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It’s their first lifestyle party, and Ava is understandably nervous. There’s no way to know if it will create a new spark with her husband Scott or not, but it’s worth a try. Once they witness an intensely erotic event, it completely alters her view of what they could be in the bedroom.

Probing further, she finds out that Scott is ready to be submissive. And she’s more than happy to be his dominant, a role she never suspected she’d be able to play. Their first night with some new toys is like a volcano has erupted and they can’t possibly go back.

Mistress Ava has been born. And she’s not done with him.

They decide to return to the place where it all began – but this time Ava will be the one performing with her new submissive. And maybe, some other friends will be able join in the fun.

If she allows it.


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available on Fiverr:

https://www.fiverr.com/share/5K9Q4Q

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca
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I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


The irony of the party being in full swing didn’t escape Ava. After all, it was their first time checking out anything even remotely close to what she and her husband had both just walked into. Convincing her to even attend a lifestyle party was one thing, but both of them walking through the door was something else. She was nervous.

Scott’s friend Jack greeted them with a big smile, shaking his hand. He was dressed in a sleek-looking button down and some well tailored pants, looking like anyone at a regular work function or house party for the older crowd. But from the music coming from the basement, the party was already started for sure. “Hey guys…glad you could make it! Welcome…” his wife Tina approached them as well, and she was dressed more as Ava might have expected at a party advertised for swingers.

A plunging neckline dress hugged her body like a second skin. Her long dark hair flowed across her shoulders and the thin material showed them that there wasn’t anything on underneath what she was wearing. She had a killer body, that was for sure, and Scott didn’t know that Ava had definitely checked her out before when they had been at other events.

It wasn’t like she was immune to an attractive woman with an incredible body, and part of her was jealous that the other woman could pull off the outfit with no qualms. No way would Ava have been comfortable. In fact, even in the dress she wore, she felt entirely awkward. It was just a simple party dress, but now, seeing Tina, she felt underdressed somehow. Again, ironic considering that the whole point of the night was to not be dressed.

But it was all supposed to be harmless. The night could turn. They were going to watch some swinging, and while she hadn’t discussed anything beyond watching. Especially once she saw Tina and realized that there were probably lots of women already happily taking advantage of the men present. Or rather, the way Scott was looking at Tina like he wanted to devour her, the men were taking advantage as well.

Scott had told her about the rumours and how Jack wasn’t ashamed to talk about their “lifestyle”. He had many pictures of him and his gorgeous wife away on vacations and partying with people. The thing that struck Ava was, odds were they were all having sex with each other openly. It wasn’t something she’d ever considered until she and Scott began having more problems in the bedroom.

Of course, the man was always interested in attending just even to see other women in various states of undress. Ava had read up on the situation as well, and frankly, what was good for the goose was good for the gander.

There was something missing from their sex life, something she couldn’t quite put her finger on, and it was time to explore other options before it led to something worse. They both agreed that it was time to look around and see what else was out there, but do it openly and together.  

“Hey guys. Thanks for having us.” The irony of thanking them for having people over for a sex party also didn’t escape her. Ava had been very clear to Scott they were only there to watch and hang out, not be involved. Jack was completely open about his nature and was happy to introduce anyone to the swinging lifestyle. They worked together in the same mortgage office, and he had always been outgoing and flirtatious with the other women. Now that Ava knew about him and Tina’s arrangement, it became clearer why he could be such a flirt.  

Scott and Ava’s sex life wasn’t terrible. Not by any stretch. But when you were married for twenty years and things were routine, Ava and Scott had both agreed that they needed to try some new things. Ava’s body was still decent, and he was still immensely attracted to her. Or so he said. And they had decent sex. Just not…well, a hundred percent fulfilling sometimes. They knew there had to be something that could create a new spark inside their relationship.

There was no way they ever would have thought about a night like they had walked into when the kids were in the house. But they were empty nesters now. And it was time to reclaim their sex lives.

“So, bar is in the kitchen. Beer in the fridge. Help yourselves. There are really great people here. And when you feel ready, come on down to the basement. That’s where the play always happens, so up here is a safe space to relax.” Jack smiled at them. Almost as if on cue, a woman walked up the basement stairs and emerged. The only thing was, she was topless. “I’m heading back downstairs.” He took Tina by the hand and she giggled as they left the upper floor.

Ava could hear music playing in the basement and there was the sound of…something. Was it a laugh, or a moan? Were there people down there having open sex like she’d seen in a few videos she’d checked out? She wasn’t quite ready to take the plunge all the way, so she pulled Scott towards the kitchen. “Let’s get a drink first.”

The New York swinger’s scene was hopping, and full of participants. In their social circle, sometimes it was like the elephant in the room, but they knew which couples were into it and which ones weren’t. Scott and Ava weren’t completely open about it until the door was opened, but when Jack asked at a company function if they would be interested in checking it out, Ava agreed, and the couple immediately got an invitation to a monthly party.

Seeing a topless woman with very impressive breasts sent something titillating through Ava’s body and it was hard not to stare. Scott’s eyes almost fell out of his head. Ava elbowed him. “Put your eyes back in.” Taking Scott’s hand, she led him towards the kitchen, following the woman who had just casually sauntered topless away from them.

When they entered, the woman was bending over the fridge, some tight lacy shorts riding up to expose an impressive ass that was sculpted through Soul Cycle. When she turned, she smiled at them both, seeming completely nonplussed that her magnificent breasts were bobbing.

“Hi! Welcome! I’m just grabbing a drink.” And with that simple lack of any introduction, she was gone. There were a few other people scattered around the couches on the main floor who all nodded in a friendly way as the couple walked by, but Scott was more interested in what they might see downstairs and quickly motioned towards the stairs with his eyebrows raised. Once Ava poured herself a generous glass of wine, they walked to the landing and down the stairs slowly.

There was music pumping, and the lights were low, but it was very obvious that they had gotten to the party slightly late. And there was already action happening that made Ava’s breath catch in her throat as soon as she could see what was going on in the hedonistic basement.

The topless woman from upstairs was sitting on a couch making out with Jack as if it was completely natural. He had his shirt off, and they were acting like any other couple making out together, even though she wasn’t his wife. But that wasn’t the most amazing sight.

Most of the people in the room were in a state of undress, or completely naked and unabashedly enjoying each other. It was slightly overwhelming walking into what amounted to a small orgy, but it was incredible to witness. Scott squeezed Ava’s hand and looked at her. She was just as transfixed as he was, and they drifted towards a wall to stand and observe. Apparently, being a voyeur was fine, according to what Jack had told her. Being watched excited a lot of the participants.

A woman knelt between a man’s legs, giving him a slow, lingering blowjob while he made out with another woman sitting beside him who was running her hands up and down his chest. That woman had a man between her legs, and he was eagerly lapping at her pussy and fondling her breasts at the same time.

Tina was on the lap of another man watching the four enjoy each other, but a man who wasn’t Jack was kissing and nuzzling at her impressive breasts. It was as if everyone had paired up, just not with the pair that they came with.

There were only about four other couples in the basement, but they were all thoroughly enjoying each other. The sexual energy in the room was sky high. Ava could only sip her drink and watch. But seeing all the other pairings enjoy themselves with complete sexual freedom had her panties damp. She felt her heart beating faster just being in the room and could tell that Scott was already fully hard under his pants.

Jack had told them ahead of time he’d warned the group the couple was new and probably wouldn’t take part. It was nice not to have any pressure to join in. Watching was enough to keep Ava pleasantly aroused, especially once Scott wrapped his arms around her waist and kissed her neck.

Scott and Ava watched for a bit, then left to retrieve more drinks from upstairs. Ava took a deep breath and another big gulp of wine. “Are you okay?” Scott asked. He was checking in as Ava hoped he would, and she gave him an appreciative kiss.

She finally nodded. “I’m just taking it all in. Are you enjoying it?”

Scott couldn’t deny he was enthralled, as Ava suspected. “It’s so surreal. Everyone just doing whatever they like.” One thing they had agreed on before even thinking about attending was total honestly, and if one of them wasn’t comfortable, then forget it. But his rock solid dick was enough to tell Ava he was definitely aroused.

She reached down and squeezed him, and when they kissed again, it was more passionate this time. The nervous jitters were fading away. “Are you okay watching? Or maybe…” he offered. Ava knew what he wanted. To test the waters with someone like Tina. But she wasn’t ready.

“Definitely. I’d like to see some more for sure. But just watching.” Ava replied. It was against her nature to give into the feelings she was beginning to have. All her life she’d been taught that as a good wife, she needed to let the man take the lead in their sex life. Here, it seemed as if the women took control, and she had to admit, that was intriguing. And extremely hot.

Scott nodded, and they walked down the stairs together for the second time. One couple who had been on the couch together walked up the stairs at the same moment and smiled at them, completely naked, with their bodies on full display. “Hi guys! Nice to meet you. Hope you’re having fun!” Again, there was no pressure for anything beyond general politeness.

Ava glanced down and saw the man’s cock bobbing between his legs, semi-hard and thick. She’d seen a woman sucking him and suddenly wondered what it might feel like to have a new type of flavour and fullness in her mouth. He was completely unfazed by the fact she was checking him out, and his wife urged him up the stairs towards the kitchen.

When they walked downstairs this time, Ava saw the group had paused to watch a bit of a show. Two of the participants had changed into what almost looked like costumes and were in black fetish wear. And the most amazing part of it was there was a man being treated like a sexual slave. His hands were tied, he wore a mask over his head, and the most incredible part was he was getting fucked. In the ass.

One woman knelt behind him, wearing a strap-on dildo around her waist and the long black cock was plunging into his ass from behind. Her breasts swayed with the rhythm and the other participants were watching with smiles on their faces. The man on the floor was the one who had been going down on his partner earlier, and he was moaning with every thrust. Lying as if worshiping the corner, his ass stuck up and his head was down on the carpet.

She had, of course, seen movies and sexual videos, but seeing it live was a whole different ball game. The man was wearing a hood like the gimp in Pulp Fiction and even his dick was rock hard, being taken sexually. But by a woman, not a man. She’d never even considered the idea of a woman fucking a man and there it was, in full glory, right in front of her.

Ava was fascinated. The woman had her hands on his ass and was fucking him from behind, just like a man would fuck a woman. The cowl over his head made it so they couldn’t see any expression, but his moans and the way she was grabbing his hair was incredibly hot. “Yeah, take that cock, you little bitch.” She gasped. Tina was fingering her bare pussy from behind and massaging her breasts while kissing her neck. Even the music was turned down so everyone could clearly hear.

The man’s ass was stretched wide and was easily taking every thrust of her rubber cock while she made out with her third partner and ran her hands up and down his back. She could see that the male participants’ cock was hard as a rock and leaking drips of precum onto the couch below him.

How was the woman getting pleasure? When Ava inspected, she could see that there was another end to the dildo, and it was inside the woman’s pussy, thrusting and moving while she moved as well. Neither she nor Scott had seen anything like it before. Or at least if her husband had ever indulged in watching porn like it, he’d never revealed it to her.

Scott’s hand was squeezing hers as they watched intently. Ava had never seen a man get fucked in the ass before, but somehow it was intensely erotic watching the woman’s breasts sway and his body prostate in front of her in a submissive pose.

Especially when the two women began kissing fiercely, making out with tongues and lips everywhere. All she could think about was what it might feel like to have a woman kissing her. Would her lips be soft and yielding, or would her tongue be hot and wet in her mouth? Her panties were drenched, and she could feel her nipples rock hard under her dress.

The couple they had seen upstairs before was on the couch opposite, the woman riding the man while turned to face them; her breasts also swaying with the effort of being fucked. The women mostly seemed in control, which was the opposite of what Ava expected. And the men didn’t seem to mind at all. It was a dynamic she didn’t expect, but all around her were women gaining pleasure and using men, however they pleased. The opposite of what she was used to with Scott. Suddenly, joining in seemed far less daunting than it had even thirty minutes ago.

Scott stood behind her and put his hands around her waist, pulling her into his crotch so she could feel his erection. They continued to watch as the surrounding couples kept fucking. Moans and sighs filled the air in the foreground of the soft music, adding a rhythm that was so insanely sexual Ava felt the urge to slide her dress off. Another couple joined the mix and added to the sexual energy in the room.

She watched as Jack received an incredible blowjob from a woman that was definitely not his wife and then looked over to see his wife Tina doing the same to another man. Once she’d gotten him nice and hard, she pulled aside her lingerie and climbed on top of him. Definitely different than seeing her in the school pickup line as Ava watched the massive cock underneath her split her pussy wide and slide into the hilt.

Tina gasped and leaned back, her gorgeous breasts on display while she rode her partner. Jack looked over and took his wife’s hand, their eyes meeting with smiles exchanged at their mutual sexual fun. It was all surreal to watch.

But Ava couldn’t take her eyes off the couple where the woman was fucking the man from behind. What would that feel like? Being the dominant woman while she did whatever she pleased to a prostate man who would bend forward and get fucked? The idea of being in control had always made her horny, but Scott was usually the aggressor in their relationship, not her. Perhaps it was time to turn over another leaf.

They had discussed ahead of time that they wouldn’t take part; it was simply to get a feel for what it might be like to check out something different. But with everything going on around them, along with Scott’s hardness grinding into her from behind, it was hard not to just say “fuck it” and turn around to enjoy the fun as well.

Scott was being incredibly patient, not putting any pressure on her at all. His dark brown eyes looked into hers as she sat on his lap while they were still watching the submissive man with a cowl on being led around on a leash to service various women. Her firm ass rubbed against his erection, and they kissed a bit. But when he started touching her more intimately, she had to bat his hands away. Her panties were soaked, and while she was more and more accepting the idea of joining into the fun, she didn’t want Scott to think he had free rein to do whatever he wanted.

Her juices were running freely, or at least it felt that way. The panties she wore clung to her moist slit, and it was hard to resist the urge to touch herself to get some relief. Being in front of people, she didn’t want to play with Scott, but she hoped that at least being around such sexual freedom would give them both some ideas. After a couple of drinks and watching a bit longer, they finally decided to leave.

Jack and Tina said goodbye and hugged them both, quickly leaving their partners and coming upstairs to say goodbye. It was slightly strange, only because she was hugging Tina while she was topless, and Jack was completely naked. Hugging a naked man felt odd. And she’d watched both enjoying other people for most of the evening. Still, it felt fine to simply watch and not take part.

However, Ava was still hoping Scott wanted there to be a next time. His hardon had hardly diminished even though they had walked out of the house. In the car on the way home, there was an awkward silence hanging in the air. Obviously, they were both still processing what they had seen. Ava’s mind was racing, thinking about all the sex they had witnessed. She could feel her own desire was still quivering inside her.

“So…what did you think?” Scott began tentatively. It was a massive elephant in the small vehicle, made worse because her panties were drenched and the tent in his pants was massive. All Ava could think about was getting home and getting some satisfaction. If they even needed to get home.

A large part of it was the fact the women were in total control. She wondered if maybe Scott would accept that side of things. Hell, maybe he would like it if she took charge. She had to find out.

“I…I uh…liked it. It was definitely different. But not in a bad way.” She said slowly. “What did you think?”

“It was really hot. Watching, I mean.” Scott said.

Ava glanced over. “Yeah. I could tell you were turned on. Your erection almost poked a hole in me.”

“And you weren’t?” he turned to her and grinned. His hand crept across the console, and she snapped her legs closed, giggling.

“Of course I was.” Ava thought about how wet she was and the fact she wanted to just tell him to pull over and tear her clothes off. But there was another kinky thing she’d never done that she wanted to try out. As if coming from another person, she felt her voice come out low and guttural.

“Take out your dick.”

The streetlights were slowly drifting by, and suddenly there was a red light. If a car pulled up beside them and the people looked over, they would have been able to see inside their car. “Are you serious?” Scott said with a raised eyebrow.

“Yes. Take it out. Naughty boy.” Hearing the words somehow made it even hotter. Ava felt like she’d been taken over by another person, possessed by her need to enjoy her husband and give them both an experience they weren’t used to.

He unzipped his fly and tugged down his shorts, the erect cock popping into the air. Ava looked over. “Ooh…look at that. Nice and hard for me.”

Without warning, the light turned green, but as the car accelerated, she reached over and touched his hard dick. It made Scott jump. Her delicate fingers wrapped around him, and she squeezed his shaft. “Ava…fuck…damn…” he gasped. Just touching him after everything they had seen made her feel a surge of blood straight between her legs and she knew that if she just climbed on top of him, he’d slide in to the hilt with one thrust. She was desperately horny, but still wanted to make sure that she established her new sexual role, at least for that night.

“Good boy,” Ava said. “You’re going to use this nice hard cock on me when we get home, aren’t you?”

It was dirty and hot and completely unheard of. Of course, back in the day they had car sex, and she had given him road head. But not for decades. Somehow, what they had witnessed had unlocked something inside her, and she was craving some sexual fun. “Yes, I most certainly am.” Scott moaned.

As Scott drove, she stroked him until a bead of precum leaked out of the head and then she used her thumb to spread it around the spongy tip. Spreading her legs, she pulled up her dress and Scott almost got into an accident, looking at the massive wet spot on her panties. Thankfully, they quickly arrived home and pulled into the parking garage.

When the car turned off, Scott slid across the seat and tried to kiss her, but she grabbed his hands, making sure she was the one in control. “No. Upstairs. Now.” Every attempt to touch her was batted away. They got into the condo elevator and even there, when he tried to push her against the wall to kiss her, she shoved him away. “Bad boy. Wait.”

The control aspect was insanely hot. But once the door of their condo was open, it was like Ava had turned into a sexual dynamo. The door slammed behind them, and she pulled Scott against her.

They didn’t even make it inside the front hall before she had her hand up her dress and yanking down her panties. The pussy underneath was dripping wet already and Ava turned around, spreading her legs. Scott’s cock was out in a flash, barely able to get his pants down around his ankles before he desperately thrust into her. “Ooh…fuck me…yes…God, I’m so fucking horny. Get your cock inside me.” Ava gasped.

It was like they were just in college again, lust overwhelming both of them. He fucked her up against the wall, his cock feeling like steel and her body pressing back against him while he clutched at her breasts. Growls came from his throat like an animal and Ava was gasping with pleasure, her body quickly overcome with the sensations of him fucking her like she hadn’t been fucked in a long time.

Yanking her into the living room, Scott threw her onto the couch, and she eagerly spread her legs, his cock driving back between her thighs and entering her with one thrust. Ava wrapped her legs around him tightly and they drove into each other. Wanting to take advantage of the energy between them, she grabbed his hair and tugged on it while she met his eyes.

Something changed. She’d lost the control and wanted it back. With a firm push, she sent Scott away from her, and her pussy almost felt like it was disappointed when it slid out of her. The fact he was being the aggressor actually seemed to make him less hard than usual. That could easily be fixed.

Quickly, she shoved him onto the floor. “Get on your back.”

Obeying her seemed natural for him, and when she climbed on top of him, it was like she was possessed. Riding her husband wasn’t a position she normally went for, but this time she was bouncing her pussy up and down while clutching nails into his chest.

Both were panting and Scott had a look in his eye she hadn’t seen before. Something about what they had seen had changed their sexual hierarchy. Flipping the dynamic around so that Ava was the one in charge.

The whole encounter took less than five minutes, but it felt like one of the most intense sexual events they had in years. Both gasping, almost clawing at each other while his cock finally filled her pussy with his seed. Ava collapsed forward over his body. She ground herself against him hard, giving her clit the perfect stimulation and felt herself shiver as well through her own intense orgasm.

Once they uncoupled and caught their breath, Scott laughed. “Wow. That was…intense. And really fun.” Ava had to agree. Her entire body felt like it was on fire with pleasure, and the orgasm – well, orgasms – she’d had were like none she’d experienced in a long time.

“I haven’t wanted…well, it was hot watching all that sex out in the open. I guess watching got my juices flowing, after all.”

Lying in bed later, Ava had to turn onto her elbow. Somehow now, she couldn’t keep her hands off his chest. “Was there anything tonight that really turned you on? Like something you might want to try?”

“I don’t know.” Scott paused. “Although there looked like a lot of fun toys they were all playing with. Maybe we should go shopping?” They had talked about going to a sex shop to spice things up before, and it seemed like a natural stop from what they had just enjoyed. Both were exhausted physically and mentally, but that didn’t stop them from cuddling up naked together, something they also hadn’t done in a long time.

In the morning, Ava woke up already horny again. Just thinking about how hot the sex was the night before had her ready to go again, and the two of them having sex twice in a day was unheard of. Unfortunately, Scott was already out for his morning run.

When he returned, she was sipping her coffee in the kitchen. Seeing him in tight shorts and a tight tank top all sweaty sent a bolt of desire right through her, but when she tried to get revved up like the night before, somehow Scott shrugged her off. “I’m all sweaty. But…”

He grabbed her around the waist and kissed her hard. She could feel his cock grinding into her. “You could always join me in the shower.”

“Down, boy. We need to go shopping.” Ava feigned disappointment. Although it wasn’t really feigned. It was in the back of her mind that they needed to find some way to unlock her sexual beast like she’d found was possible the night before. Maybe it just required the right toy. And that Scott was in charge wasn’t having the same effect as she’d felt previously. As soon as he’d tried to seduce her, it just deflated her libido. When she’d been lying in bed thinking about more sex, the scenario she had in her mind was ordering him to go down on her, not him telling her what to do.

Later that day, the couple walked into a sex shop. Ava was excited to check everything out. In the back of her mind, she had been thinking all day about how dominant she had been the night before and how much it turned her on. Their shopping venture could be a way to test the waters with something a bit more interesting to both her and Scott.

The pair walked around the store looking at various things and sometimes would pull things off the wall. There were toys and items of all shapes and sizes and flavours. Even some things that Ava did not know what they could be used for. Lots of kinky items that, as advertised, could spice up the bedroom flavour from simple lubricants to massive dildos and even full fetish outfits.

When they ended up in front of the strap on area, Ava paused. Scott hung back and had a quizzical expression on his face.

Something about watching the man bent forward, being completely submissive to the woman behind him. That was what had gotten her incredibly turned on. The idea of her being in charge of the man’s sexual pleasure and that he’d accept anything she had to give with no protest.

“Did you…get turned on when you saw that guy getting…you know, last night?” Ava’s voice was tentative. Inside, she told herself not to make it obvious what she was looking for.

“It was definitely fun to watch…” the statement trailed off.

It made her excited just standing there to think about taking control like she had the night before. Like a whole different wife. The way Scott had obeyed her commands, and the way he felt when he was given into what she wanted. She had to satisfy her curiosity and let herself ask for what she suddenly craved.

“Would you like to…try it?” The question came out tentatively from Scott, surprising her. But in the back of Ava’s mind, she was determined to try. Thinking about her husband submitting control and fucking him in the ass was never anything she expected to desire before, but she definitely wanted to try it. She’d heard that prostate orgasms from anal stimulation were incredible for the man.

Her eyes drifted over the various pieces on the wall, and she fingered a strap-on dildo. The way it was built was almost identical to the one the woman had worn at the party. Ava paused and looked at Scott.

“Are you serious about this? Because watching it was fun. Would you be willing to?” Without waiting for an answer, Ava grabbed the toy she’d fingered off the wall. He wasn’t the one in charge of the decision anymore.

“Let’s take this one. If you’re okay with it, of course.” She said firmly. Scott was silent, and she took that as a yes and walked to the front, quickly dropping it on the counter before anyone could change their mind. Before the cashier rang it up, suddenly Scott dropped another item beside the big toy. A mask. It was black and very seductive looking. “This too. And this.” Some lube got added to the pile.

Another piece was needed, and Ava saw the perfect item against a wall. A dark black riding crop that had a leather handle. If Scott was going to be forced to obey, she wanted to be in total control, and if he got out of line, it was the perfect implement to make sure he obeyed her. That word obeyed rang through her mind again.

Scott gave a forced smile at the riding crop being added to their purchases but didn’t deny Ava another new toy. When they walked out of the store, she couldn’t wait for them to get home. Thinking about what their new purchases might mean had her wet in an instant.

As if they were warming up, Ava decided that during dinner she would take on a more dominant role. Telling Scott to clear the table. Asking him to serve her. Almost as if it was a warmup for what was going to come later that night. He seemed happy to obey. Even to the point of bowing his head when she would give him a command and smiling as he did whatever she pleased. Her wine glass was filled, and she didn’t have to ask him to load the dishwasher.

An unspoken agreement seemed to be that if he was good, then he’d get his reward.

They watched television as normal, even though both seemed to be nervous about addressing the elephant in the room and needed the distraction. Once a show ended, and it was typically the time for them to go to bed, Ava shut off the television and looked at Scott. “Go to the bedroom. Strip naked. Lie on the bed and wait for me.” Her expression was as stern as she could make it, trying to convey that he should know better than to disobey. When he stood up, she could see he was hard already.

In record time, he almost ran upstairs. Ava followed and quickly disappeared into the bathroom while he was in his walk-in closet. Normally, that was to put on a facial mask and get ready for bed in her pyjamas, but something was different about this evening. The sense of anticipation was killing her and when she took her clothes off, her slit was already dripping wet.

The bag of items they had purchased was sitting on the counter, and she grabbed all of it, slipping the mask over her head. Looking at herself in the mirror made her feel even more powerful, like she was someone who was taking what she deserved.

Finally, she opened the bathroom door, prepared for Scott to receive what he had coming. He’d lit candles, and in the dim light she could see him naked on his back on the bed, looking at her with a nervous, but expectant, gaze.

Walking out of the bathroom, she was wearing the rubber cock they had purchased around her waist. The straps were pulled tight and she could feel the weight of the cock bobbing between her legs. It was about six inches long and an average thickness, but because of where she was going to use it, she had also lubed up the end significantly.

She was naked, her body almost glistening with excitement, just like she was glistening between her legs. The mask only added to the sense that she was somebody else, somebody different from Scott’s normally demure wife in the bedroom. And that was a welcome person for her to feel like. Ava felt like a goddess.

She’d also unpacked the riding crop, and hefting it in her hand, Ava enjoyed the sensation of the leather against her bare skin, even though her palms were sweaty with nervous energy.

The strap on cock hung between her legs, but Ava had inserted the other end into her pussy as well. As she walked, it looked slightly odd, but she could feel every stride lingering between her legs as her side of it moved inside her, and the expression on Scott’s face when he saw her was priceless. His eyes were like dinner plates.

She walked beside the bed, placing the lube on the bedside table, and then lifted the riding crop and the rubber cock in her other hand, as if to show Scott what he was about to enjoy. “Mistress Ava is here.”

“God, you look amazing,” he said. His dick was standing up hard and ready. Almost throbbing with blood and more aroused than she’d seen him in years.

Suddenly, an icy voice came out of her mouth. A voice neither of them had heard before.

“Shut up. I didn’t say you could speak.”

“What?” Scott looked startled.

Her hand flashed out and the riding crop buzzed down onto his leg, making a quick searing welt on the skin. “Ow!” Scott yelped.

“I said be quiet.” Ava’s voice was unfamiliar. And intimidating. And totally turning her on. Her pussy flooded around the rubber cock inside her, just knowing she was taking control. All Scott could do was to drop his head and obey her. “Get on your knees.” She barked.

Submissively, he dropped to the floor beside the bed. The rubber cock hung in front of his face.

“Get that cock nice and wet. Before I fuck my little hubby in the ass.” Holy shit. She watched his cock grow even harder. The rubber head of the dildo slid into his lips, and she grabbed his head and controlled him quickly. “That’s good. I enjoy watching you suck a cock.”

Having control over him was like nothing she’d ever felt before. And it was making her crazy with need and desire. When she shoved the rubber dick down his throat and made him choke, she felt a surge of juices to her pussy again. Yanking Scott’s head off, she slapped him lightly across the face. “Good boy. Now, get on your knees. There.”

He scrambled up onto the bed and placed himself on all fours. Nervousness shook through Ava. What was it going to feel like? Thankfully, she still had the tube of lubricant and quickly dripped some onto her toy, and then rubbed it up and down the rubber cock to make it slick and ready.

“Yeah, you want Mistress Ava to fuck that tight little ass, you dirty boy?” Her eyes had changed. And it was into someone she didn’t even know. If the whole experiment meant that she was going to take on a more sexually aggressive persona, then she had to go all in. It was something she didn’t even know she’d craved since their sex life began. She finally felt alive.

Scott dropped his eyes and bent down. “Yes, Mistress. I want you to use me like a slut.” Just hearing the words somehow felt powerful, like her husband was admitting something she had known for a long time. That he wanted to submit to her. Give himself over to her sexual power and let her have her way with him.

She grabbed his chin. “Well, here you go. Turn around and position yourself.”

As Scott turned around, the riding crop lashed out again, striking his ass cheek and making him yelp. There was a rush of satisfaction when he moved faster, as if punishment made him obey her even more.

On all fours, she could see his balls were swollen and meaty and his cock was fully engorged between his legs. Using the riding crop, she traced a path down his ass, dancing over the tight little hole she saw winking at her, and then when she skimmed over his balls, he moaned.

But that wasn’t the position she wanted. She wanted to look him in the eye while she penetrated him and make sure that he was accepting everything she had to give. “On your back. Spread your legs and lift them up.” Scott flipped himself over and opened his legs wide, his cock jutting up in front of her.

“Spread your legs.” She barked. He obeyed, and Ava moved forward, lifting the rubber dick to place it between his ass cheeks against his pucker. As soon as she touched him there, Scott gasped loudly and tensed up. Her riding crop lashed out again, and Ava was happy to see him stop moving, lying in front of her but trembling as if afraid. If he was, it would just make it even better.

Rubbing the head of her up and down his asshole, she let the lubricant spread and then with gentle ease, pushed forward so that the thick head separated his hole and pushed inside. As soon as she did, Scott gave off a guttural gasp and clenched at the sheets beside him. “Oh my…GOD!”

The head slipped inside with a bit of pressure and Ava let it sit there, allowing him to breathe and acclimatize to the fact he had something penetrating him. She couldn’t take her eyes off his body, rigid and shaking, while she slowly continued to push forward, allowing another inch to slide in and then pulling it out. He breathed in slow gasps. “It’s…it’s okay…it’s good…”

That permission wasn’t needed, but Ava was happy in the back of her mind that he was accepting and okay with what she was doing. She stroked his thigh and then pulled out, pushing back in again, this time deeper, and was rewarded with another low moan.  

Before long, she could thrust into him like they had witnessed at the party, and Ava could now feel the dual stimulation of not only the sight of fucking her husband but also the implement moving inside her pussy. It was a glorious sensation that she’d never expected to enjoy so much. Within moments, she could feel her body on fire, like she was ready to erupt at any moment with a spasm of pleasure.

Now, even though she had a rubber cock buried in his ass, Scott was thrusting back into her, as if he was trying to fuck her with the other end of the dildo inside her pussy. Her clit was throbbing as Ava touched it and her fingers quickly skimmed the sensitive nub, shooting her rapidly towards a massive orgasm.

“You aren’t allowed to cum until I do.” She told him, locking eyes through gritted teeth. Her satisfaction would come first, and that was going to be a rule from now on in their bedroom.

“Please, Mistress. I can’t hold on. I need to…” she spanked his cock sharply with her hand and his gasp of mild pain just sent another surge through her. A few more flicks of her sensitive nub and suddenly Ava felt a rush overcome her that shivered from her legs all the way through her body, making her scream loudly in a high-pitched wail.

Her body shuddered while she kept the rubber cock firmly impaled inside her husband as she rode the wave of a powerful orgasm. Shuddering for what felt like minutes, she thrust slowly again, enjoying the fact that his ass had stretched enough to let her fuck him easily.

“All right, Scott. You can make yourself cum. You’ve been so good.” Ava told him, enjoying the fact he hadn’t made a move to touch his cock until she gave him permission. Even though it had been rock hard the entire time and leaking precum for several minutes.

His hand wrapped around his erection, and he began to stroke, the balls massive and swollen, his shaft pulsing like it was alive. Ava knew he wouldn’t last long considering she’d probably had him on the edge for quite some time.

There was something building inside both, and it was massive. Scott’s body was jerking up and down on the bed like he was possessed. The way the rubber cock felt thrusting into his ass and the way her breasts were swaying, plus the intense look of sexual hunger on his face, was incredible. “Come on, Scott…I want to see you cum for me…cum for me…” Ava moaned.

“Oh…oh…OOOHHHH!” A cry escaped Scott’s lips and then his cock fountained a massive spurt of cum straight up, splattering all over his chest, then fountaining onto his hand and wrist at the same time. Ava had never seen anything so hot, her eyes glazing over and feeling massively lightheaded at the volume he was letting go while his cock continued to pump out cum with spurt after spurt. His body was coated in white cream.

Ava stopped her thrusts into his ass, slowly withdrawing the rubber dick as Scott moaned and rolled over, his entire body twitching. He was soaked in cum, the biggest load Ava had ever seen, and as he continued moaning and writhing in front of her it was like the orgasm he had wasn’t stopping.

They had both heard about prostate orgasms, but seeing one in the flesh told Ava that there was no way Scott wouldn’t want the experience again. His eyes closed, and he began to breathe hard.

One more sentence came out of her in Mistress Ava’s voice, as if she was still possessed. “My little slave enjoyed that, didn’t he?”

“Oh my God, yes. Mistress.” The words came out quickly in little pants.

Ava slid off the bed as he lay there, still writhing. Her harness dropped to the floor and her end of the dildo slid out. She could see it glistening with her juices. “One more thing you need to do.”

Moving back onto the bed, she moved up his prostate body and suddenly straddled his face. “Lick me. Make me cum all over that face of yours. Mistress Ava wants some satisfaction.”

The pressure of her musky pussy on his lips and her thighs squeezing his head was intense and almost cut off his breath, especially since he was still breathing hard from what they had just done. But his tongue still worked. Ava grabbed a fistful of his hair roughly. “Come on, you little bitch. Lick me. Make me cum.”

Giving in, eagerly Scott lapped at her pussy and then sucked her lips into his mouth, enjoying the flood of her scent all over his face. She rocked back and forth, still using his hair but starting to moan and vibrate on his lips. She was getting close to another thunderous orgasm and wanted her new submissive to taste her pussy.

Finally, her legs squeezed, and she felt the familiar shudder of the orgasm she knew was rapidly approaching. “Yes…YYEEESSS…I’m CUMMING!” Her body shook and her pussy violently pushed into Scott’s face, cutting off his breath as she came hard, her clit pulsing with pleasure. She let go of his hair, leaning forward to clutch the bed frame and gasping in desire. It was the loudest orgasm she’d had in years.

Finally, Ava settled down into the bed beside him and they both stared at the ceiling. “Wow.” It was all she could think of to say.

“Yep. Wow.” Scott echoed. Sliding off the bed, he padded to the bathroom and when he emerged, he was holding two towels. He’d used one to clean himself up and offered the other to Ava. They were both silent, processing the intensity of what had just happened between them. And neither wanted to break the spell.

For a couple of weeks afterward, they didn’t really talk about it. Their lives returned to normal, and it was comfortable and routine. Even the sex was back to vanilla and regular. But every night when they climbed into bed together instead of the usual pyjamas, there was an anticipation that Ava might emerge from the bathroom wearing her mask. It had been like flipping a switch inside her and it was something she wanted to try again.

The dynamic in their home had certainly changed, and Scott was being quite attentive to her needs, even when there wasn’t sex on the table. Ava decided she needed to reward him somehow. She’d also decided that with her newfound dominant streak, they had to go back to the scene of the party they had first attended for some fun.

Reaching out to Tina, who enthusiastically responded to her messages with flirty innuendo, Ava found out there was another party coming up for her and Scott to attend. The other couple was more than happy to have them as part of it, and once Ava told Tina what she had planned as part of her and Scott attending, she expressed intense excitement at the idea.

Now, Ava just had to make sure that Scott was firmly in his place.

She’d headed back to the sex shop without Scott knowing and purchased a couple of other items that she wanted to try with him. They were simple items that any husband would probably enjoy, although what she had planned would definitely push the boundaries of their exploration a bit.

One morning after they got out of bed, she decided it was the day. Scott had gotten into the habit of making coffee and bringing it to her in the bathroom as she was getting ready for work. When he swept into the room and dropped it off, Ava stopped him. “Thank you for the coffee. But there’s something else that you’re going to do for me today.”

Her voice was low and there was a determined lilt to it. She hadn’t had to use it very often, but the fun part was that when she did, Scott snapped to attention. “I’m happy to do anything you like? What is it?”

“Check your top drawer.” Ava had placed an item there.

Scott opened the drawer and then came back into the bedroom. It was a butt plug. “What is this for?”

Ava looked him firmly in the eye. “You’re going to put that in. And wear it all day at work for me. If you do, tonight you’ll get a reward. If you don’t, then you will get a punishment.” Again, her tone of voice was unmistakable. Scott’s eyes darted to the plug and then back to her. Ava had intentionally kept herself topless, letting his eyes dart over her breasts. She knew he was horny. But horny enough to obey her?

“You want me to put this inside me all day?” She nodded.

“My good little submissive will enjoy thinking all day about what’s going to happen that night if he does what I ask. Oh, and…” she walked towards him. “I want to watch you put it inside.”

Scott took a sharp breath. “Fuuuck. Ava…” She could tell he was conflicted, but the simple command and her asking to see him insert the toy into himself had already stirred him down below. His shorts exposed he was getting hard.

“Go ahead. Put it in. Wait, let me.” Taking his hand, Ava leaned forward and let the plug slide between her lips, maintaining eye contact with him while she gently sucked on the metal tip, moaning while she bathed it with saliva to lubricate it properly.

Scott moaned low as well. Once she was done, he looked at her. “Well? Go ahead.” She firmly told him. He paused again, but then took the plug and pulled down his underwear. His dick was getting hard as a rock, and when he moved the plug between his ass cheeks, there was a light whimper that came from him. It took a second as he placed the plug at his entrance and gently inserted it. It went in all the way and Ava gave him a smile as he began to shake. “Good. Very good, Scott. Now, why don’t you go get ready for work?”

When he walked, she could tell he was having a hard time, but that didn’t diminish the erection he had. All morning as they moved around the kitchen when he moved certain ways he would sigh, and she could tell that he was at least somewhat enjoying the sensation of being plugged while fully dressed. One more command. “Oh, and you’re not allowed to touch yourself. All day. The only stimulation you can have is tonight. I promise that your reward will be worth it.”

He grimaced, but Ava knew he would want what she had to give him that night. Everything was planned down to the implements she was going to add to the bed in order to give him no chance to fight against her.

Throughout the day, she texted him.

Is it still in? Be honest.

It is still there. I’m getting used to it I think.

Good boy.

Before Scott got home, Ava set up the rest of the evening for them. She’d also purchased some cuffs that would attach to their bed frame to immobilize him by the wrists and ankles. Thinking about having her husband helpless in bed, especially with what she had planned was on her mind all day, making it hard to work without rubbing her thighs together during meetings.

That evening he finally walked in the door as Ava was preparing dinner. When he entered the kitchen, she pointed the fork she was holding at him. “Have you been good all day?”

He nodded. “Tell me.” She ordered.

“Yes, Mistress. I’ve been good all day.” He replied with his eyes down at the floor.

“Show me.” Ava pointed again. “Get your pants down and show me.”

Scott undid his belt, and his pants fell down around his ankles. He turned and Ava authoritatively tugged down his underwear, seeing the plug was still firmly embedded in his ass. She spanked his cheek quickly. “Good boy. Now, go get ready for dinner.” Watching him awkwardly walk away gave her some satisfaction. Ava had enough power over him to have him uncomfortable all day, and now he deserved a reward.

Dinner was relatively normal, at least until Ava told Scott to clear the table and do the dishes. “Once you are done, come up to the bedroom. Your reward for being so good will be waiting.”

She quickly changed into some black lingerie she’d specifically chosen that hugged her body like a second skin, like what Tina had been wearing at the party. Completing the package was a set of leather boots that slid up just above the knee and zippered at the sides with heels that brought her height up several inches. Of course, she also wore the mask. Looking at herself in the mirror, she enjoyed seeing herself back in her Mistress Ava persona.

Pulling out the restraints, she grabbed the riding crop and waited to hear Scott ascending the stairs. When he walked slowly into the room, she pointed at the floor. “Take your clothes off. And get down on your hands and knees in front of me.”  

Without a word, he slowly stripped, and when he bent over and knelt in front of her, she could see the plug still inside his ass. She ran the keeper of the whip across his back and down his shoulders, then used it to lift his chin. “You’ve been so good all day today. You may remove the plug now.”

He gave her a grateful look and reached around behind himself, taking hold of the wide end of the plug and with a loud gasp, slowly removed it. Ava kept running the tip of the crop around his shoulders and back and saw that even though he was nervous, his cock was like steel between his legs.

“That’s good. Now, you may kiss my boots and get onto the bed on your back.” Scott looked up at her and leaned down, gently kissing each of her leather boots. He stood up slowly and lay down on the bed, looking at the restraints and then back at Ava. She grabbed his ankle and slid the cuff around, feeling the satisfaction of firmness as the belt slid into place and he was restrained. After his ankles came his wrists, and again a flush of enjoyment as she lifted each arm into position and secured him on both sides.

There he was, her husband lying on his back naked, his dick sticking straight up and his body spread eagled. The final touch was to place a pillow under his ass to lift it up. “You look so good,” Ava murmured. “Are you comfortable?”

“Yes, Mistress.” Scott simply replied. “Very.”

Using the crop, Ava began teasing his skin, running the keeper up and down his naked chest, then slowly down his legs and teasing around his crotch. With deliberate slowness, she let her submissive feel every area of his body teased and enjoyed the sighs and pants she was creating as he got more and more sensitive. It was like torture, but in a completely safe and thrilling way. Scott lay there panting, and his erection never diminished even slightly. Ava knew he was probably desperate for some relief. But it wasn’t coming just yet.

She grabbed a smaller vibrating dildo she’d purchased on her return to the sex store, and now instead of the riding crop she turned on the humming device and repeated the same deliberate slow touching of his skin she’d enjoyed. The sensation was completely different, holding a powerful toy in her hand while she used it to skim across his chest, his face and his thighs. He gave off little mewls of need.

Once she’d covered his entire body except for his crotch, Ava let the toy sweep down and circle around where she knew he’d be the most sensitive, inches away from his throbbing rod that was leaking precum already, dripping down his shaft.

Intentionally she was torturing him, his hands unable to touch her or himself while she ran the vibrator around his cock and balls slowly. Having him helpless was driving her insane with lust, and his cock looked so ready for her to fuck it. But there was still more she wanted to do with him.

Completely helpless on his back, Ava slowly stroked his cock, enjoying the desperate gasps he was giving off while his shaft pulsed in her hand. And she hadn’t even gotten started. Grabbing the toy, she lubed up the tip and then placed it between Scott’s legs below his ball sack, slowly inserting it into his well stretched ass. It was thrilling to see how easily it penetrated him after wearing the plug all day. He gave off a whimper as the dildo slid inside him.

When she hit the switch to turn on the vibration, his entire body bucked on the bed, and he gasped loudly. “Holy…shit!” Suddenly his entire body was shaking, and his cock got even harder, if that was even possible. His balls drew up and became swollen with need as the vibrator pulsed inside him.

Sticking straight up, Ava felt her dripping wet slit full of need, and knew exactly what she wanted. To drain his cock into her while she fucked his ass with the vibrating toy.

She slid her pussy down onto his cock and Scott gasped as she rode him slowly, grinding her muscles around his shaft and feeling the delicious fullness of him inside her. Slapping his hands away, she took a hold of the dildo he still had buried in his ass.

Moving it hard, she moved her dripping pussy up and down his cock, bearing down hard with every thrust as he cried out with loud wails of excitement, even through the panties that were stuffed in his mouth. Ava watched as the cock in his ass kept spreading his pucker wide while she felt his cock surge inside her, like he was about to explode.

Just when she knew he was ready, she stopped her movement and reached down to grab the base of his dick with her other hand, squeezing it hard. “No! You are not allowed to cum yet.”

Scott gave off a muffled gasp again, and she could feel every bit of tension inside her as his body vibrated underneath her. His rigid staff felt glorious because she was controlling every part of what was happening underneath her. He gave small plaintive wails, sounding like he was begging her to give him some delicious release.

As soon as she felt he was ready, she began riding him again, his cock searing into her pussy like a luscious staff and making her body sing with pleasure. At the same time she fucked his ass with the rubber vibrator, and this time she turned it on to full vibration. The implement hummed and as soon as she felt it kick in, Scott arched his back and hips into her and gave another wail around the panties muffling his mouth.

She knew he was ready to blow a massive load into her, and that was Ava’s intention all along. She craved his massive load hammering into her wet slit so that she could give him a taste of himself. He just didn’t know it yet.

Her hips moved faster, and she held the vibrator in his ass, letting the pulses course through his body until finally she heard him almost choke on the lace panties shoved into his mouth. His cock flexed inside her violently and then a thick stream of heat erupted from him inside her, coating her entire hole and dripping down her walls.

Ava bucked on top of him and squeezed hard, trying to milk every ounce of his cum inside her. She kept hammering his ass with the vibrator until his cock stopped jerking and spurting in her pussy. It was the biggest load she had ever felt inside her. He’d given her every ounce his balls had to give. Turning off the vibrator, she left it inside his ass and then dismounted him, feeling his cock pop out of her tight slit and moved into the next part of her enjoyment.

Sliding her ass back over his face, Ava moved her thoroughly coated pussy into position. “Lick your cum out of me. Get that fucking tongue to work!” Without waiting, she ground her hole that was just filled with his hot cream all over his face, rubbing his own cum onto his lips and tongue.

Scott gave out a muffled moan under her and then she felt his tongue plunging between her pussy lips and starting to lick and suck at her. She didn’t care if he suffocated, as long as he cleaned her out and made her cum at the same time.

The sense of power had intoxicated her and all she could think about was using her pathetic submissive for her own pleasure. “Yes! Yes! Lick my fucking pussy!” she wailed, letting her clit rub against his eager mouth and sending her spiralling towards an orgasm.

When she came, Ava felt a glob of Scott’s own cum slide out of her into his mouth, and he used his tongue to enjoy it and then swallowed the rest. He was moaning with every movement of her body as Ava sat up and panted from their mutual sexual frenzy. She was still idly rubbing her pussy against his face, but finally dismounted him. Scott was lying there breathing hard, his face coated with her juices and the dildo vibrator still sticking out of his ass.

Ava gently slid the toy out of him and then unhooked his hands and legs, drifting around the bed. When he was finally freed, Scott rolled into a ball, shaking with relieved tension. He was still moaning and his cock was flexing as it softened.

She felt immensely satisfied. He’d been the perfect foil for her dominant side and now she knew without a doubt he was ready to be exposed to her goal of enjoying her husband while other people watched. That was what she’d set up with Tina and Jack, and Scott had no idea.

A couple of days later, Scott was doing the dishes after breakfast when Ava walked into the kitchen behind him. She’d purchased another surprise that he wasn’t aware of but knew he would enjoy.

She stood in the kitchen holding a collar with a leash attached and a mask like the one we had seen at the party. “I bought us something new to enjoy. For later on tonight. But you’ll have to be a good boy all day today.”

“Later tonight?” he asked. What he didn’t know was that Ava had reached out to Tina to set up something for them to enjoy. She felt ready to take part in something bigger, and her intention was for Scott to be the star of the show this time. Mistress Ava was going to appear at another party, and this time, she was ready.

“Jack and Tina are having another party.” Ava told him. Scott immediately smiled, but Ava knew that if he had an idea what she had in store for him that night, he wouldn’t be smiling so much.

“Are we bringing the toys?” Scott asked with a smile. Ava nodded with a smile of her own. He nodded and then leaned in to kiss her. “I can’t wait to see what happens this time.” She knew he hoped that maybe he’d be able to experience another woman like Tina, but Ava had other plans for him.

She already had the night planned out. What she’d seen at the last party was something that she wanted to experience again, and this time with other couples watching and maybe even joining in.

“Just to be clear about what will happen.” She began. “You and I are going to put on a show for everyone. Are you ready for that?”

“A show?” Scott asked. “You mean…like we watched last time?”

Ava nodded, and she couldn’t help a smile breaking out over her face. “I thought you might enjoy showing off your new skills to our friends.”

She saw him visibly shudder, and his mind was definitely working, with his eyes darting back and forth. Could it be too far too soon? Possibly. But Ava was determined to enjoy her new role in the lifestyle that had already given them such pleasure, and she knew Scott, deep down, wanted to be a part of it as well.

Ava wasn’t ready to take the plunge of fucking another man, but she was definitely ready to enjoy her husband being submissive in front of other people. When she’d felt the powerful nature and seen the big strong man prostate in front of her, begging for her to fuck his ass, it had completely changed her sexual needs. Now she could never just submit to him again. She would be the one in charge.

“So just one rule. You don’t do anything I don’t give you permission to do. And if things go too far, you will have a safe word to stop.” Ava told him. She didn’t want anything to mess up her plans and let Scott get ahead of himself. He did not know entirely what was in store for him as the centre of attention, but as they prepared to leave and Ava packed their bag, she felt him relax.

They arrived at Jack and Tina’s place, and as before, there were several other couples there, two of which they recognized from the last party. This time it felt far more relaxed, and Ava allowed herself to have a glass of wine and chat with some others. When the basement fun began, she kept a firm hand on Scott, making sure he wasn’t about to stray from what they discussed.

As before, there were various degrees of nakedness, although it seemed like Jack and Tina had told the others that the main party wasn’t going to begin until Ava and Scott got involved. Couples were enjoying laughing and a few of the women were even topless, but unlike before, nobody was being overtly sexual.

Knowing that she was going to be the one to get everything rolling, Ava finally stopped teasing Scott and led him to a private place they could talk. “Enjoying yourself?”

“Very much. Although it feels different somehow?” Scott said. “Like everyone is waiting for something.” He wasn’t dumb, of course. Ava almost laughed.

“They are waiting for something. You.” His eyes went up and he gave a nervous titter.

“What do you mean?”

“I told you. You’re going to be the one getting fucked in the ass in front of everyone.” Ava told him. Scott’s eyes grew apprehensive, and she could see the conflict in his eyes. They had discussed it, of course, but she knew he needed reassurance. She leaned into his ear. “Your safe word is red. If you say that, everything stops.”

Ava knew he would never need to use it. After all, the first time she’d conquered his ass, he’d cum harder and longer than she’d ever witness before. But this would be with an audience watching. Even though she knew it was a safe space for both of them, she still wanted her husband to be okay with submitting himself. It was important.

“Why don’t we dance for a bit?” She grabbed his hand and led him into the centre of the room, where two pairs stopped and watched them. Ava sinuously rubbed herself against him, grinding her body against his, and enjoyed the fact that there were eyes all over them. As the new couple, they were unfamiliar, and this time she’d worn a dress that was much more provocative.

A couple of other pairs were dancing, but Ava and Scott were in the centre of the room and quickly Jack walked to the wall and dimmed the lights, turning on a makeshift spotlight on them. All the attention moved to focus on her, and Ava couldn’t believe the rush she felt.

Walking over to their bag, she retrieved the collar and leash, and the women in the group whistled as she approached her husband. He looked apprehensive, but when she got closer to him and slipped the collar around his neck, licking his ear. He relaxed a bit and let her attach the catches around his neck.

“Ooh, such fun.” Tina laughed as she grabbed the chain. “Who gets to take his shirt off?” Leading Scott forward, she paraded him into the middle of the room. Some members of the group laughed, and another woman approached Scott, unbuttoning his shirt slowly and sliding it off his arms. She ran fingernails down Scott’s chest and Ava could see that she pressed firmly enough to leave faint scratch marks. He didn’t wince.

Tina moved to grab his belt, but then looked at Ava. “Want to do the honours, my dear?”

She stepped forward and took a hold of Scott’s belt, glancing up at him and undoing it. Skimming his pants and shorts down, his cock popped into view. He wasn’t fully erect, likely because of nerves, and she could see how apprehensive he was about what was going on. Naked on display for a room full of people.

She leaned in and whispered in his ear. “Don’t worry. I’ll take care of you.” Reaching down, she squeezed his shaft and felt him respond, growing in her hand as she lightly stroked him to life. But the display wasn’t about getting him hard. It was about him submitting to her again.

“I think you need to be naked, too.” Tina said, biting her lip and locking eyes with Ava. Drifting around behind her, Tina slowly took a hold of her dress zipper and undid it slowly. The straps fell away and suddenly Ava was exposed in only her thong, feeling suddenly self-conscious. Until she saw multiple sets of male eyes looking at her body and smiling. Jack was even idly stroking himself, unafraid that he was gazing at a woman who wasn’t his wife while she was naked and enjoying it.

Tina undid her own zipper and let her dress fall to the floor, exposing her incredibly voluptuous body and perfect breasts. She reached out and gently touched Ava’s smaller ones. “God, I love these. So cute.” There was sudden heat between her legs feeling her skin being touched so gently by another woman. “You can touch me too.”

Ava had never touched another woman’s breasts, and when she felt the soft skin under her fingers and massaged them, Tina’s mouth opened and she panted, her nipples going hard as rocks. All attention was on the pair of women exploring each other, and before she could get overcome with her curiosity, Ava quickly snapped herself out of it. She was there for a purpose.

Taking hold of Scott’s leash, she led him around the room. As they passed by the bag, she retrieved the strap on that hadn’t been used since their fateful night. When his eyes dropped, Ava felt that wonderful surge of power over him. The other couples were all sitting down, some planted on laps and gently touching each other in anticipation of what might happen next.

She stopped them in the middle of the room, Scott on full display. His erection jutted out in front of him perfectly in the light. “Okay. Scott, get on your hands and knees.” He paused, and Ava could see the conflict in his eyes but a tug on the leash and he went down on one knee quickly. Then the other. As he assumed an all-fours position, Tina approached Ava again.

“May I?” Tina looked into her eyes and Ava could feel the sexual energy coming from the other woman. It was nice to feel her asking for permission, and without hesitation, Ava handed her the strap on. She was experienced with one, and quickly moved around Ava’s body and did up the straps. One quick movement and suddenly the end of the rubber dildo was placed against her wet pussy and pushed inside. Ava gasped, especially because Tina let her fingers slide up and down the puffy lips that were aching to be touched.

Part of her wanted to let Tina continue her enjoyment, but there was another agenda. That could wait until later. Mistress Ava was going to put on a show for the people present, and Scott was in the perfect position for everyone to see him take her cock in his ass. She was handed a bottle of lube and made the rubber cock slick and ready for penetration.

When she placed the rubber cock against his winking asshole, Ava hesitated. The sexual moment they’d shared before was now being exposed for all to see, and all the onlookers were taken with what she was about to do. Pushing forward, Scott’s hands clenched as her cock pushed his ass wide and slid in a couple of inches. He gasped out loud and bend his head down even further. There wasn’t any protest from him, just an acceptance that he was going to be part of her sexual freedom.

Stroking his back, Ava slid out and then back in further, another inch moving into his hole. She watched as his cock twitched, as hard as it had ever been.

“God…look at that,” Tina said, massaging Scott’s back as Ava kept penetrating him slowly. “Keep fucking that man. Such a good little hubby.”

And it was true. Scott was a good husband. And a wonderful lover, giving himself to his wife with no hesitation if it meant that they were going to have a better sex life that fulfilled them both.

Ava grabbed the leash and tugged his head up, making Scott’s back arch up and his teeth gritted at the sudden pain, but he still didn’t give in and say the safe word. She was proud of him for taking on everything that she asked and not letting either of them miss out on what they were both enjoying so thoroughly.

Tina moved behind her and Ava felt her breasts get cupped firmly, two fingers clamping down on her nipples and making her gasp as the other woman kissed her neck hard. It was easy to turn her head and suddenly she was kissing the other woman, finding out that yes, her tongue was soft and hot, and Tina was a fantastic kisser. As she continued to thrust, Tina leaned down and sucked her nipple hard into her lips and teased it with her teeth, making Ava feel shocks of pleasure down to her pussy.

“God, you’re so fucking hot.” Tina sighed. She took a hold of the dildo inside Ava and moved it back and forth with her hand, adding to the penetration that she was feeling as she thrust her rubber cock into her husband. Like only a woman could, Tina’s sexy hand slid up Ava’s slit and finally found her throbbing clit. When she gently grazed it, Ava bucked her hips harder and made Scott moan even more.

Now she was in the throes of a sexual frenzy she’d never known before as Jack knelt beside her and kissed his wife, the couple making out fiercely while Tina rubbed Ava’s vibrating clit as the end of the dildo fucked both her and Scott. Every ounce of her body felt like it was on fire, her pussy singing with penetration, and Ava knew that when she finally came, it was going to be like a volcano erupting.

The shivers began down at her feet and rippled up her body like a delicious wave, making her shudder and her back arched while she cried out with orgasmic bliss. It hit her like a freight train, pulsing heat coming through her clit into her crotch and then down her legs and up her body like a shuddering heaven. Every cry from her lips made it obvious she was cumming as hard as she ever had before.

She’d stopped thrusting into Scott, but once she could clear her head, she saw he was looking over his shoulder, his eyes pleading for her to keep going. There was an excitement surrounding them in the room, and Jack backed off while Tina massaged his ass cheeks while Ava thrust again.

“Cum for me, bitch. Make that pathetic cock dribble all over the floor while Mistress Ava fucks you in the ass.” She spanked Scott hard on the ass and he bend forward, his hand creeping between his legs and finally grabbing his rock-hard erection. He stroked it vigorously, giving in to her commands. “Good boy, Scott. Cum for me. Cum for all of us like a good boy.”

She looked over at Tina. “Why don’t you help him out?” Eagerly, the other woman slid underneath her husband on her back and encircled his cock head with her lips. A loud gasp came from Scott as the dual stimulation did the work Ava wanted for him to experience as much pleasure as possible.

His moans turned into whimpers and Ava fucked him even harder, the rubber cock plunging deep inside him to where she could feel him stretching further than even she thought possible. But he wasn’t telling her to stop or using their safe word, so she kept going until he finally started to almost cry out with what sounded like a mixture between pleasure and pain.

Tina pulled his cock out of her mouth and with her eyes closed, she moaned herself as Scott’s cock erupted onto her face, coating her cheeks and mouth with hot cream, sticky and thick. It seemed as if his orgasm was never ending, rope after rope jettisoning all over the other woman.

Scott gasped finally and then almost fell on his face as Tina scrambled out from under him, her face glistening with what he’d blown out of his cock from being fucked in the ass by Ava.

Feeling completely ecstatic and on a massive sexual high, Ava grabbed Tina and pulled her close, kissing her face and beginning to lick all the sticky cum off her face, sharing her husband’s load with her as much as possible. The two women made out fiercely again, and Ava knew that everything that the others had witnessed had churned the sexual energy of the room into a fever pitch.

Jack grabbed his wife and threw her down, mounting her from behind as both easily plunged into sexual rutting. Ava watched Jack’s delicious looking cock glisten with his wife’s juices as the couple escaped into their own sexual bliss, enjoying each other as only husband and wife could.

The rest of the room seemed to erupt as couple grabbed couple and everyone partnered up, unleashing all the pent-up energy they had absorbed from Ava and Scott’s show of dominance and submission. Before long, there were only sounds of gasping, moaning and slapping skin, along with the steady beat of the music.

Each woman was riding a man or being fucked hard, all of them touching and moaning while Ava enjoyed the sensation of having been the person who created such an intense sexual atmosphere with her husband as her partner. Tina locked eyes with her as a man fucked her hard from behind and gave her a finger, beckoning Ava to join her, but she shook her head. She had to attend to her husband.

Scott rolled over, looking up at Ava with eyes that were glazed. She stroked his cheek lightly. “That was amazing. You were so good. Everyone loved the show.” He smiled up at her.

“Will you clean me up, mistress?” Scott asked with a bowed head. “I would enjoy that.” Ava took a hold of the leash still around his neck and tugged it lightly, leading him to his feet. They headed out of the basement, hearing sex echoing behind them to find a place that Scott could recover. And Ava could take care of him like a good wife should.

Some days they were like normal husband and wife. Especially when others were around. But their new adventure had unlocked a sexual Pandora’s box both enjoyed.

Now it was only a matter of her putting the mask on. When Mistress Ava came out to play, Scott enjoyed being the person she wanted to punish. And who would ever have known that a swingers’ party would be something that would change their sex life forever?

THE END
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