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Bonnie had been coming to BDSM parties for about eight years now. Ever since one of her boyfriends had suggested it when they were twenty. They were long broken-up, but Bonnie’s love of the parties had only grown. Over the years, she had learned more and more about being a domme. She was now one of the most sought after play partners at the parties she attended. It meant that Bonnie usually had the pick of the crop.




There were particular types of people Bonnie liked going for. But whenever she fancied a change - like tonight - Bonnie picked someone who was a lot less experienced. It was thrilling to introduce someone new to things they might not have even thought about trying. Besides, Bonnie knew she was a good domme. She always took good care of her play partners. She liked to think that she could teach particular things - etiquettes even - to new participants.




Tonight her eyes weren’t on just one but two people. A couple who’d arrived maybe an hour earlier. Bonnie had watched them take a seat and observe the room. That was pretty common. It was a good start for anyone who wanted to get familiar with what a party like this held. From watching them, Bonnie struggled to tell which of them - if either - was the more dominant.




Bonnie was a fan of a good switch, so it was a thrilling prospect that neither might be more dominant than the other. If they were looking for a play partner, Bonnie hadn’t seen them actively do anything about it. This led her to believe that they didn’t know what they were looking for.




Making her way across the room, Bonnie pulled a chair out so she could sit across from the couple. She knew very well just how hot she looked in the tight, black dress she was wearing. It showed off her breasts beautifully. Bonnie was pleased when the guy’s eyes moved over her body appreciatively. Her smirk widened when the woman’s eyes did the same.




“You’re new,” she commented, because they were. “Are you looking to play?” Bonnie hoped the answer was ‘yes’. She was very up for a bit of play.




Bonnie carefully watched their expressions, noting the way the man’s gaze moved instantly to his partner. She licked her lips, hesitating for only a moment before she gave Bonnie the answer she’d been hoping for.




“Yes.” She nodded. “I’m Mia, and this is Gus.” She looked, briefly, as if she might offer to shake Bonnie’s hand. “We’ve done a lot of research, but this is our first time actually at a party,” she admitted. Her smile brought Bonnie’s attention to the lush curve of her lower lip. She could easily imagine sinking her teeth into it and hearing Mia gasp.




Raising one eyebrow, Mia carried on. “What should we call you?” she asked.




That made Bonnie grin. She appreciated that there had been research. Especially research enough that had advised Mia to ask. “Bonnie. My name’s Bonnie. I prefer to go by that.” There had been plenty of people in Bonnie’s past who’d called her ‘Mistress’. Some had even called her ‘Mommy’, but Bonnie’s preferred option was just her name. It made the play more balanced for her.




“So tell me, Mia,” she said giving the woman another wide smile. “What is it that you and Gus are hoping to find tonight?” Since Mia had been the one to speak, Bonnie presumed she was the one to decide. The way Gus looked at Mia made Bonnie pretty sure he’d go along with whatever she wanted. A guy after her own heart.




Mia’s eyes widened slightly, like she hadn’t expected to be asked. She seemed to recover quickly enough. “Some pleasure, first and foremost,” she told Bonnie with a slight smirk. That was reasonable. Why else would you come to a sex party if not to enjoy the sex? “But also some… instruction,” Mia continued.




Reaching for Gus’ hand, Mia laced their fingers together. “Gus likes being told what to do,” she explained, making his cheeks bloom pink for an instant. “And so do I,” Mia added, “but I want to learn how to do more of the telling. I thought a practical demonstration might be… helpful.”




Gus laughed at that. “You mean all that research got you hot and bothered,” he teased. “You wanted us to come and see for ourselves.”




Mia gave a pretty unapologetic shrug at that. Bonnie grinned. She liked that. They clearly had a good connection between them and were also willing to experiment with things. Bonnie could definitely have fun with the two of them. Turning to look at Gus, Bonnie ran her tongue over her lower lip. His eyes followed the movement and she grinned.




“And what is it that you seek, Gus?” she asked, curious how his answer might differ.




He seemed briefly surprised to be asked, a bit like Mia had been, but recovered quickly. “Mia’s right, I do like being told what to do,” he agreed. Bonnie could tell it wasn’t something Gus just told people. It made her want to praise him for it, but it wasn’t her place. Not just yet, at least. “But I also just love watching Mia feel good. I want her to enjoy herself.”




That was definitely the right sort of thing to say. Bonnie could tell Mia loved that answer, too, because she gave Gus’ leg a small squeeze.




“Alright,” Bonnie nodded. “Well, I am very good at both - telling men what to do and bringing pleasure.” She had no reason to downplay that fact. Bonnie was good at both. “I’d be happy to instruct you both if that’s what you’d like. Are you interested in playing with pain? With restraints?” Bonnie was more than happy to do either. Or neither if that’s what they preferred.




From the way Gus’ eyes clouded with lust, Bonnie felt sure that he would relish one or the other, or possibly both. He didn’t answer immediately, his gaze going to Mia first. Now that she was closer, Bonnie could see that she was the dominant partner - if only a little.




“Go on,” Mia urged, her fingers squeezing once more against Gus’ fabric-covered thigh. “Tell Bonnie what you like.”




Gus’ nod was quick, eager. “I like pain,” he said, the blush returning to his cheeks. It was clear this wasn’t something he was used to talking to strangers about.




“And I don’t - not receiving it, anyway,” Mia added.




Bonnie nodded. She was certainly perfectly capable of working with that. In fact, the idea of having Mia hurt Gus so Bonnie could watch was very tempting. “And restraints?” she urged and watched as Gus licked his lips.




“Neither of us is against being restrained,” he answered. Mia nodded. That was a good answer. It gave Bonnie all the more options as to what she could do with them.




“Alright,” she nodded, standing up. “Follow me.” Bonnie led them through to one of the rooms she knew were open for public use but also had locks. “Are you interested in being seen?” she asked. Bonnie, personally, was used to performing in public. But she could understand how someone’s first time might not be when they wanted to experiment with that.




On the other hand, there were plenty of people for whom that was exactly what they were looking for.




“Not tonight,” Mia answered, her gaze dropping to the door as it closed behind them. At a gesture from Bonnie, she flicked the latch shut, ensuring they’d have no unexpected spectators.




The room was well-equipped, with a big four-poster bed to which Bonnie could fasten all kinds of restraints. There were toys, too, for inflicting various levels of pain. As she watched, Gus licked his lips at the sight of them, his fingers twitching up to the buttons of his shirt.




Mia clearly noticed, too. “Ask Bonnie if you can undress, Gus,” she urged. “She’s calling the shots tonight.” Her gaze moved to Bonnie, seeking confirmation.




Bonnie liked that, both how Mia was giving that right over to Bonnie and how Gus was meant to ask. She shook her head. “No, I want to see Mia undress you,” she told Gus. “You’re not going to be allowed to touch yourself,” she informed the man. “You’re Mia’s to touch and to let others touch. I intend to make sure you know that.”




Gus swallowed at that, but nodded. Bonnie could already see the outline of his hard cock tenting his pants. This was going to be fun. They’d hardly even started! Without being allowed to touch himself, Gus was going to have to wait to have his dick touched. In fact, Bonnie might even make sure he couldn’t take matters into his own hands before she decided it was time.




Moving towards the toys, Bonnie found a nice piece of leather restraint specifically designed for this. Taking it over to Mia, Bonnie set it down on the bed. “I want that to go on him when he is fully naked,” she informed. “Do you know how to put it on?”




Both Mia and Gus peered at the leather, their confusion written plainly across their faces. Evidently, their research hadn’t covered everything. Bonnie liked that - she wanted to be able to introduce them to new things, new ways of bringing pleasure and pain to one another.




“I don’t know,” Mia answered, taking a step closer to Gus, resting her hand against his chest. “But I do know how to get him naked so that you can show me,” she added, a grin curving her lips. She reached for the buttons on Gus’ shirt, popping them open one after another. Gus’ chest heaved under the fabric. As it parted, Bonnie could see the flush of arousal that had spread all the way down to Gus’ nipples.




Mia pushed his shirt off his shoulders, letting it flutter to the floor. “Take off your shoes,” she ordered. Gus gave a sharp nod, immediately toeing his way out of his trainers. Once that was done, Mia moved behind him, pressing her body against his back.




“I want to show you off to Bonnie,” she informed him. Gus’ only answer was a low groan, one which made heat pulse between Bonnie’s legs.




Despite Mia’s proclaimed inexperience, she had clearly done this before. And took pleasure in it. That thrilled Bonnie. Knowing that Mia was a new domme, someone who was eager to learn for her sub, that was something that Bonnie enjoyed seeing. Mia had said she wanted to learn. Bonnie could definitely help her with that.




She watched as Mia pulled Gus’ pants down, licking her lips as she saw more of him exposed. Bonnie didn’t rush Mia. There was no need, especially not when Mia had told Gus she wanted to show him off to Bonnie. There were very few things better than seeing a needy sub.




“He’s so obedient,” Bonnie observed. “You’ve done well to train him,” she praised Mia. They weren’t empty words. Bonnie really did think that Mia had done well. And besides, a well-trained and well-behaved sub was a compliment to both the sub and his domme.




Mia’s face flushed with the praise. Gus practically writhed against her, as if Bonnie’s words were a physical touch making him feel good. “Thank you,” Mia said, smiling shyly at Bonnie over Gus’ shoulder. Bonnie liked that she didn’t try to dismiss the praise, just accepted it as well-deserved.




Leaving Gus standing in front of Bonnie, Mia crouched to help him out of his pants. She pulled his socks off, too, leaving Gus in nothing but the boxers still tenting over his erection. “I love how good he looks,” Mia said, once more making Gus wiggle slightly.




Finally, she peeled Gus’ boxers down. His hard cock slapped up against his stomach, flush against the relatively pale skin of his abdomen. “Will you show me how to put that on?” Mia asked, gesturing to the leather.




“I will,” Bonnie confirmed easily. She reached for the strap, holding it out for Mia to see. “This,” she said, gesturing at the top bit, “goes around the base of his cock. And this,” she pointed at the lower half, “goes around his balls. It will make him last longer,” Bonnie explained. She got two of the cushions off the bed, throwing them on the floor next to Gus before kneeling down on one.




Mia followed her lead and Bonnie smirked up at Gus. His cock twitched at the sight of them. Rightfully so, too. Bonnie knew they looked fucking hot like this.




Taking the restraint, Bonnie showed Mia how to apply it, ignoring the soft groan Gus gave when her fingers slid over his cock. “You want to be careful not to do it too tight around his balls. Make sure you don’t cut off blood supply.” Bonnie took her time to show Mia just how to check that, to ensure that she wouldn’t hurt Gus accidentally.




When the strap was finally attached, Bonnie grinned. “Take it off and put it back on again,” she told Mia. There was something pretty hot about teaching another domme how to do things.




Mia groaned. From the way she shifted her hips, Bonnie felt sure that Mia was pressing her thighs together, trying to quieten an ache between her legs. It was a good sign. Bonnie wanted Mia to be turned on by what she was doing. Gus certainly was, his cock still hard and beautiful.




Moving quickly, Mia showed that she remembered everything Bonnie had taught her. She was efficient. It made Bonnie’s lips quirk upwards in an expression of amusement. Only when Mia had finished, and Gus’ balls were neatly trussed up in leather, did Mia let her fingers linger against Gus’ skin.




“How does that feel?” she asked, looking up at him. “Do you like it?” She licked her lips, and Gus’ hips swayed towards her.




He licked his own lips before he replied. “It’s strange,” he admitted, “but yeah, I like it. I like knowing I’ll last for you. For both of you.”




“Good boy,” Bonnie praised. She reached out to run her hand over Mia’s back, giving the other woman a smile. “You should make him undress you,” she told her. Bonnie was pretty sure she could make Gus undress Mia, but she wanted to see the other woman do it. There was something very hot in watching Gus’ submission to Mia, knowing that it was Bonnie’s instructions that Mia was following.




Standing up, she held her hand out for Mia to help the other woman up, too. Gus looked good like that, naked, cock hard and strapped. Bonnie was looking forward to getting that cock to work! But there were plenty of things she wanted to do before then. And one of them was to see Mia naked.




Mia paused for a moment, as if collecting her courage. When she glanced towards Gus, he smiled. The expression on his face was so eager. It seemed to settle something in Mia, and she gave a quick nod. “Come here,” she said, pointing at the spot in front of her. Gus moved a little awkwardly, adjusting to the leather around his balls, but he didn’t dawdle.




“Help me out of my shoes first,” Mia instructed. Bonnie enjoyed watching Gus drop to his knees. He didn’t kneel, instead squatting low so he could reach for the buckle on Mia’s shoes. Bonnie couldn’t help but notice how toned Gus’ ass was, how strong his thighs must have been to hold him up.




Once Mia had kicked off her shoes and Gus had removed her socks for her, she urged him to his feet. “Take off my shirt,” she ordered, lifting her hands to let Gus do just that.




“Fuck,” he groaned, admiring the way Mia’s breasts moved under the sheer fabric of her bra. “You’re so hot, babe.” Mia flushed, glancing at Bonnie.




“You are,” Bonnie agreed, easily. It made Mia’s flush intensify, but she also smiled. Gus went to remove her pants, his fingers sliding over Mia’s soft skin. It left her only in her bra and panties, something that Bonnie definitely appreciated. Mia was a stunning woman. Gus clearly knew it too.




Of course, this meant that Bonnie and her tight leather dress were becoming overdressed. She ran her hand over her side, smirking at Gus and Mia. “Do you want to help me undress?” she asked, pretty sure she could predict exactly what the answer would be.




She could feel the weight of their gaze, both of them drinking in the sight of her. “Oh,” Mia started, her breath catching in her throat. “I definitely want to help.” She took a step closer. Bonnie could see the moment Mia remembered that she was in charge of Gus. Realization dawned, and Mia lifted her chin.




“Gus, I don’t want you to touch Bonnie until you’ve finished with my clothes.” Gus whined, but he didn’t object. He really was obedient. Bonnie wondered how much of that was showing off for her and how much was the desire to please Mia. She suspected it was a little bit of both. “You can start with my bra,” Mia continued.




Gus stepped close behind her, his fingers plucking against the strap before the sheer cups suddenly relaxed. Mia’s pale breasts spilled forth, soft and smooth. “Can I help you?” Mia asked, her fingers barely brushing along the same path Bonnie’s hand had taken down her side.




Bonnie’s tongue darted over her lips to wet them and she gave a nod. “You can,” she allowed. Mia’s touch was gentle, possibly a touch more gentle than Bonnie usually preferred. She enjoyed the way that Mia seemed to explore her. Moving into Mia’s hands, Bonnie turned slightly to offer her the zip on the side of Bonnie’s dress. Mia was careful with that, too, but she didn’t hesitate to lower it.




Unlike Mia, Bonnie was not wearing a bra under her dress, so when Mia opened it, her breasts sprung free. She heard Gus’ breath catch. Bonnie grinned. “You’re allowed to touch me when Mia decides she wants you to,” Bonnie told him before turning her head towards Mia, her smirk, if anything, intensifying. “You,” she told the other woman, “are allowed to touch, too.”




Mia chuckled, the sound surprisingly low and sexy. “You hear that, Gus?” she teased. “I’m allowed to touch whenever I want.” He whined, his hands tightening against the curve of Mia’s waist. When she stepped forward, Gus pressed right behind her, so close that Bonnie was sure his dick was hard against Mia’s ass.




“You look amazing,” Mia offered, her gaze lingering on Bonnie’s breasts. She lifted one hand, cupping the underside in her palm. Her thumb circled slowly, teasingly around Bonnie’s nipple. It was definitely a more gentle touch than Bonnie would usually demand. Before she could say so, Mia flicked her nail across Bonnie’s nipple, sending a bolt of pleasure laced with pain between her legs.




Wiggling between the two of them, Mia’s breath caught in her throat. “Take my panties off,” she urged. The command in her voice mixed with desire, as if she needed to be naked. Gus didn’t wait for her to tell him twice. He pulled Mia’s panties down from behind, exposing her beautiful bare pussy to Bonnie’s eager attention.




She reached out to brush a hand over Mia’s side, tracing it up to her breasts. She was really hot. Seeing the lust clouding Gus’ eyes was a special reward in its own right. Bonnie was eager to see how much more needy she could make him look. Like Mia had to her, Bonnie brought her hand up to brush over Mia’s nipple, tugging against it lightly until the other woman gave a soft moan.




“I want to make you come while Gus watches,” she told Mia. “Would you like that? I bet he would,” Bonnie commented glancing over at Gus so she could smirk. He wasn’t allowed to touch himself. Bonnie fully intended to push him to an absolute breaking point with that. She wanted to see him watch her make his girlfriend come, to scream for Bonnie.




Mia gave a soft laugh. “I wouldn’t be here if I didn’t enjoy coming,” she pointed out, lips curving up into a smile. “I’m sure you’ll be very, very good at making me come so hard I can barely remember my own name.” Gus’ eyes widened, his hands back on Mia’s hips now that she’d kicked her panties across the floor.




“Can’t I help?” Gus asked, wide imploring eyes turned to first Mia and then Bonnie. “I want to help. I love making Mia come. And I’m good at it.” Mia’s expression softened, just a little, and she gave a nod.




Her fingers pinched softly at Bonnie’s nipple and then, when Bonnie’s breath caught, Mia gave a sharp tug. “I want you to watch, Gus,” she said. Her words weren’t particularly demanding, but there was an assurance in her tone, a confidence that she would be obeyed.




Leaning in, Mia’s lips brushed feather-light against the hollow of Bonnie’s throat. “How do you want me?” she asked, her breath warm against Bonnie’s skin.




“Spread out on the bed,” Bonnie answered easily. She rubbed her hand over Mia’s hard nipple, before pulling back. Turning to look at Gus, Bonnie licked her lips. “I’m going to tie your hands,” she informed him. Bonnie didn’t know Gus well enough to tell how good he’d be at not touching himself if left to his own devices. Besides, Bonnie loved tying men up.




She nodded for Mia to get on the bed, walking over to the wall where a variety of ropes were hung. This was not Bonnie’s first time. She knew exactly what she wanted to achieve. Swinging the rope through a hook coming out from the ceiling, Bonnie grinned at Gus.




“Come here,” she told him. His breath caught, like he couldn’t quite believe this was really happening. Bonnie loved that. “Hold your arms out, hands together.” He did just as instructed and Bonnie laced the roped over and through them. Once she’d checked the ropes were safe, Bonnie took a step back so she could pull on the rope, raising Gus’ hands up in the air above him.




He looked fucking great like that. Hands tied and cock restricted. Glancing over her shoulder at Mia on the bed, Bonnie licked her lips. “He looks good like that, don’t you think?”




The position emphasized Gus’ lean frame, making his muscles stretch out deliciously. Bonnie wanted to see his stomach twitch as she finally allowed attention to be paid to his cock. But not yet. First, she was going to help Mia put on a show.




“He looks amazing,” Mia agreed. She’d stretched out on the bed just like Bonnie had asked. Propped up against the pillows, her legs spread invitingly open. Her hands moved to her breasts, fingers picking up where Bonnie’s had left off.




Gus groaned, his whole body swaying forwards, trying to get himself closer to the bed. Tied up as he was, there was only so far that he could go. “Fuck, you look hot, Mia,” he said, his chest rising and falling quickly with every breath. Mia grinned, tugging harder enough at her nipple that it made her cry out.




Bonnie had absolutely no doubt she was going to enjoy this. As she crawled up the bed towards Mia, Bonnie glanced over her shoulder at Gus. He’d have the perfect view of both of them. Bonnie’s panties still covered her ass, but only barely. They were see-through enough for Gus to see plenty. And then there was also the view of Mia, her breasts exposed and thighs soon to be around Bonnie’s head.




Leaning in, she kissed upward across Mia’s thighs. They were hot, and Bonnie knew that her pussy would be just the same. Her hands stroked higher, over Mia’s hips. One settled against her stomach while the other sought out her breast. Bonnie reached for the nipple that Mia wasn’t already playing with.




As she teased it between her fingers, Bonnie lowered her mouth to lick a hot strip over Mia’s wet pussy. The way Mia moaned loudly straight away would’ve made Bonnie grin, but she was too preoccupied with working her tongue inside of Mia’s heat.




From the way Mia’s muscles trembled, Bonnie could tell she was trying not to thrash against the sheets. If Bonnie had her way, that level of restraint wouldn’t last for long. She drove her tongue deeper, exploring every inch of Mia’s pussy. The more Bonnie licked, the wetter Mia got. Her moans echoed around the room, mixing with the groans from Gus as he watched them.




Even though they couldn’t be seen, Bonnie liked the idea that party guests passing their door would hear them. They’d know what a good time the three of them were having. And Bonnie was determined to make Mia’s experience even better.




Teasingly, Bonnie slid her hands up Mia’s thighs. She waited until she had Mia whimpering above her, then pushed down against the soft skin. Bonnie spread Mia open, making Mia buck against her hold. “Fuck, Bonnie!”




Gus cried out in frustration. Bonnie didn’t have to look to know that he’d tried to yank his hands free of the rope. He’d failed. “Please,” he begged. “Mia, please. Let me touch you. Let me touch myself.” Mia’s only answer was a wordless moan as Bonnie’s tongue flicked over her clit.




Bonnie very much intended to make Mia moan and cry in pleasure so much that she couldn’t even focus on Gus’ pleas. He was to watch, to see how fucking great Bonnie was going to make Mia look. Her tongue lapped faster, fingers making their way inside Mia. In turn, Mia’s hips pushed down so she could fuck herself harder against Bonnie’s mouth and fingers. Her screams were so loud! Bonnie loved it.




Hearing her partner scream in pleasure was always so fucking hot. She pumped her fingers in and out of Mia’s pussy, making the other woman get louder and louder. Finally, her orgasm burst through her like a firework. The whole of Mia’s body trembled as she came, a loud scream echoing around them.




When Bonnie could tell that she was done, she licked more gently, pulling her fingers out. Sucking the wetness off them, Bonnie turned to grin at Gus. “She comes so nicely,” Bonnie commented.




“I wonder if she’s just as good at making me come.” Before either really had a chance to respond, Bonnie was already crawling up Mia’s body, her panties quickly removed so she could present Mia with her wet and needy pussy.




Mia’s hands came up to settle against Bonnie’s hips as she leaned forward. Her tongue moved softly at first, almost tentative as she explored the taste of Bonnie’s desire. Gus swore loudly, alternating between begging and moaning his appreciation of the sight before him. Mia hardly seemed to notice, all of her attention focused on Bonnie’s pussy.




Bonnie made sure to give her plenty of encouragement, crying out Mia’s name whenever she did something that Bonnie particularly liked. Mia learned fast. Pretty soon, she was lapping and flicking her tongue as if she’d been doing this all her adult life. Bonnie could feel the pleasure spreading through her, a buzz of excitement and desire that stole across her limbs.




Wanting to urge it on, Bonnie’s hips rocked, pushing herself harder against Mia’s eager mouth. “Fuck, you sound amazing,” Gus groaned. “It’s so hot knowing that it’s Mia making you moan like that. Fuck.”




Despite her back being towards Gus, Bonnie could easily imagine how good he must’ve looked seeing them like this. The neediness in his voice was so evident that it sent a thrill through Bonnie. Mia lapped it all up, her tongue moving faster against Bonnie’s clit. Pleasure shot through her so fast that Bonnie cried out, reaching to press her hand against the wall to steady herself.




It wasn’t long before her orgasm smashed through her, making Bonnie’s screams increase so much that they almost drowned out the way Gus whined. Knowing that he wanted to make them both come and wasn’t allowed, not yet anyway, intensified just how good Mia’s tongue was at making Bonnie’s body shake with pleasure.




“Fuck,” she swore, before pulling back. Sliding back down Mia’s body, Bonnie pressed against it, grinding her hips into Mia. Their breasts pressed together and both women moaned.




Bonnie leaned in to catch Mia’s lips, bringing them together into a hard kiss. Gus moaned behind them again and Bonnie smirked.




“I’d love to try out his cock, Mia,” she told the other woman, her hand teasing over Mia’s body. “Is he good with it?”




Shifting so she could see Gus over Bonnie’s shoulder, Mia licked her lips. Gus’ whines fell silent, as if he were waiting with bated breath to hear what Mia would answer. “He is good,” Mia said, drawing the words out. Bonnie watched her lips curve into a wicked smirk. “He knows just how to fuck me so that I’ll come for him. Don’t you, Gus?”




Bonnie glanced behind her, watching the flush that crept up Gus’ chest at the praise. “I do,” he agreed. “Please, Mia. Will you let me show Bonnie?” His expression sent a pulse of arousal between Bonnie’s legs. Even though he wasn’t begging her, it was still a sight to behold.




Glancing back at Bonnie, Mia appeared to turn the idea over in her mind. “If I let you, will you do everything that Bonnie says?” she asked. “Will you learn how she likes to be fucked? It might be different from what I like.”




With a soft moan, Gus nodded. “I will,” he promised. “I’ll learn, and I’ll do whatever Bonnie wants.”




Mia grinned. “Then I will let you,” she decreed.




Bonnie enjoyed listening to their exchange. With every single thing they did, Mia seemed to gain confidence as a domme. It was beautiful to see. Bonnie got off the bed, walking over to Gus. She ran a sharp nail across his chest and down over his stomach, making Gus cry out and push his hips forward. His cock was still so hard, leaking precum.




“I can tell you enjoyed watching Mia make me come,” Bonnie hummed. “I’m going to ride that gorgeous cock and you will make me come with it,” she informed Gus.




“Yes, yes, I want that,” he nodded eagerly.




Bonnie smirked, glancing over at where Mia still was on the bed. “And you also want Mia to sit on your face? Want to make her come again?” Gus whimpered. Bonnie took that to mean that yes, he’d very much like that.




She reached to undo the rope, lowering Gus’ arms carefully. Bonnie didn’t untie his hands though. Having him tied up while she fucked him was going to be more fun. “Get on the bed, lie on your back,” she instructed before looking at Mia. “I want you to get on his face,” she told the other woman.




Walking over to the toy box, Bonnie selected a cat-o-nine tails. She handed it to Mia once she had settled atop of Gus. “I want you to use this to make sure he makes you come,” she instructed.




Then, when Mia moaned at Gus’ tongue licking against her, Bonnie climbed atop him, reaching between them to lead Gus’ cock inside her wet pussy.




She was impressed that Gus kept his hips pressed against the mattress, letting Bonnie lower herself down at her own pace. Mia moaned, pleasure so obvious in her expression that Bonnie couldn’t help but grin. “Fuck,” Mia whispered, her eyes wide. Bonnie could only imagine how Gus was licking her, showing off his familiarity with what made her cry out in delight.




Bonnie’s pussy stretched around Gus’ cock, getting adjusted to the girth of him inside her. As soon as she felt ready, Bonnie lifted herself up, only to drop back down. She set a hard, fast rhythm, moaning as Gus’ hips snapped up to meet her on her descent. Bonnie squeezed her muscles tight around him. She wanted to distract him, wanted to dominate his attention.




Pouting, Mia brought the whip down against Gus’ chest. “Don’t stop!” she whined. Gus groaned, his rhythm faltering as he clearly switched his attention back to where Mia ground her hips against his face.




The rhythm Bonnie kept was steady. She wanted to enjoy this. Gus’ dick inside her felt great, but the combination between that and watching him pleasure Mia was fantastic. Mia’s soft moans kept increasing and then, perhaps just because she could, she slapped the whip across Gus’ chest, leaving bright red lines there.




He bucked upwards and into Bonnie, but the groan that he might have given was muffled against Mia’s pussy. “He feels good, Mia,” Bonnie praised. “Such a nice cock. Thank you for letting me use it.” There was another groan from Gus. Bonnie smirked. She could tell being referred to as Mia’s was something he enjoyed.




Bonnie began to fuck him harder, riding Gus’ cock like it was there only to pleasure her. She leaned forward slightly so it’d rub her clit as she rode him. Her lips sought out Mia’s breasts, sucking one of her nipples into her mouth.




Mia gasped. Instantly, her free hand came up to Bonnie’s side. Her fingers skated across Bonnie’s skin, up to the underside of her breast. Her palm was warm, almost hot as it caressed slowly over Bonnie’s breast. “You’re welcome,” Mia said, sounding breathless, but still proud.




“He’s great with his mouth, too,” she added. The words were followed by a moan as Gus clearly did something to show off just how great. Mia’s fingers caught at Bonnie’s nipple, rolling it gently before giving a tug that was almost startlingly sharp. Sensation flowed over Bonnie like water, combining with how full she felt from Gus’ cock. “You should let him show you,” Bonnie urged, “once he’s made you come from his cock.”




“Oh, I intend to,” Bonnie replied, glancing up at Mia with a smirk as she moved onto the woman’s other breast. Bonnie’s tongue swirled around Mia’s nipple, before she teased it between her teeth. Mia whimpered when Bonnie nipped at it lightly. She didn’t put too much pressure on it, recalling Mia’s comment about not being too big a fan of pain.




Letting go, Bonnie leaned back a bit, but only to ensure that Gus’ cock would make her come. She began to fuck herself harder on him until her orgasm was quickly building. Mia, too, Bonnie could tell, was close.




“Go on, Mia,” Bonnie encouraged. “Use the whip and make him make us both come!”




She saw the way Mia’s grip tightened around the handle of the whip, her knuckles going white. When she brought it down against Gus’ chest, the sound cracked through the air like a gunshot. Gus wailed, his hips bucking up hard  to meet Bonnie’s downward thrust.




“You like that, Gus?” Mia asked, getting a muffled moan in response. She snapped the whip again, red lines streaking Gus’ chest. Mia ground her hips against his face in tighter and tighter circles. Her free hand tugged once more at Bonnie’s nipple, the sensation striking straight between Bonnie’s legs.




Mia whipped Gus one more time, giving a hoarse cry as pleasure rocked her body. She came moaning Gus’ name, her face and chest flushed pink.




Seeing it was the thing that tipped Bonnie over, too. Her pleasure exploded through her, tingling at every nerve-ending. Slamming her body down harder, Bonnie fucked Gus through her orgasm, before slowing down. She reached to drag Mia into a hot kiss, licking against Mia’s tongue and only pulling back when she needed to breathe.




“Making two women come at once, he really is something, Mia,” Bonnie hummed. “Should we reward him for being such a good little slut?” she asked. Gus really had done well and Bonnie was certain by now he would be desperate to come.




Mia smiled, the pride evident on her face. “I know he is,” she agreed, shifting to one side, allowing Gus to breathe more easily with her not sitting on his face. “I’m lucky to have him.” Gus beamed, flattered. He looked good, his lips and chin shining with Mia’s wetness, the red lines from the whip standing out against his chest.




“Can I suck his cock while he makes you come again?” Mia asked. “You’d like that as a reward, wouldn’t you, Gus? Keep your hands tied up, but let you come in my mouth?”




Gus groaned. “Fuck, yeah. That sounds amazing.” He looked up at Bonnie, still breathless from her own orgasm. “Do you want that?” he asked.




“If there’s one thing I like more than a submissive man it’s having that man make me come repeatedly,” Bonnie teased. She leaned in to kiss Mia again, her hand caressing over Mia’s breast before took Mia’s earlier position above Gus’ face. His tongue instantly moved up to meet Bonnie’s pussy and she gave a sharp moan. “Oh,” she hummed. “He is good.”




Mia smirked at that and moved to settle between Gus’ legs so she’d have best access to his hard dick. “Take off the restraint,” Bonnie advised. “He won’t last long without it and he will come hard,” she warned. That didn’t seem to deter Mia. Once the strap was off, she eagerly took her boyfriend’s cock in her mouth.




Bonnie felt a groan vibrate all the way from Gus’ core to hers. “Fuck,” she swore, reaching behind her to grip the headboard as she began to ride Gus’ face. His tongue kept playing against Bonnie’s already sensitive clit. Watching Mia suck his cock seemed to only make Bonnie wetter.




Mia looked as though she was in her element, her lips wrapped around Gus’ dick and her cheeks hollowed as she sucked him down to the root. Gus groaned, pushing his hips up only for Mia’s other hand to hold him still. She pulled back, eyes sparkling as she looked up at Bonnie rocking against her boyfriend’s face.




The sight made Mia’s breath catch, her breasts heaving. She swirled her tongue around the head of Gus’ cock. Teasing him, Bonnie realized, trying to make him last. “I want to watch,” she admitted, her cheeks already so flushed that Bonnie couldn’t tell if she was blushing. “I want to watch you come because of Gus, because of our orders.”




Bonnie laughed at that, but nodded. “Alright.” She was hardly going to object to that. “Do you want to help?” she offered, grinning. “You can play with my breasts if you’d like.” Bonnie would certainly like. She was sure it was barely going to take any time at all for her to come.




“And then I can help you make Gus come,” she commented. “He deserves the reward, he has been very good.” And patient. Bonnie really did think he had earned the praise. So had Mia. “Come on, Mia, help him,” she encouraged. “Show him how you want him to earn his reward.”




Mia didn’t hesitate. She shifted up Gus’ body, dragging her smooth skin over his cock, making him moan even louder against Bonnie’s pussy. Mia leaned in, capturing one of Bonnie’s nipples in her mouth. Her tongue moved over it in quick strokes, unconsciously mirroring the way Gus’ tongue moved against Bonnie’s clit.




The combination of the two made Bonnie’s whole body flare with heat. Mia’s hand came up, fingers pinching at Bonnie’s other breast until she caught her nipple with a hard tug. “Fuck, you’re so hot,” Mia breathed as she pulled back from Bonnie’s skin. “Please. I want you to come for us. Because of us.” The words ignited something in Gus. He pushed his face harder between Bonnie’s legs, his lips pursing around her clit.




Bonnie didn’t hold back on the sounds that escaped her, moaning loudly to encourage both of them on. Her hips rocked faster and faster against Gus’ mouth and into Mia’s, until finally she could hardly take it. “Oh fuck yes!” Bonnie screamed and came for the third time that hour. Her body felt so fucking sensitive everywhere and she loved it.




Gus was good, licking slower until Bonnie was ready to move off him. She let Mia help her off and then glanced down at Gus’ hard cock. “We’d best make him come. He’s been very good.” She hummed, tongue darting over her lips as she glanced back at Gus. With his hands still tied and face covered with Bonnie’s liquids, he looked hot. Hot and needy, just how Bonnie liked her men.




“He has,” Mia agreed, her hands already running down Gus’ chest. “So good for me, and for Bonnie,” she praised. Gus gave a slow, soft smile. His hips twitched up eagerly as Mia slid back down between his legs. Despite the obvious desperation in his body, his face looked calm, almost peaceful. It was a look Bonnie recognized. Gus clearly loved submitting, no matter how long it might mean he had to wait before his own physical pleasure took first place.




Mia looked ready to show him a good time now. Her mouth slid down Gus’ dick, her hands pressing him against the mattress. The marks from the whip were still visible against Gus’ chest. Mia’s fingers pressed into his skin as she moaned around the head of his cock. Her mouth moved quickly, sliding easily up and down Gus’ hard length.




Bonnie moved down, too, her tongue sliding over the base of Gus’ cock and then licking its way into Mia’s mouth when she pulled back. She kissed the salty taste off Mia’s lips, before catching Gus’ cock in her mouth. He groaned loudly. They carried on swapping between them as to who got to suck it. With every movement, Bonnie could tell that Gus was getting closer and closer. Mia should have his orgasm, so Bonnie leaned back, moving up to Gus’ chest.




Her nails scratched against the red marks Mia’s whipping had left, sending pain shooting through him. It was all it took before Gus fucked upwards into Mia’s mouth. Bonnie smirked at how eagerly she swallowed it all up.




Gus’ groan was drawn out and loud now that he wasn’t muffed by either Bonnie or Mia. It was a beautiful sound, one that Bonnie enjoyed knowing she’d helped to cause. Lapping up the last of Gus’ cum, Mia gave a softer but no less beautiful moan of her own. She pulled back, pressing a kiss against Gus’ hip.




“You did so well, Gus,” she praised. Gus’ smile was wide, his eyes brightening as he looked up at Bonnie.




Mia walked around the bed, finding the rope that tied Gus’ hands and pulling the knots loose. “Fuck, that was amazing,” Gus said, his voice hoarse. “Thank you. Both of you.”




Bonnie’s smile widened at that. She leaned over him to kiss Mia. She hadn’t kissed Gus, nor did she intend to. He was Mia’s and he’d stay hers. They might not be experienced the way Bonnie was but she loved how dedicated Gus was to Mia even if they were still learning a lot.




“You’ve both done well.” Bonnie grinned. “I’d love to play with you again if that’s something you’re interested in.” There were a lot of things they hadn’t done in this session that she would absolutely love to do.




Gus’ gaze moved to Mia as he pulled his hands free of the rope. He reached for her, brushing his fingers against her skin whenever he could reach. He didn’t answer, leaving that to be Mia’s decision. As was only right.




“Yeah, I’d like that,” Mia agreed. “We both would.” Gus nodded his agreement eagerly, getting himself into a sitting position. “I can give you my number,” Mia suggested, offering Bonnie a conspiratorial smirk. “I’d love to learn what else you have to teach us. And sharing Gus with you makes a great reward for him.”




Bonnie smiled at that, glancing back at Gus. There were so many different things she could get them both to do. “I’ll take your number,” Bonnie nodded. After that, it didn’t take them long to exchange contact information. Bonnie redressed, but Mia and Gus stayed naked, clearly wanting some time to themselves to come out of the spaces the gameplay had left them.




After making sure they were happy for her to leave, Bonnie pressed one parting kiss against Mia’s lips, offering Gus another word of praise and then thanking them both for what definitely had been excellent fun.




Bonnie could hardly wait to play with them again.
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