

Losing control

A First Time FFM Short Story

Heather Huffington


Copyright © 2018 Heather Huffington

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. All characters, places, websites, and names are the product of the author’s imagination. Nothing in the text reference any real people, places or entities. All similarities are purely coincidental.


Contents      

Mailing list

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Additional reads

Working Overtime


Mailing list

Be sure to sign up to my mailing list to be the first to hear about EXCLUSIVE updates, free books, and my latest works.

SUBSCRIBE HERE

If you have any wild fantasies, pop me a mail at heatherhuffington69@gmail.com and let’s see what I can come up with 😊


Chapter 1

"Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Yes!" I scream while riding on Adam's thick, juicy cock.

"Fuck, babe, I'm going to cum!" Adam says as his grip around my waist tightens.

"Cum hard inside me," I beg while bouncing violently up and down his cock.

Panting desperately, I feel Adam's body give in, and a stream of his thick, juicy cum shoots inside me.

I tighten my pussy around his throbbing cock to extend the sensation he feels as his eyes roll back and he struggles to catch his breath.

Nowadays, things are very different.

I can't remember the last time Adam made me cum. Hell, I can't even remember the last time we had sex. All we do now is fight.

"Babe, do you need help?" Adam asks.

"Leave it! I can do it myself," I snap.

Adam tries to ignore me. He knows any response will spark another argument. I take his lack of response for someone that just doesn't care.

I turn to Adam and shoot him an evil glare.

"Are you seeing someone else?"

"You spend the entire day with me! Hell, we work together! If I were cheating, surely you would have known?" Adam asks.

"Yeah, well. Do you blame me for wondering why you don't touch me at all, lately?" I glare at Adam.

"Do you blame me for not being in the mood with all the constant fighting?" Adam says, before grabbing his car keys and storming off for work.

Before he leaves, Adam stares at me with me with his deep greens. I can tell he's tired of the constant fighting, but he loves me too much to let me go.

It's that look that tells me he wants to work things out, but I need to learn to stop being so controlling. I wish it were that simple.

It get it, he's tired. 

We both work long hours, but I can't help I have such a high sex drive. I keep accusing him of cheating on me, but deep down, I know he's not. That still doesn't take away the fact that I need to have an active sex life. 

I long for the days, shortly after we got married, where we would fuck for hours on end. I could barely walk the following day, after being penetrated by his thick cock, but still, I wanted more.

To make matters worse; we work together.

Adam is a Film director, and I'm a writer. I write most of his scripts.

We first met on a new film I wrote, and he directed. When we first laid eyes on each other, Adam held eye contact. I knew right then we were going to fuck. Moments later, we were fucking behind a van; I knew he would be the one. Now, everyone hates being around us, because all we do is fight.

I have always been a bit of a control freak.

Nothing to be proud over, in fact, my tendency to control those around me often drive them away from me.

Now imagine how it out of control I felt when I finally came to realize our marriage might need help from a professional...

***

"Oh, fuck!" I moan as Adam's limp cock glides in and out of me.

Adam lays on top of me and looks me in the eye, before moving over, giving up before either of us could even classify whatever we just had as sex. 

He can tell I'm faking it. He knows I like it hard and rough. Right now, he can barely get a cock stand, let alone leave me screaming with pleasure. 

Adam quits halfway and flips over to his side of the bed.

We lay in awkward silence until the both of us fall asleep.

After our first consultation with Lucy, she suggested we come home, and Adam takes complete control over me and fucks me like he used to. The minute I tried fighting for control, I watch as his cock softened.

Our first task was a dismal failure. For the first time, I realized my tendency to control everything might kill my relationship.

My best friend suggested Lucy to me. She is a sex therapist and a master at helping couples revive their sex life. It didn't take her long to figure out the reason our sex life lacked was because of my need to control everything.

With each session that went by, I learned more and more how to let go of my control issues. Everything was going better than I expected.

Everything went well, until the day Lucy tied me up and put my need to control through the ultimate test...
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Chapter 2

Lucy was in her mid-thirties but could easily pass off as in her early twenties. She is not your typical psychologist. Lucy has a gift of sensuality that makes her irresistible to anyone coming to her for help.

As she sits across from us, I can't keep my eyes off her silky long black hair, resting on her perfect size D tits.

A part of her job is clearly to entice, not only my husband but me as well. She sits opposite us, and her black panties and bra are revealed through a silky see-through organza gown. She looks like a swim-wear model with her perfect belly and her full lips.

I stare at Adam anxiously as Lucy stands up and walks over towards Adam. Adam crouches forward to try to hide the bulge developing in his pants.

"Today, we're going to start actively working on your need to control," Lucy says to me while holding eye contact with Adam.

I swallow hard. "How are we going to do that?"

"People that always feel the need to be in control are generally those that would do anything to have that control taken away from them. Today, we're taking away that control." Lucy finally turns to face me and looks at me with her seductive eyes. I watch as her mouth curves to form a devilish grin and feel a wet patch develop inside my panties.

"Before we begin, I need you to confirm you are willing to work on your control issues for the sake of your marriage and that you will obey my every order?" Lucy demands. She speaks with a sternness in her voice that drives my pussy insane.

"Yeah, but-"

"There are no buts!" Lucy cuts me short. "Do you want to learn to let go of your control?" Lucy asks. "For the sake of this marriage?" she adds quickly.

"I do. Okay, I will obey your every order,' I say finally.

Adam stares at me with big eyes, shocked by the fact I have finally decided to give up power and hand it over to someone else. I notice that familiar sparkle in his eyes. The same look he gave me when he first laid eyes on me and decided to take me behind that van. Seeing his eyes light up tells me that allowing Lucy to take control of me is the right choice.

The sounds of Lucy's high heels fill the room as she walks over to my man. Adam and I are seated in separate couches, and I watch his face light as up as he gets a better view of her curvaceous hips that sway effortlessly with every step she takes.

Adam licks his lips as Lucy places the ends of a long, thin stick on his inner thigh. Adam's bottom lip quivers as he looks up at Lucy, fearful of what she may do with that stick.

Lucy glides the stick over to her hand and lifts his hand like a puppet on a string.

"I want you to take off her clothes," Lucy says while shooting me a sultry look. "Let's get her more comfortable."

The wetness on my panties begins to spread at the thought of Adam undressing me in front of Lucy. Adam gets up eagerly and walks towards me.

While sitting on the couch, looking like I've just seen a ghost, our eyes connect for the first time.

Adam's beautiful green eyes remain locked on mine as he draws closer to me. I instinctively open my legs with every inch he moves closer towards me. My pussy longs for him more and more by the second.

I watch as his lean, strong build towers over me. I take in the image of my strongman standing over me and for the first time in a while, my eyes appreciate the sight of his perfectly chiseled chest and strong forearms. Even through his black t-shirt, you could tell he was deliciously built.

My heart begins racing as he draws his hands closer to me. Before Lucy could give out her next command, Adam leaned forward, running his fingers through my hair.

In the corner of my eye, I watch as Lucy smiles at us.

"She's been a really bad girl lately, hasn't she?" Lucy asks Adam.

"Adam looks at me, and I watch as a smirk develops on his face. She has. Bad enough to deserve punishment?" Adam asks, finally breaking eye contact and turning to Lucy.

"I definitely think she needs to be punished."

"First, let's take off all her clothes, shall we?"

I begin lifting the top button of my blouse and Lucy storms over towards me and uses her stick to stop my hand from carrying on further.

"You do not get to touch!" Lucy tells me. With her stick flying around my face, the last thing I want is to disobey her orders. "Adam will help you with that."

Once Lucy was comfortable her instructions were clear, she walked over to her desk and found a seat on the edge of her desk while she watched Adam begin to remove each clothing item on my body.

Adam begins with my shoes. Lifting the strap of my high heels, the hairs on his hand brushed against my toes as he slowly lifted off my shoes. I lean forward to give him a hand but quickly decide against it after I catch Lucy giving me a dirty look.

With both my shoes dropped to the ground, Adam places his hand on my legs, sending shivers down my spine. It feels as if he were touching me for the first time. Slowly, seductively, his hands snake up my legs. My lips part with pleasure as I lean back and allow his strong hands to brush against my leg. Eventually reaching that sweet spot between my legs, Adam digs in and reaches for the top of my panties.

Obediently, I lift myself up to allow him to pull off my panties. Almost forgetting we are in company, I turned to catch Lucy smile in agreement. The hairs on his finger tickle my wet pussy as he lowers my panties, causing an involuntary moan.

For the first time, I had little control, and Adam knew it. Glancing down at his cock stiffening against the fabric of his jeans, I can tell Adam was in his element.

Once my panties were dropped to my ankles, he left my skirt on and made his way up towards my top instead. Adam cleared his throat, before giving me my first order.

I watch as he swallows hard.

"Stand!" He orders.

"Very good!" Lucy agrees in the background.

Adam holds eye contact as I stand. This wasn't a look of fear or resentment. In his eyes, Adam had a look of utmost lust. Through his eyes, I could tell he wanted nothing less than to bend me over and make me scream with pleasure, even with Lucy watching us.

Reaching for the bottom of my black tank top, Adam pulls my top over my head before flicking my tank aside.

My eyes widen as I look over at Lucy. Lucy has a finger slipped inside her organza gown as she watches my husband take control of me.

At first, I feel pissed off over the fact she's getting off on watching us. 

This quickly falls away. 

Suddenly, the thought of someone as beautiful as Lucy being turned on by us excites me. If she wants a show, then we will give her a show!

Adam cups his hands under my tits and begins squeezing them gently. His eyes ravish my entire body, in his eyes, I could tell he was thinking of all the things he would do with me. My pussy quivered with joy as he continued to look me up and down.

Unexpectedly, Adam leans his head forward to meet my lips. He wastes little time to shove his tongue inside my mouth while his hand snaked behind my back, reaching for my bra straps.

I take in his taste and feel my knees become weaker by the second. Our tongues swirl passionately against each other as his tongue brushed against mine in a dance of desire.

I feel his hands behind my back, lifting my bra strap and I quickly realize I'm seconds away from standing completely naked in front of my husband and a complete stranger.

I move my hands over onto Adam's ass, squeezing his firm cheeks in my hand. I moan inside Adam's mouth as I suddenly feel a jolt of pain enter from my hands and spread through my body.

I turn my head to find that the source of pain came from Lucy's stick. I shoot her an evil glare, before realizing I agreed to let go of all control.

Obediently, I lowered my hands, resting them on my sides. Adam was more turned on than ever before as I feel his stiff cock push against my pussy.

I breathe in sharply as Adam slips his hands under my skirt and finds my bare ass. My lips part as he roughly squeezes on my ass cheeks. I want nothing more than to lift my hands and ravish his entire body, but I know I can't. Right now, I need to stand back and take in the ecstasy of his touch.

He squeezes on my ass, and I swallow hard as I feel his finger running its way toward my wet cunt.

From behind me, Adam finds my wet pussy. "Ohhhh!" I moan as he presses his finger against my longing pussy.

"Take off that skirt!" Lucy orders.

Adam turns to look at Lucy, before turning back to me with an evil smirk on his face. In a quick, swift move, Adam yanks my skirt down, while his strong hands hold me to ensure I don't fall.

My knees become weaker by the second. My throbbing pussy desperately wants more of his touch.

After stepping out of my skirt, I stand completely naked, feeling more vulnerable than I have ever felt in my life.

"Here, I want her tied up," Lucy orders while throwing Adam pieces of rope.

Adam grabs the pieces of rope, and I look at him with big, fear filled eyes.

"I want you to decide how you want to tie her up," Lucy orders.

My pussy pulsated with desire. The anticipation drives me insane as beads of sweat begin forming on my forehead. Adam lowered himself on me, and I could feel his breath on my aching cunt. Just when I thought he was ready to slip his tongue inside me, he continued to work his way down.

Grabbing on both my ankles, he brought them in closer, before wrapping the rope against my ankles. He left barely enough space for me to stand. One wrong move and I will find the floor.

With my legs securely tied up, Adam lifts himself and grabs hold of my wrists, pushing my arms behind my back, before tying up my hands as well.

Standing back, Adam looks over at his handiwork, seemingly impressed with himself.

Standing in front of Adam and Lucy, naked and tied up with absolutely no control, I can't help but feel helpless. I try tugging on the rope behind me to break free, but he made sure the rope was securely tied.

"Very good!" Lucy compliments.

Adam paid no attention to Lucy. Instead, he wanted nothing more than to begin ravishing my body with his tongue. With his grasp firmly on my sides, Adam begins with my tight nipples, taking in each bud in his mouth.

An involuntary moan escapes my lips with the ecstasy of his touch.

Adam continues to suck on my nipples as his hands lower down on me. His hand slowly snakes lower towards to my yearning cunt, softly scratching on my bellybutton as he makes his way down.

I lower my head and take in the scent of his sweat on his neck. His sweet smell hypnotizes me and drives all my senses insane.

I look over at Lucy and see her finger is completely submerged in her panties as she slides her finger up and down.

Adam gets down on his knees and takes a few seconds to admire my cunt, glazing with wetness. Still holding firmly onto my side, he forwards his head towards my pussy. My lips part in anticipation as he draws nearer to my pussy.

"Ahhhh!" I moan as his tongue finally brushes against my cunt. The walls of my pussy quiver as he licks me, starting from my entrance.

I hear Lucy panting heavily in the background as my husband continues to pleasure my cunt.

The stubble of his beard brush against my longing cunt and my knees weaken further. If wasn't holding me, I would probably have collapsed right there.

With the tip of his tongue, Adam finds my entrance and begins pushing inside me, stretching my wet flesh apart with his tongue.

The sounds of Lucy's heels interrupt my heavy panting. I turn to watch as she walks towards us.

"Good. Now I'm going to put you through the ultimate test of letting go." Lucy says.

My eyes widen with fear as she pulls on Adam's shoulder, causing him to pull his tongue out of my pussy.

Lucy pulls my husband towards her, and I watch, helplessly.

It only takes me a few seconds to realize her plan with my husband.
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Chapter 3

I stand with the rope holding my legs and arms together and watch helplessly as Lucy pulls my man away from pleasuring me.

Lucy shoots me a devilish grin before she turns back to Adam, who is now leaning against her desk.

"Now I want you to watch as I fill your husband with pleasure!" Lucy tells me.

"What the fuck! This is not what I signed up for," I shout and try barging towards her. I am struggling to hold my balance after almost falling as I tried running to slap her. 

I quickly remember I am tied up, with no way to loosen the chains.

What the hell is she playing at? This was not part of the plan! I came for her to fix my sex life, not for her to get off using my man!

"I want to relieve yourself of all inhibitions. Stop trying to be in control and enjoy the show." Lucy tells me as she walks towards my husband.

Turning to Adam, Lucy pulls her organza gown opening, giving him a clear sight of what is in store for him. "How would you like to pound that throbbing cock of yours inside me?"

Adam turns to looks at me, but Lucy quickly turns his head back towards her.

I watch as Adam swallows hard. "I think I would like to give it a try," Adam confesses in a giggle.

That was enough for Lucy to make the first move.

I watch anxiously as Lucy begins running her hands over my man. As upset as I am about her wanting to sleep with my man, the sight of her touching him begins to turn me on more with every second that passes.

Let go; I think to myself as I watch Lucy begin to unbutton Adam's shirt.

As soon as I let go, I feel every fiber in my being slowly fill with ecstasy as I watch my man being touched by another woman.

I watch as Lucy slips her tongue inside Adam's and he lightly teases her with his tongue.

"Fuck," I breathe at the sight of Lucy's perfect ass through her see-through gown.

I feel the urge my lower my finger on my pussy, but I can't. This is torturous as much as it is delightful. The only thing I have to please me is my imagination and the cool pushing breeze on my wet cunt.

Lucy's fingers begin to work the buttons on Adam's shirt. She carefully lifts each button, and I watch on with great curiosity. With every button, she lifts more of his perfect build is revealed. Once she removed all buttons, she takes a step back and looks at his muscular physique with appreciation.

She wastes little time to grab the button of his jeans, quickly unsnapping them as she lowers the zipper.

His huge big bulge is revealed, pressing against his underwear as she continues to lower his zipper. I stand mesmerized by the size of his cock. I have never seen my husband's so hard before. Lucy pretends as if the size doesn't faze her, but I can tell she's impressed.

Lucy drops his jeans to the ground, and I clench my cunt tightly as she grabs on the top of his brief and slowly pulls it down.

Suddenly, I feel guilty about hogging that huge cock for all these years. The idea of watching him shove his cock in someone else turns me on more by the second.

Adam's cock's springs up once freed from its cotton prison. I see his head dripping with pre-cum, and this leaves my pussy craving him more than ever. I want nothing more than to have him shoot that load inside my mouth.

Lucy flicks her silky black hair back as she turns to look at me, before lowering herself on him. I bite my bottom lip as she slowly takes in his head and Adam lets out a gratifying moan.

Adam watches in awe, with parted lips and Lucy takes in every inch of his 9inch thick cock.

In a fit of lust, Adam grabbed on Lucy's head with both hands and guided her deeper.

Lucy continued to bob her head back and forth, and I could tell Adam wasn't going to last very long if this continued. Still, I wouldn't mind seeing him spray his cum all over her face.

It's as if Lucy knew this and she lifted his head. 

After giving his cock a firm slap, she instructed Adam to lay on her table.  Adam obeyed her, without question. Using his arms, he lifted himself on her desk, and Lucy pulled off his jeans revealing my husband's strong muscular legs with the tattoo of a dragon on his right thigh. 

After shifting him so that his entire body laid flat on her desk, she finally lifted that gown.

Adam shudders at the sight of her beautiful body. I am mesmerized by her curves.  She looks more like a swimwear magazine cut-out, rather than our therapist.

She slipped her black panties lower, and Adam licked his lips with excitement. I strain my neck to catch a glimpse of the pussy Adam sees. I gasp as she turns towards me, before climbing on the desk. She has the most beautiful pussy I have ever seen.

As Lucy climbs on the desk, Adam and I thought she was about to lower that perfect pussy on his cock, but she crawled higher until her cunt hovered over Adam's face.

Adam eagerly extended his tongue for a sweet of her sweet pussy. Lucy ran her hands through my husband's hair, and I begin panting heavily as I hear his breathing grow heavy under her.

Lucy rocked her hips back and forth as it pleased her. Her ass clenched tight with every thrust forward into his mouth.

On her knees, with her pussy planted firmly in Adam's mouth, she lifted the straps on her bra, revealing her massive tits.

For a moment, I pretend as if that is my pussy Adam devourers.  

Lucy's back muscles tightened with every thrust forward. She is on the verge of coming, as I watch every part of her tense up.

I pant heavily as Lucy screams out loud, sending a rippling orgasm through her.

My walls quivered with desire at the sight of her becoming helplessly weak as my man continues to eat her cunt.

After lifting her pussy off my husband's face, she leaned forward for a few moments to try and catch her breath. Flicking her black hair back and looking over at me again, she made her way towards my husband's throbbing cock.

Crawling over towards Adam's cock, she shot me one final seductive glance, before grabbing hold of his cock and lowering herself on him...
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Chapter 4

Lucy grabbed Adam dick in her hand and hung herself over him.

I watch as my husband's thick cock spread Lucy lips apart. Lucy closed her eyes as she slowly lowered herself on him, breathing in sharply with every inch she took in.

She only exhaled once Adam's cock was completely submerged in her beautiful pussy.

Adam placed his hands on her hips, and my insides quivered with pleasure.

This was becoming more unbearable by the second. My dripping pussy desperately needed attention as my walls quivered at the sight of my husband taking another woman.

Not being able to pleasure myself was torturous.

Lucy lifted herself, before lowering herself onto him again, letting out a moan as Adam's cock continued to stretch her. Once she became used to the feeling of him inside her, she started bouncing up and down his cock, leaving Adam in a state of ecstasy.

Lucy's perfect tits bounced as she rocked back and forth, and I could tell Adam was doing everything in his power not to cum. If he were to cum now, I wouldn't blame him.

I bit my lower lip as I watched my husband pleasure another woman, only relying on the cool breeze against my wetness for any sense of pleasure.

Adam moans desperately; it's becoming harder for him to hold off, when suddenly, Lucy lifted herself off his cock. Adam looked up at her with desperation.

"I want you to finish this off with your wife," she says to him while shooting me a smile.

My face lighted up with pleasure as Lucy's suggestion. Adam eagerly lifted himself off the desk and made his way towards me. He had a devilish look in his eye that suggested he wanted nothing more than to shoot his cum deep inside me.

I finally get my turn, and the anticipation of having him inside me was driving me insane.

Adam holds my body tight and finds my entrance with his cock.

My eyes widen as he wastes little time and begins pushing his cock inside me, stretching my unprepared lips as he entered. I didn't have any time to get used to the feel of his cock inside me before he thrust deeper.

Adam's arms held me tight as he rammed in and out of my longing pussy.

His sweat drips down my body as my lips part with every thrust in and out of my pussy. I desperately needed to be filled by Adam, and my quivering walls were a testament of that.

Holding me with one hand, Adam lowered his hand on my clit and started rubbing against my clit violently. With his lips gently sucking on my neck, he continued to rub my clit and plunge in and out of me.

"Oh fuck!" I moaned, struggling to hold myself back for much longer.

With my legs and hands tied, Adam could do anything he wanted with me, and I can't stop him.

I didn't want to stop him either.

With his thick cock plunging in and out of me and his finger rubbing me off, it all became too much.

I dive headfirst into an orgasm that ripped me into a million pieces. My knees caved in, but Adam didn't let me fall, holding me tight while waves of pleasure rippled over me.

Adam continued to hold me tight, and his cock twitched inside me.

"Fuck!" he groaned as he finally found his release. I feel his back stiffen as he shoots his load deep inside my cunt, coating my walls with his cum.

After a few violent jerks, Adam left his mark inside my cunt, and we were reduced to nothing but beating hearts.

Not once did he loosen his hold on me.

"Very good," Lucy says walking over to us with a proud grimace on her face.

***

The wonderful Lucy saved our marriage. It just goes to show that you don't need to always be in control.

"Happy birthday, babe!" Adam says while kissing my lips.

"Thank you, I the idea of getting older has me depressed though," I confess.

"You're 29!" Adam laughs.

"I know, but still!" I giggle.

I sit on the stool in our kitchen as Adam stands behind the frying pan in his underwear, preparing breakfast.

The suspense is killing me. "Okay, so when do I get my gift?"

"Who says I got you a gift?"

"Well, for starters," I saw you sneaking upstairs with gift wrap paper," I tease.

Adam smiles at me seductively, before making his way to the room.

"Hope you like it," he says while handing me a square box wrapped with gift paper.

Eagerly, I rip off the gift wrap and flip open the box.

Inside the box was a brand-new set of rope.

I look up at Adam and feel a devilish grin form around my mouth.

"I love it!"
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