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It was 0300 and the watch was boring as hell. Corporal Michael Crestview sat alone at a desk, watching a silent phone in an empty building, wishing that he was asleep. Two weeks prior, a raccoon had snuck into the building and ripped through a cabinet full of food. As a result, Corporal Crestview’s idiot CO issued an order that the building would be guarded by a 24 hour watch. Crestview assumed the watch at 0200, and still had three hours left. Three hours of boredom, staring at the clock cursing the day he enlisted in the Marine Corps. 

In an attempt to fend off sleep, Crestview pulled a random binder out of the desk. Opening it up, the young NCO began flipping through the pages seeing if there was anything interesting to read. Disaster plans, building schematics, and contact numbers. Contact numbers! There was something he could work with. There was a cute redheaded Corporal named Mathis who worked in another command that he had been dying to talk to again. They had only met once, but Crestview was immediately smitten with her, and he definitely got the same vibe back.  

Taking out his cell phone, Crestview sneakily entered the phone number and pounded out a text message. It would be his ass if anyone caught him on a cell phone during watch, but this opportunity was too good to pass up.  

“Wake up, devil dog. Time to rise and shine,” he texted. 

Before he could even get his phone back in his pocket, he felt it vibrating. Mathis had already texted him back. 

“Already awake. Who is this?” 

“Guess.” 

“Is this Getchis?” 

“Nope. You have two more guesses.” 

“Ummm, is this Villa or White?” 

“Nope. I’m on watch at BLDG 241, come on over and say hi.” 

“LOL. Alright, I’ve gotta hygiene first, but I’ll be over there ASAP.” 

Crestview was pumped. His early morning watch had completely turned around. Not only was his boredom cured, but he had a hot girl coming over to say hi to him. Putting the binder away, Crestview looked at the clock and started humming himself a tune. Twenty minutes later, the front door swung open and in walked Corporal Mathis. Her long red hair was rolled up in a bun, and he ample curves were visible even through her cammies. Recognizing immediately who had been texting her, a smile burst forth on her face. 

“Corporal Stalker, good morning,” she said. 

“It’s Corporal Crestview, and really I apologize for bugging you, but this watch is just so fucking boring. I saw your name in a roster, and I just texted you on a whim,” said Crestview. 

“Wait, you’re on raccoon watch aren’t you?” Mathis realized, laughing. 

“Yeah, my CO’s out of his mind. Anyways, thanks for coming to my rescue.” 

“No problem, it was nice seeing you again, but I’ve gotta head to the galley before muster,” said Mathis. 

“Wait, before you go, do you wanna hang out after work? Grab a beer or something?” Crestview asked, not wanting to waste the opportunity. 

“Sure, meet me in the barracks, room 312 at 1730. Later, Corporal.” Mathis said, walking out of the building. 

Crestview was shocked, but happily so. All he had to do was make it through the day and he would be alone in the company of Corporal Mathis. 

*** 

The day was wrapping up, and Corporal Crestview was standing in ranks.  

“Marines, dismissed!”  

“Oorah!” the entire platoon yelled. 

Looking at his watch, Crestview saw that it was 1720. Not wanting to waste any time, the young man broke out into a jog towards the enlisted quarters. Entering the barracks and climbing the ladder-well to the third floor, Crestview walked down the hallway and stood in front of door 312. Taking a deep breath, he knocked. 

“Who is it?” came a voice from inside. 

“Corporal Crestview. Can I come in?” 

“Yeah, come on in.” 

Opening the door, Crestview was stunned at what he saw. Corporal Mathis was standing up, still in uniform. On the ground next to her was a petite, young, blonde girl. She was completely naked and lying on her stomach, with her arms and legs hogtied behind her back. A piece of duct tape covered the young ladies mouth. 

“Corporal Crestview, meet Private Perry,” Mathis said, a huge smile beaming across her face. 

“What the fuck? I mean, I’m not complaining, but seriously, what the fuck?” said Crestview. 

“C’mon, you knew. That’s why you texted me this morning, wasn’t it?” 

“No! Again, I’m not complaining, but I really didn’t have any idea.” 

Their conversation was interrupted by Private Perry trying to talk through the duct tape. Mathis reached down and slapped her sub on the ass. The girl yelped, and started squirming. 

“So yeah, are you going to help me out with this, or not? Hurry up and make her lick your boots,” said Mathis. 

Shrugging his shoulders, Crestview walked in front of the bound girl, kneeled down, and ripped the piece of duct tape off of her face. The girl was pretty cute. She was skinny, blonde, and from the looks of it, completely submissive. Looking her in the eyes, Crestview took note of the mix of both fear and desire in her eyes. 

“Lick my fucking boots,” he stated simply. 

Not wasting any time, Perry began frantically licking away at, much to the delight of Mathis. Licking her fingers, Mathis moved to the floor and stuck her hand between her sub-girl’s legs. Perry moaned in delight, momentarily taking her tongue off of Crestview’s boot. Mathis noticed and responded by delivering another harsh slap to Perry’s exposed ass. The sub cried out in pain, but immediately went back to Crestview’s boots. 

“Feel free to do anything you want to her. If she gives you any lip, or looks at you the wrong way, just hit her,” Mathis told Crestview. 

“Will she suck my cock?” Crestview asked. 

“Whip it out and find out,” Mathis suggested.  

Dropping to his knees in front of the young private, Crestview unzipped his camo pants and pulled out his sizable, semi-erect cock. Without even asking, Perry scooted her body over and began greedily sucking his cock, causing it to become fully erect within seconds. Crestview moaned in pleasure, and Mathis gave her sub encouragement by sticking a finger in her wet, greedy pussy.  

“Does that feel good, you little slut? Suck him well and I’ll make sure that you’re rewarded,” Mathis told Perry after inserting a second finger into her snatch. 

With that encouragement, Private Perry began deep throating Crestview’s cock, all seven inches of his shaft, all the way down to the base. She barely gagged at all, and both Crestview and Mathis were surprised at her oral skills. As a reward, Mathis moved her wet fingers down to the girl’s swollen clit and began gently rubbing it. Perry moaned, but kept sucking and deep throating Crestview’s cock. When it became clear that both of them were getting close, Mathis spoke up. 

“Alright Crestview, when she starts cumming, I want you to shove your cock as far down into her throat as it will go. When you cum, it will feel amazing,” the busty Corporal suggested. 

Mathis increased the speed and intensity of her fingers, and it became clear that her sub would not be able to hold out much longer. Perry began to moan uncontrollably, and her muscles began to contract. Noticing the cue, Crestview grabbed the girl by the back of the head, and shoved his cock down her throat as deep as he could manage. Perry’s body exploded in orgasm. Her body quivering and convulsing, Perry tried to breathe but was impeded by Crestview’s cock. As she began to cough and gag uncontrollably, Crestview felt his balls tighten. Two seconds later, an orgasm rocked his body. As she struggled for breath, rope after white hot rope of salty cum shot directly into Perry’s throat. When he was finished, Crestview mercifully removed his cock from the girl’s throat, letting her breathe once again. Mathis dropped to her knees next to Crestview, threw her arms around him, and passionately kissed him. 

“Crestview, that was so hot. I hope you’ll stick around for a bit while your body recovers, I’m not finished with this one yet,” Mathis said, gesturing towards the hogtied Private, still busy catching her breath. 

Mathis then moved to her stomach and stuck her tongue in the mouth of her sub, hoping that there would be some cum left in there for her. 

“Great job, little one. You did well. Would you like me to untie you for a little bit?” Mathis asked. 

Perry humbly nodded, and Mathis went to work untying the ropes that bound her sub. 

“At the beginning of my contract, I got stationed in Norfolk. I met a sailor there who taught me how to tie all of these knots. Pretty impressive, huh?” Mathis asked. 

“Very impressive,” Crestview answered, watching in interest as Mathis untied the last of the knots. 

Perry stretched her arms and legs out, thankful towards her master for finally letting her out of her bondage. 

“So, Crestview, what do you say we get out of these stodgy uniforms? It was fun for a while, but I think that we both need to get naked,” said Mathis. 

Crestview responded by sitting down on Mathis’ bed and starting to undo his boots. A short time later, both Corporals were completely naked. Crestview always took pride in his physique, but Mathis was truly a specimen to behold. Her body was fit and taught without being too muscular, and her large breasts were so perky that they looked like they supported themselves. After admiring Crestview for a few moments, Mathis turned to Perry and addressed her first. 

“I’m going to have him first. Get on your knees in the middle of the room and watch. Don’t do anything without my permission, understood?” 

“Yes, Mistress,” Perry replied meekly, speaking for the first time since Crestview had arrived. 

Mathis hopped over to the bed and sat down. Crestview sat down next to her, not having to be told what to do. The two embraced each other, locking lips and kissing passionately. Crestview moved his hand to his lover’s breast, causing her to moan in satisfaction. Breaking the kiss, Crestview gently pushed Mathis onto her back before beginning to suck and nibble on her neck. Mathis cooed, and started rubbing her pussy, which was shaved with the exception of a bright red landing strip on her mound. Once Crestview moved down and started sucking on her tits, she knew almost instinctually that he was already hard. Although she was enjoying Crestview sucking on her pink, erect nipples, she wanted his cock very badly. 

Pushing Crestview away, Mathis reached into her bedside drawer and produced a condom. Handing it to her lover, she provided instructions to Perry while he put it on. 

“Listen up slave. We’re gonna fuck, and when I ask for your assistance, you better be ready to provide it, is that understood?”  

“Yes, Mistress,” Perry replied. 

“Good, now I don’t want you to…Oh my God!” 

Mathis’ instructions were cut short as Crestview slid his cock into her dripping wet pussy. Forgetting about her slave, Mathis fell on her back and began caressing her own tits, absolutely in heaven at the treatment she was receiving. Crestview fucked her passionately, slowly at first, but then speeding up only to slow back down again.  

“Slave!” she yelled, “get over here and lick my clit.” 

Perry stood up, walked over to the bed, and dove face first into Mathis’ sex, licking, sucking, and nibbling on her mistress’ clit. Every once in a while, her tongue would brush against Crestview’s cock, causing him to moan. Once Mathis realized that she was getting close, she decided they needed to switch positions as to prolong her pleasure. 

“Crestview, I want you to fuck me from behind. Slave, get on your back and lick his balls while he does it,” said Mathis. 

The three all switched positions. Holding his cock and looking down, Crestview admired the view of Mathis’ gaping wet pussy and cute little asshole. Pressing the tip of his cock against her pussy, Crestview teased his lover. In no mood to play, she flung her hips back, taking his cock inside her balls deep. As soon as they had developed a rhythm, Crestview felt something wet and warm on his hanging balls. Perry was following instructions. As the intensity increased, Crestview felt the slave move her mouth to his taint. He was in heaven. 

Mathis, enjoying the hell out of herself, reached back with one hand and played with her clit. With her other hand, she slid one finger inside her slave’s pussy, and another finger inside of her asshole. This was enough to make Perry cry out, but Mathis didn’t care. Flicking her own clit, she realized that soon there would be no way she could hold off from coming, so she picked up the pace so that she could take the cock harder, and deeper. 

“Crestview, I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum!” she yelled. 

Upon hearing that, Perry moved her head up and attached her lips to Crestview’s asshole. This mixed with Mathis’ tightening pussy was too much for him to take. His hips spasming, he exploded his load into his condom. Screaming, Mathis’ pussy contracted over and over as she experienced one of the most intense orgasms of her life. When they were both finished, the threesome collapsed into a giant heap of twitching bodies. 

“That was awesome,” stated Crestview. 

“Yes,” Mathis agreed, trying to catch her breath, “awesome.” 

The group laid down for a moment on the bed until Mathis stood up and stretched out. Crestview followed suit, while Perry continued lying on the bed. Reaching into one of her drawers and pulling out a pair of sexy, black laced panties, Mathis addressed Crestview. 

“So tell me, what do you think of Private Perry?” she asked, stepping into the thong.  

“Honestly, the whole thing you two got going on is pretty crazy, but all in all, I think she did a great job,” Crestview replied, carefully slipping the cum filled condom off of his cock. 

“Do you think she deserves a reward?” asked Mathis. 

Crestview was a little confused by the line of questions, but answered anyways. 

“Sure, yeah. Give her a reward.” 

“Slave! Get over here!” Mathis barked. 

Private Perry quickly hopped off the bed and got on her knees in front of the two Corporals, hands behind her back and eyes on the ground. Mathis reached over and patted her on the head. 

“You did a really good job today, little one. I’m really proud, and I want to do something to reward you.” 

Looking up, there were tears of joy in her eyes from receiving words of praise from her mistress. Mathis reached over and grabbed the used condom out of Crestview’s hands. 

“Your first reward,” Mathis stated simply. 

Perry obediently opened her mouth as Mathis emptied the condom into her slaves open gullet. When it was empty, Perry swallowed the cum and smiled. Crestview was a little grossed out, but also really turned on by the depravity of the whole thing. 

“Next, lie on the bed on your back and open your legs,” Mathis instructed. 

Perry did exactly as she was told, lying down and opening her legs exposing her tiny shaved pussy to the pair. Mathis pulled Crestview to the side. 

“Do you eat pussy, Crestview? I know she would be thrilled if you went down on her. Don’t feel pressured though, I’ll do it if you don’t want to,” she asked him, quietly. 

“No, I eat pussy. I love eating pussy. I’d be happy to,” her responded. 

Walking over and kneeling in front of the spread eagle sub, Crestview began licking her snatch. Perry moaned and began writhing around in the sheets. Realizing that she was sufficiently warmed up, Crestview grabbed hold of her thighs and started licking her clit. Perry cried out. Mathis began slowly heading towards the two and sat on the bed next to them. As Crestview took care of her pussy, Mathis began gently caressing the young girl’s small, a-cup breasts.  

As she continued writing around on her back, Crestview decided to repay the favor from earlier and moved his tongue down to the petite girls’ small, puckered asshole. As soon as his tongue hit the girl’s tight opening, she moaned in ecstasy. Mathis, realizing exactly what was going on addressed her sub. 

“Have you ever had anyone lick your asshole before, little one?” she asked. 

“N… No, Mistress. I haven’t,” she managed to squeak out. 

“Do you like how it feels?” Mathis continued. 

“Yes, Mistress. I love it!” she cried. 

Mathis returned to pleasuring the girl’s breasts, this time taking a hard, pink nipple into her mouth. Realizing that the time was about right, Crestview wetted two of his fingers and moved them up to Perry’s clit, continuing to lick and tongue-fuck her asshole. As he began rubbing the sub’s clit, her entire body started writhing around in the sheets. After a few seconds, Mathis had to stop what she was doing in order to hold her down. As her hips began to twitch, Perry spoke. 

“Please, Mistress, may I cum?” she cried. 

“Don’t ask me. Ask Corporal Crestview,” Mathis instructed. 

“Please Corporal Crestview, may I cum!” she yelled, this time close to the top of her lungs. 

“Yes,” Crestview said, his face still firmly between her taught cheeks. 

Perry arched her back and cried out, as multiple orgasms rocked her little body. It took all the might of the two Corporals to hold her down on the bed. After what seemed like forever, the Private’s body relaxed as she fell to the mattress in a state of complete relaxation. Mathis patted her head and congratulated her on a job well done. Looking at Corporal Crestview, who was wiping off his mouth, Mathis smiled. 

“Aren’t you glad they repealed Don’t Ask Don’t Tell?” 

All three Marines erupted in laughter. 

*** 

Thank you for reading Marine Corps Bondage Threesome. Remember to follow me on twitter @AnnieDuBois69, and check out check out the rest of my stories on my blog: 

*** http://anniedubois.blogspot.com ***
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