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The last stroke of the little brush finished the manicure, with a smile playing on Angel’s lips when she lifted her hand to admire the top coat of dark purple which had just been applied to her nails.

“OK, that’s you,” Hannah said then returned the brush to the small bottle and let out a cheeky laugh before going on. “Is someone getting lucky tonight?”

“Maybe I’m doing this to treat myself,” Angel replied, but the smile on her face widened as she settled her hand back on the table to slide it under the nail dryer.

“Uh-huh, sure you are,” Hannah said, with a wry grin as she rose to her feet. “Hair done already. Now your nails. That might be pampering just for yourself, but you can’t tell me that is.”

Angel looked to what was being pointed out to her. The name on the side of the shopping bag she’d brought into the salon with her was a dead giveaway to what she’d purchased earlier in the day.

“Can I have a look?” Hannah asked after she’d returned the bottle of nail polish to the display shelf. “Please, please, please.”

“Sure,” Angel agreed and nodded her head. “Help yourself.”

Hannah let out a gleeful squeal and clapped her hands excitedly as she moved over to the bag. Opening it up, she reached inside to bring out the black bra and panties set.

“Oh yeah, that is nice,” she said appreciatively when she held them up. “They are gorgeous.”

“I thought so as well,” Angel said in a laughing voice. “Which is why I bought them.”

Hannah moved across the nail salon to a full length mirror on the wall then held the bra and panties up against her pristine, white uniform. Her lips pouted while she took a moment to enjoy the appearance of the pretty underwear against her body, but she eventually spoke.

“I’m so jealous.”.

“Why?” Angel asked. “They weren’t that expensive. Just buy yourself a set if you like them so much.”

“I’m not jealous you have the lingerie,” Hannah said. “I’m jealous that this size of bra fits you.”

“Oh,” Angel said and let out a mischievous titter before going on. “Not all guys are obsessed with big boobs, you know.”

Hannah’s expression was skeptical when she turned to look across the nail salon and it showed in her voice.

“That’s easy for you to say when you’ve got a pair like that,” she said and pulled the bra from in front of her uniform to stick out her chest. “I’m not exactly packing the same curves as you.”

“Well, you’ll just have to find a guy who’s obsessed with you cute, cute face and bubble butt then,” Angel said. “I’m sure there are plenty who’d fall madly in love with them.”

Hannah stuck out her tongue before turning her attention back to the mirror. She took another moment to admire the bra before letting her gaze slide down to the panties. Her head tilted from side-to-side as she inspected herself, but she eventually turned to look across the salon again.

“I’ve never bought knickers with attached suspender straps,” she said. “I’ve just used hold-ups when I wanted to wear stockings. It always seemed easier.”

“Yeah, it is and they can look cute too,” Angel replied. “I wear them as well, but just fancied a change and the straps are sexy.”

“So, is it a first date then?” Hannah asked when she spun around to walk away from the mirror.

“Nosy little bitch, aren’t you?” Angel joked.

“What!” Hannah protested. “My side of the bargain when you come in here is that I give you a fantastic manicure and make your nails look perfect. Your side is to give me a few juicy tidbits of gossip.”

“I thought I just had to pay for your time,” Angel retorted.

“Nope, in my salon you have to spill the beans.”

Angel let out a snorting laugh as she watched the underwear being put back in the bag.

“So, a second date then,” Hannah remarked when she straightened up.

“Well, do you let a man get you out of your knickers on a first date?” Angel quipped.

“Depends how much I like the guy,” Hannah shot back.

That brought a smile back to Angel’s lips and she wondered what the reaction would be if she revealed the full story of the first date. In truth, the encounter with Danny hadn’t even been a date and, to be pedantic, she hadn’t let him get her out of her knickers. She’d let him get her out of a bikini, but she tried to clear thoughts of the swimming pool sex from her head when she felt the tingle of heat that prickled between her thighs.

“Yes,” she said to get her mind back on the conversation. “For your information, it is a second date.”

“Going anywhere nice?”

“We live in the same apartment building, so I’ll head down to his place and we’ll take it from there,” Angel answered. “Should be a fun evening.”

“That sounds like the kind of date I’d enjoy,” Hannah said when she sat down on the chair she’d vacated not long before. “I’d probably be hoping it never went any further than the apartment.”

She took one of Angel’s hands to check the nail polish then did the same with the other.

“Shouldn’t be much longer now,” she said. “Do you want another cup of coffee?”

“Yeah, go on,” Angel said.

Thoughts tumbled through her head as she watched Hannah get up and walk towards the small kitchenette. Danny’s call the day before had come as no surprise. She’d been expecting him to get in touch and readily agreed to meet again. The likelihood was the date wouldn’t go any further than his apartment, but that was fine with her. Their first time together had left her wanting more and she was sure the evening ahead would get her another experience to remember.

***

Closing the door of her apartment, Angel leaned back against it and let out a slow breath. It had been an enjoyable afternoon of shopping and spoiling herself, but she was glad to be home. She took a moment to gather her thoughts before walking along to the bedroom.

Kicking off her shoes, she put the bag down on the bed and reached inside to take out her new lingerie. Stepping in front of the wardrobe mirror, she copied what Hannah had done in the nail salon by holding the bra and panties up to her curves.

“He’s going to like it,” she let out under her breath and it gave her an idea.

Walking back to the bed, she set the underwear down on the covers and moved the bag out of the way. She then got her phone from her pocket to take a picture of the pretty, black lingerie. Sitting down afterwards, she was quick to type out a teasing message to Danny that she’d bought something he might like and added the photo before sending it.

The reply was almost instant, with the heart-shaped eyes emoji bringing a smirk to her face. It really wasn’t what she expected a guy to send, but it showed he loved the underwear she’d bought. He was going to love it even more on her voluptuous curves and she considered giving him a sneak peek of how good that looked before deciding to make him wait.

A glance at the clock on the bedside table showed it was coming up to five o’clock. She’d agreed to meet him at seven-thirty, so there wasn’t long to go. Standing up, she walked through to the bathroom and sat on the side of the tub. She turned on the water and got the temperature as she wanted then added some bubble bath.

As the tub filled, she walked back in the bedroom to strip off her clothes. She then got a clean towel from the closet and returned to the bathroom. When the bath was ready, she got in and let herself sink into the warm water. It felt good, so she closed her eyes to just luxuriate for a while before finally getting round to washing herself.

“Should have brought my phone,” she let out under her breath when she lifted a leg out of the water.

The pretty, white bubbles contrasted with the darkness of her smooth skin and that definitely would have been a sexy picture to send Danny. It would have been a nice little teaser to get him thinking about her. In truth, there was probably no need to do that. Their first time together showed that he wanted her every bit as much as she did him.

Anyway, she wasn’t about to get out of the bath to retrieve her phone. It seemed like too much hassle, so she simply carried on washing herself. When she was finished, she remained in the warmth for a while longer to relax before finally making a move.

Grabbing the towel when she got up, she dried herself then pulled the plug to let the water start draining away before heading into the bedroom. She set the towel out on the covers and lay down on it to cool off. Her mind went to what the evening might bring, but that brought her thoughts back to the encounter at the swimming pool.

It wasn’t the warmth of the bath she’d just enjoyed that brought heat to her body now. Memories of fucking Danny at the side of the pool filled her mind and she suddenly couldn’t stop the thoughts. It didn’t take long for the tingle of heat between her thighs to quickly become a full-on flood of arousal.

“Fuck,” she cursed under her breath as she wriggled around.

A glance at the clock on the bedside table showed it wasn’t even six o’clock. There was still more than an hour-and-a-half to go before the meeting with Danny. The likelihood was that something would happen quickly once she arrived, but it still felt like a long way off and she wasn’t about to wait until then. She needed the release right at that moment.

It made her shuffle to the side of the bed. Opening the drawer of the bedside cabinet, she slung a hand in and fished around until she found what she wanted. Bringing the box out, she moved back onto the towel before getting the sex toy out.

“Hiya, baby,” she joked when she held it up.

Her favorite style had always been penis-shaped vibrators and the one she held was the biggest she’d ever owned. A full nine inches of veined, hard dick that she could just about get her fingers all the way around. Feeling the vibrations when she switched it on sent a shiver down her spine and she brought the thick, bulbous head to her mouth to enjoy the buzzing.

When she pulled the toy away from her lips, she reached back in the box to get the small tube of lubrication and quickly applied a generous dollop to the tip. Holding the vibrator around the base, she used her other hand to work the lube along the shaft and her chest started to heave as her breathing grew a little ragged.

The anticipation of feeling the thick girth and long length deep inside made her clamp her thighs together, with the twitching flutter of her muscles taking hold. When she finished lubricating the vibrator, she trailed the tip down her chest to her breasts. The burn of arousal grew stronger and she let out a gasp when she pressed the head against one nipple then the other. It stiffened them and the buzzing sensation made her squirm as hot pleasure ran down between her thighs.

She grabbed a pillow with her free hand to slip it under her head and her tongue slid around her lips as she watched the way she teased and tormented her nipples with the tip of the toy. The need for more finally made her slide it lower on her body, with the vibrations bringing a flutter to her belly muscles.

Her legs remained clamped together until she got the vibrator to the top of her pubic mound. She stopped for a moment when she spread her thighs and closed her eyes to savor the anticipation. When she looked, she lifted the toy to get her other hand in place to expose her clitoris and her hips bucked hard when she pressed the thick head right against the little nub.

“Fuck, fuck,” she cursed through gritted teeth as she forced the toy harder against her clitoris.

She began to writhe around as the buzzing set her excitement alight and she was suddenly gasping for breath as she held the thick head of the toy in place. Her buttocks clenched to lift her ass up from the towel, with her back arching tightly until she finally slid the vibrator down from her clitoris.

Her swollen pussy lips felt so sensitive to the vibrations. It made her mouth open wide to gasp harder for breath as she rubbed the head of the toy on her flushed skin before finally adjusting the position of her hand. Pushing harder made the buzzing tip of the toy enter her. The way the thick girth stretched out her pussy when she eased it deeper made her groan, but it was the vibrations that really set her pulse hammering.

The quiver of her inner muscles sent hot shudders through her, with her neck stretching out as she pressed the back of her head down into the pillow. She slowly eased the toy deeper until she was taking almost all of it and a long, hoarse moan spilled from her lips when she closed her legs. The vibrations ripped into her and she squirmed desperately as her excitement mounted.

All she could suddenly think about was the hunger for a release from the growing tension in her body. Parting her legs, she tried to lift her head to watch as she started to fuck the big, vibrating toy into her wet cunt. The hot rush of pleasure was intoxicating and her mouth opened wide as she quickened the pace of stroking.

At the same time, she got the fingers of her other hand on her clitoris. All she had to do was press them in place to increase the pressure between her thighs. She started to chant yes under her breath as she masturbated harder. Driving the thick toy in again and again put the vibrations deep inside and her head crashed back down to the pillow as the arching of her back lifted it up until she was stretched out tautly.

She didn’t stop for a second. Rubbing her fingers on her clitoris provided an overload of stimulation that had her edging an orgasm and she brought it on by fucking herself roughly with the toy. Her body became still in the last second, with the hot quiver of tension erupting to shuddering contractions as she brought herself to climax.

There was no holding in the cry when she plunged the full length of the toy in her pussy and closed her thighs tightly together. Her body bucked and thrashed as rolling waves of pleasure swept through her to give the release she craved. She squeezed her thighs tighter together as her excitement came to a high, with her inner muscles clenching around the vibrating toy to end the masturbation with an exquisite moment of pure bliss that she tried to hang on to for as long as she could.

The relaxation finally came to make her slump down and her breath came out in harsh rasps as she spread her legs to drag the vibrator out. She switched it off and tossed it aside as she closed her eyes to recover. The rise and fall of her chest eventually calmed and she lay on the towel for a while longer before finally swinging her legs over the side of the bed to drop her feet to the floor.

“Just the start,” she let out under her breath and it brought a smile to her face as she got up on shaky legs to start getting ready for what the rest of the evening might bring.

***

The quivering tingle at the nape of Angel’s neck trickled down her spine as she rolled the silky, black stocking slowly up her leg. The feel of the nylon grazing on her bare skin was so delicious, so she took her time. When it was properly in place, she let the elasticized top snap onto her thigh. That held it snugly in position, but it still looked far sexier when she clipped the suspender belt onto it.

“Nice,” she let out under her breath when she brushed her fingers on the sheer material.

She picked up the other stocking from the covers to put it on and attached the clip at the front before standing up. That allowed her to attach the suspender belts at the back of her legs and she adjusted the stockings to get them sitting perfectly before walking across to the wardrobe.

A smile spread across her face as she stared at her reflection. The stockings looked amazing and her appearance got sexier still when she stepped into the black heels she planned to wear. They stretched out her legs and turning from side-to-side in front of the mirror showed just how pretty her curves were in the new underwear.

She finally opened the door of the wardrobe to get her red dress and was quick to put it on. The material clung to her curves, with the hem sitting only a couple of inches below the stocking tops. Taking a step back, she inspected her overall appearance for a few seconds before walking over to the dressing table.

She ducked down to give her makeup a check and after a few seconds decided it didn’t need any finishing touches to get it looking its best. When she straightened up, she went to the bedside cabinet to get her handbag and put her phone in it.

“OK,” she let out under her breath before walking over to the door.

She looked back to consider if there was anything else she needed, but there was nothing she could think of and she stepped out of her bedroom. It was time to leave her apartment, so she made sure she had her keys before letting herself out. Her pulse quickened as she made her way along to the stairs and walked down the two flights to get to the floor Danny lived on in the building.

The hallway was empty, with the clip of her heels on the concrete being the only sound as she made her way along to his home. Coming to a stop at the door, she closed her eyes to take in a deep breath. It did nothing to take away the building sense of anxious anticipation and she could feel the quivering tingle at the back of her neck again.

“Let’s do this,” she said when she opened her eyes and knocked on the door.

She took a step back then glanced either way. There was still no one in sight and she brought her gaze back to the door when she heard the sound of it opening. The smile that spread across Danny’s face when he caught sight of her showed that he liked what he saw.

“You look gorgeous,” he said.

“This little outfit,” she teased and turned a three-sixty to give him the full benefit. “Thought you might like it. You’re not looking too bad yourself.”

He glanced down at the black shirt and trousers he wore before looking at her again.

“Nice of you to say,” he said. “Now, about you.”

Angel let of a giggling gasp when he reached out to take hold of her hand. His fingers tightened and he yanked hard to pull her inside the apartment. The door slammed shut and she was backed up against the wall, with his lips on hers almost before she had the chance to take in a breath. It trapped her in place, but she wasn’t complaining. The evening was shaping up just like she hoped it would and she melted into the kiss.

When it ended, a hand on her shoulder spun her around and she liked the way Danny took control. She brought her hands up to slap them against the wall when she was shoved forward and his muscular torso pressed against her back to pin her in place. The way his lips nuzzled against her ear made her close her eyes and his words sent a shiver down her spine.

“Can’t stop thinking about you. Day and fucking night, you’re there in my thoughts.”

“Not just me then,” she replied and another shiver trickled down her spine when she heard his growling chuckle in her ear.

“Been playing out this moment in my head since I woke up this morning,” he went on.

Angel let out a gasping breath when his lips slid across the sensitive skin of her neck. It ignited more shivers although it wasn’t all she got. Danny pushed forward harder to keep her trapped face-first against the wall and his fingers crept under the hem of her dress.

“Are you wearing them?” he asked and let out another gruff laugh.

There was no need for him to say any more. She’d showed him a picture of the underwear and knew that’s what he was talking about.

“Yes,” she answered. “Bought them today.”

The caress of his fingertips sliding across the sheer nylon on the back of her thigh was so good. She could feel the hardness of his erection coming to life against her ass and it was him who gasped when his touch found the top of the stockings.

“Good girl,” he growled in her ear.

The words made Angel melt and tremors rippled through her as her legs turned to jelly. She let out heavy breaths as Danny’s fingers sought out the suspender belt. He pulled on it a little to let it snap against her bare skin as he kept kissing her neck.

“Did you buy them for me?” he asked.

“Was thinking about you when I picked them,” Angel replied.

She pushed back harder still against the swell of his erection to start grinding her butt against his groin. His fingers slid higher still and she gasped when he roughly grabbed a handful of her ass.

“Then I better have a proper look,” he said and let go to drag his hand out from under her dress.

Taking her wrist, he led her away from the front door of his apartment and it was no surprise where they ended up. She looked around the bedroom as the door was closed, but her gaze came back to Danny when he took hold of her hand again. His tug got them moving over to the side of the bed, where she was pulled to an embrace.

The passion in the kiss ripped the breath from her. Danny’s hands slid around her waist to her back then lower to take hold of the hem of her dress. It was pulled up to uncover her panties and he grabbed two handfuls of her ass this time, with his fingers digging into her flesh through the black material. It locked their bodies tightly together and she could feel the hardness of his erection pressing against her belly, so pushed against it.

When the kiss ended, the hem of her dress was grabbed again. This time the material was pulled up her body and she readily lifted her arms to let herself be stripped. It left her standing in her new underwear and she smirked when she got a hand to Danny’s crotch.

“I see you like,” she said and squeezed his erection through his trousers.

Her hand was knocked away and she lifted it up to settle it against his arm when his thumb hooked under the suspender belt. The rest of his fingers brushed against the smooth, dark skin of her thigh, with the tips almost touching on the stocking tops. It sent a tremor through her when they shared another passionate kiss.

“You really do like what I bought then,” she teased him when she jerked her head back to end the kiss.

“I love it,” he replied and pulled on the suspender belt. “So, let’s see if you love what I bought.”

Angel shivered when the suspender belt snapped against her thigh. The flicker of pain made her wetter and she kept her eyes on Danny when he stepped away from her to move around the bed to the small cabinet beside it. Opening the drawer, he reached inside to get something and showed it as he walked back to her.

“Are you going to let me?” he asked.

Angel felt the fluttering burst of her pulse as she stared at the red, silk band. Her only answer was to turn and face away from him. A shiver of anticipation hit hard when he reached around her, with the strip of material being used to cover her eyes then tied in a knot at the back of her head to hold it in place.

A hand on her shoulder turned her back to face Danny, but the blindfold meant she couldn’t see him now. The sense that she was about to let the situation spiral out of all control was intoxicating and she gasped when his thumb brushed across her lips. He got his hands on her shoulders and she let him push her down to her knees.

He then took hold of her chin and this time when his thumb brushed on her lips, she took it in her mouth to suck on it. Lifting a hand, she fumbled around to get her palm pressed on his groin and felt the pulsing throb of his excitement.

“So, are you going to give me what I want?” he asked.

Angel released his thumb from her mouth. They both knew the answer to the question already, but she put it into voice.

“Uh-huh,” she told him in a hoarse rasp. “Whatever daddy wants… daddy gets.”

***

Angel tried to get her fingers to the zipper of Danny’s trousers, but not being able to see meant her attempts were fumbled. That made her touch brush against the stiff outline of his erection. However, there was no chance for her to get it out when her hands were knocked aside.

“Patience,” Danny teased her in an amused voice. “We have the whole evening to fill and you’re not ready yet.”

Wearing the blindfold heightened the sense anticipation and she gasped when a moment of still ended with her upper arm being grasped. Danny’s grip dug into her flesh as he pulled her to her feet. His hand then slid up her spine and it was a squeal she let out when he tangled fingers into the hair at the nape of her neck to make her tilt her head back.

The caress of his lips on her throat left her breathless and she was so ready for the hungry kisses that eventually came up to her mouth. A flutter of pain pierced the pleasure when the grip on her hair tightened. It was turn on though and she readily gave in to Danny’s mouth crushing ferociously onto hers. She forced a hand in between their bodies to grope his hard cock through his trousers, but her touch was knocked away again.

Her upper arm was grabbed and she walked tentatively after him while he led her around to the side of the bed. When he brought them to a stop, nothing happened for a second or two before he moved right behind her. Her hair was swept aside, so he could get his lips grazing along her bare shoulder onto her neck and his hands came around her body to cup her breasts.

“Is this the kind of date you want?” he whispered in her ear.

“Yes,” she told him in a breathless voice as his fingers dug into her soft flesh through the material of her bra.

She pushed back to jam her body tightly against his and felt the throbbing hardness of his erection against her bum. It made her skin flush and she got wetter as her tits were roughly groped. When Danny pulled his hands away, he took a step back.

“Don’t think we need this,” he said.

Angel was aware of him loosening the clasp of her bra. The straps were then brushed from her shoulders. It made the cups fall away from her breasts and Danny’s hands came around her body again. This time his fingers dug into her naked flesh and she could tell how excited he was getting as he roughly played with her tits.

It made her breathing more ragged, with the kinky game turning her on to make hot arousal surge through her veins. She tilted her head to the side when kisses played on her neck and the groping turned to the brushing caress of fingertips grazing across her nipples. The way they stiffened to hard beads brought a hissed curse bursting from her lips, but she groaned when the touches ended.

“Almost ready,” Danny said. “Just one more thing.”

She was aware of him moving away from behind her, but only for a brief second. When he returned to the same position, he grabbed her hand to pull it behind her back. It was only when she felt the touch of the metal that she realized what was happening. She cursed as the cuff was snapped in place around her wrist, but did nothing to stop her other hand being grabbed.

“There we go,” he growled when he secured her hands together behind her back then raised his voice. “Time for you to enjoy some blindfold bondage fun.”

His hands came around her chest again, so he could sink his fingers into her tits and the rugged mauling took her breath. It ended with a grip on her arm turning her around and her head was knocked back by more passionate kisses. The strain in her arms made her pull against the handcuffs, but all that did was make the metal dig into her flesh and she was acutely aware of what she’d done.

She’d really put herself under the control of Danny, with the submissive side of her nature coming out to give in to what he wanted. The heady elation brought her breath out in a rush when the kisses ended. Hands on her shoulders shoved her down to her knees and she was caught in a building anticipation as she waited.

It ended with the sound of a zipper being lowered right in front of her face. Not being able to see was torture, but it made the moment all the more enthralling. She was there to be used by a dominant, older man and her breathing grew shallower as she waited for what she knew was coming.

When she felt the touch on her lips, instincts kicked in to make her head jerk back. Her hair was grabbed to stop her doing the same again. It sent a shudder ripping through her as the thick head of a rampant erection spanked on her gasping mouth.

“Yes,” she groaned, but the sound cut off when hard cock was roughly fed into her mouth.

She clamped her lips around the shaft just below the head and got her tongue working on slick skin. That got her the sound of hoarse grunts that made her give more by sliding her mouth further down the throbbing length. The sudden realization that someone was dropping to their knees behind her, while she still sucked on cock felt shocking and she yanked her head back.

“What…, what the fuck!” she exclaimed.

Lips brushed against her ear and she recognized Danny’s whispering voice.

“Now that’s not being a very good girl, is it? You told me that daddy gets whatever he wants.”

***

“What’s going on?” Angel gasped.

Danny’s lips stayed pressed against her ear and she heard his hushed laugh.

“I’ve been a bad boy,” he said. “You know those hot videos you made on your phone at the swimming pool. The ones you sent to me. Well, they were just too good to keep all to myself.”

“Bastard,” Angel cursed, but she felt the excitement that it was more than Danny who’d watched her sucking his hard cock.

“Judd here loved them,” he went on. “Didn’t you?”

“Fucking jerked off like crazy to them,” Judd replied.

His hand cupped Angel’s chin, but she jerked her head back when his thumb brushed across her lips.

“Wasn’t enough for him though,” Danny went on. “You know what it’s like when you get that craving for something. You just want it with a longing you can’t control.”

Angel said nothing, but there was no stopping the shivers as his lips continued to nuzzle against her ear.

“I didn’t agree to this,” she blurted out.

“But you want it, right?” Danny said and let out another hushed laugh.

Angel’s mouth opened, but she stopped herself from speaking. She’d had plenty of threesome fantasies, but it was as far as her experience went. That one had been sprung on her felt shocking, but the burn of arousal was still there between her thighs. There was no pretending otherwise.

“I…, I…,” she stammered.

“Say yes,” Danny urged and slid his hands around her chest to cup her naked breasts.

Judd caught hold of her chin again and this time she couldn’t pull back. The caress of his thumb brushing roughly across her lips made her flinch, but it excited her. She knew she should say no, knew that she’d been set up. The urge to let the men take advantage of her was there in her mind, however, but it felt so shameless.

“You decide,” she finally told Danny and knew it was giving her permission to be used.

Letting him decide was only going to end one way. With her in the middle of two horny men. The hand pulled from her chin, with Danny sinking his fingers into her flesh to grope her tits as the thick head of Judd’s erection spanked on her mouth again. The rush of elation took her breath, but the touches ended quickly.

“Get her on the bed,” Danny said as he stood up.

Her arms were grabbed to manhandle her to her feet and she was bundled face-down on the bed. She squirmed around when the grip on her arms was released, but it was a few seconds before anything happened.

“Good girl,” Danny said when he got on the bed.

The hard spank on Angel’s ass made her cry out, with the hot rush of pain sweeping through her veins. It made her pull against the cuffs, but there would be no escape from them until Danny let her go. She was now under the control of two dominant men, one of which she didn’t even fucking know.

Her breath came out in harsh, gasping pants when she was made to shuffle forward on her belly. She was then turned partially onto her side, with a grip on her hair helping her lift her head up from the covers. It brought her chin down on Judd’s naked thigh and she realized he was sitting perched on the side of the bed.

“Right where I want you,” he growled as he turned his body towards her.

It shoved his groin right into her face and she could feel the strong, throbbing pulse of hot blood making his erection rock solid.

“Fuck,” she gasped as hard cock rubbed against her cheek.

“He’s got a nice one, huh?” Danny said.

His comment came with another spank that cracked on her buttocks to bring out a gasping yelp. She was sprawled out on the covers, with her head under the control of Judd and her ass there for Danny to play with. Even though she couldn’t see, she suspected they were both now butt naked and fully erect. They had their plaything blindfolded and cuffed and it put her in the middle of a kinky threesome.

She felt the clips of the suspender belts being pulled off the stocking tops and squirmed around when fingers slipped under the waistband of her panties. They were dragged down her legs to take them from her and it left her stretched out between two men in only stockings and heels.

“Look at that fine ass,” Danny said when he moved back into position and grabbed a handful of her buttocks to squeeze flesh roughly.

“Not what I want,” Judd said.

He turned slightly, so the side of his butt was resting on the edge of the bed and he pushed his feet harder against the floor to brace himself before leaning down to settle an elbow on the covers. It left him precariously perched in place, but perfectly positioned to take hold of his erection and rub the head on Angel’s lips.

“You like that?” he growled.

Angel didn’t answer, but she let him force the swollen head between her lips. Having her hands secured behind her back left her so vulnerable, but it was intoxicating and the pulse of arousal grew stronger. She was there to be a slut for two men, who intended to take full advantage of having her tied-up and at their mercy. A strong hand clamped onto the back of her head and she could do nothing to stop Judd’s cock fucking down her throat.

It made her gag hard as the grip on her head pulled with more force to hold her in place with her face trapped against his groin. She could feel the jerking throb of his dick as it stayed fucked down her throat. Being made to give the deep-throat while tied up was so dirty, but she was held in it. When he finally pulled back, gooey strings of spit spilled from her mouth across his thigh as she desperately gasped for breath.

“Fuck, she’s good,” Judd groaned as he stroked his spit soaked cock.

“Do it again,” Danny urged.

The excitement in his voice showed he was getting a kick from watching her mouth be used. His hands grabbed at her buttocks to spread them, with his fingers brushing across her tight hole. It ignited shudders in her body, but her attention stayed on Judd.

The slippery head of his erection slid between her gasping lips again, with his hand clamping onto the back of her head. It pulled her onto him and her lips slid all the way along his rigid shaft until they were pressed against his balls once more. She could feel the strain in his body as he forced himself onto her, with the heavy sound of her gulping breaths only seeming to stir his excitement.

His hand stayed pressed on the back of her head to make her keep giving the deep-throat, but he didn’t pull all the way out when it ended this time. Instead, he started to buck his hips and it fucked his hard cock into her mouth.

It wasn’t all she got though. She was aware of Danny leaning down. He gripped her buttocks harder to spread them wider, so he could sweep licks across her asshole. His fingers pushed in between her thighs to rub against her flushed pussy lips and her thigh muscles began to spasm when the touch slipped inside her.

Judd almost slipped off the side of the bed and it made his hard cock pull out of Angel’s mouth. More bubbly strings of her spit spilled across his thigh and he gathered them in his palm to made it slippery when he took hold of his erection.

Angel squirmed around as hard cock spanked against her lips, while she was finger fucked roughly by Danny. Rasping licks continued to sweep across her puckered skin until Judd finally spoke.

“Get her on all fours.”

He dropped to his knees on the floor and it was Danny who did the work of getting Angel into position. She ended up on her knees, with her ass pulled up in the air and her chin resting on the very edge of the bed. A grip on her hair was followed by the spit-soaked head of Judd’s erection spanking on her mouth.

“Open up,” he growled.

She gave him what he wanted and gulped hard when the bulbous head of his erection slipped between her lips. His grip on her hair tightened as he started to thrust and it fucked his cock to the back of her throat over and over as she let him use her like she was nothing more than a hole for his hard cock.

Her buttocks were spread again, but it wasn’t a tongue she felt on her asshole this time. The head of Danny’s erection spanked on her puckered skin a few times and she let out a stifled groan when it pressed against her tight hole. She could feel it stretching out her sphincter, but it didn’t slide inside.

“Fuck,” Judd groaned when he pulled back.

Angel gasped for breath, but his erection didn’t slide all the way out of her mouth and she eagerly worked her lips along his shaft. It was her doing the work now to show just how much she wanted his hard cock. His hand settled on her head, with the tension in his pelvic muscles growing stronger as the blowjob ignited stronger arousal.

“Fuck,” he growled again when he eventually pulled back to end the blowjob. “I need pussy.”

***

“Hear that,” Danny said when he straightened up. “Man’s got a need.”

A grip on Angel’s arm helped her up to her knees. She was made to shuffle across to the side of the bed to get up from it and found herself in Danny’s embrace. His rigid erection throbbed fiercely against her belly while they kissed. It revealed just how turned on he was for the game, but she knew it wasn’t his hard cock she was about to take.

Judd lay down on the side of the bed and got his head propped against the headboard. He dropped one foot back to the floor, but kept his other leg stretched out across the covers. His gaze went to Angel’s ass.

“Fuck,” he cursed under his breath when he took hold of his erection to stroke it while he ogled her dark, rounded cheeks.

His eyes never left them for an instant. He was about to get his first taste of interracial with a woman he just met and it set his lust alight. She hadn’t even seen him yet, but knowing that her pussy was there for him to use made him as hard as he’d been in a long time.

“Ready,” he said.

It ended the kiss and Danny manhandled Angel into position, so she was standing at the side of the bed.

“You’ll need to lift your right leg,” he told her.

“I don’t…”

It was as much as she got out before both men went to work. She was made to lift her right leg to sling it over Judd’s thighs, with her knee coming down on the bed. His hands grasped hold of her hips and she realized her back was to him. It was awkward to move when he pulled, but she was sure she ended up straddling his waist.

Standing with one foot on the floor and the knee of her other leg settled on the bed at the side of Judd’s thigh felt a little awkward, but it left her over him in the reverse cowgirl position and perfectly placed, so he could take advantage of her. That’s exactly what he set about doing. He took hold of his erection and she let out a gasp when the tip began to brush along her pussy lips.

She was aware of Danny moving to stand at the side of the bed in front of her. He leaned forward and a shiver ripped down her spine when his lips brushed on hers then slid to her ear. There was no pulling away from the nuzzling caress of his mouth.

“Are you going to be a good girl for us?” he asked and let out a hushed laugh.

“Yes,” Angel answered in a gasp as the tip of Judd’s hard cock continued to rub along her flushed pussy lips. They felt so sensitive to the touch, but it was only the prelude to what was about to come her way.

“Then drop down on it,” Danny urged.

His lips came back to hers and they shared a kiss, while she pushed down to take the thick head of another man’s erection. Judd let out a grunt when he released the grip on his hard cock, so he could get both hands on Angel’s hips. He pulled her down onto him and she let out a muffled groan as she bent the knee of her standing leg, so she could sit down on his groin to take every inch of his erect manhood.

Danny’s tongue slid into her mouth and she let it tangle with hers. He was the man she’d come to the apartment to be with, but she was about to fuck someone else. Rather, Judd was about to fuck her. It felt so dirty, but the pulsing heat of arousal filled her veins as she enjoyed her first threesome. Her breath came rasping out when the kiss ended.

“One hole filled,” Danny said then stood up straight and tangled his fingers in her hair to make her bend forward.

Judd’s hands slid from her hips to her buttocks and she groaned as his thumb pressed against her asshole. The pulsing protest of her sphincter was no match for his determined efforts and she let out whimpering gasps when she felt the resistance being broken.

The way his thumb slipped into her asshole ignited muscle contractions that tightened her pussy around his thick shaft. She could feel him pushing up against her, with the throb of his erection deep inside setting her excitement really on edge.

“Fuck, fuck,” she cursed in gasping breaths.

“Is it in?” Danny asked.

“Yes,” Angel groaned and her anal muscles rippled around Judd’s thumb as he eased it deeper inside her.

The grip on her hair made her lean further forward. The blindfold stopped her seeing, but she knew her face was probably close to Danny’s groin and that was confirmed when the tip of his erection brushed against her lips. It was all she needed to start giving him oral. Her excitement came out as she took the slick, swollen head in her mouth then worked her lips along his shaft.

Judd’s thumb slipped deeper still in her asshole as he forced himself up against her. She could feel the throbbing strain of his erection deep in her wet cunt and started to writhe around on it. Two horny men were making her be a dirty slut, but she wanted them to and craved it like nothing before.

She started to force her lips lower on Danny’s erection to make herself gag and it was clear her actions excited the two men. The grip in her hair tightened as cock started to fuck into her mouth, so the tip slid across her tongue all the way to the back of her throat.

“Ride it, bitch,” Judd grunted and spanked his free hand on Angel’s naked bum.

Being in the reverse cowgirl position wasn’t new for her. However, doing it in a threesome, while she was sucking on a hard cock added an extra piquancy to it. She also had Judd’s thumb plunged deep in her asshole to leave all her holes filled as she started to ride his erection. His grunts of excitement rang out as she dropped down hard to take his full length deep in her pussy again and again.

He tensed his muscles and it wasn’t long before he was bucking his ass up from the bed to slam his erection into her pussy each time she came down on him. There was no getting a breath as Danny’s hard cock fucked into her mouth and it caught them all in a frenzy of kinky action.

Judd bucked up harder from the bed to make his naked groin smack solidly against her ass cheeks and the threesome sex took her close. He was in no mood to wait for her though. All he wanted was to fill her pussy with a thick load and he fucked her savagely to chase that craving like a man on fire.

It brought out his lust all the more and the rhythmic sound of their naked, sweaty skin slapping together filled the room until it was too much for him. He thrust up a final time before pulling her down on him. His hand on her hip kept her in place as the pressure in his groin exploded to burning contractions that pumped strong spurts of his cum deep in her pussy.

Her groans were muffled as Danny kept fucking his cock into her mouth and she was held in position between them as Judd emptied every drop from his heavy balls inside her. She felt the strain in his body as his climax peaked and writhed around on his erection as she took the last of his cum. His grip on her hip was released when he slumped down and she started to ride his still-hard erection.

“Found yourself a special one,” he groaned and cracked his free hand on her naked ass.

The hot rush of pain made her asshole grip around his thumb, but he slowly eased it out and pushed her up to make her get off his still-hard erection.

“All yours, Danny boy,” he said. “Are you going to make her be a good anal slut?”

***

The way Angel was dragged off the bed showed she was now completely in the hands of the man she’d come to be with. She ended up on her knees on the floor. Danny dropped down in front of her and his lips crushed onto hers. The strain in her body made her wrists pull against the cuffs, with the metal digging into her flesh and her breath came rasping out when the kiss ended.

“Is that what you’re going to be for me again?” he asked when he grabbed her chin. “A good anal slut?”

It made her remember the encounter at the swimming pool. That had ended with him fucking her asshole and it seemed he was in the mood to do the same again. This time she was blindfolded, with her hands cuffed behind her back and her pussy was full of another man’s cum.

“Take what you want,” she told him.

The words were barely out of her mouth when her head was rocked back by another kiss. Danny’s hands came around her waist this time and she felt them slide down onto her naked cheeks. His grip spread her buttocks and she shuddered when his fingertips played on her asshole.

Judd’s cum spilled from her pussy to slide down the inside of her thighs. It was the dirtiest of sensations that got better still when her asshole succumbed to the tip of Danny’s finger. The throbbing pulse of his erection against her belly felt stronger than ever and his harsh gasp matched hers when the kiss ended.

“Need to get my cock wet first,” he said, with his grip on Angel’s shoulder making her turn around.

It put her on her knees at the side of the bed and she suspected the fingers that tangled in her hair were Judd’s. It got her head pulled down and she tasted her pussy on his fading erection.

“Needs cleaned,” he said.

He wrapped his fingers around the base to hold it for her and she gave in to sliding her lips over the slick head. That let her taste the cum on it, as well as her pussy. The moment felt so utterly disgraceful, but it excited her more than ever and she sucked on his softening cock to give him what he wanted.

There was nothing soft about Danny’s cock though. It was rigidly erect. She felt the tip sliding along the crease of her ass when he moved right behind her, with the pressure increasing to make it ease between her cheeks. It wasn’t her asshole he wanted though. Not yet and she realized how he was going to wet his cock.

Her head jerked up when she felt the tip rub against her swollen pussy lips. It opened her up to let more of Judd’s load spill out, but that didn’t seem to bother Danny. If anything, it excited him and his groan of pleasure rang out as he forced his erection into her cum-soaked cunt.

The grip in her hair pulled her head back down and she took Judd’s fading erection back in her mouth to give him a last pleasure. Danny grabbed her bound hands and used his grip on them to pull himself forward. It locked his groin to her ass cheeks and she could feel the throb of his full length inside her.

“You’re daddy’s little slut doll, aren’t you?” he growled.

Judd didn’t let her lift her head up, so she couldn’t answer. There was no need for her to, anyway. She was going to give Danny whatever he wanted and pushed back to grind against him. He released his grip on her bound wrists and cracked a hard spank on her plump ass to give her a taste of pain.

He pushed against her as she kept writhing and spanked her again, with the savage smack of his hand on her bare skin making her buttocks jiggle. It ignited a hot rush of agony that heightened the pleasure and she forced herself back onto him to keep their bodies locked together. Her breath came out heavily when she managed to yank her head up, but Judd wanted her mouth on his cock and pushed her down again.

She gave in to what he wanted and held his fading erection in her mouth. His hands latched onto the back of her head to force it down, so she let her lips slide all the way to his balls. Danny grabbed at her hips to hold on as he started to fuck her and it felt like his animal lust came out as he slammed forward to drive his hard cock deep into her cum-filled pussy over and over.

His groin kept hammering against her naked butt while he used her pussy and he finally buried his erection all the way inside again. She could feel the strain in his muscles while he pushed forcefully against her, but the moment ended with him pulling out. He grabbed at her buttocks to spread them and the pressure was there on her asshole again.

The slipperiness of cum on Danny’s cock provided the lubrication for the anal sex. His grunt was loud when he broke the clenching of her sphincter and he forced himself forward to give her every hard inch in her asshole. Dragging her head up, she gasped for breath.

“Feel how good that is,” Danny growled.

All Angel let out was a harsh gasp when his hand spanked on her naked ass again. He kept himself pressed against her as he landed a few more stinging blows and she ducked her head down to press her face against Judd’s groin. She’d taken the power from him, but could still feel the last throbs of his excitement dying away.

Danny grabbed at the cuffs to hold onto them and it made the metal dig into her flesh when he made her the anal slut he wanted her to be. His thrusts were slow and measured to begin with, like he just wanted to enjoy the tight grip of her asshole around his thick shaft as he stroked it in balls-deep.

There was no holding back his excitement though. He had her tied-up on her knees and blindfolded for him to use and he gave in to a burning lust to start ravaging her asshole. The slap of his groin hammering against her cheeks brought out her own excitement and she started begging for a climax.

Judd grabbed her hair to lift her head from his groin then shuffled down the bed and pulled her to a kiss. Their lips mashed together as he got a hand on her bare belly and slid it lower until his fingers were rubbing on her clitoris. Danny’s groin hammered against her butt as he fucked her roughly and she could feel her excitement coming to a high.

She pulled her head up to end the kiss as she started edging an orgasm and she cried out louder for the men to make her cum. The rugged touch of Judd’s fingertips on her clitoris brought the tension in her body to a peak and she could feel the way her anal muscles clenched tighter around Danny’s throbbing shaft as he drove it savagely into her asshole to take himself all the way.

The wild sex brought her to the limit and her screaming cry rang out when the pressure between her thighs broke to a release. The sound of her excitement was stifled when she was pulled to another kiss with Judd. He held her in it as the molten pleasure flooded her body.

Danny didn’t let up for a second. He gripped her hips tighter, so he could pull himself onto her and the feel of his raging erection slamming into the pulsing grip of her asshole finally took him too far.

The sound of his curses filled the bedroom as his thrusts sparked a release and he threw himself forward a final time to bury his full length in Angel’s tight asshole. His cries grew louder as powerful, shooting spurts of his cum erupted, with each one ripping the strength from his body. He forced himself onto her to relish every second of the climax, with the strong contractions of his pelvic muscles emptying his balls completely.

Angel’s excitement peaked as she took his cum and she clenched her asshole around his jerking shaft to milk him dry. It left her writhing around until his weight finally slumped forward onto her. She dragged herself free of the kiss and got her head settled on Judd’s chest as she tried to recover.

Danny’s weight eventually lifted from her, but he didn’t back off. He started thrusting again to fuck her cum-filled asshole until the power drained from his erection. A final spank of his hand inflicted a last flare of pain on her ass before he pulled out. She was helped onto the bed and slumped face-down.

The men dropped either side of her and she pressed her face in the covers as they took a final opportunity to grope her naked ass. Fingers probed at her used holes to give some last flutters of pleasure before the touches pulled away. There was silence for a while and it was Judd who finally broke it.

“She needs more than two.”

“Hear that,” Danny said and swatted his hand down on Angel’s ass. “Should I set up something for you?”

She pressed her face further down into the covers, but eventually turned her head on its side.

“You decide,” she told him and heard his hushed laugh.

Getting together with Danny had unleashed something inside them both. He’d surprised her with a first threesome that evening, but there would be no surprise next time. She knew exactly what she’d be walking in to if she agreed to meet him again.
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