore the rest of her body. I ran my hands along her back and down to her butt. I took a while massaging her butt, and I couldn't resist; I had to give her cute butt hole some love. I spread her cheeks and gave it a big lick; she instantly moaned in pleasure. I did this a few more times and remembered the instructions. ‘use her like a sex toy’. I had to do whatever I wanted. Right now, I wanted to see what the inside of her butt felt like. I put a whole lot of saliva on it while I was licking, as lube and poked a finger straight in. It felt as good as I thought it was, and I imagined my cock inside. I was definitely going to do that, but not just yet. I wanted to try the mouth hole of my new sex toy. I wasn't supposed to be paying attention to how she felt, but her moans of pleasure made my cock rock hard. It also confirmed she was, in fact, enjoying it.

I undid the strap around the back of her head and removed the headrest. I gently grabbed her hair in a ponytail and lifted her head up. Her mouth was at the perfect height; I didn't have to bend my knees or anything. I presented my cock in front of her, and she quickly opened wide and stuck her tongue out. That was so sexy. I explored her silky soft, wet tongue with my cock. Slowly rubbing in and out, left and right. I then ventured my cock into her mouth. ‘She's a sex toy, remember?’ I told myself. So instead of warming her up, I just went all the way in and out slowly, fucking her face. She must have been experienced as she didn't even gag; it actually seemed like, on an in-stroke, she was trying to push her head further onto my cock. So I obliged, I started going deeper and deeper until my whole cock was going down her throat. She was making the odd gag sound now. Every now and then, I pulled out, and she started to catch her breath, but I didn't really give her the chance to fully. Back in I went. Her eyes were watering like crazy, so I thought I'd just check-in. I pulled out and knelt down so my face was in front of hers. I wiped her tears, and she gave me the biggest smile I've ever seen. Yep, she was actually loving this, so I continued a little longer fucking her face. I wanted to explore her other holes, so I pulled out, bent down and kissed her on the lips, to which she gave me another smile, installed her headrest and tied her head back down. I went around and knelt down, her beautiful ass and pussy staring in my face. Instead of warming her up, I went straight to sucking hard on her clit. She let out some cute yelps and tried to get away from it to no avail; she was tied down very securely. But after a surprisingly short time,  those yelps turned into moans of pleasure. I loved the feeling of her soft pussy on my lips and decided to put a finger inside. She was dripping wet, and her silky insides felt amazing. I added another finger and was fucking her with my fingers and still sucking and licking. It didn't take long at all before she orgasmed.

Instead of letting her catch her breath, I kept sucking, even harder in fact. She was really thrashing around and screaming, now trying to get me off of her super sensitive clit. Again, her thrashing around turned into pleasure, and another orgasm came. This time I did stop sucking and instead shoved my cock inside of her and fucked her hard, like really hard. The contraption even moved on the floor a bit. She orgasmed almost instantly, and after that, it didn't take long for a row of orgasms, almost like one big, long, constant one. I was getting close to cumming, but I wasn't done with the fun yet, so I pulled out and gave myself a minute to reset. While I did that, I knelt back down and started making out with her delicious butt hole. I was getting so into it that I started pushing my tongue into her butt, eventually fucking her with my tongue. The moans coming from the other end of her body were getting really intense. I noticed a bottle of lube on a nearby table. I really wanted my cock inside her butt, so I grabbed it, lubed up my cock and her ass and slowly entered her. She was very tight and let out an almighty moan as I slowly went deeper. Eventually, I was all the way in; her moans were mixed with pain and pleasure, so I just stayed there for a few moments, letting her relax into it, I could feel her butt hole squeezing and contracting on my cock as she got used to it. As soon as she went quiet and her butt stopped clenching, I started slowly thrusting back and forth, my hands on her beautiful butt cheeks. She started back up the moaning and got louder as I went faster and faster. She pretty quickly had an anal orgasm; I felt her tighten up, which also sent me over the edge, and I came hard inside of her. And kept pounding away while both of us finished our orgasms. I slowly pulled out, a bit of cum followed me and ran down over her pussy, dripping on the floor. I untied her and helped her up; she gave me the biggest, tightest hug and didn't let me go for a good few minutes. She whispered in my ear, “Thank you, that was amazing.” She stayed there holding me tight for a good minute before giving me a kiss on the cheek and heading to her tablet for the next task.
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Jimmy

We eventually got up off the bed. I put my maid outfit back on, and I looked at my tablet; it simply said to follow #14's instructions. She looked up from her tablet and took my hand. She didn't say anything; she just took me to some sort of bondage table where I was tied up doggy style. Once I was tied up, she gave me a kiss and walked off. Two guys arrived, and I was instantly scared. Oh fuck, I'm a girl, tied up with no escape, and two guys have just appeared. It didn't take long for it to register what I was in for. Without saying a word, one of them stood In front of me, cock in my face. Being a good girl, I opened my mouth without him having to tell me, and in it went. This one was slightly smaller than others I'd had to suck over the course of the evening, but he was a little more forceful. It went straight down my throat and then back out, back in. Yep, my face was being fucked. As I was focusing on not gagging too much, I felt my dress get lifted up, G-string slid to the side and something wet on my butt. As I suspected, I was getting lubed up, about to be spit roasted, tied down, unable to avoid it. I'd come to terms with my cock fetish now, so I was secretly over the moon that this was happening to me. I felt him slowly enter me, I was already stretched from #14’s beautiful cock, so it was all pleasure and no pain. His cock was huge, and he didn't hesitate to start fucking me slowly but firmly. With the sensation of gagging on the cock in front of me and the cock in my ass hitting exactly the right spots, I had my first-ever anal orgasm within minutes. Cum shot out through my pretty pink cage. Normally when I cum, that's it, I'm done, and I'm not interested in sex anymore. This was different; it was like an orgasm where I got almost to the summit, came from it, but it didn't get me to that last little tipping point. A few seconds later, I had another one, and then another, and another. I was literally having multiple orgasms, just like a girl would. The guy fucking my face waited until I was mid-orgasm again and shot a huge load into my mouth, which I happily swallowed and then sucked the last of his cum out, to clean him up like a good maid. Once he withdrew, I felt myself getting fucked even harder, and another orgasm was coming. As soon as I started, the guy fucking me shot his load deep in my ass; I felt the wet warmth fill me. He stroked a few more times before pulling out, leaving me there, satisfied but still incredibly horny. #14 came back and untied me and told me to go clean myself and take off my clothes which were now pretty messy with cum stains. I went and showered, making sure not to wash my makeup off. Brushed my teeth, put my boobs back on and then reapplied my lipstick. #14 handed me some sexy purple lingerie and a pretty pink dress. I put it on and looked in the mirror; I looked very cute.
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Jimmy

“Well done, everyone; you all made it through to the end of the game and will all receive $10,000.”

We had all received instructions to get everyone untied and cleaned up and to meet back in the room with the stage. Everyone let out a cheer when they heard the news. The man continued, “However before I can let you go, everyone needs a bit of aftercare to make sure they feel comfortable with what just happened. The best way to do this is to pair up with the person you feel the biggest connection with, and you will spend the night with them in a private room. There will be two double beds in each room so you can either just talk about your night and then get some sleep in your own bed. You can cuddle for the night, or of course, you are welcome to make use of the game room if you want to have some more fun together. Just make sure you check on the person you are partnered with, and if you have any concerns that they aren't in the best headspace, talk to them and see what's up. It's normal to feel dread or bad about yourself if you've just done something extreme, enjoyed it and now regret it. Just know there is nothing to regret here, and no judgement will be taken of you as we are all in this together.” Everyone looked around and nodded. He continued, “You are welcome to go get dressed or stay naked. You can even have some fun with our selection of uniforms and make-up, like #4 here”. He pointed at me, the only clothed person in the room dressed in pretty pink. I got all shy as everyone looked at me and giggled or smiled.

The man said, “Look down at your tablets; you will see everyone's numbers here. I want you to pick five people you might like to spend the night with. Tap your first choice first, second choice second and so on. We will match everyone up fairly so nobody misses out.”

My number 1 choice was easy #14. Second was #6, the cute Asian I kissed. And then #13 because maybe we could play around with more makeup and stuff. For the last 2, I just picked the prettiest girls I could see and looked at their bracelets to get their numbers, #1 and #3. Once everyone had locked in their answers, the man started talking again. “Ok, great, wait here for a moment while we get everything ready.” He disappeared through a door to the side of the stage. It must have been about 15 minutes before he returned through the same door. “Through the door I just came from, there is a long corridor with eight rooms coming off of it. Each room has two numbers on the door; find your number, and whoever else is in that room is your match for the night. There are no more rules; you can access any of the areas, chat, play, fuck, whatever you would like to do. There will also be a buffet full of food and drinks out in the game room. Have a great night, and I'll see you all tomorrow.”
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Marc

I walked down the hallway looking for my number, and sure enough, there was a #7 and a #11 on one of the doors. Lisa and I would be properly reunited. I entered the room, and as promised, there were two beds. I laid down on one of them just as Lisa walked in. She came skipping over, laid on top of me and looked into my eyes. She pecked me on the lips and said, “You ok?”

I smiled and said, “Yep, I'm good. Are you ok?”

She sighed. “Ok, let me rephrase my question. Your wife just had you tied up while she cheated on you and made you watch her make deep love to other people. She watched as someone fucked your face with their cock, smiling the whole time and then fucking that cock. She even made you watch her pussy get fucked from inches away, using you as just a pillow and a cum dumpster. Are you ok?”

I giggled, “Well, if you put it that way.” I smiled at her and continued, “I want to be angry and jealous and give you the cold shoulder for being so unfaithful to me.” I paused before continuing, “But…I kind of enjoyed tonight beyond words.” I thought about it for a moment. “I really don't know why. I should have been repulsed, crying, angry, and upset. Seeing you with someone else, you look into each other's eyes, forming a connection, but I could only watch as it progressed into being more and more intimate. I was so overly jealous, but for some reason, it turned me on beyond words. When you were laying on top of me with that guy fucking you, I could feel your body moving on top of me in ways I've never noticed. It's like I was experiencing the pleasure you were feeling.

Being made to suck that trans girl's cock, swallow her cum, and you two going to cuddle after was like she was a bully forcing me to submit to her and suck her dick while my wife watched, enjoying seeing me humiliated like that. Then my wife chose her over me, looking back at me like I was nothing to you as you walked off to cuddle with her. I should be filing for divorce right now, but I kind of…” I trailed off.

“Kind of what?” She prompted.

“I kind of want to do it more. Do you think you'd be up for that? Maybe not as extreme as tonight and only if we could find the right person and…”

She cut off my nervous rambling by putting her finger on my mouth.

“I’d love to do that for you,” she said. “But if we're going to do this, it will be under my rules.”

“Ok,” I said. It seemed like she'd already been thinking about this. “Do you have some rules in mind?”

"In fact, I do," she said with a smile. “You can say yes or no to this. I won't love you any less whichever way you go. If you say yes to my terms, just know that I'd not only be doing it for my own pleasure of seeing other men, but I'd be doing it more to see the pleasure it brings you. If you say no, I will be more than happy to continue being faithful to only you, my love.”

“Ok, what are the rules?” I said with a bit more excitement than I meant to.

She smiled, sat up next to me and said, “Rule number 1, and don't worry, this is the only boring rule. As soon as it's not fun for you anymore or if you're having a bad time, you tell me, and we'll stop.”

“Ok,” I said as I rolled my eyes and gave a cheeky smile.

“Next rule.” She said with emphasis as a dig at my cheekiness. “I get to sleep with anyone and as many people I like; you don't get to pick.”

“Agreed,” I said with an erection starting to form.

“Next rule, you have to stay 100% faithful to me, apart from if you have to suck a cock for me, of course.”

“Agreed,” boner growing more.

“Talking about sucking cocks, if I ever bring a man home and I couldn't be bothered getting him hard, that will be your job. Same as if I don't feel like taking his load, you will swallow it instead to save us from making a mess trying to catch it.”

“Agreed,” I said a bit hesitantly.

“You won't always be able to watch; sometimes you might help me get ready for a date, and you will dress me in some sexy lingerie for him to enjoy; I won't ever be wearing sexy lingerie for you anymore. Only for my lovers. I will come home and tell you all about it and may even have a surprise in my underwear for you to lick up and lick out of my pussy.”

I was rock hard now and speechless.

“If a guy stays the night, you will sleep on a blow-up mattress on the floor next to our bed to make sure you can still hear us kissing, cuddling and anything else we might do.”

That sealed it; I was ridiculously turned on now. I sat up, too and went to dive into a kiss. She stopped me with her hand on my mouth and said. “So is it a yes or no.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I said. She smiled, and instead of letting me kiss her, she said, “Give me a sec, I'll be right back," and she went out of the room. She came back with another guy. She said to me, "You're sleeping on that other bed tonight.” I was in shock and didn't move; I wanted her soft lips and body so badly, more than I ever had.

“Go, now.” She said sternly.

I did as I was told, and I watched them start to kiss. She stared at me while she got down on her knees and took his cock in her mouth, making sure to give the most sensual blowjob I'd ever seen. I wished it was me so badly. I loved this jealous feeling, but this was at its limit. Fuck I love her. My mind was absolute mush.

Just as I thought my fate was sealed and I was to listen to them enjoy each other all night, she said, “Stand up and come over here; stand next to him.” I did, and the next minute her silky soft lips had sealed themself around my cock. Now, I was definitely in heaven. She sucked me for a bit and then asked me to hop on the bed on my back. She climbed on top of me and lowered her sweet pussy onto my cock. Once she'd been fucking me for a bit, she gestured for the guy to get behind her; she must have pre-organised this as he knew exactly what to do; he lubed her up, and she paused from fucking me for a moment while he entered her butt. Once she was comfortable, she said ok, you guys can do all the work, fuck me. We both fucked her while she lay sandwiched in the middle. I felt and heard her have some pretty intense orgasms, which didn't take her long to get to. After a while, she said in between catching breaths, “ok, I'm gonna count down from 5; I want you both to fill me up at the same time. 5……….4………..3………..2………………..1.” We both came hard, and the feeling of us filling her up prompted her biggest orgasm yet. Once she had calmed down and stopped shuddering, the other guy pulled out. She kissed me before quickly moving up to sit on my face. As I slowly licked up my own cum from her pussy she said. “Oh yeah, one more rule, I'm still gonna fuck you whenever I like too. You know what?” She paused for a second, “I think you should thank me. I could have left you on that other bed all night for you to watch and suffer; you have agreed to that, so it would have been fine for me to do. But instead, I let you fuck me. Say, thank you.” She put her weight on my mouth when I tried to say it. “Come on, say it.”

I tried to say it, and I definitely meant it, but she kept blocking my mouth every time.

“Oh you ungrateful little shit,” She giggled, “because you won't thank me you are on the other bed tonight.”

She hopped off of me, and I said, “Thank you, thank you, I was trying to thank you. Please, can we cuddle?”

“Shhh,” she said, putting her finger on my lips. “Don’t worry. It's not actually because you didn't say thank you; it's just because I'd rather cuddle with him tonight instead of you. Off you go.” She shooed me away with her hands, and I went and sat on the other bed, watching my wife embrace the other man, laying down with him, tenderly and passionately kissing until they fell asleep in each other's arms.
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Daryl

I'd chosen a few people but wasn't really bothered. I ended up in a room with #3. We got talking, and I found out her name is Betty; she's actually professionally into femdom (female domination) which is why she was able to lock me up in the sack and know what she was doing. We didn't really have an emotional connection, but she was fun to be around; she had a great, confident personality. I asked her what she was into.

Her answer was, “I really love my job; it's what I live for. I help people fulfil their deepest desires that they won't even admit to other people. I feel very fortunate to be a part of people's lives in that way; I often have people tell me that thinking of their next session with me is what gets them through their day.”

I took that in for a second. “That's actually really cool,” I said. “What's your favourite thing to do to people?”

“I love doing what I did for you, knowing that it may just look like I've put a body into a bag, but from their perspective, or your perspective in this case. You were actually transported to a completely different world.”

“Very true; I was actually a little disappointed I had to come back to reality, although I'm certainly happy about the million mouths that were pleasuring me after I got out.”

“So you think you could have lasted longer in there?” She asked.

“Absolutely,” I replied.

“Do you think you could last all night?”

“I don't know, but I'd definitely love to try sometime.”

“How about tonight?” She asked.

“Really?” I said, a little bit scared, but very excited.

“Yeah, let's do it. Set you up here. I can watch my captive as I fall asleep. Knowing that you can't escape.”

“What if something happens and you're asleep?”

“Don't worry,” she assured me, “I will make sure I do it in a way nothing can go wrong. You may be stuck until morning if you change your mind and you can't wake me, but you won't die.”

“Ok, I'm in.”

She rolled the bench with the sack and tie downs on it down the hall and into the room.

“Have a big drink of water and then climb in; this is your home for the night.”

I had a big drink to last me the night and slid down inside feet first like I did the first time. She put on my hood and gag, poking the tube through the breathing hole and zipped me up. Next came the inflation underneath and above me, and I was back, squished between my two clouds. Then I felt her lips around my cock; she gave me a slow, soft blowjob that lasted for ages. I was in heaven. Eventually, I needed to cum and instinctively said, “ah ah ah.”

She didn't even flinch; she just kept going, the soft lips and throat caressing my cock, moving back and forth until I finally came. She still kept going as I felt her swallowing. Finally, I could feel her sucking on my cock to get the last bits out before she finally stopped. I was absolutely relaxed now, having just cum from a really relaxing blowjob, cocooned in my soft, sweaty latex prison. It didn't take long, and I was fast asleep.
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Gerald

I didn't really know who to pick, so I just looked around and took some numbers from girls I liked the look of. I ended up with #9. She was a quiet girl and super hot. It took a little bit to get a conversation started, but we soon found we had a lot in common.

“Hi, I'm Gerald,” I started with.

“Tina,” she said with a cute smile.

“Have you had fun tonight?” I asked.

She nodded enthusiastically. “It was amazing," she said.

Ok, I had to do something; this conversation was getting slower by the minute. “Let's lay down; I'm sure we're both just as exhausted.” I went and laid down on one of the beds. I expected she would just lie next to me or something, but she actually lay down and snuggled up to me. She may not be one to talk much, but her actions just spoke a thousand words; there was no more awkwardness. She was clearly comfortable with me, and her warm, soft body was a welcome feeling. “So, what sort of stuff did you get to do?” I asked.

“I basically got to be tied up all night and fucked. That's kind of my thing. I love being tied up helplessly, but I never get to do it in real life back home. I've had a couple of partners who have played around with me a bit, but nothing like tonight; my dreams came true tonight. I noticed you were also tied down, well, bolted down to that bench.” she said.

I nodded, “yep, it's also my favourite thing. Like you said, it's the helplessness of knowing other people can do whatever they like to me, and I can't do anything about it. I even got to try that food play, where you get gross, messy food poured all over you.”

“Sploshing,” She said.

“Yeah, that's the one. It was better than I imagined.”

“Sounds like we have a lot in common,” she noted.

“Yep, where do you live?” We both had English accents, so I guessed we might even live in the same country.

“I live in Birmingham,” She said.

“Holy fuck, me too,” I replied.

She lifted her head off my chest to look at me in the eyes. “Really? Don't fuck around with me like that if it's not true.”

I nodded.

“Holy fuck,” she also said. “I know we both like being tied up, but would you ever switch?”

“I like where you're going with this,” I said, “I’d definitely try switching. I've never actually tied anyone else up, but I'd love to tie you up and take advantage of you.”

“Me too,” she said, “I want to do bad things to you.” She gave me an evil smile. “Do you have a partner?” She enquired.

“Nope, not at the moment,” I said, “how about you.”

“Nope.” She paused for a bit, deep in thought. “How about this,” she continued, “we are each other's fuck buddy? Oh, but I'll get jealous if you get a girlfriend or anything like that. Hmm”

I replied, “How about this,” I crawled off the bed and grabbed a bit of pink string from one of the drawers nearby. I came back over to her. “Will you be my girlfriend, and fuck toy, for me to use how I see fit if I promise not to see any other women?”

She nodded cutely, “Yep.”

I smiled and tied the string around her neck like a necklace. She hopped off the bed and grabbed some orange string.

She said, “And will you be my boyfriend and fuck toy to tie up, use and abuse if I promise to be faithful to you?”

I nodded, “Absolutely” I paused, “Oh my god, we haven't even kissed yet. We had best do something about that. “We shared a long, deep, intimate kiss.”

She looked into my eyes, “let's get to know each other a bit better,” she said before spinning around and laying down on me in the 69 position. I slowly licked her sweet pussy while she sucked my cock. We took it really slow, enjoying every moment. Eventually, she got up and said with a smile, “Would you like to fuck your new girlfriend?”

I nodded.

Instead of laying on me normally, she faced the other direction while she sat on my cock and then laid back on me. I'd never experienced this position; it was amazing. I had full access to her body, and her butt cheeks against my belly felt amazing; I slowly fucked her while feeling her boobs and playing with her nipples with one hand and gently playing with her clit with the other hand. She said, “Let me know when you're close.” It didn't take me too long, and when I was on the edge. I said, “ok, I'm close.”

She said, “I think we've ticked off the girlfriend part; now let's try the fuck buddy part.” She got some handcuffs and got me to put them on her, tying her hands behind her back. “I want you to take advantage of my face to get rid of your load.”

She didn't have to ask me twice. “On your knees,” I said forcefully. I knelt down to look into her eyes, cupping her cheeks with my hand. "Stick your tongue out. I want to see what I'm working with." She did, and I explored her mouth with my fingers; it felt wonderful. Silky, soft and wet. Paired with the look of her cute face and tongue sticking out, I just couldn't wait any longer. I stood up and slowly entered her, “tap on me if I go too far,” I said. I grabbed the back of her head, holding her hair tightly in a ponytail and started fucking. I was only going as far as the back of her throat as I didn't want to push her too far on our first time. But she had other plans; she pushed her head all the way up my cock, smooshing her face against my belly, and she stayed like that for a moment before releasing herself. She looked up at me and smiled, and I thought, ‘Okay, game on. ' I pulled her head towards me and went just as deep; instead of pulling out this time, I fucked in and out until she finally let out a gag. I let her go to make sure she was ok, and she pulled out and said, Moree, harder.” Before swallowing my cock again. So I did; I fucked her throat for a while, tears streaming down her face until I was about to cum. I remembered what I had to do and said to her. “Suck the end of my cock, I'm going to cum in your mouth, and you'd better not spill a single drop.” She started sucking and doing stuff with her tongue I can't even explain, and in a matter of moments, I was filling this cute girl's mouth (my new girlfriend's mouth) with my cum. She swallowed every drop and continued until there was definitely none left. I let her go, knelt down, undid her cuffs, wiped the tears from her eyes, and she pounced. She grabbed me behind the head and gave me a big, deep kiss. She had saved some of my cum in her mouth just for that moment. I recoiled for a moment at the taste and then thought, fuck it, and continued to kiss her just as deeply. This new life with her was going to be special.
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Alfie

There was only one girl that made a life-changing impression on me, and that was #15. I'd never been a fan of big girls, but I'd also never felt one's ass caress my face or fuck me with her soft curves and body weight pressing me down into a mattress. I was over the moon when I saw both of our numbers on the door together. She was already in the room lying on the bed, still naked, as was I. I didn't say anything; I just went straight over, laid on top of her and started kissing her. She was just as soft and cuddly as I remember. I started kissing and licking her neck and then moved down, licking, sucking and nibbling her nipples. My hands were feeling all of her curves. I went down and started licking softly around her clit. She sat up, pushed me onto my back, sat on my face and slowly lowered herself down onto me in 69. I was in heaven, her pussy covering my face; I was licking her inside and out while her soft mouth caressed my dick. We did this until we had both orgasmed and then simply cuddled up in bed and fell asleep in each other's arms. Not having spoken a word.
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Jimmy

I felt like I'd won the lottery. The numbers 4 and 14 on a door together. Nobody was inside yet, so I waited at the door; when she arrived and saw the numbers, she lit up and jumped into my arms, giving me a big squeeze. “Shall we, my lady,” she said, taking my hand and guiding me into the room. We lay down on the bed next to each other, looking into each other's eyes. “Hi, I'm Lulu,” she said, holding her hand out. “Jimmy,” I said as I shook her hand. That didn't feel right, and she noticed my confused expression.

“Pleased to meet you, but Jimmy just won't do it. We need to name you ... the girl you.”

“Would you like to name me?” I asked.

“I'd be honoured; let me think about it for a while. But first, get out of that dress. I need to see your sexy body. It's not fair that only one of us is naked.”

I got undressed, leaving my boobs on. “Those too,” she said. She saw my disappointed look and said, “Don't worry, you'll have my boobs on your chest in a moment.” my mood brightened back up straight away, and I took them off.

She grabbed a key from a bedside table and said, “I wonder” she tried it in my cock cage, and sure enough, it worked. She took the cage off me and said, “You can have this off for now.”

I lay on my back as she climbed on top of me and laid down. Her boobs on my chest, as promised. They were even nicer and softer than my own boobs were, I liked this. It felt good having the cage off; her cock against mine was a strange but very arousing feeling. As I started to grow, I could feel her grow too. We kissed and cuddled for a while. All of a sudden, she leant up off of me to look me in the eyes. “Aria,” she said before going back to kissing me. I loved it; it was such a cute name.

“So, Aria. I would absolutely love to see those cute little lips of yours around my cock. How about it?”

I smiled, and we rolled over so I was now on top of her; I made my way down and tenderly embraced her with my mouth and kept on sucking her beautiful soft cock until she shot her warm, slimy load into my mouth, which I happily swallowed down. I was getting good at this.

“You’re such a good girl, aren’t you, Aria?”

I nodded and then laid my face back down, my nose on her cock and mouth resting on her nuts, looking up at her. “Comfy down there?” she giggled.

I nodded again. I liked this spot and didn’t want to move.

“On your back,” she said, and she laid on top of me in the 69 position. I didn’t have to suck her as she’d already cum, so I just laid there, her body on mine, her balls and now softening cock resting on my face while she sucked me.

That lasted all of 10 seconds; I couldn’t help but put her cock in my mouth.

She said, “Aria, you cheeky little girl. If it gets hard, I’m not pulling it out. You will just have to choke on it.”

That sounded like a challenge, so I gently sucked on it; it was actually quite comforting. After a little while, it started getting hard. I could feel it slowly grow in my mouth, growing past my tongue, hitting the back of my throat. She was still laying on me with her full weight, and as promised, she was clearly not going to budge. It slowly started forcing its way down the back of my throat as it grew. As I started to gag, she still didn’t waver. I was having trouble breathing now; it had blocked my airways. The feeling of her continuing to suck me off while I choked, gagged and suffocated on her cock was too much. I came hard. Once I’d finished, she lifted me out of my mouth and I finally got to catch my breath, coughing and spluttering.

“I warned you,” she said, lying down next to me.

“I regret nothing,” I said, still catching my breath.

She laughed, “I like you.” she said.

Once things calmed down a bit, we started talking. “So what do you do for a job?” she asked.

“At the moment, I’m actually…between jobs. But I have a fair bit saved up, so I’m fine,” I said. “How about you?” I asked.

“I actually work in online marketing, which is great because I just work from home. What sort of job are you looking for?”

“I’m really not sure,” I said, “Like I said, I’ve got a fair bit saved up, so I don’t really need to work; I’m thinking I’ll just have some time off. Not really sure what I’ll do in my time off, though.”
“Well…” she started and then cut herself off.

“Well?” I said.

“Oh, no, it’s ok. I just, I had a thought, but it’s probably not…” she wanted to suggest something but was obviously anxious about it.

“You’re cute when you're nervous,” I said, “come on, you can ask me anything; what’s the worst that could happen.”

“You could say no, and then I’ll be embarrassed that I even asked.” I kind of liked this softer side of her.

“I promise I’ll keep an open mind,” I said, “and you kind of have to ask me now; you have no choice.”

“Argh, ok,” she conceded, “would you at all think about living with me and being my full-time sissy maid, bringing me my breakfast, lunch, dinner, coffee, and snacks when I’m working. Cleaning my house for me. Satisfying me sexually whenever I like. Keeping me warm at night in bed.” she paused for a bit. “Oh, no, forget I said that; it sounds silly now that I’ve said it.” she rambled on a bit more, and I just watched, smiling. I liked this bit of power I’d just received and was milking it.

I didn’t say yes or no; I just said, “I’ll be right back.”

She looked like she was going to cry; she must have thought I was going to run away, but it was all going to be worth it. I secretly grabbed my fake boobs as I headed out the door. I got to the room with all the dresses and quickly got dressed in lingerie and the sexiest maid outfit I could find. Then, I headed back to our room. I walked in, and it looked like she had, in fact, been crying. She took one look at me, and her sobs changed to laughing. “Fuck you,” she said while half laughing, half crying, “I thought you’d run away from me because of what I said.”

I curtsied and said, “Maid Aria, at your service.”

“Ok, maid Aria,” she said, still half mad and half ecstatic that she had a personal maid with benefits. “Get over here and suck my dick.”

“Yes, Miss Lulu,” I said with a smile as I got down on my knees and sucked yet another load from her before getting undressed again and cuddling up with her for the night. I was looking forward to this new life I was about to have.


to be continued...

Stay tuned for the next books in this series where each charactor gets their own book, exploring their lives after the games.
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