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Chapter 1

As Jessica Wright sat sipping her coffee, she couldn't help but feel happy with her life. Everything about it was in a good place: she was making good money, she was in good health, she had a great set of friends, and she was pretty confident with her body, well, as much as any woman has ever been happy with her body. She had just turned 28 and had been running her own interior design company for the last two years. Her business was still growing nicely, it paid well, and it helped satisfy the wide streak of curiosity that ran through her. And the best part for Jess was that she got to see how other people lived their lives behind closed doors.

Beth was lucky to have a wide circle of friends, and they all enjoyed entertaining one another, so when Jess wasn't hosting a party, she was often attending one that was hosted by one of her friends or occasionally even one of her clients.

When she looked at herself in a full-length mirror, what she saw made her smile. She was looking at a woman with a beautiful pair of sparkling green eyes, a pert nose, and a nice, natural white smile. Her mildly freckled face was framed nicely by shoulder-length dark hair that, if it wasn't straightened, displayed her natural soft curls. Her 34C breasts had a good shape to them and a surprising firmness for their size, and a pair of dark roseate areolae capped by perky nipples that hardened quicker than most. She was always self-conscious as she felt her right tit was slightly larger than her left, but her closest friends and all of her ex-partners swore they couldn't see any difference.

As her gaze traveled down her body, it would see her flat and toned stomach before it came to her baby-smooth mound. Just over a year ago, on a complete impulse, she had walked into a clinic and had all her pubic hair removed by electrolysis. What they never mentioned was just how painful it was, as well as costly, but the results astonished anyone who was lucky enough to see it. There was not even a trace of hair remaining anywhere on her entire pubic area, and Jess had always found that view slightly sexy. She also couldn't help but think the lack of hair down there made her shapely legs look just slightly longer.

So, with all that to be happy about in her life, what could be wrong?

But as she sat there with her coffee, she couldn't escape it. She could feel that damn mental 'itch,' and for whatever reason, the itch just wouldn't go away. She could still remember quite clearly how it had all started. It had begun soon after she had graduated from college and set out on her own, heading off to the big city. She very soon learned that her starting salary wasn't even close to enough to get an apartment of her own, so she found an online ad posted by someone named 'Lucy' who was looking for a roommate. They arranged to meet up, and after a chat over coffee, they both thought they seemed compatible enough, so Jess moved in the following week, and they shared half the rent and utility bills.

The two young women got along really well right from the start, and before too long, Lucy introduced Jess to her current boyfriend, James. He seemed like a nice enough guy, and it was pretty obvious that he and Lucy had a very active sex life as he often slept over. Well, sleeping was perhaps the wrong word; the only sleeping that was done by anyone was normally after a bout of vigorous lovemaking that was so enough that Jess couldn't even pretend to ignore it. But she was far from a prude, and it wasn't like she was jealous or anything. Despite what she could hear, James really wasn't her type, although she was pleased that he seemed able to make Lucy happy. She figured that one day she'd meet a guy for herself, probably once the hectic pace of work settled down for her. The long hours working overtime and finishing off projects certainly made it difficult to get out and socialize much in those days.

It was actually after one of those long shifts working overtime that Jess came back late to the apartment and walked through the door. Little did she know at the time that she was walking in to find a scene that would change her life forever. As she walked in, she didn't find Lucy in the living room but saw her roommate's purse was still on the counter, so she knew she wasn't out somewhere. As she walked toward her bedroom, she noticed that Lucy's bedroom door was slightly ajar. Whenever James was visiting, he and Lucy were really careful to make sure it was closed fully, so seeing it like that left slightly ajar was unusual, to say the least. Jess readily admitted to herself that she was a naturally curious person and always had been, so something about the position of that door just caught her attention, plus the fact that she could see light in the opening.

As she walked over to it cautiously, Jess called out, "Hey Luce, I'm home. Are you in bed already?" It was a lot earlier than Lucy would normally go to bed when James wasn't around, so Jess started to worry that her friend might be sick or something. And when, instead of a clear response, she heard a very muffled 'ooo errrrrrr' kind of sound coming from Lucy's room, she was even more concerned. "What was that?" Jess called out, but again the only answer was a muffled sound, which this time sounded a little like 'ummmmmm innnnnn eeeeerrrr.'.

Rather timidly, Jess reached out and opened Lucy's bedroom door. As the door opened, she could see the room lights were all on, which made it easy for Jess to see where Lucy was. But it wasn't locating Lucy that Jess had a difficult time with; it was processing what she was seeing as she walked into the room! Lucy was on top of her bed, face up, completely naked, with her ankles bound together by many loops of rope, all of which were tied together with a vertical knot. Her jaw dropped in shock as she also saw her roommate's hands were underneath her body, pulled in the small of her back, and over her entire torso were many loops of rope, especially just above and just below her breasts, which left them obscenely on display.

As Beth's eyes started to process the scene, the reason for the strange noises suddenly became obvious. Once Jess managed to tear her gaze away from all the lush flesh currently on display, she could see that. Lucy was gagged. She had a length of fabric tied around her mouth, with what looked like a ball of material in her open mouth.

Jess was totally shocked by what she saw, and after managing to compose herself, she blurted out, "Lucy, who did this to you? Are you okay?"

Lucy's eyes widened as she looked up at Bath and uttered, "Ayyye ahhhnntt eekk!"

Jess mentally slapped herself as she realized she was looking at someone with a gag in their mouth and asking them a question! She muttered to herself, "Oh shit, yeah, of course you can't speak! Here, let me take that gag off!" Lucy nodded her head, indicating that would be helpful as Jess moved in.

Quickly but carefully, Jess untied the knot in the gag at the back of her roommate's head and gently eased the ball of material out of her friend's mouth. Lucy moved her jaw about and ran her tongue over her lips, wetting them before she said, "Thanks, Jess. God, I'm glad you're home." She smiled as she added, "And yes, I'm fine. Don't worry."

Jess stood there completely baffled, but as Lucy spoke, she felt the relief washing over her, hearing that her friend was okay. As her anxiety started to ebb, she slowly but surely became aware of a very peculiar scent in the air. It reminded her of... of... "Oh fuck!" she thought to herself. "That smell, it sort of reminds me of what it smells like after I finish playing with myself!"

The curious personality took over, and, without thinking, Jess turned her head and stared for a second at Lucy's still-exposed pussy. And there was no denying it! Her pussy was swollen and wet and covered with a clear-ish liquid that also covered her inner thighs. But something was missing, something that Jess would have expected to smell in this situation, as there was no way Lucy could have gotten herself into that situation. There definitely wasn't the very distinctive smell of cum, male cum. Which confused Beth. Someone had gone through the effort of getting Lucy into that position, having her so exposed and vulnerable, but they didn't take advantage of her in that situation. She just didn't get it.

As she gathered her thoughts and regained her composure, Jess looked back at Lucy's face. "So, are you going to tell me who did this to you?"

Her roommate just giggled for a second, then looked up and replied. "James did it; he thought it would be a good joke. He tied me up and left me here like this so that you'd come home and find me. But don't worry. Honestly, don't. He said that if I didn't call him by midnight so that he knew I'd been released, he'd come over and untie me himself. Just in case you hadn't come home or hadn't thought to find me."

"So, you do want me to untie you, don't you?" Jess asked, feeling that the situation was all just a little bit surreal as she listened to Lucy's calm explanation.

It got a whole lot more surreal when Lucy glanced over at the clock on her nightstand and then added. "Urm…..no…... not just yet, please. We still have some time."

"Sorry? You're saying you want to stay tied up?"

Lucy's face and chest blushed at the incredulity she could hear in Jess's tone of voice. "Urm….Yes. Yes, please," she said, her voice starting to sound a little shy now. "Urm…..So this isn't the first time that James has tied me up."

Jess couldn't stop herself from stealing occasional glances at Lucy's exposed body. Every few seconds, she felt her eyes sneaking down to glance at her tits, her stomach, and even her pussy. "Urm... so do you want me to leave the room, and I can come back when you call or something?" Jess asked, once again looking into Lucy's eyes.

The normally confident Lucy couldn't bring herself to maintain eye contact as she finally built up the courage to reply, "Urm…..That depends, Jess. Do you... like... what you see?"

"Luce, I'm not really sure what you're asking me. Are you asking me if I like the sight of you tied up, or are you asking me if I like the sight of your naked body?"

Lucy was still avoiding direct eye contact as she answered. "Both, actually," she choked out, almost so quietly that Jess couldn't hear. "Please, tell me the honest answer to both. I know you've never seen me naked before tonight."

"Well, I mean, I've never seen you tied up either, have I luce? ". As Jess stood there, she took a deep, slow breath in, trying to process everything that had just happened. "She obviously wants me to look at her body; otherwise, she wouldn't be asking me," was the first thing she thought to herself. "And I've always been curious about her body and how it compares to mine," she thought.

So, with that, almost in a daze, Jess got off the bed and slowly walked around it, studying her naked roommate's body from every angle. She already knew that Lucy had beautiful blue eyes, slightly curly ash-blonde hair, and a nice pair of legs, so she focused mainly on things she was seeing for the first time that night. She started with Lucy's massive tits. Jess was far from flat-chested, but the size of Lucy's tits put her to shame. As she looked at them, she started to wonder what bra size she was. A 34 D bra was only slightly too big on Jess, so she figured maybe Lucy was a D, but then she was also a bit bigger around, so perhaps she was something like a 36D; either way, her tits were really big and actually quite nice. She had slightly darker areolae than Jess, and they were also even larger. Where they were the most different was around the stomach and hips. Jess had a very athletic, toned stomach, but Lucy was a lot softer. Her stomach had a slight bulge to it, and she had a pair of wide hips that suggested her ass would be bigger and probably not as firm as Jessica's, but it was currently hidden from view. Her pussy was trimmed but not shaved, and her pubic hair was almost like a tiny fluffy tuft, the same color as her head hair. Lucy's pussy lips seemed a little more prominent than Jess's, although Jess concluded that might just be due to how turned-on she was.

She heard a slight gasp from the bound woman's mouth as she started to become more and more aware of Jess's eyes as they took in her body with real intense scrutiny. That gasp wasn't the only physical sign; it was accompanied by a ripple of goosebumps that spread down Lucy's bound torso and onto her legs. Lucy's nipples also visibly stiffened as she shivered in her bindings, and Jess could hear the ropes creaking slightly as various muscles contracted and relaxed. Jess's eyes widened as she realized that Lucy was actually getting even more turned on turned-on by being examined like this, and the dampness between her legs that Jess had observed earlier was now increasing noticeably, as was the scent in the air.

There was also a hint of a new scent in the air now, too, because Jess could no longer deny that looking at her friend like this, bound, naked, and turned on, was exciting. Jess could feel her own nipples and pussy starting to respond. After clearing her throat, she whispered, "Yes, yes to both." Then she clarified, adding, "I honestly think you have a really good body, Lucy. And since it seems like you enjoy being tied up and exposed, there is something about it that is so kinky it's kind of hot."

Her roommate's eyes now moved up to meet her gaze directly as she beamed a huge smile of gratitude or perhaps relief. Obviously gathering up all of her courage, she asked with real hesitation in her voice, "Would you... like... to... only…I mean….urm... would you want …..to touch me... at all?" Her whole face flushed bright red as she waited for Jess to reply.

It was like Jess was hypnotized as her left hand started to move forward before her conscious mind intervened. "Urm," she paused. "You mean I'm allowed to? You mean you want me to touch you?" Lucy nodded her head enthusiastically, encouraging Jess. "Urm... so is there any particular area? That is... I mean, are there any places that are off-limits?"

Lucy smiled, feeling much more at ease now as she heard Jess's tone. "Jess, you're my friend, so consider this. I'm tied up and completely helpless and at your mercy. That's the fun of this for me. You are free to do absolutely anything to me. If I really need you to stop, if things have gone too far, I'll say the word 'red' three times, loud and fast, okay?"

Having just been given virtual carte blanche, Jess reached out with her right hand and started to stroke the soft, warm flesh of one of Lucy's big boobs. The warm, soft flesh felt wonderful, especially since Lucy moaned with delight as soon as Jess's hand touched her, and that made Jess feel so naughty as she continued indulging in this contact. Emboldened by that, she toyed with her friend's pebbled areola, gently pinching her swollen nipple before she moved on to give the other boob a similar examination, once again enjoying the sounds of appreciation her friend was making.

Jess's hands then moved up to caress Lucy's collarbones, then up her neck and cheeks. But they soon slid back down to her tits and then past them and down onto her stomach. Lucy giggled and squirmed at that contact giving away how ticklish she was, so Jess impishly tickled her, long enough to make her bound friend gasp with laughter, as her big tits bobbed and swung through the air from her bodily contortions. On impulse, Jess's hands stopped tickling and came to rest on Lucy's hips as she leaned forward to kiss her roommate's stomach softly. Her flesh smelled so good as Jess kissed her that she was soon nuzzling that area with her cheek as she looked up along her torso at her still bouncing tits.

"Okay, now I really want to know if Lucy genuinely meant what she just said," Jess thought. "I've never seen another girl's pussy up close before and certainly never touched one. But I had probably better be careful," she cautioned herself. Then she slowly slid her hands to Lucy's knees, gently kneading and caressing the entire way there before she started slowly stroking and caressing upward and back down the bound woman's thighs. She was dividing her attention between where her hands were working and Lucy's face, where she watched her expression, really expecting her to start shouting red any second and call a halt to this exploration.

But Lucy's lips were slowly curving into a bigger and bigger smile, and even though her ankles were bound, Jess noticed that she was subtly parting her thighs, encouraging her to go further. Jess's hands took the invite and crept higher up her thighs and discovered that the higher they went, the flesh there felt softer, smoother, and definitely hotter. She told herself that she needed to look very closely at where her hands were now, so she gave herself permission to look down at Lucy's pussy, but as she started to move, she couldn't control the blushing heat that suddenly bloomed in her cheeks. Nor could she hide the shiver of some sort of undefinable emotion that she had never felt before as it swept through her as she stared at her friend's private area.

"Holy fuck, I'm actually doing it!" she thought as her whole body trembled. "I'm actually looking right at Lucy's pussy!" She swallowed hard. "It kind of looks like mine, but also it kind of doesn't," she judged shyly. "Her lips look a bit darker and so... well, they're so swollen I've never seen anything like it. And she's so wet I can see it dripping out of her. I don't think I've ever been that wet. And her scent. Wow, it's amazing." She inhaled again, more carefully this time. "It's so enticing... It's kind of like mine when I'm turned on... but there's something that makes it a little different." As she thought about it, Lucy saw her subconsciously wetting her lips with her tongue.

Lucy had been watching her roommate closely the entire time and not only saw the appearance of that tongue but also the appearance of Jess's nipples through her top. She couldn't believe how turned on it was making her; She had no idea that being bound and helpless like that in front of her friend as she was examined like this would drive her so wild. She could also feel her pussy quivering with desire as, maddeningly, Jess's hands weren't quite touching her pussy. And her face had moved close enough now that every time she exhaled, Lucy felt the puff of her warm breath caress her sensitive flesh down there; her arousal was driving her crazy with need. "God, that tongue looked good," she thought. "Holy fuck, I want her to lick me so badly. Or just lock her lips on my cunt and suck it. Or just finger me. Yes, fuck it would be enough just to finger me. I can almost cum just thinking about it! But why is she hesitating!" Lucy shivered. "If she doesn't do something to me soon, I'm going to go fucking crazy!" Lucy moaned ever so softly as she exhaled the word, "Please."

Jess froze as she heard that word. "Please... what?" she instantly wondered. Her mind was immediately flooded with possibilities. Things like, "Please... stop? Please... release me? Please... get out of my room and call James to untie me?" She was completely rattled at that moment because she had no idea what Lucy meant. So, shaking with uncertainty, she plucked up the courage to ask. "Please what, Lucy?" she whispered.

It was like the dam holding back her words had just burst. Lucy gushed, "Please, Jess, please touch me! Or finger me! Oh God, please suck me! Please eat my pussy! Please! I can't stand the suspense any longer! I need something, anything, all of those things! Please, please, please make me cum!" she begged.

The desperate need that was expressed in Lucy's tone of voice seemed to galvanize Jess into action without her conscious mind doing anything to censor her movements. After all, she had wanted to do those things, driven by her innate curiosity on a subconscious level, but decorum had been what was holding her back. But now Lucy's verbal flood of entreaty was all that was required to push her into action. A second later, Jess's fingers glided along her friend's swollen pussy lips as her mouth moved in close enough to Lucy's pussy for her tongue to reach out and taste the wetness dripping from between them. Without planning to, and by complete surprise, Jess found herself in the position to get her first taste of pussy juices that weren't her own. As her tongue touched Lucy's pussy, she tasted it instantly. The taste was strange; it reminded her of her own taste, but like Lucy's woman's scent, the taste was also unique in its own right. Jess paused for a second, trying to process what she was doing, and a few seconds later decided that she wanted to have another taste, just to see if she actually liked it. Well, that was what she was kidding herself. She knew instantly that she loved it and wanted more.

Lucy was so turned on by this point that just the very tentative touch of Jess's fingers and then her tongue was enough to tip her over the edge, and a few seconds later, she started to cum, moaning and grunting happily as her orgasm swept through her. As the feelings of bliss washed through her body, she thought it honestly couldn't get any better. But a few minutes later, she learned differently. As her orgasm was about to peak, Jess slid two fingers into her roommate's pussy from a low angle, stroking and probing inside her as her lips fastened over the upper section of Lucy's pussy, and she started to suck. Lucy actually screamed as if an electric current had just been applied to her pussy, and a second or so later, her orgasm exploded, doubling in intensity as her pussy started pumping out more and more juices even faster than before,

And Jess was drinking that nectar as fast as she could. Lucy opened her thighs as wide as she could, trying to get some leverage so that she could buck her pussy up against Jess's mouth. Jess reacted by placing her free forearm over Lucy's hips, pinning her in place, and instinctively slid a third finger into Lucy as she started finger fucking her roommate as hard as she used to do to herself when she needed to cum.

Lucy couldn't help but orgasm loudly and hard, shaking in her restraints as her friend's fingers and mouth pushed her over the edge. And as she came, Jess just kept finger fucking her until she brought her to another, even higher peak and came again!

After that, Jess pulled her fingers out of Lucy's pussy, lifted her ass, clamped her mouth around her friend's pussy lips, and started spearing her with a fluttering tongue. With the ropes holding her now creaking loudly as her entire body contracted and strained, Lucy screamed in delight and fed Jess more and more of her pussy juices.


Chapter 2

It was a little while until they were both slumped on the bed, panting. As Lucy's eyes started to regain their ability to focus, she looked up at her clock on the wall. "Urm.. Jess, honey," she croaked. "Can you please grab my phone and speed dial James for me?"

Jess heard her name and the words' honey,' 'phone,' and 'James,' and her brain started trying to string a coherent sentence together out of them, and it struggled. Her mind was still spinning as it tried to process the fact that she'd just gone down on a girl for the first time and absolutely loved it. Then suddenly, she worked out what Lucy had just said to her. As she looked up at the clock, she saw it was 10 minutes to midnight! Then she remembered that Lucy had said she needed to contact him before midnight, or he would come back to untie her. Thinking quickly, she realized there probably wasn't time to untie Lucy before making the call, so she just dialed the number and held the phone to Lucy's ear. Both of them were giggling like naughty schoolgirls as they waited for James to answer.

Lucy spoke, "Hi, babe. Yes, it's me... Jess has come home, and everything is fine. What? Oh yeah, she handled it pretty well, finding me like that." She blushed a little as she said it, listening to his next question. "Yes. Yes, she did. She definitely took advantage of my predicament, just like you thought she would." She listened again, and her blush deepened. "Yes. Yes, absolutely. And yes, it was completely mind-blowing! I'm not kidding. It was incredible; she is a natural," she added, catching Jess's eyes. Jess managed to deduce James's question based on Lucy's answer and blushed a deep red with pleased embarrassment at her praise. Lucy continued, "Yes, so we're absolutely fine. Huh? Urm..." She looked at Jess. "Well, yeah, maybe... I guess that's a possibility... okay, sure, I'll ask her once we've come back down to earth a little bit. Okay, I love you too. I'll see you tomorrow." She nodded, indicating that Jess could hang up the call.

"All good?" Jess asked. "Should I untie you now?"

"Yeah, all good," Lucy replied. "And I'm in no rush now. You could... cuddle with me for a little bit first."

Jess was actually ally quite relieved that James wasn't going to come barging in. She thought it would really ruin this feeling of intimacy she was currently sharing with Lucy. And she was glad that Lucy had suggested a cuddle because she really needed something that would help her transition gradually from the raw sexuality of what she'd just done back to normality again. Holding her roommate close could be exactly what she needed. She placed herself on her side, then stretched out alongside her still-bound friend, and rolled her up onto her side while she placed a pillow to support their heads. As she embraced her like that, their boobs pressed together warmly. "Is this okay?"

"God, it's more than okay," Lucy purred. "It's absolutely delicious. You've got such good instincts."

"So everything I did was okay then?" Jess asked, still a little uncertain about her behavior.

"No," Lucy answered promptly. "It didn't last long anywhere near enough," she growled with a tone of mock severity. But she could only keep a straight face for a split second before she broke out into a giggle that jiggled both of their tits together delightfully. "Seriously, Jess... it was seriously incredible! You heard me tell James that it was truly mind-blowing, didn't you?"

"Yeah, I did. And then I also heard you saying something about asking me something?"

"Oh, that." Lucy tried to keep her tone of voice casual. "He just asked if you'd like to be tied up sometime too. Perhaps even tied together with."

Jess twitched in shock at the question. "What? He asked if I wanted to be tied up like he tied you up?" Her mind reeled because so much was going on in her head. Her curiosity was screaming an affirmative, but her 'good girl' persona was instantly voting a very strong negative.

Lucy giggled as she saw the look on her face. "Well, it wouldn't have to be exactly like this. James can be so ingenious and very inventive. He never ceases to amaze me with his surprises. Look at this evening, for example."

Jess was tempted... extremely tempted... but her 'good girl' made her temporize her decision. "Err... why do you like being tied up exactly, Lucy? I'm kind of curious about why you do it."

Her roommate started to giggle again, causing her tits to vibrate against Jess's clothed chest in such a way that she really wished she wasn't wearing her blouse, but she just couldn't think of a good excuse to take it off at this point. Lucy met Jess's gaze and answered her question quite frankly, "I cum so much harder this way. First of all, there's the feeling of pure helplessness, which means there's nothing I can do to prevent what's being done to me; there's absolutely no guilt or anything because I'm at James's whim, and he's using me completely. So, it means I can just completely relax, and all I have to do is focus on and enjoy the sensations. I don't have to worry about pleasing anyone else or what they think. It's kind of selfish, really! Also, when I start to cum, I can feel how my body strains against the restraints, and for some reason, that really drives my excitement levels to a new level until when I finally do cum, it's so explosive that I feel like my head is going to explode or something! I had never squirted before, like never during any orgasm, before he started tying me up. Now, I squirt a lot of the time, and that really excites us both. Sometimes, when I'm feeling really horny, I'm actually the one begging him to tie me up and fuck me!"

"So... if I did agree to it... Would I have to be naked, too? And James might do something to me? And what, you wouldn't mind that? Honestly? You wouldn't be jealous or anything if you saw it?"

"I fucking hope you'd be naked," Lucy giggled. "I want to see the look on his face as he sees your body. And jealous? No, honestly, not at all. I wouldn't mind sharing him with a good friend like you.

Oh, and as for him doing sexual stuff to you..." Lucy paused and locked eyes with Jess. "Well, yeah, he would be. And so would I! And if it was me getting tied up, I'd really hope that the two of you would double-team me, gang up on me, and do things to me that would leave me cumming over and over again for hours."

Jess's curiosity was now on the verge of exploding, "Yes, okay, yes! We've got to do this! I think we'd hate ourselves if we passed up a chance like this!" And when the 'good girl' inside her tried to object, the curiosity tied her little good girl wrists to the bed and gagged her so she couldn't utter a single peep of protest. "Okay, Lucy. I want to try it," she whispered. Her voice sounded almost like a stranger to her as she uttered those words.

"Wonderful! Well, why don't we do it tomorrow evening, then? Trust me, Jess, you won't regret it. I promise!" she almost moaned.

With that, Jess started to untie Lucy, begging with her hands and finally her ankles, then she gave her a kiss goodnight and walked off to her own room, wondering how she was going to sleep as her brain struggled to process everything that had just happened. But although she worried that she might be too keyed up to fall asleep, the opposite occurred, and soon she drifted off into an almost exhausted sleep.

For Jess, the next day seemed to never end. She had a hard time accomplishing anything or even staying focused on a simple task and was dripping wet pretty much all day. She could feel the butterflies churning in her stomach as she wondered what was going to happen that evening. She didn't even eat she was so nervous.

Jess had met James plenty of times, obviously. But seeing him in their apartment that evening as she walked in made her suddenly feel very awkward and surprisingly shy. "Hi Lucy, hi James," she choked out.

"Hi, Jess," they chimed in almost perfect unison, sounding extremely happy. James walked up to her and gave her a sweet kiss on the lips while Lucy nodded her approval.

With his hands still resting on Jess's shoulders, James asked her, "Lucy says you'd told her you'd like me to tie you up. Is that correct, Jessica?"

Using her full name like that threw Jess completely as she stuttered her response, trying desperately to suppress her excitement that was tinged with a smidgen of fear." Y... y... yes. I guess I would."

"Well, then, in that case, why don't you take your clothes off now and let me see what I'll be working with?" he said with a smile.

As the moment of truth had finally arrived, Jess looked like a rabbit caught in the headlights as her eyes darted around the room. Perhaps she was seeking an escape route, or maybe just stalling for time. But if she'd had wings, they would have been flapping frantically by now.

Lucy interpreted Jess's anxiety correctly and stepped up to help her. "Look only at me, Jess," she said very calmly. "As I take off each item of my clothing, I want you to copy, okay?"

"Okay," she replied, quivering slightly.

The two of them then started to perform a very slow and slightly strip tease, with the 'strippers' just staring at each other as they took off each item of clothing one by one and discarded them. Jess was aware James was watching, but she managed to compartmentalize that off to one side of her mind until, finally, both girls were naked.

As soon as their clothes were off, Lucy moved in and placed her hands on Jess's hips as she leaned in and kissed her on the lips. As she plastered their bodies together, warm skin pressing against warm skin, some of the icy feeling surrounding Jess's heart started to melt away. Then, without warning, Lucy lifted Jess's tits and planted a tender kiss on each one. Then, with a huge smile, she knelt down in front of her to get a better look at Jess's pussy.

Jess was on the verge of shyly objecting to that as her natural shyness bubbled over, but it was quickly forestalled by James, who stepped up and kissed her passionately on the mouth. While they kissed, his hands started to caress her neck and collarbone, then down her arm so sensuously that when his hand made its way back up to the skin just beneath her collarbone, Jess unconsciously arched her chest up, offering her tits for his caress. As James started caressing her breasts and Lucy kneaded her thighs, Jess's reticence was rapidly vanishing, especially since Lucy was participating in everything rather than showing any objection to what James was doing to her.

"Okay, Jess. Are you ready now?" James asked, as his fingers ever so softly and maddeningly brushed against her now rock-hard nipples.

There wasn't any way she could deny it; her body had betrayed her completely since the scent radiating from her now red-hot pussy was starting to perfume the air around them with its intoxicating scent. "Yeah... I guess so," she replied. The 'I guess so' was really only added as her innate 'good girl' tried but failed miserably to apply an overriding veto to what she knew was about to happen.

"Excellent. Now, since this is your first time, we're going to do something really simple," he explained. "Lucy baby, would you stand behind Jess with your hands on her shoulders, please? I don't want her to lose her balance or anything as I start looping and tying."

Lucy reacted instantly by moving around behind her and standing up in position to help if needed. As she did so, Jess felt Lucy's hairbrush against her ass cheeks. The sensuality of that contact caused her to shiver. A few seconds later, Jess felt her roommate's warm hands grasping her shoulders gently but securely. Lucy had to stand back a little to make room for James's hands as he reached around Jess with his rope.

With the fully clothed James standing so close to Jess that his chest was brushing against her bare breasts every time he passed the rope around her, Jess couldn't help but feel a hint of embarrassment running through her. As a result, she closed her eyes and almost spaced out mentally, trying to ignore the process as much as possible. She was curious where it would lead; that was not up for debate, but at the moment James was passing the rope around her naked body, her unease was starting to win out. As James passed the rope around her body, she was certainly hoping that being tied up and exposed like this would bring her the same benefits that Lucy had described, but for a moment, she started to doubt herself. Fortunately for her, closing her eyes had an effect other than heightening her sense of touch. It caused her to start losing her balance, and then she felt Lucy's reassuring hands on her shoulders as her friend moved forward to steady her.

As she started to feel a little dizzy, Jess opened her eyes just a little, seeking the horizontal lines of the room. As soon as she opened them, she noticed that James was no longer standing in front of her. Then she felt his warm breath on her thigh and looked down to see him kneeling in front of her, working on roping her thighs just above her knees, and then, once he had finished that, he moved down to secure her ankles. Since he wasn't staring up at her, she started to look down her own body and saw the loops of rope that crossed her chest just above and also just below her breasts. In fact, they didn't just cross above and below her boobs; they were partially on those large white globes too, compressing her tits vertically and making their tips jut out rather obscenely further than normal, and giving them an odd, almost pointed shape which she had never seen before. The ropes were already quite tight and confined her upper arms against the sides of her body, but her forearms and hands were still free, leaving her able to raise her hands just enough to cover her nipples, and as she did, she blushed as she felt how hard her nipples were as they pressed against her palms.


Chapter 3

After James finished securing the restraints on her ankles, he stepped back to survey his handiwork. That was when he noticed Jess's hands reaching up as her modesty had kicked in, and she was trying to cover her boobs. He just smiled as he said, "I didn't want to tie your wrists tight against your hips with the ropes wrapped around you there, but there's no way we can have your hands hiding those gorgeous tits, can we?" With that, he picked up a short length of rope and smiled again. "Now be a good girl, Jess, and give me your hands, Jess," he told her as he moved closer.

Her innate curiosity was once again at war with the 'good girl' that had been drummed into her all her life. But once again, curiosity won, and she extended her right hand, which was slightly trembling as she reached it up toward James, and although her curiosity had won out, she still couldn't make eye contact with him. She was concentrating so hard on trying to calm her racing heart and get some sort of control over her breathing that she knew eye contact might push her over the edge. James fashioned a rope cuff on her right wrist and then tied it to the rope that was already around her hips. "And now, the other hand, please, Jess," James said. She obeyed and, in only a few seconds, found that both her hands were now confined down alongside her hips.

For the first time that evening, Jess focused on the totality of her restraints. She couldn't move her arms at all now, they were securely bound at her sides, and each time she breathed in, she felt the ropes resisting the movement of her chest. Her legs were bound ever so slightly apart because James had added a couple of centrally located vertical loops around the thigh ropes and the same around the ropes securing her ankles. She tried her best to move her legs but instantly found the placement of the bindings made it almost completely impossible to open them any further than they were already, and those central loops made it hard to get them any closer together, either. She knew her boobs and pussy were fully on display, and then suddenly she realized that her ass was too. For whatever reason, until that moment, she hadn't given any consideration to her ass. But now, as she did, a feeling of vulnerability swept through her body.

"Luce, help me get her over to the bed," James told Lucy. "I'll take her upper body and be careful with her; we don't want her hitting her head or anything." James and Lucy switched positions as he moved behind Jess, stabilizing her shoulders as Lucy moved round to the front, kneeling down by her friend's feet. James hooked his fingers in the gap where the ropes passed under Jess's armpits, and then he took up her weight using the rope and lifted her slightly. Lucy wrapped her arms around her ankles and lifted as she stood up, using her legs for leverage. Jess saw the room suddenly tilting and felt her entire body shifting to horizontal in one smooth movement. Her brain instinctively shouted a warning to her that she would need to brace herself against a potential fall, and every alarm bell imaginable started sounding in her body as she found she couldn't move her arms to protect herself! She gasped as her feelings of helplessness and vulnerability multiplied a thousandfold in that moment!

"It's alright, OK, Jess," James assured her. "We're not going to drop you. Trust us, we want you in one piece, we've got some very naughty plans in store for you," he chuckled. Jess was still quite tense as they carried her to the bedroom, but as they placed her down on the bed, she felt a ripple run through her body. Next, Lucy and James got onto the bed, kneeling on either side of her.

Even now, all these years later, whenever Jess remembers that event, her skin ripples into goosebumps, and her pussy instantly moistens. It still feels like it was only yesterday that she was trussed up naked, with her two friends coming alongside her, both licking their lips in anticipation and with her not having a clue what they planned to do to her. She was completely at their mercy! And she couldn't stop thinking about what had happened next all those years ago.

Almost as if synchronized, Lucy and James each reached out with a hand and started playing with Jess's tits. Lucy's touch was smooth and sensuous on her right boob, and James's touch was much rougher and more demanding on her left tit. There was something quite conflicting about the feeling for Jess. The fact that two people were touching her unprotected breasts at the same time was quite embarrassing for the shy girl in her, but at the same time oh so exciting. And as well as that, the contrast in how they were stimulating her was truly amazing! Jess had thought that her nipples were as hard as they could get before they'd started, but she soon discovered she was mistaken. Now fresh, hot blood surged into them, swelling them to the point that it felt like they might actually explode. She was soon moaning with delight as her eyes fixed on the hands working her flesh.

Then, to her shock, her two friends changed their tactics. James's touch became lovingly sensual, and Lucy's touch became really quite roughen. Jess decided at that moment that she actually loved both approaches, as her eyes darted back and forth between her boobs as they were used by the hands of her two friends. James and Lucy then shuffled a little closer, lowered their faces towards her chest, and started giving her tits oral attention. Her sensitive nipples were subjected to kisses, licks, nibbles, and even some careful bites from both of them. And it wasn't just her nipples; her tit flesh was also sucked. The sensations were rapidly building up, and Jess was soon struggling in the ropes, trying to get at least a tiny hint of respite as she tried squirming away from the delicious feelings. But as her muscles contracted and strained against the restraint, it only seemed to heighten her arousal to a level she had never experienced before. And then, with a loud gasping moan, she suddenly felt a new and very strange sensation surge through her. Jess experienced her first ever nipple-induced orgasm! A Nipple-gasm was apparently something Jess could have.

"Holy fuck, Jess!" Lucy exclaimed. "Did you seriously just cum from us playing with your tits?"

Jess was still breathing too hard to speak, trying to force oxygen into her contracting, quivering muscles. But after about thirty seconds, she finally whispered, "Yes. Holy fuck yes, yes I did." It actually felt mortifying for her to admit that. It was like cumming from having two people playing with her boobs was somehow so naughty or so perverse that she felt it was wrong, and as she answered, she could feel the heat in her cheeks as they reddened noticeably. Little did Jess know that her neck and upper chest were already a very dark red, stained red by the sexual flush of arousal.

"That's good; it means your next orgasm will be even more intense," Lucy chuckled.

"My next orgasm?" Jess panted.

Without replying, Lucy moved her hand down to Jess's pussy, and her fingers started slowly teasing. "Oh, fuck!" Jess moaned loudly, involuntarily arching her back and lifting her ass slightly, making the ropes creak from her movement. Then James went back to work on both her boobs, using his hands and mouth at the same time in a flurry of licks and sucks as his hands kneaded those amazing round tits, pinching Jess's areolae and nipples just enough to strike the perfect balance between pleasure and pain. "Holy fuck!" Jess almost shrieked in reaction! She couldn't help but think it was a good thing that James knew how to do those bindings and knots properly because otherwise, the spasms of Jess's muscles might just have burst the restraints wide open!

The room was soon filled with the sounds of James's lips on her boobs, and Lucy's fingers working their way into Jess's pussy, making squishy sounds as she started finger-fucking her with one hand, while gently rubbing her clit with the other. Blended in with those physical sounds were the occasional deep grunt and guttural noise from Jess as she rapidly spiraled up toward her second orgasm.

And as Jess felt it was building, she could tell it was building to such an intensity that it was almost frightening for her as she knew it would be unlike anything she had ever experienced! But as nervous as she was, the orgasm would not be denied, or even held back, despite her best efforts, and a few minutes later, with an ear-piercing howl, Jess came. For her and Lucy, it felt like a dam was bursting between her legs, and for the first time in her life, she actually squirted as she orgasmed! She enjoyed that intense wave of release that followed for an interminable period of time until almost like a circuit breaker had to be thrown, she slumped forward and fainted. To this day, Jess couldn't really explain what had happened, but it was like the amount of pleasure running through her body had simply overloaded her system.

A while later, she woke up to find her friends gently playing with her tits, not really in an arousing way, almost more like in a soothing way. Jess's voice was a little hoarse from the screaming as she whispered, "Holy fuck, what did you two do to me? I've never..." She was about to say 'cum that hard' or 'squirted' or something like that, but her words actually failed her, and she just stopped. No words seemed adequate to explain what she'd just felt. Lucy hadn't been lying. The restraint really changed the entire dynamic of orgasm.

Lucy whispered softly into her ear, "James is going to fuck you now. Do you want him to wear a condom?"

Jess noticed Lucy wasn't asking if James could fuck her. She was simply stating that it was going to happen and then, out of politeness, asking her preference about if he wore a condom. Jess's mind raced. "James is going to fuck me? Do I really want that? Won't Lucy be mad? Will she be jealous?" Jess's still quivering pussy seemed to be answering her mind's questions. "If Lucy minded, she would have stopped it by now! Her fingers in me felt amazing, but I really do need to be filled and stretched properly now! So don't stop this from happening, or I'll be extremely unhappy that you made me pass up this opportunity!"

Jess swallowed to moisten her suddenly very dry throat. "Urm…... no, he doesn't need to use a condom. Even though I haven't got laid recently, I've still been taking my pill every day," she whispered back.

Lucy grinned. "That's wonderful." With that, she looked over at James. "You can fuck her without. You lucky dog. Now come on baby, let me see you give my sexy little roomie a good, hard fucking. Hell, she needs it! And now it's my turn to play with her tits while you fuck her." Then Lucy sat back so that Jess could have a good look at James as he got undressed.

As soon as his cock came into view, there was no doubt he was very turned on by the opportunity of fucking her girlfriend's roommate. As he slid his underwear off his thighs, his freed cock sprang up, and it was so hard that it slapped against his stomach before bouncing down to assume its normal angle of erection. He got back onto the bed on his knees and shuffled himself into position, straddling Jess's thighs. Without thinking about what was happening, Jess parted her thighs ever so slightly, unable to move them very far due to the restraints, but her body was at least trying.

Ever the helpful friend, Lucy reached down and gently pulled Jess's pussy lips open, offering James the entrance to her pussy. "Wow, Jess, you're certainly not going to need any lube. Look at this, your pussy is sopping wet!" she remarked. With that, James leaned forward and braced himself on one hand so he could use the other to aim his cock. Lucy let go of one of Jess's pussy lips and reached her hand out to take hold of his cock just behind the head, and with her thumb and fingers, she slowly guided it into the entrance of Jess's glistening hole. For a brief moment, Jess felt Lucy's fingers touch the sensitive skin around her pussy, and at the same time, the head of Jame's cock touched her entrance. There was something so intense about those fingers as they managed to stimulate her pussy lips and clit at the same time as the swollen head of his cock started to stretch her opening as it pressed inward. The combined sensations made Jess moan loudly as she curled her toes in an instinctive reaction to the overwhelming feeling.

Lucy let go of his cock and took her hand away, then sat back, watching her lover begin fucking her friend. She watched his cock slide completely out of sight into her friend's body, only to see it emerge a few seconds later, now wet and glistening with Jess's pussy juices. He then slid it all the way back inside her, and there was a subtle but audible sound as his ball sack slapped against Jess's very damp inner thighs. With his cock now nicely lubed, James's started to pick up the pace, thrusting in and out of her a little faster and harder as he began to find his rhythm. Meanwhile, Lucy shifted up the bed so she was now near Jess's shoulder and began sucking on her tits again, tantalizing her breasts with her clearly very knowledgeable mouth and very able hands. Jess was moaning louder and louder as the pair of them played with her entire body, fanning the flames of her lust.

As the tied-up recipient of both their attentions, Jess was very rapidly discovering something new. Normally, when Jess had sex, she tried to caress her partner; she wanted to use her body to make him feel as good as possible. So she tried to use her own hands and mouth to add to his enjoyment. Now that she was tied up and unable to do that, she realized just how much this took her focus away from her own body. Her concern about her partner's enjoyment was actually taking away from her own enjoyment. Now that she was restrained, she couldn't do that. She couldn't use her hands or mouth in any way. In fact, she couldn't even move her body very much at all. She couldn't focus on anyone else, which meant that she could only focus on what was happening to her. All she could focus on were the sensations and pleasure she was receiving. And those sensations didn't just include the cock moving inside her or the feeling of Lucy's hands and mouth on her tits. Now that she was unable to focus on pleasuring anyone else, she was suddenly very aware of the feel of the ropes as they gripped her wrists and ankles.

Lucy had told James to give Jess a good, thorough fucking, to the best of his ability, and it was fair to say he was doing exactly that. He'd worked his pace up to a point where he was now pounding her pussy hard and fast as if his cock was demanding that she cum for him. If this had been 'normal' sex, Jess might have tried to delay her orgasm and his, too, by adjusting her body position, playing with his nipples, or even pulling him down for a kiss to slow things down. But now, helpless as she was, Jess could do none of that. Jame's cock pumping in and out of her pussy, along with what Lucy was doing to her boobs, sent her spiraling upward in a rapid spiral of excitement that was soon culminating in a spectacular orgasm!

Screaming with pleasure at this amazing release, her body strained against the confining ropes, which somehow only added to the bliss. Even though Jess was cumming hard, neither James nor Lucy stopped what they were doing or even slowed down. As her orgasm started to subside, their actions thrust her back up to the point of cumming again, only minutes later... and then, in what felt like an even shorter interval, yet another orgasm hit her until she got to the point where she just felt like she was one big orgasm.

As James saw that Jess was now inarticulate and clearly hyperventilating, James stopped thrusting and just left his cock planted inside her, and Lucy pulled her hands away from her tits and kissed Jess's cheek softly several times. When Jess's eyes finally came back into focus, Lucy smiled and whispered to her, "It looks like you're enjoying this."

Jess couldn't help but laugh at that massive understatement. Then, once she'd caught her breath a little, she matched it with her own understatement. Sheepishly, she said, "Yeah, I guess I am enjoying it a little." But a second later, she burst into giggles.

"Well, that's good because James hasn't cum yet. And I think it's only fair for you to let him cum after giving you so much pleasure, right?"

Jess nodded her head as she bit down her lip erotically, using the muscles in her pussy to squeeze the cock that was just resting so snugly inside her. She didn't say it out loud, but mentally she was thinking, "I'm trussed up like this, I'm seriously just a fuck toy right now! The two of them could use me all night if they wanted. And all I can do about it is accept it!" And then she realized that what she was accepting was the pleasure, and more of it than she'd ever experienced in her life before. Pleasure that blossomed anew as James started to fuck her again. The pleasure soon peaked again, only a few seconds after that, as she felt James finally cum as he started spurting his thick warm cum inside her. Jet after jet of warm cum spewed from his spasming cock, and the sensation felt heavenly to Jess.

"Holy fuk. It really gets any better than this," Jess moaned.

Little did she know how wrong she was.

Because as James slid his cock out of Jess's now well-used pussy, Lucy moved forward, practically diving down and sealing her lips over Jess's pussy, and started sucking. Having James's hot cum injected into her pussy had felt amazing, to be sure. But now, having it licked and sucked back out by her roommate felt incredible. The curious sensation of the warm fluids flowing out of her pussy and into Lucy's waiting mouth was an intense sensation that soon had Jess rapidly building until, a few minutes later, with a huge scream, Jess started to cum again, grabbing Lucy's head and pulling her in as she tried to mash her pussy against her friend's lips, but once again she found the restraint of the ropes made movement impossible. Unable to move, she just had to ride the orgasmic wave, completely helpless.

Vaguely, she felt Lucy's lips break their seal around her overheated pussy. When her eyes finally managed to regain focus, she looked over and saw her roommate, now kneeling near her shoulder, with her lips pursed and ever so slightly bulging cheeks. It took her a few seconds to work out Lucy's intentions. With a dry throat, she whispered, "Oh, I see! Do you have something for me Luce?" Lucy nodded her head as a huge grin spread over her face, but she kept her lips tightly together. Jess thought, "Well, that'll be a new experience," and despite never liking cum before, obediently opened her mouth and waited for her reward.

Lucy leaned in close, slowly and carefully parting her lips just a little as a thin, whitish drizzle started to emerge and then elongated; Lucy adjusted the position of her lips to aim it carefully into Jess's mouth. Now Jess was no stranger to the tastes of her own pussy juices or that of a guy's cum. But now, as this stream struck her tongue for the first time, she thought, "Wow! So that's what my cum tastes like when it's mixed with a guy's! Fuck, it actually tastes quite good!"

She swallowed it avidly, her throat no longer dry at all, and licked her lips clean once Lucy's mouth had no more fluid to give. Then, Lucy went down on her a second time and once again delivered a mixed load to Jess's waiting mouth, but this time, she finished it with an exciting kiss. James watched their interaction with a smile on his face, thoroughly enjoying the show.

As Lucy moved out of the way, James told Jess, "Now I want to fuck my girlfriend, and you're going to help get me hard again." With that, he straddled Jess's shoulders and stuck his completely soft cock into her unprotesting mouth. She could instantly taste the mixture of her own cum blended with his, but this time it wasn't dripped into her mouth; she could taste it on the warm flesh of his cock. She sucked greedily, like a woman who had broken down crossing a desert and had just stumbled across an oasis and was now being offered water. James started to groan loudly as he felt his cock start to harden from Jess's mouth. With the combined effect of looking down at this new and undeniably sexy woman sucking his cock as well as her ability to suck cock, he was fully hard again within a few minutes, although strangely, given he said he was only using her mouth to get him hard, Jess found herself sucking on his fully hard cock for at least a full minute before he slid it out of her mouth.

Jess looked a little frustrated when James finally pulled his cock out of her mouth, and Lucy noticed her expression. "Don't worry, Jess," she said. "We'll still going to keep your mouth nice and busy." Lucy got on all fours and positioned her pelvis just above Jess's face. James then moved up behind her and straddled Jess's chest. It gave Jess a fascinating view of James's cock as he slid it into Lucy's wet, waiting pussy. However, once the two of them had started fucking, they widened their knees, bringing Lucy's clit and the upper part of her pussy lips down so they pressed against Jess's mouth! "That's it, start sucking and licking me, roomie," Lucy commanded.

Jess had never even seen another woman getting fucked before, let alone tasted her pussy during the act! But now, being not only naturally curious but also restrained and helpless, she mentally shrugged her shoulders and decided to give it a try. She slid her tongue out and started to lick, tasting the juices that were being pressed out of her roommate's pussy by James's swollen cock. She was also able to slide her tongue along the underside of James’s cock as he began pumping it in and out of Lucy, which they both seemed to enjoy!

A few minutes later, Lucy almost went crazy when Jess's tongue finally made contact with her clit. Her pussy muscles started to spasm almost instantly around James's cock as she screamed and came hard, squirting all over Jess's face as she did. Her tightness around James’s cock was too much for him, and a second later, his dick spewed its second load of the night into her pussy. Jess ended up with her face drenched with male and female cum, and she was so turned on she was almost saddened when they finally untied her.

That was Jess's first plunge into the world of kinky sex and restraint.

Several days later, Jess was on her knees with her hands tied behind her back, trying to suck off James using just her mouth and body movements. For the first time in her life, she was giving head without using her hands. She worked hard at it, bobbing her head up and down and tickling his shaft with a fluttering tongue, but she clearly needed a little more practice, and ultimately, Lucy had to step in and help by sucking James’s balls at the same time. But it was still Jess who got the mouthful of hot cum, although this time, she shared James's gift with Lucy.

Not more than a week after that, Jess found herself tied face down on Lucy's bed, completely spreadeagled. It was in that position of complete vulnerability that she had her first taste of anal sex. She wasn't sure she should agree to it, and she was actually worried she might end up using her safeword, but her curiosity got the better of her, and she didn't want to turn down the experience. Luckily, both Lucy and James used their fingers and a lot of lube to get her warmed up and ready. But even then, she still winced and grunted when James's cock finally slid its way in through her back door, but once his cock was inside, she started to enjoy the extremely naughty sensation. It wasn't so much that she enjoyed the feeling of a cock up her ass that was neither here nor there for her, but it was the feeling of being tied up and unable to stop him that drove her wild.

And she enjoyed it even more when Lucy's hand slipped under her body, and she felt her roommate's fingers toying with her clit until she came. Then James unloaded an enormous load of cum up her ass! "God, what a weird feeling," was her first thought. "But I think I could get used to it... maybe even crave it!"

A few weeks later, Jess received a real surprise. James had stripped both the roommates and made them stand back-to-back. Then he tied them firmly against one another. He tied them arm to arm, then thigh to thigh, and finally torso to torso. It meant they had to stand with their legs slightly apart just to keep their balance. Jess felt herself getting more and more turned on as she watched James walking around them, studying their naked forms, running his fingers over their breasts, then over their stomachs, and down onto their exposed pussies. She could feel Lucy's skin heating along her back as well. Just then, the two girls heard a knock at the door. James smiled as he walked off to answer it, and a second later, the two women were shocked to learn that James had invited his friend Jason to participate!

Thankfully, James fucked Jess first while Jason slowly sank his cock into Lucy's pussy. This provided Jess a chance to complain to James and even to opt out of the encounter if she wished. But like with most things, Jess discovered that her kinky streak ran deep, and a part of her was curious to learn how it would feel to be fucked by a total stranger like this. Plus, there was a hint of competitiveness in her, and if Lucy was getting it, then she wanted it too!

And she soon found out what it felt like. For Jess, it was wonderful. The two guys took turns fucking the girls, grabbing them by the hips and slamming their cocks in and out like jackhammers. Lucy and Jess were soon both moaning, groaning, and cumming, not just from the frenzied pumping of both guys' cocks in and out of them or the injections of cum. But there was something so naughty about being fucked as they stood up, back-to-back, feeling each other's asses being buffeted together, knowing their friend was also receiving a good hard fucking, that heightened the sensations.

When the men had finished, and the girls felt truly satisfied too, the guys leaned the shoulders of the two tied roommates against a wall for support and then sat down with a beer to ogle their naked, perspiring bodies. The guys were chatting and made no secret that they wanted to see which one of the girls would start to leak cum down her thighs first. Lucy won that contest. As Jess stood there, she secretly thought to herself, "God, I hope that James calls Jason over to visit again soon."

Well, Jess got her wish only three days later. This time, James had tied the women front to front, which meant that even during the tying, there was some pretty interesting breast rubbing that took place, which was rapidly stoking the women's fires. By the time Jason arrived, the room had already reeked of turned-on femininity. The guys stripped off, and Jason immediately sank his rock-hard cock into Jess's pussy, causing her to grunt with delight. James began thrusting into Lucy soon after. The buffeting the girls received this time meant their tits rubbed together, and with some good, hard thrusts timed right, the guys soon worked out they could make their clits touch and mash slightly as well.

Jason and James fucked their pussies, switching girls from time to time, and after a few minutes, whenever they weren't gasping and cumming, Jess and Lucy started kissing each other with such abandon that you'd think they'd been dating girls their entire lives. It was such an incredibly erotic sight! The guys then made eye contact and knew it was time to switch to anal sex. Both took a few seconds to thoroughly lube their cocks first and rubbed a good amount of lube all over the girls' asses, too, before penetrating their anal rings.

Jess found this time even more arousing than the time before when she had received anal on the bed. Partly because she was now squashed against Lucy's warm, smooth skin, but also because she had that very weird feeling whenever one of the guys would slide his cock out of her ass and then walk around to get in behind Lucy. She couldn't see, of course, but the sudden feeling of cooler air as it entered her rectum convinced her that her ass hole must be gaping wide open as she waited for the other guy to move around and plug it closed again. For some reason, that humiliating mental image was an enormous turn-on for her, and when the next cock entered her ass, she invariably climaxed immediately.

The guys finally emptied their loads so deep up the girls' asses that it took almost twenty minutes before any of that cum began to drip out. The guys then carried the bound women over to the bed and placed them on their sides. They removed the ropes from their legs and thighs so the guys could lift each upper leg up high and stare down at both their pussies. Jason then remarked, "Fuck dude, those pussy lips still look so swollen."

"Yeah, we definitely gave them a good workout. And look at the state of their assholes," James pointed out. "I think they'll remember that fuck for quite a while to come." Hearing James talk about them as if they weren't there, almost like she and Lucy were just a pair of objects to fuck, sent shivers of delight through Jess's core. She could see the goosebumps that erupted on her arms and legs, and she realized that she was really getting into the role of being a fuck toy. It was then that she had her first-ever mental orgasm. An orgasm that only occurred in her mind and was completely different from a physical one but was equally as delicious.

Unfortunately, Jason was only in the area for two weeks as he'd just come down to the area for his vacation, and as James didn't have any more kinky friends like Jason, there was no one to replace him. But he was still inventive enough with his rope work, and sexual prowess was still sufficient to keep both roommates blissfully satisfied almost all of the time. Jess was rapidly learning that she liked being humiliated a little. She loved being called nasty names and things like that –something about it really intensified her orgasms during their kinky sex.

But then, very abruptly, all that kinky fun and adventure had to stop when James was offered a great job that was sadly four states away, and Lucy decided to go with him. Luckily, by that time, Jess's career had taken off a little, too, and had gotten to the point where she could afford to rent her own place. And even though she had plenty of friends, she now felt something of a void. She craved those kinky interactions that she had shared with Lucy and James so many times over the past few months. Life now seemed more empty, so much more boring without them. It just lacked a certain luster. And Jess had no idea how to get back into such excitement. Her natural curiosity was as strong as ever, but she was also very shy about that side of her, embarrassed about those needs. She still kept in contact with Lucy, and they still texted and spoke occasionally on the phone, so at least she had a friend who would understand her situation. Someone who could understand the mental 'itch' that was now plaguing her.

Then, completely out of the blue one day, Lucy called her, her voice dripping with enthusiasm as she spoke. "Jess, honey, I think I've found the solution to your little problem." As she continued explaining her idea, Jess's pupils dilated, although she couldn't tell for sure if it was with surprise or fear.


Chapter 4

The long-awaited day was here at last. Jess was a bundle of nerves and anticipation, unable to remain still. As soon as she rose from bed, she took a shower, then found herself walking back and forth, constantly glancing at the clock. She realized she had no appetite, continued her restless pacing, and even questioned if her clock was working. In a bid to occupy herself, she took another shower but knew she couldn't keep doing that all morning; she needed her hair to dry. Talking to herself, Jess mused, "What situation have you landed in, Jess?" as she pondered her actions.

On one side, Jess was brimming with excitement, like a kid eagerly awaiting Christmas morning. On the other, she felt the unease of someone sitting in a dentist's waiting room, dreading a cavity filling. Just a week earlier, she was thrilled about embarking on this new journey. However, as the moment drew near, the fear of the unknown began to overwhelm her. In her mind, a battle raged between doubt, fear, and excitement as she made her decision weeks prior. It was her conversation with her friend Lucy that had slowly steered her towards acceptance. With time to spare, she found herself reflecting on that pivotal phone call from Lucy and the series of events it had set in motion.

"Jess, honey, I think I've found the solution to your little problem," Lucy had stated by saying.

"Really? What? Come on, tell me, Luce."

"Well, there is this married couple I know. Well, actually, we both know them. We've actually known them for years," Lucy assured her. "And they've sort of got a secret life, something I only discovered by accident. They asked me to keep it to myself, so I did. In fact, I'd kept it to myself so well that I'd practically forgotten about it. But then, when I thought how unsatisfied you were now that you had no one to play with, they suddenly popped back into my mind."

Jess had felt a little confused. "So, if they asked you to keep this to yourself, why are you telling me about them?"

"Patience, baby," Lucy said with a soothing tone. "First, I called them up and told them all about you, and then I asked them if they were interested."

"Interested? Interested in what? What do you mean?"

"I'm coming on to that; just wait," Lucy explained. Her voice was now filled with barely suppressed enthusiasm. "They are both Dominants and from time to time, they like to invite a submissive into their home for a little unattached kinky playtime."

Jess was desperately wracking her brains, trying to figure out who they might be, but her circle of friends was too big for her to even start guessing who Lucy might be referring to. "Anyway," her friend continued, "they said that they both like you, and they think you could be a lot of fun as long as you can be trusted to be discrete. Obviously, I assured them that you could be trusted completely." Lucy's voice telegraphed her sincerity and hope that everything would work out safely and be enjoyable for everyone.

"Wow, Luce, I really don't know," Jess whispered into the phone. "What if I slip up somehow, like completely inadvertently?"

"Oh, well that's just the thing Jess. I don't think you'll need to worry about that at all because you'd be blindfolded the whole time. You would never see them or their house during any of your sessions with them. So you won't recognize them."

"You mean I'd be in darkness the whole time?" Jess sort of gasped out the question.

"Yes. Why does that bother you?"

Jess thought about it for a second. She wanted, in fact, no, she craved some kinky sex play. As she started to think about a faceless man and woman, even if they were secretly her friends, doing things to her body, her curious mind kicked in again, voting a very loud 'do it! Do it!' and her pussy instantly started to get wet, adding its two cents to the debate. "Urm….. it might not bother me. But you started by saying they're Dominants, and I'd be a submissive for them. Urm.... what sort of things would they want to do to me?"

"Well, that's entirely up to you, Jess. What would you permit?" Lucy chuckled, her voice soothing.

"How will they know what I'll permit? That sounds like a lot of discussions?" Jess persisted.

Lucy laughed gently at her friend's question, "No. Don't worry about it too much. I'll send you over what's called a BDSM checklist. You can go through it, mark up your preferences, and then send it back to me. Since I know who they are and you don't, I'll forward your preferences on to them, and I'll negotiate the appointment time and place with them. They really do want to preserve total anonymity, after all."

They already discussed a few of the items on the list, so I know a bit about what they like, Lucy said, in a quite matter-of-fact manner voice, but blending it with a hint of comfort and humor. Her demeanor slowly but surely calmed Jess's nerves as she explained how, as the submissive, Jess would actually be the one setting the boundaries for the session. Then another concern arose.

"But surely I'll recognize their house when I see it?" Jess asked, her brow wrinkling in confusion.

"Don't worry about that at all. Like I said, I'll take care of it. So, yes or no, Jess. Are you up for this?"

Jess swallowed nervously a few times, but her pussy was so wet she wanted to put the phone down right then and there and start playing with herself to relieve her rapidly growing arousal. "Urm…... Yeah. Okay, yes I...I am. Please forward me that checklist." While she was still on the call, she heard the click of a computer keyboard.

"Okay, honey. Take a look at your emails as soon as you get a chance. It's waiting for you. We'll talk again soon. Oh, and one more thing. God, I fucking wish I was going with you! "

After Lucy hung up, Jess instantly started to finger herself into a frenzy, having a massive, toe-curling orgasm in a few minutes. Once she had cooled off, she opened her emails, found the checklist, and began working her way through the list. She quickly discovered that she wasn't entirely sure what many of those things meant, and it took her a while to do some research online to find out what a lot of the words meant.

She was pretty sure that there were some of the things on the list were definitely out of the question. And eventually, she decided to mark 'no' on the ones that she really wasn't sure about rather than risk too much. She also acknowledged that 'red' would be her safeword when she met the couple, and, if she was gagged, shouting 'no, no, no' into the gag and shaking her head from side to side clearly would act as her safeword signal. "If this goes well, I might ask Lucy if she's tried any of the ones I'm not sure about," she murmured as she sent the email with the list back to her former roommate.

Over the next week, Jess had tried to put the whole idea out of her mind, which in reality was about as easy as telling someone, 'Do not think about a white polar bear' and expecting them not to sit there imagining a large white bear. She checked her phone a lot more than usual and checked her email more than she had ever checked often, but there was still no word from Lucy.

When her phone eventually pinged one afternoon, she glanced down at the display and saw it was Lucy! Her heart instantly started to thump in overdrive in her chest as she answered. "Hi, Luce." Even as she answered, Jess's tone of voice somehow turned the simple greeting into a question.

Lucy understood exactly and giggled for a few seconds before she answered the unspoken question. "Yes, honey, it's me. And yes, honey, they would like to meet you. They've given me some possible dates. You wanna check your calendar as we talk." They chatted for a while, going over the possibilities, and eventually fixed on a Saturday just over two weeks away.

"So how will it all work?" Jess asked.

"Oh, don't worry about that. I'll send you a parcel, and it will have very specific instructions. If you follow them, everything should proceed very smoothly indeed," Lucy replied. They carried on chatting about some other things, but Jess was really starting to have difficulty following the conversation because, now that she had agreed to this, she could feel that the butterflies in her stomach must have decided to chase her pounding heart up into her throat. Lucy must have picked up on Jess's mental state because she ended the call a few minutes later, saying, "Honey, if you've got any questions or concerns, I'm only a phone call away. And don't worry about anything. I trust these people, and I know you're really going to enjoy yourself."

A few days later, Jess came home to find a parcel waiting for her. Hurriedly, she picked it up and went inside, where she used her shaking fingers to open it. Inside the parcel was a note from Lucy, along with something that was wrapped in tissue paper. As Jess read the instructions, it was like she could hear Lucy's voice saying, "On the date we agreed, Jess, wear only a simple black dress. Do not wear a bra or panties, and no stockings. Don't wear heels; wear a simple pair of flats instead. Make sure your hair is pulled into a tight ponytail so that it can poke its way out of a hole in the back of the hood that I have enclosed with this note."

Jess paused. "A hood?" she thought. As she opened the tissue paper, she saw it, a strangely shaped, black, rubbery vinyl hood. As she turned it around and around in her hands, she looked at it and thought. "This side has the hole in it, so I guess that must be the back of it." Curiosity took over again as she went to a mirror to try it on. She didn't bother pulling her hair up into a ponytail since all she wanted was to see how it looked and fitted. As she positioned the hole facing her back, she started pulling it down over her head. Whatever material it was made from, it was elastic enough that it stretched snugly onto her head and slid down, and it had a much smaller hole in the front for her nose to poke through. A few seconds later, she decided that it actually did fit quite comfortably, but she had no way of telling what it looked like on since there were no eye holes at all! In fact, when it was on her head, not even a glimmer of light reached her eyes. It was a proper blindfold, indeed!

Jess's curiosity kicked in again, and she had a thought. She lifted the front enough to find her cell phone, then brought up the camera, placed it into selfie mode, and set a 5-second delay. She placed it on the side and pulled the hood back down into position. A few seconds later, she was looking at the image on her phone. She was shocked by how totally nondescript she looked while wearing the hood. Of her face, all she could see was her mouth and nose sticking out of the holes.

Seeing that image hit something deep in her core. Something about looking at her but a blank, nondescript version of her was weirdly arousing to her. She'd learned during her playtimes with Lucy and James that she was more than capable of getting very turned on by being a submissive fuck toy for them to use. Something about being completely helpless and vulnerable and only able to accept and experience the sensations they offered pushed her senses into overdrive. Now, as she looked at the selfie of her wearing the hood, she knew it would make her helpless and vulnerable in a completely different manner. And she found the idea so exciting. As she stood there staring at her hooded image, she reached down and slid her panties down to her knees, then began plunging her fingers into her pussy, finger-fucking herself furiously as she looked at the image of herself in that hood. She could feel and smell her juices as they started pouring out of her pussy. When she came a few minutes later, the orgasm made her suddenly feel extremely weak at the knees, and before she knew it, they buckled, and she sank to the floor. Panting, she kept her fingers inside her pussy, feeling her internal muscles rippling in little aftershocks. "Holy fuck, I still have more than a week to wait more before my time with them. That week can't go fast enough!"

The following evening, she decided to try wearing the hood for a longer time and decided an hour or so would be about right. So, as strange as the image sounded, she was sitting on the sofa in front of a TV that she couldn't see. She soon learned that she could hear the words as long as the volume was turned up, but the voices were really muffled and quite distorted, so she normally couldn't tell if a man or a woman was speaking unless she got it by the context of the statement. So she realized that meant that there was very little chance she'd recognize the voices of the couple she was going to visit, even if they were good friends of hers. After just over an hour, she still felt pretty comfortable in the hood, if slightly bored. "I doubt I'll feel very bored while I'm their fucktoy, though," she thought as she sat there in darkness.

Chapter

Somehow, that eternity of waiting was finally over. Jess was due to be collected in the next 15 minutes or so. As instructed, she was wearing just a simple black dress and a pair of black flats shoes. She had already bound her hair up into a tight ponytail and sat on the sofa holding the hood in her right hand. She knew she didn't have to wear the hood until she heard the special knock pattern on her door. She knew she wasn't expecting anyone else to knock, but the system of knocks was important so that she could be sure it was the right person was at her door.

Jess almost jumped out of her skin when she heard the first knock. With her heart again in her throat, she walked to stand just inside the door and, after a brief pause, came three knocks. Then, there was another short pause and, finally, two very deliberate knocks. Jess felt the adrenaline surge through her. That was the correct pattern! Jess called out, "Just one moment." She grabbed her hair and threaded her ponytail through the opening at the back of the hood as she pulled it down over her head. As it covered her eyes, she was plunged into complete darkness, and her heart was pounding so hard she could hear her own blood coursing through her ears as the hood slid down over them.

Then, as the darkness enveloped her, the enormity of what she was about to do hit her hard on an emotional level. "I'm about to open the door to a complete stranger. I have no idea what that person's true agenda might be. They could easily overpower me in my weak and vulnerable state. They could make a copy of my key, they could hurt me, even rob me, or worse, kidnap me!" she gibbered mentally. "But Lucy trusts them," the curious part of her mind argued back. "Yeah, so Lucy trusts them, but can you trust them? And you're assuming that they're still as trustworthy as Lucy found them," the gibbering part came back with. And then, it gave her its final parting shot, "Oh, and you're also assuming that the person standing on the other side of the door is actually the person you're expecting to be there!" She could feel delicate patches of sweat forming along her spine and under her armpits, but just as she was about to pull out and let her fear wine, she felt her innate curiosity welling up, and a second later, it flooded her being. At that point, she knew she had to see this through. Completely overcome by a mixture of anticipation and apprehension, she moved toward the door.

Blindly, she reached out and found the doorknob, turning it and opening the door as she said, "I'm ready." She felt a hand take hold of her by the arm and guide her outward. She held out her key in her right hand and felt someone take it from her. She waited while whoever it was locked her door behind her as they had agreed. Then, she was led to a car and guided into it carefully. She felt grateful that the person guiding her was taking real care to ensure she didn't fall or stumble and didn't bang herself as she got into the car. She didn't know if the person guiding her to the car was male or female. In fact, there could have been more than just the driver in the car, and she would never have known. She had no way of knowing. She knew there was no reason to attempt any small talk in the car either, as the hood muffled her sounds so well, and even if it didn't, her throat was bone dry from her nervousness. It was almost impossible to keep track of time in total darkness, and the car made several turns and stops. Jes thought the drive might have been about 20 minutes or so, but that didn't help her much when she realized that the driver might not have been taking the most direct route to their destination. All the turns and stops they made might just have been to confuse her. She could be at the couple's house now, and it could be literally just down the street from her, for all she knew.

Eventually, the car pulled into a garage, which Jess knew when she heard and felt the rumbling of the garage door opening and closing. She knew she was now at their house! As she heard the car door next to her open, she was helped out. Whoever was guiding her then paused, and Jess wondered why. As she shuffled nervously forward, she felt her foot touch something. "Oh! It's a step, right," she told herself. Very carefully, she lifted her foot up and stepped up onto the step. She paused at each of the three steps up.

As they stepped into a room that somehow seemed 'small' to Jess, her curiosity piqued, momentarily distracting her from her apprehensions. She speculated, "Perhaps this is a utility space, like a mudroom or laundry area." However, her train of thought was abruptly interrupted as her dress was gently removed from her body. In seconds, she was stood there without her dress and shoes, feeling a surge of vulnerability. But this was just the beginning. Suddenly, her wrists were gently guided behind her back and securely tied, heightening her sense of defenselessness. Simultaneously, she felt something being fastened around her neck - a band with the texture and scent of leather reminiscent of a dog collar. This escalated her sense of vulnerability exponentially, enveloping her in a wave of mixed emotions.

Feeling a wave of anxiety, Jess began to breathe rapidly, but as she calmed her mind and focused on her physical sensations, she acknowledged that this was the experience she had been longing for. Gradually, she felt a growing sense of arousal stirring within her. Her breathing steadied, a change surely noticeable to the couple observing her. Then, she faintly heard a 'click' and sensed something being attached to the collar. "Oh my god," she thought in a rush of realization, "I've just been leashed." This thought, coupled with wondering about why James had never done something similar, caused a physical reaction in her, marking a complex mix of emotions and desires.

Guided by the gentle tug of the leash at her neck, Jess moved cautiously towards the expansive living room, each step tentative and exaggerated, unsure if there were more steps to navigate. The destination remained a mystery to her until a reassuring hand gently pressed against her chest, signaling her to stop. In that stillness, she felt someone adjusting the ropes binding her wrists, though the details eluded her in the muffled quiet of the room. Shortly after that, she experienced a subtle lift at her wrists, raising them higher behind her back. This elicited a wave of apprehension in Jess. She questioned their expertise in such practices, worried about the potential risks. "Could they inadvertently cause harm if they're not careful?" she thought anxiously. To accommodate the upward pull on her hands and maintain her balance, Jess instinctively bent forward and spread her legs slightly, seeking stability to avoid any accidental injury.

Unaware of the man's protective stance in front of her, poised to catch her if she faltered, Jess navigated the situation with heightened anxiety. To her relief, the upward tug on her wrists halted just as her torso aligned horizontally with the floor. While the pose wasn't painful, it was certainly not a position of comfort. With a sigh of relief, Jess acknowledged that the elevation was appropriate and manageable. This realization bolstered her confidence in the couple's expertise and understanding, allowing her initial apprehension to gradually dissipate. At that moment, a prolonged silence enveloped the room, marking a pause in the unfolding events.

Standing in that awkward pose, barely able to hear anything and completely unable to see, Jess's imagination rapidly went into overdrive. She started to imagine what she must have looked like at that moment. She was just a naked, hooded figure, standing with her legs slightly spread apart, bent forward at the waist. Her arms were tied behind her back and lifted upward. "And oh fuck... my tits! Oh my god, they're just fucking dangling under me like a cow's udders or something. And now I'm being viewed by this couple, who know that I'm just here to be their fucktoy for the evening," she thought. Her arousal was rapidly growing in her core as the image started to solidify in her mind. "And my pussy... no...hold on….. my cunt... my cunt must be really on show with my legs like this! Wow, how fucking mortifying!" Her innate honesty started to kick in, and she added mentally, "And how very, very hot!"

She started panting softly. "I wonder if they're even in the room? Are they sitting there, having a drink, and talking to each other about how best to use their new fucktoy?" She panted some more. "I wonder if they are staring at my hanging tits right now? Or maybe they're behind me examining my cunt? Or…..maybe my ass hole?" She gasped quietly as he had that, though, feeling her body shudder as goosebumps erupted along her flesh. "Are they playing with themselves right now? Or maybe they are pleasuring each other as they watch me? Maybe they're getting themselves all worked up so that they can vent their lust onto me in a minute?" Her mind flashed back to the email checklist that Lucy had sent her, as Jess wracked her brain, trying to remember exactly what she had said was OK to do. A flash of insight suddenly burst into her conscious thought. "Fuck, the list said absolutely nothing about the presence of other people! Could they have another hooded submissive here at the same time? Or fuck, what if they have invited some other Dominants over to the party? What if they're planning to use their latest fuck toy as a sex object for all their friends?" Jess was starting to get seriously nervous and extremely turned on by all these powerful and conflicting thoughts running through her mind, and her pussy was so wet she was starting to worry it would be dripping on the floor by now.

The woman noticed how wet Jess was already and pointed at her pussy, softly whispering into her husband's ear, "Wow, look at that. We haven't even done anything to her yet, and she's that wet. She's just standing there getting off on feeling so helpless."

He grinned as he nodded, then whispered back, "Why don't we give her a few more minutes like that? I think the anticipation is working wonders on her libido."

In a strange way, the darkness was actually also comforting for Jess. Deprived of vision, it suddenly dawned on her that the couple might be old or fat, and they could be ugly, maybe even repulsive, but she had no way of knowing. In her mind's eye, she could paint them however she wanted. They would be a lovely, good-looking couple, almost like her ideal woman and man. Straining to keep herself in position, Jess waited patiently. No, actually, that was a lie. She waited very impatiently, her mind conjuring up all sorts of images as she waited desperately for something to happen. Deprived of her sight and most of her hearing and restrained so that she was unable to touch anything, and with nothing to smell or taste, Jess could feel her mind running through a crescendo of strange scenarios. She started to wonder if the couple might have been playing mind games with her because every few minutes, she felt a stray air current stroking cool air against her exposed skin, almost like someone had passed by closely but without actually touching her. It was becoming maddening. She said, "Please, god, can somebody just do something to me? Do anything you want to me! Just do something!" But she only said it in her mind since she was panting far too hard now to speak.

It was almost as if someone had heard her mental pleas, because a second later Jess felt a pair of hands cup her tits and start to squeeze, the fingers taking a good firm grip on her dangling globes. Before Jess could react, she felt another sensation as something swatted her ass cheek hard, making her yelp in surprise! She felt her body lurched forward, her instinctive attempt to escape that impact she had just felt. Such a movement might have hurt her arms and shoulders if she had gone any further, but the top of her head butted up against the stomach of someone that must have been the person holding her tits, and that stabilized her movement. She lifted her head a little just before the next swat landed. It stung as much as the first, and Jess let out another yelp as her hooded forehead now pressed against the stomach and the hands squeezed her tits even more firmly to hold her steady.

As the swatting carried on and the flesh on her ass cheeks warmed up, the pain started to dull. Tiedup as she was, Jess could only submit to this. As she mentally adjusted to the situation she found herself in, she had to admit that while her ass was really starting to hurt, there was something truly arousing about being so vulnerable, being at someone's mercy like this. Since Jess couldn't see anything, her sense of smell had dramatically sharpened, and soon she became aware of something. There was no way she could miss the scent of a very turned-on woman. It was unmistakable in the air and definitely wasn't coming from Jess. She soon worked out that her forehead was braced against a woman's stomach, and her nose must have been quite close to her pussy. This unknown female was obviously getting really quite turned on by fondling Jess's tits as someone, presumably her husband, spanked her ass.

Jess inhaled deeply several times, taking in and relishing that provocative female scent while her body continued to produce more and more of its own lubrication. The hand that was swatting her ass was starting to become moist as a couple of the impacts landed on her dampened thighs. The spanking finished with a couple of more casual slaps that were lower, landing on her unprotected pussy lips. These last few were more like pats than slaps, and each one made her groan with pleasure. Her moaning increased as her wrists were slowly lowered, and she was able to stand up straight once again, aided by the woman's hands, which lifted her torso by her tits. Jess's mind was so acutely focused on what she could feel the woman's fingers doing to her areolae and nipples that she didn't even notice her wrists being untied.

The couple spent the next few minutes massaging Jess's shoulders, arms, and back, their clearly experienced hands working to restore the circulation and ease the tension in those normally soft but currently tense tissues. Then, she was led by the hand forward. When they stopped, she just about heard the word 'kneel,' but it was so muffled and distorted that she couldn't even tell if it was the man or the woman who had given the order.

Obediently, she lowered herself down carefully to the carpet. Once she was on her knees, she felt a hand at her back, which pressed her torso forward until she felt her tits and shoulders come to rest on a pad or cushion of some sort that was on top of a low table. Jess figured it must be a coffee table, and in addition to the cushion, someone had placed a small pillow under her lower stomach, which raised her hips slightly. Without making a sound, the couple started to tie Jess to the table. Ropes bound her thighs to the table legs nearest her, while other ropes were attached and bound her wrists to the far legs, making her arms stretch forward in front of her, almost alongside her head. More loops of rope were applied, encircling her torso and binding her down against the cushion. She soon felt utterly helpless and vulnerable again. She couldn't help but think this was so reminiscent of her play sessions with Lucy and James that Jess almost wept for joy. This sort of kinky vulnerability was exactly what Jess had been craving ever since her friends had moved away, and now that she was receiving it again, it felt like she was starting to glow with energy once again. Of course, she had no idea at all what they were planning to do to her next, but now she was desperate to find out. The mystery of it all was adding to her thrill. She didn't have long to wait.

A few seconds later some fingers, Jess couldn't tell if they were male or female began exploring her labia, teasing and tantalizing her sensitive flesh. As this started, another hand started to work its way over her upper torso, cupping and kneading her tits. Then a finger, or perhaps it was two, slid in between her pussy lips and, in one smooth movement, entered her. The wrist those fingers belonged to started swiveling, letting them explore the various walls of her pussy as it started insistently seeking something. At one point, those fingers touched something truly exquisite. Simultaneously, Jess jerked, strained at her restraints, moaned, and curled her toes. Through the hood, she just about heard what sounded like laughter. The thought that the couple was laughing at her reaction made her flush bright red with gratifying humiliation.

As soon as the fingers had got that reaction, they vacated her pussy, and were immediately replaced by a new, drier set. Of course, the new fingers didn't stay dry for long since they also went to play with that exquisitely sensitive spot the previous pair had found. Meanwhile, the fingers that had just left her pussy worked their way up to her lips. She could tell they were the same fingers that had been inside her pussy, because her nose and tongue instantly confirmed the very familiar smell and taste of her own pussy juices. Something about having her own pussy juices fed to her was a massive thrill to Jess as she started to suck the fingers clean, aware that the hand under her torso had now slid over to claim her other breast as well.

Then the newly coated fingers left her pussy, once again replaced by others. But this time, instead of working up to her lips, the freshly covered fingers were rubbed across her tightly puckered little ass hole. Jess gasped and quivered at that initial contact, and as she quivered, her thighs and wrists subconsciously fought a losing battle against the embrace of the ropes. The fingers gathered up some more of the pussy juices trickling down her thighs and returned back up to her ass, this time demanding to enter. With a shuddering sigh, Jess focussed on using her internal muscles to bear down on those fingertips. A reflex action of her body then dilated her anus, and a second later the fingers carried their slippery cargo into her ass hole. The fingers that were now inside her pussy had laid dormant until now but suddenly sprang to life. Jess's focus was torn between the simultaneous dual sensations of the fingers fucking her cunt, and the other fingers that were now exploring her ass hole.

"Is that one person behind me, fingering both my holes?" Jess wondered dimly. "If not, which fingers belong to the man, and which belong to the woman? Does it make a difference? Do I honestly care?" She groaned loudly as the pace of the fingers fucking her pussy increased. In the complete darkness of the hood, she could now see flickers of light. It was like the sparks of arousal caused by having both her carnal tunnels explored at once were shooting up her spine and exploding into her brain, sending flashes of light through her eyes.

She then felt one of her nipples being dragged sideways, pulled so far it was almost peeking out from under her torso. This new action served to reinforce her understanding of her role as their fucktoy, and she emitted a moaning deep growl of delight as she felt her orgasm approaching. She could feel it expanding low in her core, its building energies starting to demand their release. She was on the very edge now, teetering there, and just as she hit the point of no return, all the fingers abruptly left her body!

Jess couldn't stop herself, she let out a deep sigh and whimpered pitifully. "Fuck! I was so close to cumming! Why the fuck did they have to stop?" she thought to herself. Then she remembered her role, her place as their plaything. She felt her cheeks flaming again as she realized that they could do whatever they wanted to her; that was the deal. And that also meant they could stop whenever they wanted. Another delicious feeling of submission started to flow through her veins as she accepted that. She just accepted that she was now completely at their mercy. Her pussy started to feel much cooler now that her juices had started to evaporate. She was also pretty sure that she could feel the cool air entering her ass hole, which meant that it must be still somewhat dilated. She imagined the couple sitting back in their chairs with a drink and just staring at her exposed and embarrassingly excited private area, watching how her flesh moved with each involuntary clench of her muscles.

But, in reality, the couple definitely weren't just sitting back and watching. They were active, lubing up a new device ready for use. The first that Jess knew of it was when something very cold touched her. "Fuck, what is that poking against my pussy," she thought. "Or actually, is it poking against my ass?" A few seconds later, she learned the brutal truth; it was pressing against both. The cold objects slowly inserted themselves into both her pussy and her ass. But they didn't just slide in. As soon as they were in, they felt like they had lodged into place, and before Jess knew what was happening, she felt them start to inflate!

Jess could just about hear the alternate whooshing sounds as the husband and wife team gleefully squeezed the bulbs that forced air into the devices. They pumped them both up until there was a considerable feel of resistance, stretching both of Jess's sensitive passages to the very brink of pain. They made sure they stopped just before it would become actually painful, but the feeling still made Jess attempt to squirm, trying to get some form of relief from the swelling inside her. The bound woman's cheeks started to redden again with humiliation as she started to imagine that her twitches and squirms from the double penetration might be currently being watched by an entire room full of strangers, all taking great amusement and enjoyment from her inability to control her body. Leaving Jess tied to the low table, doubly stuffed by the now inflated toy, and wondering about her situation, the couple walked out of the room and into the kitchen to talk to each other.

Chapter

Amy Taylor’s sparkling green eyes and thick, smiling lips telegraphed her excitement. She ran her fingers through her softly curled chestnut-colored hair, pulled it back over one ear, and grinned at her husband as she asked, “Well, what do you think of her, Leon?”

Leon Taylor smiled back at his wife. She couldn’t help but think he looked as handsome as ever, with his athletic body, which he kept in shape by vigorous workouts almost every day. Despite being 48, his brown hair almost perfectly matched the color of his eyes, except for the very discrete and almost distinguished touches of gray at his temples. “I think she’s great, Amy. I think she’s going to be a lot of fun. I’m really enjoying her.”

“And she’s so submissive; I mean, I can’t think of a girl who has been quite so eager to submit,” Amy continued. “She hasn’t made a single moan, not a single complaint... Even when we put her in that awkward position at the start. I can’t think of a girl who didn’t complain about that, especially for the first time. And when you were spanking her, I thought you were going easy because she wasn’t saying anything, but when I saw the state of her ass afterward, I realized you weren’t. Just think, baby, All of those parties and gatherings we saw her at, all the times we chatted to her, and neither of us ever guessed how kinky and submissive she really was!”

“Yeah, I know. I never had even the slightest idea. I mean, I thought she was pretty hot, don’t get me wrong, but I never would have guessed this about her. And I’m normally a very good guesser! I guess it just fits the adage about not judging a book by its cover, doesn’t it?” he agreed. “When I picked her up, she didn’t say a word as she just meekly put her key in my hand, and even though she was in the hood and couldn’t see a thing, she just trusted me implicitly as I led her to the car. I really think we’ve gone and found ourselves a wonderful new fucktoy. And did you see how turned on she got just from being bound and spanked?”

“Did I see it? Yes,” she concurred. “But I didn’t need to see it. Holy fuck, babe, I could smell it . Her cunt gets so wet I could literally smell how turned on she was getting.”

Leon had learned pretty early in his life that he was a natural-born Dominant. And a little later on, he had found what he thought was the perfect submissive, Amy. He treasured her, protected her, and eventually asked her to marry him, and she agreed. She still submitted to him, but it was after a few years of being married that Amy started to discover that she also had a really dominant side to her. It all started to come out whenever they went to a bondage club, and Amy got a chance to Domme other submissives. Some submissives are quite happy to do that because they know it pleases their Domme. But Amy was enjoying it as much for her, in its own right, as she was because she thought Leon would enjoy it. Finally, she started double-teaming new submissives with Leon.

Now a little older, they eschewed the club scene and found they much preferred bringing blindfolded submissives into their home to use for a little while before they dismissed them. In this way, they both met their need for dominance, and the submissives always went home absolutely delighted and completely satisfied. It was a good solution that really did meet everyone’s needs.

But despite Amy being an extremely dominant lover with the submissive that came through the door, she still absolutely loved being dominated by her husband, too. Her eyes sparkled when Leon said, “So her pussy aroma excites you, does it, my dear little slut? Show me!”

Giggling almost shyly, Amy pulled her skirt up to just above her waist and reached down with her other hand, and used it to spread open her pussy lips, completely unhindered by any panties. Her pussy was glistening with her fresh and very hot arousal juices, and as they both looked down, her copious secretions were very clear evidence that she had definitely been speaking the truth.

“Strip completely, and then get on top of the table and stretch yourself out, with your ass near the edge and your hands placed above your head!” he ordered, his tone commanding but still loving.

“Yes, Sir,” Amy replied without a hint of hesitation. Obediently, she did as he had told her, removing her remaining clothes and getting into position, both displaying and offering her naked body to him. He wasted no time at all in going down on her, not wanting any more of her precious pussy juices to be lost to the floor. His tongue started with her inner thighs, lapping forcefully, claiming what was his as it worked its way up toward her glistening little pussy. She tried to hold steady and not squirm under his oral onslaught, but it took all of her willpower to be able to. Most of her muscles were rippling and trembling as she held her pose as instructed.

Leon was grinning mentally when he finally moved his mouth up and latched his lips over her entire pussy and started licking right at the source of her juices. His licking was an especially intense, no-holds-barred experience this time because he wanted to drive his wife to orgasm so quickly that she might not have a chance to ask his permission to cum. It was a little game they liked to play from time to time.

The moment that started, Amy, who was already seriously turned on by their play with Jess, felt her body instantly starting to spiral up out of control as she felt herself crashing toward a major orgasm! “Oh my god! Oh fuck!” she managed to gasp as she desperately willed her body to somehow hold on as she moaned, “Please... Sir... Please, Sir, may... oh fuck, holy fuck....Oh fuck... may... I... ooooooohhhhh fuck!” Getting frantic now, she blurted out her words, “May I cum, Sir?... Please may I cum for you, Sir?” And with that, she groaned and writhed.

Leon was pleased that she had asked and pulled his mouth away for just long enough to reply, “Yes, slut, you may cum!” And before Amy could reply, he fastened his mouth around her pussy once again, spearing his tongue straight into her hot, wide-open pussy. Her upper body was bouncing up from the table surface now, but she just about managed to keep her arms over her head as she started to cum, each moan from her mouth coinciding with her pussy thoroughly feeding him her juices. His talented tongue savored her cum, which was always so very different tasting to her arousal juices. Although, in truth, he loved the taste of both liquids.

As Amy moaned, her muscles suddenly went slack, signaling that she was now over the peak of her orgasm, and with that, Leon stood up and practically threw off his clothes, and seconds later, he was thrusting his rock-hard cock into her dripping wet pussy with one smooth movement, burying himself all the way to his balls. Amy almost lost control for a second and wrapped her legs around his waist, desperate to embrace him and pull him in deep, but she realized just in time that he hadn’t given her permission to do anything like that yet. As he started to fuck her hard and fast, feeling her hot, wet velvet sheathing his cock, he smiled as he watched her tits bouncing on her chest with each thrust, each time he bottomed out, creating a jiggle that looked so hot. They both enjoyed this hard fucking for a little while, but eventually, he slid his cock out of her, and as they looked at each other, they both knew he was saving his load for Jess. One of their little traditions was that a new submissive always got the biggest load of cum Leon was able to provide.

He then reached down and helped his wife off the table, and they stood in front of each other and kissed and fondled for a little while, knowing that Jess would be waiting in her personal darkness and that, by now, she was almost certainly getting frantic with anticipation. Just to add to her misery a little more, before they left the kitchen, Amy stopped and brewed up a fresh pot of coffee and even took a few minutes to warm some cookies in the oven. She walked into the living room with them while Leon carried a tray with cups, some spoons, and a small jug of milk. They were pleased to see Jess’s head suddenly jerk upward as she inhaled deeply, her mind suddenly registering the smell of the fresh coffee and the cookies. Amy and Leon played a little mind game with their bound toy after that, taking turns to rattle the cups and spoons loudly, moving around the room as they did, leaving Jess puzzled if they were serving a large group of people!

The Dominants couldn’t be sure it was working, but it definitely was. Jess’s mind was racing faster than ever. “Are they having some sort of party? I can smell coffee, and that almost smells like home-baked cookies!” Then, she could just about hear the spoons rattling against the cups. “How many cups can I hear?” She was swiveling her head around frantically, trying to localize the sound sources so that she could gauge the possible number of people in the room. But Leon and Amy had done this before, and they were shifting positions between making noises, almost laughing as Jess turned her head blindly in response to each of their movements. Jess was so confused since the concept of coffee and cookies seemed so completely out of place to her at this moment. For the first time that night, she really wished that she could take the hood off and see what was really going on. However, she also realized that she only wished to take the hood off out of curiosity, not fear. But once the couple were satisfied that they had confused their new submissive completely, they sat down together, sipped their coffee, and munched a cookie each, enjoying the fact that they were taking their time.

Meanwhile, Jess was getting plenty of time to come to terms with her situation. She was getting more and more comfortable with the concept that she was naked, tied to a low table, and had her ass hole and pussy grossly dilated by the inflatable plugs the dominants had placed inside her, and now she had accepted it was a very real possibility that she was being viewed by a roomful of strangers. Her cheeks started to blush again, mortification spreading through her body at this idea; the humiliation of the lewd performance she was providing wasn’t lost on her.

But at the same time, she was rapidly realizing that it was that abject humiliation that she had been missing since Lucy and James had left her life. Her stomach muscles fluttered as she felt a flock of panicked butterflies start to fly inside it. She was panting so hard that she was starting to feel a little dizzy, and she could feel her heart racing as it propelled blood around her body, heating her skin and making it very sensitive. She could also feel that blood also flooding the walls of her ass and pussy, and she knew it was making her clit swell to the point it was painful. She wanted nothing more than to reach down and touch her clit, and trigger some form of relief from the lust that was being fueled by her embarrassment. But her tightly bound wrists prevented her from being able to, as the ropes creaked with each of her impotent tugs.

Amy and Leon watched Jess’s reactions carefully, and they could see her arousal clearly building to a fever pitch, and it was fair to say that their own excitement level was rising with it. Leon’s cock was still rock hard, poking up out of his lap, massively swollen, and his balls were already starting to ache. The little starter of fucking his wife on their kitchen table had been a truly amazing appetizer, but his cock was now ready for the main course. However, he knew he would have to wait just a little longer because he could see his wife securing a hardness as she got her strap-on ready. They might have been Dominant and Submissive between them, but when it came to dominating their new submissives, they both took turns and tonight it was her turn to go first. He watched as she proudly displayed her ‘erection’ as she stepped over to where Jess was tied. She’d already lubed the fake cock sprouting from her groin as she walked over, and it was now ready to do its job. She reached down and opened the valve on the ass plug, letting it hiss for a second as it deflated enough for her to yank it free of Jess’s ass hole.

The shock of the very sudden removal of the butt plug made Jess jerk violently against her restraints, as the back of her head moved so hard, and fast it looked like it almost hit her shoulder blades. Now empty, her ass reported the rush of cool air flooding into her brain, and it was a truly weird sensation indeed. Jess moaned aloud at the feeling, but it wasn’t long before her groan turned into a whimper as she felt a new object sliding into her ass. She could feel this new invader wasn’t quite as thick as the butt plug, but it was definitely longer. She was finally shocked into speaking for the first time. “Holy fuck, what is that?” Jess moaned uncomprehendingly, her own voice sounding unrecognizably foreign to her because of the effect of the hood. Just as she was in the process of asking that question, she felt the sudden slap of Amy’s warm thighs against her ass cheeks. Then it suddenly dawned on her, and Jess gasped, “Oh my god! You’re fucking my ass hole! Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Holy fuck, it’s so big!” But her ass had been well thoroughly prepared for this. The dilating butt plug had already opened her puckered hole.

Amy still felt very excited from the orgasm that Leon had brought her to, and she started to fuck Jess with abandon, slamming her thighs into the bound woman’s ass cheeks with each thrust. Leon added his two cents to the mix as he moved in and started sensuously stroking Jess’s back and arms, running his fingers over them and raising goosebumps of arousal wherever his fingers touched. Jess was still of the mindset that it was an unknown group of people who were watching her ass being used like this. Inspired by that thought, the fact that both her pussy and ass were being stretched and filled and the sensations from Leon’s caresses, which sometimes tantalized the sides of her tits and hips, meant Jess was quickly spiraling up to what she knew would be a gut-wrenching orgasm. As Amy thrust harder and harder, the base of the strap-on started to nudge and mashed against Amy’s clit and labia too, powerfully enough that she too was building towards another orgasm of her own, although when it did arrive, it was definitely less powerful than the one on the kitchen table.

After a while, Amy slid the strap-on out of Jess’s ass, and Leon scooted over, opened the valve on the inflated dildo that was wedged in Jess’s pussy, and slowly twisted it free. Husband and wife both stared down into the wet depths of Jess’s wide-open and embarrassing stretched-out vaginal tunnel. The walls were in a constant churning motion, with the muscles of the walls still rippling, obeying the reflexes of orgasm. The head of Leon’s thick cock was already coated and dripping with his sticky precum, and as he watched Jess’s pussy convulse, he knew he wanted to feel those contractions around his cock. Without hesitation, he stepped forward and slid his rock-hard cock into Jess’s receptive depths and instantly hissed with enjoyment. Jess’s pussy seemed to have a mind of its own. Unlike a lot of girls, it wasn’t just passively welcoming his cock, but it was collapsing on it, actively sucking at it like a mouth as it pulled him in deeper. Momentarily, he wondered, “If I just left my cock in place, fully inserted like this, would Jess’s inner muscle actions be able to make me cum? Fuck, it really does feel like it!”

But the deep primal instincts inside him took over. He started to pump his rock-hard cock in and out of the hooded submissive in front of him. Sometimes grinding his hips as he bottomed out, other times just grabbing hold of her ponytail and using it to further exert his control over her body. He spent the next few minutes fucking her soundly. Then, after a few more minutes, the bound woman suddenly started to do more than just moan and gasp. She started to speak encouragingly. “Oh my God! Fuck that feels so good!” Jess exclaimed. “Thank you for fucking me like that, whoever you are! My pussy absolutely loves what you’re doing to it! Please don’t stop! I’m your helpless little fuck toy now. I’m just here to be used... by... you... oh …..my…….god……so... fuck... oh... fuck... I’m... almost... almost……AAAHHH!”

Amy giggled as she saw Jess’s toes start to curl and her hands clench into tight balls as she started cumming. She watched her husband masterfully continue fucking Jess, each thrust of his thick cock into her quivering pussy, prolonging the submissive’s orgasm a little longer. Leon had often told her how amazing it felt around his cock when a woman he was fucking, usually Amy, started to cum. “The sensations are out of this world, Amy!” he’d said to her. “It’s truly incredible. It’s totally indescribable! If I said it was like an amazing wet, heated, velvet sleeve that was jerking me off, demanding that I spurt as much cum as I can... draining me from my balls to the tip of my cock, that would only be a very a pale comparison to the actual feeling! It’s so amazing that I don’t just want my sex partner to climax at least once any time I fuck her. I need her to so I can feel that!”


Chapter 5

Amy smiled, recalling his statements, because, over the years, she had benefited greatly from his 'selfish' desires to experience that feeling as much as possible. "Sex with him is somehow even better than ever, and he normally makes me cum three to four times before I feel him release inside me these days," she thought to herself as Leon continued to fuck the hooded submissive. She guessed that with Jess cumming now, along with the stimulation that Leon had already received on the kitchen table when he fucked her, his own orgasm would be too far away. Amy licked her lips with anticipation. She knew her husband very well. It was maybe thirty seconds later that he gave a convulsive shudder and started pumping his hot cum deep into Jess's pussy. Jess clearly appreciated that because a few seconds later, she was also visibly cumming as she began to scream incomprehensible sounds.

When her husband had given his final few thrusts and slid his cock out of the bound woman, Amy knelt down in front of him with a smile and quickly cleaned off his cock, licking all the way up and down his shaft, happily tasting the mixed cum all over his cock. But her main now focus was on Jess, as she rapidly moved in to fasten her mouth over Jess's splayed pussy and started sucking. After a few seconds, once she had a good mouthful of their combined fluids, she moved up toward Jess's head. 

Leon had taken hold of the sides of Jess's head and was slowly turning her face to the side. Jess was very confused as to what was happening and why her head was being turned, at least until she felt Amy's lips press against hers. She instantly started to kiss back and felt Amy's tongue pressing between her lips, demanding to be allowed to enter. Obediently, she opened her lips, and even though her eyes were still fully blindfolded by the hood, they flew wide open as she tasted what Amy was feeding her. The sudden and very strong taste of cum filled Jess's mouth as the two women shared the mixed juices as Amy went back and forth between Jess's pussy and mouth, emptying the cum deposit her husband had inserted in her pussy and moving it to her mouth. She couldn't get all the fluids out of Jess's pussy, however. The bound submissive was so turned on by what Amy was doing that her pussy was dripping so much she couldn't quite get every drop.

Next, Amy sat on top of the table near Jess's head while Leon used her ponytail to lift her head up. When there was enough room, Amy scooted a little toward Jess and sat down, pressing her sopping pussy down onto Jess's lips. She didn't need to say any words of command. Jess instinctively started to run her tongue over this strange new pussy. She couldn't see it, obviously, but she could definitely smell and taste it. Leon managed to slide a small, thin pillow under her chin to prop her head in position as he let go of her ponytail. Jess's hands were still tied, so it meant that she could only use her lips, tongue, and the suction of her mouth on the fragrant pussy that was now presented to her, but Jess used them to good advantage.

"God, I've wanted to eat this pussy so badly all night!" Jess thought. "I really wish I could just reach down and scoop her ass into my hands and dine on her all night!" But the restraints once again reminded Jess that she wasn't the one in control. She was just their plaything. So, she kept her lips firm, pressed them tightly against Amy's flesh, and started to move them up and down. That motion, combined with the gentle suction she added, had caused Amy's pussy lips to be sucked most of the way into her mouth. The lip movements and suction was producing a truly amazing milking action that was drawing up fluids from the depths of Amy's pussy and making her moan with delight. Even with her ears seriously obstructed by the hood, Jess heard that moan and smiled, redoubling her efforts. Leon smiled too as he watched, grinning from ear to ear, as his wife's areolae started to crinkle up and her nipples thrust forward like a pair of dark pink pencil erasers. He couldn't resist as he leaned forward and began sucking on them.

When most of Amy's womanly honey had whisked its way into Jess's stomach, the bound woman began spearing her tongue into and out of the pussy, drilling for more fluids. Amy responded to this new sensation, coupled with her husband's sucking, by twitching and vibrating her pelvis against Jess's oral attentions, as well as panting as she began straining for release. Amy groaned, "Oh fuck!" as the sensations were taking her rapidly toward her boiling point. In her arousal, she'd forgotten that she should speak quietly in Jess's presence, if at all.

Jess paid absolutely no attention to that sound. And by moving her head slightly, she managed to keep her tongue inside Amy's now churning pussy, while also enveloping her swollen clit with her upper lip at the same time. Amy's clit was now the subject of a teasing massage by Jess's mobile lip, plus it was experiencing an increase of suction that only made even more hot blood start to flood into its extremely sensitive tissues. The lip started caressing the clit in such a way that it made Amy's eyes roll back in her head for a second as she teetered on the very edge of another orgasm, trying valiantly to hold it off for just a few seconds longer... just a little... a little... and then, a few seconds later, she completely lost control, babbling with relief as her body shook as she reached her orgasm. Leon had to grab her shoulders to hold her stead as she started to shake violently, her inner muscles pumping out her cum, most of which went straight entered Jess's mouth, while the rest covered her face and neck and even ran down to pool around her tits and into the mat.

Leon took hold of Amy and helped her over to the sofa so that she could sit down and recover, and once he had got his wife comfortable, he turned and went back to move Jess to a new position. First, he untied her completely. Jess was still focused on swallowing and savoring Amy's taste, and it was only when she was brought out of that reverie by feeling the clearly male hands of her 'owner' urging her to get up. "Yes, even though I know it's only temporary, I really do feel like I'm owned right now... and I absolutely love it," she decided. Emboldened, she spoke softly, "Yes, Master. Please show me, I mean, please show your new fuck toy, how I can please you now, Master."

Leon's eyes widened when he heard her use the word 'Master.' "I really love the sound of that word," he thought. "Most of our temporary playmates, especially the new submissives, never bother to use it at all. It is like the significance of it is lost on them. But this is only Jess's first visit, and she gets it already!" He looked over at Amy, checking to see if she had noticed the word. Judging by the massive grin on her face and the slight nod of her head, she certainly had, and she definitely approved. He lifted Jess to a sitting position, then took a moment or two to stroke her breasts gently, and as he did, he couldn't miss that they were wet with his wife's cum. The feeling made him grin as he started to smear the fluid more evenly over her tits, rubbing it in with his hands until her tits gleamed and her rock-hard nipples stood stiffly from their pebbled areolae. As she felt more hands guiding her, Jess turned and then placed herself face up on top of the low table.

Satisfied with her placement on the table, Leon tied her once again to the table legs and then tied her arms down and back toward the other legs of the table. This time, he left the arm ropes slightly loose so there would be no strain through Jess's shoulders, but it was tight enough that she would be unable to sit up on her own. As he did this, Jess couldn't stop herself from thinking, "Tied up again, and this time it's even worse. My tits and pussy are now fully on display for the entire audience! I feel so vulnerable and helpless like this! I wonder how many guys are stroking their cocks right now as they look at me? Perhaps they're waiting in a line to take turns fucking me? I'd have to let them if they are; I can't do anything to stop them. Would I try to plead for them not to do that to me? I guess I would if my Master liked that reaction. All I want is to please him! And, of course, to please her, as well! I wish I knew what they wanted. Maybe that's a question I could ask them through Lucy." Meanwhile, Leon secured the final rope across Jess's hips and then glanced over at Amy to see if she was ready to take part in the next part of their plan. She nodded as her eyes twinkled.

Picking up a powerful vibrator, Amy turned it on and started to press it against Jess's inner thighs. Jess instantly jerked slightly, articulating a heartfelt, "Oh fuck" Amy teased and tantalized her for a few seconds, moving the vibrator toward her pussy, then stopping and moving it away, but each time gradually inching it closer. This gentle torture must have gone on for about ten minutes or so until, finally, Jess was gasping, sweating, and straining as she tried anything she could think of to move her pussy toward the buzzing appliance. "Oh, please, please! Please, I'm so close now! Please, I really need it! Please put it there!" she begged. Her lips were shaped into a large 'O' after these pleas.

Leon's cock was now almost fully recovered, and he straddled the low table above Jess's head, facing down toward her feet. He lined his cock up with the 'O' of Jess's lips and then smiled as he let his cock head touch them. Jess instantly knew from the scent and taste what was making contact with her open lips, and as soon as she felt it she eagerly closed her lips around the head of his thick cock and sucked hard. Now it was Leon's turn to gasp! Jess's mouth was incredible, and he was actually pulling the head and shaft of his cock further into the warm, wet cavern of her mouth. Her tongue was running over the tip of his cock, bringing more pleasure to him as he adjusted his body position slightly and then started moving his cock in and out of her mouth. He was now fucking the hooded submissive's mouth, but something about the angle wasn't quite right, so he pulled out completely and reached for that small pillow. With her mouth now empty, Jess moaned, "No. …… please... please come back and fuck my mouth some more, Sir!" She let out a moan of despair. "It's been so long since I've had a good hard throat-fucking, Sir! Please come back?"

With a grin on his face, Leon placed the tiny pillow under Jess's neck, adjusting her position ever so slightly so that her head tilted back, which now aligned her mouth and throat slightly differently. He got into the position he needed to start thrusting his cock fully into her mouth and throat, paying attention to her breathing as he began to give her the throat-fucking she had begged for. Jess reacted by sucking his cock harder with each thrust and making swallowing actions each time the head entered her throat. It was like they were working as a team, working to achieve their mutual pleasure – She was using her mouth and throat to help him get off, and Leon was using his hands on her tits, stimulating her body in ways that were making her quiver and moan every time she managed to grab a breath.

It wasn't long before her cock sucking skills took him to the edge, and he felt the strange sensation deep in his core that always signaled when he was about to cum. For a second, he thought about shoving his cock down her throat as he came, but he soon decided to pull back until just the head was inside her lips as the first heavy spurt exploded out of his cock. Jess accepted that explosion into her mouth willingly, swallowing rapidly, and she kept swallowing as spasm after spasm slowly but surely emptied Leon's very full balls. With a large sigh of relief, he eventually pulled his softening cock out of her mouth.

During all that, Amy had been slowly and gently moving the vibrator around Jess's inner thighs. She had very wisely waited until her husband's cock was well clear of Jess's teeth before she pressed the vibrator hard down directly onto Jess's clit. She had been slightly concerned that the sudden and very powerful stimulus might cause Jess to tense up and even clamp her mouth shut, which obviously would have been a disaster. She'd been partially right. When the powerful vibrations did finally make contact with her clit, Jess's jaws pressed together hard as her lips displayed a sudden grimace of shock. But that tension only lasted for a few seconds before her mouth opened in a howl of blessed relief as she squirmed and writhed her way through a wonderful orgasm, which Amy took great pleasure in prolonging by shifting the vibrator slightly, moment to moment, the movement helping to prevent the sensitive tissues from going numb with too much pleasure too quickly.

Once Jess had finally slumped, Amy turned off the vibrator and placed it to one side. Not wanting to let Jess's glistening vaginal secretions go to waste, Leon's wife smiled as she pressed her mouth to Jess's quivering pussy and started to lick until she decided her pussy was clean enough. She then stood back up and helped Leon untie the now groggy Jess and lift her up to a standing position in the center of the room. A few seconds later, they tied Jess's wrists together and attached them to the clip on an overhead rope they'd used earlier, and as they tightened it, the rope drew Jess's arms up over her head. Amy then knelt down in front of her and attached a spreader bar with Velcro cuffs to Jess's ankles, forcing her legs to remain wide apart.

Something about being upright like this made everything feel even more lewd to Jess. "Fuck, I can't close my legs, even a tiny bit. With my arms raised up like this, I can't do anything at all to hide my tits, if anything, it's putting them on even more prominent display! People can just walk around me and stare at my body, every inch of it, from the front and my back, all they want to, and there's nothing I can do about it! Holy fuck, these people are kinky! And they're apparently my friends? How could I be friends with them and not know about their wonderful secret perversions? I wonder if there's even a chance that more of my friends might be into this stuff?" Those were just a selection of the thoughts that flashed through Jess's mind as she stood, arms above her head, in the middle of the room. Out loud, she summarized it all by saying, "Ohhh fuck!" which made Leon and Amy wink at one another.

Leon took a soft leather flogger and started slapping its strands on Jess's back. This type of flogger didn't really hurt flesh. It was more of a tool to sensitize and stimulate it. As he continued to strike her, he started circling around her too, flogging down her sides, over her hips, and then all over her breasts and stomach, before returning to her back. Amy sat on the floor with her ass near the spreader bar and with her bent legs on the other side of it. In this position, she was out of Leon's way, but her face was only inches from Jess's very vulnerable pussy. With a huge smile, she started finger-fucking Jess, rapidly bringing her to yet another orgasm, despite, or maybe even due to, the stimulation from the flogging. Whatever it was that was causing it; the couple witnessed Jess twisting and jerking as she experienced an incredibly powerful orgasm. Once she had finished and slumped forward, clearly exhausted, her body seemed to glow.

After that, the couple took Jess down and gave her a lot of aftercare. Leon and Amy always believed aftercare was essential for a submissive. In many ways, it actually enhanced the experience for everyone. If they ever got onto harder punishments with her, it was really important, as a brutal spanking was all the more effective when it contrasted with a loving touch during some aftercare.

Now they had Jess sandwiched her between them, resting on the warm, fluffy carpet. Jess felt the warmth of the skin-to-skin contact from both front and back. At the front, Amy's breasts, stomach, and hips were pressed against hers, and at the back, she could feel Leon's chest pressed against her shoulder blades while she could feel his groin spooned against her ass. Jess felt their warm breath as it landed on her skin, interrupted by soft, caring kisses from both of them. Amy was mentally telegraphing, "You're an absolute treasure, Jess! Thank you for giving yourself to us so wholeheartedly." Leon's kisses and caresses communicated a similar message. It was exactly what Jess needed at that moment. She had absolutely no idea how long it lasted for, but eventually, like all wonderful things, it had to come to an end.

The couple helped her stand up and helped dress her, but they chose to leave the dog collar on for now. Leon led her to the car and even helped buckle her in, and as he did, he gave her boobs a few more squeezes, and he felt her lean into his touch in response. She then whispered, "Thank you, Sir. Thank you for everything tonight." Something about her voice chimed deep into the depths of Leon's heart as she spoke, and as he drove her, he once again took a longer, slower route. Once the car stopped, he helped her out and walked her to the door, leading her by the hand. She was very conscious of the fact that, at least briefly, she was walking along in public with a dog collar around her neck, as if she was owned as if she was someone's property. She shivered with delight at the thought.

He took the key that she had given him out of his pocket and used it to unlock her door, then led her inside and pressed the key into her hands. Then he moved in and gave her a long, slow, and very passionate kiss of appreciation. The sensations from the kiss made her heart flutter a little, and she could feel her toes tingling. Then he unclipped the dog collar, stroked her ponytail for a few seconds, and then left quietly, shutting the door behind him. Jess remembered what she had been instructed to do in the letter. She remained still and counted slowly to one hundred before finally reaching up and removing the hood. Leon was long gone by then. She thought to herself that after that, a nice bath was in order. She lay in the hot bath underneath the bubbles for what felt like hours, still a little starry-eyed from that amazing experience.

Leon walked into his house and was greeted by Amy, who was grinning like a cat that had just discovered a hidden bowl of cream. "Well, I guess saying that was fantastic would be a little bit of an understatement," Amy said with a giggle.

"Yeah, I agree. I can't quite explain it, but something about her really touched my heart today. Did you feel the same, baby?" Leon asked as she hugged his wife in close.

Amy nodded, smiling and with a glint in her eyes. "It's been too long since we've had a sub like that. I loved that the only thing I felt from her was acceptance, like she wanted to be ours, completely."

Leon nodded. "She is also stunning. I mean, we both knew that from our more vanilla gatherings with her, but I never suspected she had a submissive side. It was just too bad that we had to have her wearing that hood. I'd love to look down and watch her as she sucks my cock."

Amy gave that thought some consideration and then smiled as she said. "Well darling, we quite often house sit for friends, don't we? So maybe you and I could be the ones wearing masks, and we could take her to a house we're sitting in. She wouldn't recognize the house, and she'd still have no idea who we were. It's just a thought." She smiled.

"Although for that matter, if we have a few more sessions with her that go like tonight, then, given her level of submission, we might want to start thinking about actually taking her into our confidence, like we did with Lucy all those years ago. Then we could enjoy her a lot more freely."

"I really like how you think, darling," he replied as he kissed her. After that, they went up to bed and soon fell asleep. But they didn't go to sleep right away, of course. First, Amy scrolled through some of the pictures they had taken of Jess on her phone since they thought a memento or five of the session would be a good idea. They had a really good photo of her from the side, bent over with her wrists pulled up tight behind her back. Another one captured a great image of her tied up, face down on the table, with both of the inflatable plugs inside her. The next one was her tied up on the table again, but this time she was face up, and it perfectly captured her rock-hard nipples and gaping, sopping wet pussy. The final one showed her at the end, with her arms tied high up above her head and her legs spread wide open by the spreader bar. None of the images captured any recognizable details about them or their house, which was, of course, the plan, and wearing that hood, Jess herself was completely anonymous, too.

"We'll get these pictures over to her via our trustworthy little friend and make sure that Jess knows we're not sharing them with anyone else. She needs to be confident that they are purely for her enjoyment and ours," Amy stated.

Truth be told, Lucy masturbated several times over the images once she had received them, although given her history with Jess, she really didn't think she would mind.

Jess's life really started to change after that. Everything felt different, and after that, whenever she was at a party or a gathering with friends, she would scan the room, looking at everyone's faces. She assumed, although she could never be certain, that one or both of the kinky couple who had performed those lew sex acts on her were present in the room. She kept looking closely for any sign, anything that could give it away. Looking for a little smirk or a hint of some secret knowledge.

She couldn't help but blush quite badly from time to time whenever she remembered that while she was struggling to work out who the couple were, they would be very aware of who she was! She knew that they had seen her naked, toyed with her tits, pussy, and ass and that they really had got to know her oh so intimately. She remembered the orgasms, each and every one, and the flogging, then the intimate kisses, and finally the aftercare they provided. And just remembering those things for a few seconds was enough to make her incredibly horny. She left each party or gathering she went to dripping wet and with soaked panties and normally had to rush home to masturbate just to find some release.

When Jess had been dropped off home after that first session, she had almost prayed that they would ask Lucy to set up another session. And less than two weeks later, Lucy's text message arrived!
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Claire's Awakening: How Would A Dominant Wife React To Discovering Her Inner Submissive?

"I've put the ottoman in front of our bed," came Steve's calm reply as he guided her towards it, "kneel down, then rest your upper body forward on the bed."

Totally out of character, Claire obeyed without question. She moved her hair to one side as she knelt on the ottoman and leaned her body forward.

"That's a good girl," Steve encouraged. "Now, extend your arms out fully to each side."

It was a really odd request, and before Claire had time to figure out what was happening, she felt her wrists being pulled wide and fastened to what felt like tight neoprene handcuffs. Still unable to see anything because of the blindfold, she tried to pull them back, but they wouldn't move an inch.

A surge of panic hit her. She had never been blindfolded before, let alone tied up before. And yet here she was, unexpectedly tied to the bed in an extremely compromising position.

"Steve," she called out, her voice edged with fear, "What are you doing?"

"Shusshh...my love," he gently soothed. "I promise you that you will enjoy this."

"I'm really not comfortable."

"...Give it a couple of minutes, and if you still want to stop, then we will," he promised.

Training Amy: A Young Submissive's First Steps Into Surrender

Evan picked up a small wooden paddle that had been hooked on the wall by it's leather braided lanyard. He smiled slightly as he rubbed the face of the paddle with the palm of his hand, then looked at me and said, "You're in luck then, kitten." He was saying it to me as if he was telling me I'd won the lottery, "I like to work with wood, and I actually made this paddle myself. It's never been used before because I was saving it for someone like you."

A cold chill shot up my spine. I'd only ever experimented with spanking before, and never with a true Dom. I was about to be professionally paddled by someone who clearly had considerable experience at it. The same questions that came up before reappeared in my mind. I wasn't entirely sure that I wanted this. But my doubts did nothing to influence the force of his swing. He had pushed me into a bent over position with alarming ease, using only one hand, and gripping the paddle in the other hand, he snapped his wrist and connected with the bare skin of my ass with a resounding slap.

As soon as the paddle hit my ass, I lurched forward, but not quickly enough to outrun the pain. This wasn't like Lucy's hand; this was real pain. Needles of pain jabbed me in waves. He rubbed the palm of his hand against the paddle again and smiled.

"This paddle feels good. The weight feels just right. How did it feel for you, kitten?" "It hurt, Sir. It hurt a lot." I whimpered.

"It's supposed to hurt, kitten. That's why it's a punishment. You've been a bad girl, and bad girls need to be punished."

Then he pushed me back into the bent-over position, and I'm sure he hit me harder than the first time.

Surrender: A Powerful Woman Submits To Her Young Lover

Dr. Ellenor Johnson, MD. That was the name it said on the office door, and on the wall you would find all the various qualifications she had obtained over the years, as you would expect from a renowned vascular surgeon.

As a student doctor in the hospital, the very name carried a sense of fear. She demanded excellence, and there was no alternative. A strong, powerful woman who no one was able to push around. In fact, most students could only imagine how her poor husband must have felt living with such a dominant woman.

Yet behind the door, there's a secret, a deep, dark secret that Dr. Johnson keeps very well hidden. Dr. Johnson might be a powerful, almost dominant woman at work, but outside of work is a very different story. Dr. Johnson found out a while ago she is a submissive, and more than that, she's actually a cuckquean. She gets off on watching her husband with other women. What she never expected was when one of those women decided to take her too.

She never expected that to happen and certainly never expected she would enjoy it as much as she did. But as time went on, her need for humiliation grew.

Now, as she does her morning rounds of the hospital, she can feel the lock holding her pussy closed, and she knows that when lunchtime comes around, the hot little student doctor will be in her office, sitting on her desk with her legs open expecting Dr. Johnson to pleasure her.

And then, once she gets home, the same student will be in her bed, looking down at Dr. Johnson, laughing as she lets her husband enjoy her young, sexy body. And the whole time, Dr. Johnson has to sit there and watch. The humiliation would be too much for most women, but not Ellenor Johnson. She can't help herself. The more humiliating, the better for her. In fact she even has a series of piercings that give away how submissive she is!

But now she's been given an even more humiliating task than ever before, and she's struggling to know if she could actually go through with it. Will she surrender completely?
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