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Chapter One

Revenge, that was what I wanted.  I wanted him to know what it felt like to have your spouse cheat on you.  I wanted to have meaningless sex with a stranger to get back at him for what he did.  Of all people, the little coffee girl at Starbucks.  He didn't know that I knew about his affair, but that wasn't going to stop me from getting back at him.

I had gone for an errand one day during lunch and had decided to stop and get a Latte.  I rarely did that, so I guess he felt comfortable going for that little fucking slut.  I had walked in and saw him and her in the back corner talking.  Then he kissed her right on the lips.  I hid myself in the crowd and decided I needed to follow him and see where this was headed.

He called me about four thirty and gave me some bullshit excuse of how he had to work late to meet a deadline.  Yeah, deadline my ass.  More like a hairline he needed to touch!  I acted like I normally did, and hung up the phone.  I was hell-bent on following him to see what he was really doing.

I sat outside his office and waited for him to come out.  I then followed him back to Starbucks where the little bimbo got into his car and drove away with him.  They went to her apartment and went inside.  Not to be denied, I snuck up to the dwelling and peered through the window.  I was glad there were shrubs to hide me from people passing by.

I watched as they kissed, then stripped down naked.  She did have a nice body, I do have to admit, but he was still mine and she had no right to be fucking him.  She got on her knees and sucked his cock, my cock, into her mouth and started blowing him.  After a couple of minutes, he lifted her up and put her on the bed.  He spread her legs, then went in to eat her pussy.

She was moving around the bed as he licked her up and down her slit.  Then, he moved on top of her and slid his cock right into her pussy.  He was fucking her hard as she screamed with delight, tugging at her nipples.  I could see her juices on his dick as he slid it in and out of her.  Of course, this made me horny, but I was still pissed.

He pulled his rod from her and started stroking it until he shot his cum all over her body.  She rubbed it on herself then, licked her fingers.  She pushed him off her and took his member into her mouth, sucking her cum off it.  I got my phone and snapped a picture before retreating back to my car.

Now I had proof, and there was no way he could deny it.  But instead of confronting him and having a big blowout, my plan was to exact revenge, in the same manner, he had screwed me over.  I was not only going to get fucked, but I was also going to make a video of it!  He was going to regret cheating on me!

The next night I called him and told him I needed to work late.  I figured he would take advantage of this and go see bimbo and get laid again.  I didn't care.  When I was done, he was going to get served papers.  Our marriage was already over at this point, it was just semantics from this point forward.

I dressed as slutty as I could, then set off for the meat market, I mean bar, and waited for my encounter to arrive.  I scanned each man that came in, looking for someone attractive and fit.  I needed him to be jealous of the man I fucked.  After about an hour, one finally walked in.  He was tall and fit, with sandy blonde hair.  He didn't know it, but he was going to be the star of my homemade porn video.

He sat down not far from me, looked around and nodded at me.  Time to attack!  I got up and walked over to his table and asked if I could sit with him.  He agreed and we started talking.

"I know this is cliché, but do you come here often?" I asked.

"First time, actually," he replied.  "I just decided to have a drink after work and found this place.  What about you?"

"Pretty much the same," I replied.  "I'm Natalie, by the way."

"I'm John, nice to meet you," he replied.

We talked for a bit, and eventually, we got around to relationships.  He told me how he had been divorced for a couple of years and wasn't really looking for anyone.  I told him I was separated and was just looking for a friend.  Several drinks later, I decided to press him for a night of sex.

"You know," I started.  "I think we could benefit each other tonight."

"How so?" he asked.

"How about we go to your place and I'll show you," I replied with a smile.

"Ok, I guess that was pretty straightforward," he replied.  "Sure, why not?"

We paid our tabs and I followed him to his car.  He drove me to his apartment which was about ten blocks away.  We went into his apartment, and then he pulled me to him and kissed me deeply.  I had not kissed another man for the last ten years.  I have to say it was quite exciting!  Not just from kissing another man, but just from the naughty encounter itself.

He started removing my clothes as I undid his pants, letting them fall to the floor.  He kissed my neck and massaged my tits as I stroked him hard.  With his cock fully erect, I got on my knees and sucked him into my mouth.  He was larger than my husband, and I wondered how good he was going to feel inside of me.

I stood up and he led me to his bedroom.  Once inside, he turned me around and bent me over his bed.  I spread my legs in anticipation of what he was about to do.  But to my surprise, he smacked my ass causing me to jump.  No one had ever smacked my ass during sex before, and while it shocked me at first, it did feel rather good.

I moaned lightly which encouraged him to do it again.  For some reason, my body was responding to this new feeling, and it wanted more!  I loved the initial sting, then the pleasure that soon followed it.  After several smacks on my ass, he rubbed his warm hands across my bottom, causing pleasurable tingles.

"Did you like that?" he asked.

"Yes, yes, I did," I replied.  "To be honest, I have never had that before."

He pulled me up and turned me around to face him.  He put his arms around me and pulled me close.

"There is so much more I can teach you," he whispered.  "But you have to want it."

What else was he referring to?  

"Let me be your teacher, your master, and show you what you always wanted and yet never knew," he said.

I guess in the heat of the moment, I was willing to do anything to get him to fuck me, so I agreed.

"From this point forward, you will address me as master, ok?" he said.

I felt silly saying it, but I wanted to experience more of what he had to offer.

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Good," he replied.  "Now, before we go any further you need to have safe words to use for whenever I do something that you don't like, or if it gets to be too much.  It's your safety mechanism to let me know I have to stop."

"What words should I use?" I asked.

"Well, most people use red and yellow," he replied.  "Yellow means it is getting close to your limit, where red means stop."

"Ok, then we can use those," I replied.

I was very nervous about doing all of this, but I was now more curious than I was being bent on revenge.  Something about John just made me want to trust him and let go.  I felt like he was going to take me places I have never dreamed of when it came to sex.

He walked over to a chest sitting on the floor near his dresser and pulled out some lengths of rope.  He brought them back over to me and started tying them into loops.

"One of the first things I am going to show you is how to it feels to be bound," he said.  "I am going to start by wrapping this rope around your tits so they become very firm."

He slid one loop over my left tit, then wrapped the rope around it several times.  The rope was squeezing my breast tightly and caused it to be very firm.  He wrapped the rope around the back of my neck, then bound my other breast.  Now both of them were sticking straight out and were wrapped very tight with the rope.  It felt rather good, to be honest.

He took another length of rope and tied it around my waist.  He then took the ends and slid them between my pussy lips and up my ass then tied them in back.  The rope splitting me felt so good as it rubbed against my clit.  He grabbed the rope splitting my pussy and tugged at it, causing it to crush my clit.  I moaned loudly as I felt powerless to stop him.

He pulled my arms behind me, then tied them to the rope around my waist.  Now, I was truly powerless, and it excited me.  He could do whatever he wanted to with me and I would not be able to stop him.  The feeling of being powerless and under his control excited me as I had never felt before.  

John started smacking my tits, sending shocks down to my pussy.  I was moaning loudly as I felt my juices running down my legs.  I had never been this horny in my life!  He hit them on the top, the sides and even started pulling my nipples out tight while squeezing them hard.  My body felt so alive and my senses were heightened to the point that even his breathing caused tingles to flow down to my toes.

He stopped hitting my tits and pushed me down to my knees.  He shoved his cock into my mouth, and while holding my head still he fucked my face.  He shoved it in so deep I gagged, but I loved it!  I was sucking his rod as hard as I could, trying to get him off.  He gave one last deep shove, then started to cum.  He kept his dick deep in my mouth as he shot load after load of cum down my throat.  Once his cock was limp, he lifted me up and bent me over the bed once again.

This time he spread my legs wide, then shoved two fingers into my pussy.  He started fucking me fast with his fingers as I panted and moaned.  I wanted to cum so bad, I would have done anything to achieve satisfaction.  In one swift move, he removed his fingers and started licking my clit.  My knees grew weak as I started to feel my orgasm building.  In one huge crescendo, my orgasm exploded as I started to cum, screaming with pleasure as he continued to lick me.

My mind was numb to anything but the feeling of ecstasy as wave after wave of beautiful pleasure swept over my body.  I felt alive and pleased with everything he had done to me.  Where had all of this been my whole life?  I wanted more, no I needed more and I needed him to give it to me!

With my orgasm subsiding, John untied me and had me sit on the edge of the bed.  That was a good thing because my orgasm had drained me so badly I don't think I could have walked.  He held me and kissed me deeply, caressing my hair and body.

"Well, how did you like it?" he asked.

"Oh, my god!" I replied.  "I have never felt anything like that before in my life.  I enjoyed every minute of it.  When can we do it again?

He smiled at me and hugged me again.

"That is up to you," he replied.  "I work from home most of the time, and only venture into the office when necessary.  We can do this anytime you want."

"There is something I need to take care of first," I replied.  "Then I want to experience it all.  I want you to show me everything."

"Are you sure?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes I'm sure!" I replied.  "Why wouldn't I?"

"Well, my ex wanted to experience it, but she couldn't handle it," he replied.  "That's what ended up being the cause of our divorce.  It takes a special woman to want to experience and live this lifestyle.  I just don't want to get my hopes up and then you decide you don't want to do it."

"I don't know how far I can go until I experience it," I replied.  "What I can tell you is that I do want to experience it.  I want to feel what I did tonight over and over again."

"Once you are ready, just let me know and I will show you things you could have never imagined," he said.  "I will wait for you."

I got dressed and kissed him goodnight.  I was headed home to confront my husband.  My plan had changed from revenge to simply ending our relationship.  I had found something more satisfying than he could have ever offered me.  I knew I wanted this, and I knew John was the one to give it to me.


Chapter Two

As I entered my house, I found Ken sitting in the living room fiddling with his phone.

"We need to talk," I said firmly.

"What about?" he asked.

"You know goddamned good and well what about," I replied as I sat down in the chair.

"I don't know what you are talking about," he said trying to be innocent.

"Had a good cup of coffee lately?" I asked him.

His face went white as he realized I knew all about him and Starbucks bimbo.  I watched as he struggled to come up with something to deflect the accusation.

"Yeah, that's what I thought," I said.  "I want you out of this house by the time I get home from work tomorrow."

"How the hell am I supposed to find a place to live by then?" he asked.

"Go and live with slutface for all I care," I replied hotly.

"You can't kick me out, my name is on the mortgage too," he said defiantly.

"Fine, have it your way," I replied.  "I'll have the divorce papers to you by the end of the week."

I went to my bedroom, then closed the door and locked it.  I was not in the mood to deal with this asshole right now.  I was still feeling a bit of pleasure from my encounter.  I didn't want him ruining it for me.  I lay on my bed and relived what I had just experienced.  My mind was alive with different emotions and feelings I had never had before.

Something about being bound and helpless turned me on.  I guess it was the thought of being used as a sex slave that turned me on.  I wanted to be used by John to please him in any manner he saw fit.  I had gone from a normal sex kind of girl to a sex-crazed lunatic in one night.  John brought out the sexual animal in me and I was determined to figure out where it would lead.

The next couple of days were rough for me.  I tried to avoid ken as much as I could, but living under the same roof meant that contact was inevitable.  He tried to talk to me a few times, but I just shut him down.  I knew what I wanted now, and it was not him.  When Friday rolled around I called John to see if we could get together.

He agreed, and I set off for his apartment right from work.  When I arrived, he had food prepared and waiting for me.  Ken had made dinner for me once since we had been married.  Just knowing John cared enough to make this dinner made me melt inside.  I felt like I had wasted ten years of my life on Ken.

"I want to start the evening on the right foot, and set the tone for our night together," he said.

"Ok," I replied.

"Follow me," he told me as he led me to the bedroom.  "I have a few things for you to wear before the evening gets started."

He undressed me and started putting things on me.  He explained what each item was.  A set of wrist cuffs were placed on me as well as ankle cuffs.  A tall collar was placed around my neck.  He had a leather body harness that he put on me.  It had straps that went around my tits but didn't cover them.  A single strap went between my legs, splitting my lips.  There were metal hoops all over it.

Next, he placed clamps on my nipples, squeezing them tightly.  I winced when he first put them on but then felt the tingles it caused and accepted them.  A chain was run from the clamps to my collar.  He attached chains from my wrists to the hips of the harness, limiting my movement.  Satisfied with my attire, he led me back to the living room.

"From now until we end this session, you are my slave, my whore, and slut," he said.  "You will do as I command, and ask permission to do anything.  Each response or question to me must be addressed as master, understood?"

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Good," he replied.

He led me to the table and let me sit down.  He brought my food to me and fixed my plate, then poured a glass of wine.  He went to his chair and sat down, looking me over once seated.

"Do you like your outfit?" he asked.

"Yes, master I do," I replied.

My body was once again on fire with passion as I sat there fully exposed.  It was strange sitting there like this was a normal thing, yet feeling extremely excited at the same time.

"You may eat," he told me.

I ate my food while we conversed, starting to feel normal in my getup.  My body was still horny, and I suppose that was the point of the outfit.  It served to remind me that even though we were acting normal, I was still his possession for the evening.  With dinner finished, he led me to the middle of the living room floor and had me sit on my knees.

"This is the salve posture," he said.  "In the future, whenever you come here, you must strip down naked, then assume this position.  Make sure your head is held low, and do not look up until directed to do so, understand?"

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Good," he said.  "Now, I want you to go to the bedroom, get in the trunk and bring me the butt plug.  It is sort of spear shaped."

"Yes, master," I replied.

I got up from the floor and went to retrieve the device.  I had to sort through all kinds of devices looking for this object.  I wondered what a lot of it was used for, but some of it was self-explanatory.  I finally found an object that looked like what he was referring to.  I grabbed it and took it to him.

"Is this it, master?" I asked.

"Good girl, yes it is," he replied.

I was happy about pleasing him and was ready for whatever he had planned.

"Now, turn around and bend over, then spread your legs wide for me," he instructed.

"Yes, master," I replied.

I did as instructed, and waited for him to use the plug on me.  I had never experienced anything being put in my ass before, so I was a little scared of it hurting.  He rubbed my clit and lubricated the plug before trying to insert it into me.  I was moaning with pleasure as he pushed the butt plug inside of my ass.  I winced a bit when it first when in, but his rubbing of my clit made my ass relax lessening the pain.

"Stand up and turn around," he commanded.

I did as I was told and faced him.

"Rub your nipples," he said.

I lifted my hands to my tits and began to rub the ends of my nipples.  Oh, shit did that feel good!  Any tingles I had ever felt with my nipples being played with were amplified by 100%!  I was moaning and wanted to touch my pussy so bad, but I knew he wouldn't let me.

"Get on your knees," he commanded.

"Yes, master," I replied.

"Get my cock out of my pants and suck on it, whore," he said.

I unzipped his pants and removed his dick, then started sucking it.  It felt so good going in and out of my mouth.  I wanted it to get hard, and I wanted to fuck it.

"My slut loves cock, doesn't she?" he asked.

"Yes, master I do," I replied.

I sucked his rod back into my mouth as he stood there watching me.  Fuck was I horny!  He reached out and slapped my nipples, causing me to cry out from the shock of the hit.  It hurt and yet felt good at the same time.  He flicked them a few times with his fingers, then told me to stand up.

He led me to the bedroom, then had me stand at the end of his bed.  It was a four-poster bed, so he took my arms and tied them up to the top of the posts.  My legs were spread wide as he tied my ankles to the bottoms.  I was now standing spread eagle for him to do with me as he wished.

He removed his clothing and walked up close to me.  I opened my mouth expecting a kiss, but he brushed beside me and licked my neck.  I got goosebumps all the way down my legs as I moaned from the ecstasy.  He unsnapped the strap going between my legs and let it fall to the floor.  With his hand, he slid two fingers inside of me and began to fuck me with them fast and hard.  His hand was slamming into my clit with each thrust of his fingers.

I was shaking from the pleasure as he fucked me with his fingers, causing me to pant and moan loudly.  I wanted his cock inside of me so badly I could almost taste it.  He stopped fucking me with his fingers, then went back over to the chest and grabbed what I thought was a flogger.  He walked over to me and with a quick flick of his wrist, hit my tits with it.  Oh god, how I loved the feel of that flogger!  I sighed and moaned as he repeatedly hit my tits with it.

He stepped back and swung the flogger up, hitting my pussy with it.  The sting of those little tentacles as they hit my flesh made me wince, but moan as well.  My pussy was on fire as he continued to whip it with the flogger.  He stopped a couple of times and rubbed my lips with his warm hands, causing me to quiver with pleasure.

He put the flogger down and untied me from the posts, then led me to the bed and had me lie on my back.  My arms were again tied out wide, but then he took my ankles and tied them up to my wrists.  I was spread wide as he moved in between my legs.  The butt plug was still in my ass as he pressed his cock into my hole, stretching me wide.

He slid his cock deep inside of me as I screamed with pleasure at having him fill me.  He started pumping me hard as I moaned and wriggled as much as I could, enjoying his rod sliding in and out of me.  I felt something rise in me that I had never felt before.  I decided I was going to have a vaginal orgasm.  It was more intense than my clitoral orgasm and my body was so sensitive as I exploded into my fits of ecstasy.

"Oh, god!" I screamed.  "Fuck me, yes, yes, oh shit, fuck me HARD!"

My pussy pulsed for nearly five minutes as I tried to keep from passing out.  This was so intense that I wasn't sure my body could handle all of the ecstasy.  I managed to get through it as John continued to fuck me fast and deep.  There it was again; another orgasm was fast approaching.  I felt the pressure build until it finally let loose in another wave of spasms that rocked my body.

John withdrew his cock, then the butt plug.  He pressed his cock against my anus, then shoved his rod deep inside my ass.  He started fucking me in the ass, sliding the full length of his dick in and out of me as I moaned.

"Play with your clit," he commanded.

"Yes, master," I managed to say.

I moved my fingers to my clit and began to rub it quickly.  Feeling his cock fucking my ass as I rubbed my clit caused me to cum yet again!  Three times I had cum tonight!  My ass pulsing on his cock seemed to finally set him off as I felt his cock pulse inside of me, knowing he was cumming.

"Fuck, fill me up, master," I yelled.  "Give me all of your cum!"

With his cock growing limp, he removed his rod from my ass and untied me from the bed.  He slowly removed the clamps from my nipples, and I winced as the blood rushed back into them.  He lay down beside me and pulled me to him, cuddling me.

"Did my slave enjoy that?" he asked.

"Oh, yes master I did," I replied as I hugged him tightly.

"Stay the night with me," he said after a long pause.

"I will," I replied.


Chapter Three

I was more than willing to stay with him.  The pleasures he gave me made me want to do whatever he wanted, whenever he wanted me to.  Ken was fast becoming a memory for me as I entered into this new life.  I couldn't wait to be free of him.  We drifted off to sleep, me still wearing all of my attire.

The next day was spent teaching me all about the different types of bondage and the whole BDSM scene.  I had no idea about the different levels of this kink that one could experience.  I was ready for the whole experience.  I wanted to be his slave, to feel the pleasures he had introduced me to for the rest of my life.  I couldn't imagine ever going back to a plain Jane, vanilla sex life ever again.

I spent most of the day being horny just from talking about bondage.  My curiosity was driving my body to crave even more of his control.  I was becoming consumed with, or even obsessed with being a sex slave.  He had awakened my sexual desires in a way that made me want to do nothing but provide him with pleasure.  But a part of me still wanted the tender sex I had known for so long.

"How about we go out for a bite to eat tonight?" he asked me.

"That sounds great," I responded.

"Tonight, I am going to show you how you will still be my slave, even in public," he said.

The thought of what that might entail caused more stirring in me as I started to think of ways he could do this.  He had me follow him to the bedroom and remove my body harness.  He told me to get dressed, then produced an anklet that had tiny handcuffs attached to it.  He completed it with a black choker.

"The choker is to symbolize my control of you, while the anklet will show you are my slave," he said.  "You are now marked as my property."

"Thank you, master," I replied.

We left his apartment and headed for a place he knew of a few blocks away.  As we drove there, he would reach over and play with my tits, causing me to moan.  It was amazing how quickly he could arouse me with just a simple touch.  We got seated at our table and ordered drinks and food, then sat there talking as we waited for our entrees.

"So, what exactly happened to you and your husband?" he asked.

"I caught him screwing the barista," I replied.  "To be honest, when I met you I was on a mission to have a one night stand to get revenge on him.  I didn't count on you being able to take control and show me what I have been missing my whole life.  What about your wife?  I know you said she didn't want to go far with the whole bondage thing, but wasn't she at least into some of it?"

"Well, she got a case of religious guilt and decided that it was wrong to participate in it," he replied.  "I see nothing wrong with doing what pleases you.  After a couple years of sexual frustration, I finally gave up and moved out.  I cannot live with someone who cannot let go of their sexual desires and be free to do what they enjoy."

"Well, that makes sense," I replied.  "Without finding you, I would have never known what it was to be completely satisfied sexually.  It's one of those things where you don't know what you don't know."

John leaned over and kissed me, then slid his hand onto my thigh.  I became instantly aroused again as he slid his hand up and in between my legs.  I parted my legs to give him access to me.

"Tonight, I am going to make love to you," he said.  "Just because we both enjoy the bondage does not mean there will not be tender sex."

"Thank you for that," I replied.

"By the way," he started.  "Do you still want to get back at your husband?"

"I don't know," I replied.  "Part of me wants to, but the other part just wants to let go and start anew.  Why do you ask?"

"I think it would be fantastic to give him a show of what he is missing," he said.  "How awesome would it be to leave him knowing he can never have what I have?"

"That's not a bad idea," I replied.  "Did you have a specific plan in mind?"

"Oh yeah," he replied with an evil grin.  "I think we should be at your house with your harness on under your clothes with me sitting there with you.  When he gets home, we tie him to a chair and then I control you while forcing him to watch."

"Oh, that's good!" I replied.  "That would drive him insane!"

"And, if you are game, I can add a twist to it and really get him good," he said.

"And what twist is that?" I said almost afraid to know what it was.

"Hear me out on this before answering," he said.  "I have a couple of friends who are into the bondage scene as well.  One of them is a sexy, and built woman.  My idea is to use both of you in front of him.  Make him regret ever thinking of another woman."

"Are you saying you are going to have sex with both of us?" I asked unsure about this.

"Some, yes, but more for the two of you to give him a show," he replied.

"So, I would have sex with a woman?" I asked.  "I have never done anything like that before.  I don't know if I can."

"I think you'll do just fine," he replied.  "You have to think of this in the context of bondage, not just relationships.  Bondage is about control, the slave/master relationship and letting yourself go.  If you want it all, then this is one of the ways to get there."

I thought about it for a minute, then decided to go for it.  So far John had not steered me wrong, and I was trusting him that this was going to be a good thing.  We settled on Tuesday night to put our plan into action.  John was going to introduce me to Lisa prior to this encounter, just so I would be comfortable with her.  I was actually looking forward to it.  The unknown was starting to become my aphrodisiac.

Monday night, I went over to John's to meet Lisa.  We talked a bit about our plans just to make sure we were on the same page.  There was a knock on the door as Lisa arrived.  I was super nervous meeting her.  I wasn't sure what to expect and didn't know how she would react to me.

"Hey, Lisa, come on in," John said to her.  "This is Natalie.  Natalie, this is Lisa."

"Hi, Lisa, nice to meet you," I said as I shook her hand.

"Me too," she replied.  "John told me all about you.  I hope you are ready for a great night.  John is an excellent master."

Lisa was a tall brunette with long, slender legs and tits that looked like they could be ripe melons.  She had soft hands and wore her clothing very well, showing off her incredible body.

"So how come you and John are not an item?" I asked her.

"We are good as a bondage team, but not so good as a couple," she replied.  "Just different tastes.  But when it comes to him being my master, no one is better at it."

"You mean you guys have been doing this for a while?" I asked.

"Yes, probably six months or so," she replied.  "But whether we continue or not is largely dependent on you.  I guess after tomorrow night we'll know."

"Well, I'm not sure how well it is going to go, but I do trust John to lead me the right direction," I replied.

"I think what we need to do is to get the two of you used to each other," John said.  "When everything goes down tomorrow night, you want to be familiar with each other so it presents well to Ken.  Why don't the two of you strip down naked, then we can go from there."

I was hesitant at first, but once Lisa started peeling off her clothes, I was too curious to not join her.  We sat on the couch beside each other as John sat in the chair.

"For starters, I want Natalie to play with Lisa's tits," he said.  "Get used to touching her and pleasing her."

I put my hands on her tits and started rubbing them in the same manner that I enjoyed.  She moaned lightly as my hands rubbed across her nipples.  Her breasts were soft, but firm and her nipples stuck out nearly two inches.  I could feel tingles in my groin as I played with her.

"Ok, now Lisa, you play with Natalie's tits," John said.

Lisa reached over and started to rub my breasts, which caused me to moan.  Her soft hand felt so good on me as she teased my nipples with her fingers.  She twisted them and tugged lightly sending chills down my spine.  My first thought was that I was turning into a lesbian!  But I loved cock too much to go all the way over to the other team.

As we sat there caressing each other, natural instincts took over.  I slid my hand down to her pussy as she spread her legs for me.  She was clean-shaven like me, and very wet.  Her soft, moist lips were coated in her juices.  Her hand slid down to my pussy as I spread my legs for her.  I shuddered as her soft fingers slid between my folds and started to slide up and down my slit.

I was breathing irregular as my passion started to build, feeling these new sensations from her touch.  Lisa pushed me back, then lay on top of me as she offered her lips in a kiss.  I returned the kiss and found her lips to be soft and inviting.  Our tongues flicked in each other's mouths as we continued our finger teasing.  Lisa moved her kisses to my neck, then worked her way across my shoulder, then down to my nipples.

I caressed her head as she started to suck on my nipples, sending me into a moaning frenzy.  My god did this feel good!  She left my nipples and kissed me further down my body until she was almost at my clit.  At this point, all I could think of was her licking me into orgasm.  But she moved back up my body and kissed me again.

She leaned back after our kiss and pulled me on top of her.  I knew she wanted me to return the favor.  I kissed her in the same manner that she kissed me, but when I got close to her clit, the scent of her musky pussy was too much to resist.  I just had to taste her.  I slid my tongue down her slit and licked her hole as she grabbed at my hair and moaned loudly.

After a few minutes of licking her, she pulled me up to her and kissed me, tasting herself on my lips.  She pushed me back and slid between my legs, then started kissing my outer lips.  I moaned loudly as she slid her tongue slowly up and down my slit, stopping to flick my hole with each pass.  I wanted her to make me cum so badly I could taste it.

She got up, then turned around and put her pussy in my face as she started to lick mine.  I slid my tongue right into her hole and started to fuck her with my tongue.  I wanted her juices to flow into my mouth as I moved my hips to the movement of her tongue on me.  Her musky scent was driving me crazy as I lapped up her juices.

I focused on her clit just as she started licking mine.  We were licking each other quickly, then I felt my orgasm starting to build.  I was lifting my hips in anticipation of my orgasm when she stopped and got off me.

"Not yet, love," she said smiling.

She pulled me up and led me by the hand over to John.  He stood up and Lisa stripped his clothes off, then pushed him back into the chair.  She pulled me down with her and started to suck his cock. I licked his balls, then traded places with Lisa, sucking his dick into my mouth.  We alternated sucking him until she made me get up onto my feet.

She moved me over him and had me sit on his rod, guiding it inside of me.  I leaned back and let him lift me by my ass, sliding himself in and out of me.  Lisa started licking my clit as John fucked me, licking his member when he got loaded with my juices.  I could not hold back any longer.  I started to cum as I yelled out loud in ecstasy.

"Oh fuck, I'm cumming!" I screamed.  "Fuck me, oh, god fuck me hard!"

Lisa was licking my clit fast as John slammed me down onto his rod, filling me with his cock.  I felt John start to tense up and knew he was going to cum.  Lisa pulled his cock from my pussy and sucked him as he shot his load into her mouth.  I was panting as I recovered from my orgasm, completely spent form my new experience.  Lisa let John's limp rod slip from her mouth, then kissed me and shared his cum with me.

I sucked her tongue trying to get as much of his cum as I could.  The taste of me and John on her lips was so erotic that I almost came again just from that!  I got off John, then pushed Lisa to the floor.  I quickly started licking her pussy as I shoved two fingers inside of her and started to fuck her.  I curled my fingers and stroked the inside of her pussy as I licked her clit.

Lisa lifted her hips to my mouth, then dropped them as she exhaled loudly and started to moan.  I felt her pussy pulsing on my fingers as she came hard.  She moaned and screamed with delight as I continued to lick her, her hands entwined in my hair, holding my mouth to her.  Her shudders subsided, but the aftershocks continued to sweep over both of our bodies.

Once we had all gathered out breath, we sat on the couch and held each other, spent form our encounter.  I never knew that having another woman could be almost as satisfying as having a man.  The gentle touch and knowing hands of Lisa had brought me another level of sexual desire I knew would linger with me for a long time. I knew this was something I was going to have to experience again, and tomorrow night was my next chance. 

Lisa got dressed, thanked me and left for the night.  John and I sat on the couch and talked for a bit.

"I gather you enjoyed that," he said.

"Surprisingly, yes, I did," I replied.  "I was so nervous and scared at first.  But as soon as we started touching each other, I knew I had to go all the way with it."

"Just wait until tomorrow night," he said.  "When you add exhibitionism to the mix, things get even better."

"Well, I don't know how much better things could possibly get," I replied.  "My orgasms get any more intense and I am going to need oxygen after sex!"

We went to bed and cuddled for a while before drifting off to sleep.  I couldn't wait to experience Lisa again tomorrow night.  I wondered what John had in store for us when he had us perform in front of Ken.


Chapter Four

All day I thought of that evening's encounter.  I was so fucking horny it was all I could do not to masturbate every half hour!  When Lisa finally arrived, I kissed her and had her sit with me until John got home.

"Have you had other female encounters before?" I asked her.

"Oh, sure, many," she replied.  "But I like threesomes the best."

"Why is that?" I asked.

"I get to eat pussy and fuck a cock," she replied laughing.  "I love both, and I suspect you are going to wind up the same as me in that regard."

"Do you have any idea what John has in store for us tonight?" I asked.

"If I know John, he will definitely have some good positions lined up for us," she replied.  "He is going to make sure your husband sits there with the biggest hard-on he has ever had and no way of satisfying it.  You're going to relish teasing him tonight."

"Good," I replied.  "I want him to regret ever cheating on me.  I want him to remember this night for the rest of his miserable life."

"Oh, he will, trust me," she replied laughing.

John walked in right after that and kissed me.

"Ok, you guys all set for tonight?" he asked.

We both nodded yes, then waited for his instructions.

"Natalie, I want you to go put on hour harness under your clothes," he said.  "I assume you are already set, Lisa?"

"Yes, all set," she replied.

I did as John asked and returned to the living room.  I had no panties on, so I could feel my juices on my inner thighs as I got wetter by the minute.

"Ok, let's hit it," John said.

We got into his car and drove to my house.  We all sat in the living room waiting for Ken to arrive home.  We had been waiting for about twenty minutes when I heard his key hit the door.  I was super nervous about all of this but also excited at the same time.  I just hoped John could handle Ken.

Ken opened the door, then looked shocked as the three of us stared back at him.

"What's going on?" he asked.

"You might want to sit down," I told him.

Ken sat in the chair and leaned back.

"Excuse me for a moment," John said.

John walked behind Ken's chair, then turned and held him back as Lisa got up and started to tie him to the chair.  Ken struggled, but John had a pretty good grasp on him.  Lisa did a good job of getting him bound, then John helped secure him further.  There was no way he was getting out of that chair.

"What the fuck are you doing?" Ken demanded.  "You better let me go right now!"

"Oh, I think you're gonna want to hang around for this," I replied.

"What do you mean?" he asked.  "What do you want?"

"Revenge," I stated clearly.  "Gag him."

Lisa put the gag in his mouth and secured it, then walked over to me.

"You see Ken, when you cheated on me you gave me the idea of getting revenge," I started.  "But in doing so, I discovered a few things about myself.  things that I am going to show you tonight.  Things you are going to wish you could do, but never will."

I stripped down to my harness and tossed my clothes over to the side of the couch.  I walked over to Lisa and put my hands on her, walking behind her.

"Isn't she sexy?" I asked.  "Don't you wish you could have her instead of the barista bimbo?"  

I reached around her and unbuttoned her blouse, revealing her nice, big tits.  I started to caress them as I looked at Ken.

"These are such supple and firm tits, wouldn't you agree?" I asked.  "Just imagine your mouth sucking on those luscious nipples of hers."

I walked to her side, then leaned over and sucked one into my mouth as Lisa moaned.  I looked at ken, then moved to her other nipple and sucked on it.

"Oh, and let's not forget that lovely little spot of pink flesh between her legs," I said as I pushed her skirt to the floor, revealing her clean-shaven pussy.

I could see his cock growing hard as his pants started to bulge.  I knew he was horny as fuck right now.  I walked behind him and leaned in to talk into his ear.

"Lisa. why don't you give Ken a taste?" I said seductively.

Lisa walked over to Ken, straddled his lap and sat down, her pussy spread wide.  She unbuttoned his shirt, then leaned in with her tits and rubbed them on his chest.

"Aren't hose just heaven?" I asked him.

I got up and led John to the middle of the room, undressing him.

"And now for the main event," I said.

Lisa joined me as we both knelt down and bowed our heads in submission.

"Use us, master," I said.

John walked over to me and lifted my face by my chin.  Stroking his cock, he slid it into my mouth and held my head firm.  He started fucking my mouth as I watched Ken struggling with his bonds.  Lisa joined me and we shared John's cock, licking and sucking alternately.

"Both of you go over to the couch and bend over," he commended.

We did as instructed, then spread our legs letting Ken see our full pussies spread wide.  John walked up to us and started to spank both of us.  Lisa and I kissed each other as John made our asses red, then rubbed the pain away.

"Ken, you really fucked up with Natalie," John said.  "She is so hot and horny, all you had to do was unlock her passion and she could have been yours forever."

John got on his knees and started to lick my pussy as he fingered Lisa.  Both of us were moaning and kissing as John moved over to lick Lisa.  He stood up and moved out of our way.

"Both of you stand up and face each other," he commanded us.

We did as instructed, standing about three feet apart facing each other.  John got into his bag and pulled out two sets of nipple clamps.  He clamped my tits first, then Lisa's.  Next, he produced some rope and bound my tits tightly, making them super hard.  After binding Lisa's tits, he grabbed some thin rope and tied it to my nipple clamps.  He pulled the rope over to Lisa, then tied the rope between us, pulling out nipples out tight.  Any movement from either of us caused our nipples to get tugged tighter, causing us to moan.

Reaching into his bag, he brought out some long clamps and walked over to Lisa, pushing her legs apart.  I watched as he clamped one of these long clamps on each of her pussy lips.  It was my turn next, and I moaned loudly as he clamped my pussy lips.  The rope was again tied to these clamps and pulled tight between us.  It must have been a sight looking at both of our pussy lips stretched out like that.

"There's nothing like taking control of women and bringing them to a sexual level that makes them want to do anything, and I do mean anything, to be satisfied," John said.  "Both of these women will do anything I command simply because they want to please me.  I have given them pleasures that you never considered.  That is the secret to sexual fulfillment.  Bringing them to the level of passion where all inhibitions are let go of."

John released us and removed the clamps from our pussies, leaving the nipple clamps on.

"Natalie lay on the floor and spread your pussy," he commanded.

I did as instructed and waited for his next command.

"Lisa, sit on Natalie's face, then lean forward and lick her pussy," he said.

"Yes, master," she replied.

I felt her pussy lips against my lips as I parted them and stuck out my tongue, licking her between her folds.  I felt her hot, wet tongue sliding up and down my slit as I moaned loudly.  I tongue fucked Lisa just so Ken could see me eating her out.

"You see, Ken, when you unlock a woman's passion, there is nothing she won't do to not only please you but to satisfy herself," John said.  "Just imagine, if you had been faithful and actually tried to please her, this could have been you.  But no, you were too busy being selfish and chasing someone else instead of taking care of our wife.  Now I am going to take care of her."

John lifted Lisa up, then me and moved to over to the couch.  He sat down and had me sit on his cock.  I moaned as he slid his rod inside of me.  He started fucking me hard as Lisa sucked on my tits and rubbed my clit.

"Oh yeah, fuck me, fuck me hard," I screamed.  "God, I love your cock!"

After several minutes of fucking me, he lifted me off him and turned me around.  He pressed his cock against my ass and slowly slid it into my anus.  I started moving myself up and down on his shaft as I took his entire length inside of my ass.  I started fucking his cock with my ass as fast as I could, allowing him to go deep inside of me.

"Just look at that hot ass, Ken," John said as he fucked me.  "I bet you never even tried fucking it."

John lifted me off him, then had Lisa get on his cock.  I licked her pussy and the bottom of his shaft as he fucked her hard.

"Oh fuck yeah, oh god," Lisa wailed.  "Shit shit shit.  Fuck me, god yes, fuck me!  Lick my pussy, bitch!"

John lifted Lisa from him, then put Lisa on the floor on her back.  He mounted her and leaned forward as I licked his cock.  I would take it out of Lisa and suck her juices from him and then put it back inside of her.  I went over and sat on her face as she licked me.  John sucked on my nipples as he fucked Lisa, driving us both wild.

I felt my orgasm hit me as I screamed out loud in ecstasy.  My body was convulsing as I moved my hips on Lisa's tongue, her tongue driving my sensitive clit crazy.  I got off Lisa and sucked on her tits as she started to cum, her body convulsing as wave after wave of her orgasm swept over her.

John pulled his cock from her, then had us both suck on it as he started to cum, shooting his spunk all over us.  We sucked what cum we could from him, swallowing it and sharing it with each other.  We rubbed his cum on our bodies, then licked it from each other.

With all of us having had our orgasm, we went to the couch and sat down, looking at Ken.  I could see his cock stiff and poking a tent up as he sat in the chair wide-eyed at what he had just watched.  I walked back over to him and knelt down, resting my hands on his knees.

"It's such a shame that you went and fucked me over like that," I said.  "That could have been you.  But no, you're a fucking dick and an asshole, so you just get to watch.  You will never again touch me.  You will never know what that was like.  You will remember this day for the rest of your life and know what you missed.  You really fucked up this time, Ken."

We all got dressed and started to head out of the house.  But before we left, I gave Ken a knife.

"Use this and if you work hard enough, you'll get free in short order," I told him.  "Maybe you'll even have a smidgen of a hard-on left to masturbate to when you get free."

I laughed and followed John and Lisa out the door.  We drove back to his place and sat around talking for a bit.

"You know, I could really get used to fucking the two of you," Lisa said.  "The sex I've had with you two is way better than any other threesome I have encountered."

"I think I would like that," I replied.  "I can't believe I am saying this, but I loved eating your pussy while John fucked me.  That was so fucking hot!"

"That's up to the two of you," John said.  "I learned a long time ago not give my opinion when it came to having sex with two women."

We both laughed at him.

"Smart man," I said laughing.

When can we do this again?" Lisa asked.  "I would love to try some bondage with it."

"How about sometime next week?" John said.

"Perfect," Lisa replied.  "Ok with you, Natalie?"

"Sure," I replied.  "I can't wait!"


Chapter Five

My week crawled by as I anticipated our next encounter with Lisa.  John and I did some light bondage stuff during the week as we didn't want to overdo anything and risk not being ready for Saturday.  Friday night John and I started talking as we ate pizza on the balcony.

"You know, I can probably get the house in the divorce," I told him.  "We would have much greater privacy there."

"Oh, I forgot to tell you," he replied.  "I do own a house.  I just don't stay there because it is too big for just me.  It makes me feel lonely with no one there."

I sat and stared at him.  

"Seriously?" I asked.  "Where is it?"

"I have an estate about 10 miles out of town," he replied smiling.

"You're pulling my leg," I said in disbelief.

"No, seriously," he replied.  "Finish your pizza and I'll take you there."

We finished eating, cleaned up our mess and headed to the car.  I could not believe he had an estate, and yet chose to live in a one bedroom apartment.  We drove for about thirty minutes before coming to a set of black iron gates.  He rolled his window down and punched in a code, then the gates opened.  We drove up and winding drive and as we rounded the last curve, a large stately mansion came into view.

I caught my breath as the immense size of the house came into full view.  It was simply amazing!  It reminded me of Tara in Gone With the Wind.  It was grand and majestic with large columns lining the front porch.  A huge light on a black chain hung down above the front door.  On each side of the door frame were large lanterns that were probably gas at some point.

He unlocked the front door and swung it open to reveal a huge foyer, complete with marble floors.  All I could do was look around with my mouth hanging Wide open.  I had never seen a house this grand in person.  John smiled as he showed me around his house.  Five bedrooms, six bathrooms, an indoor pool, and several sitting rooms.  It had several outbuildings including a greenhouse.

"How?" I asked.  "Why would you not live here?"

"When you have money, it can be a very lonely life," he said.  "You fear people want to be with you for what you have, not for who you are.  I lived a simple life most of the time so I could have regular friends like everyone else.  When you came into my life, I felt like I had found my soul mate."

"But how did you get all this money?" I asked.

"My father owned several manufacturing plants across the US," he said.  "When he died, it was all given to me."

"Does Lisa know about all this?" I asked.

"Yes, she knows," he replied.  "I do have a few people who know about me, some of them are bondage people I interact with on occasion."

"I am just blown away right now," I said.

John stopped me and took my hands, looking me in the eyes.

"Look, I don't know where things are headed, but I like the general direction," he said.  "For now, I want us to be together and share as much as we can, sexually and otherwise.  Move in with me and help me make this house a home."

I looked him deep in the eyes to be sure he was serious.

"If that is what you want, then I will be happy to help you," I said at last.

John hugged me and thanked me for agreeing to stay with him at the house.  During the weekend, we went to the house when Ken was gone and got as much of my stuff as we could.  Anything I needed to be replaced, he took care of.  Saturday night was to be our first night in the house.  John had planned a special dinner for us to celebrate our new life together.

After dinner, we went into the den and sipped some wine as we talked.  I wanted to know everything about him and his family.  As the wine slowed down and evening set in, John put down his glass and took my hand, leading me to the bedroom.  Once inside, he pulled me close and kissed me deeply.  My knees went weak as I felt passion building within me.

He slowly undressed me as he kissed my body, sucking lightly on my flesh.  I was breathing heavily and quivering with his gentle touch.  

"Tonight, I will please you," he whispered in my ear.

He unbuttoned my blouse and removed it from my body.  He went behind me and unsnapped my bra, letting it fall to the floor.  He reached around me as he kissed my neck and caressed my tits with his large warm hands.  He rolled my nipples between his fingers as I moaned lightly.  I could feel chills running down my body as he built the passion within me.

He pulled my pants and my panties down to my ankles so I could step out of them.  Then he turned me around and pulled me close, kissing me deeply.  Stepping back, he removed his clothes and once again kissed me deeply.  He took me to the bed and laid me on my back as he kissed down the front of my body.  I felt his tongue licking my inner thighs as I moaned with delight.

His tongue slid beside my outer lips, then he sucked each one into his mouth and sucked on them gently causing me to whimper and squirm.  My whole body tingled as he slid his tongue between my folds, licking my slit up and down.  He stuck his tongue inside of me and flicked it in and out as I arched my back, trying to give him access to me.

He settled in on my clit and put a finger inside of me, slowly fucking me with it.  As the intensity of his licking increased, I felt the pressure of my orgasm building.

"You're going to make me cum," I said.

He continued to lick me knowing he was driving me to orgasm.

"Oh my god!" I screamed as my body exploded into a huge wave of orgasm that rocked my body, making me shudder and squirm on the bed.

As my orgasm subsided, I pulled him up to me, wanting him to fill me.  he got between my legs and guided his cock inside of me, stretching me as he filled me with his member.  His stroked were long and slow as I savored his large shaft sliding in and out of me.  I needed him to cum, I needed him to fill me.

"Fuck me hard," I said.

He increased his speed and started pounding my pussy hard as our bodies slammed together.  I grabbed his ass and pulled him forward with each thrust wanting him deep inside of me.

"Oh fuck, I'm going to cum again!" I screamed.

This only served to encourage him as he fucked me even harder.  I could see the beads of sweat building on his forehead as he worked to bring me to orgasm.

"Oh my god!" I screamed.  "I'm cumming again!  Fuck!"

He pushed my knees up to my shoulders, and then slammed his cock deep into me as he started to cum.  I could feel his dick pulsing as he shot his load of cum inside of me.

"Fuck yeah, cum baby, cum inside of me," I wailed.

I held him tightly inside of me until the last of his pulses died out, ensuring I had every drop of his seed inside of me.  He kissed me deeply twice, then rolled onto his back, breathing heavily.  I snuggled up to him and rested my head on his muscular chest, my hand across his body.

"God that felt good," I said.  "I don't think anyone has given me that good of sex before."

"I'm glad you liked it," he replied.  "I hope I can keep you satisfied with whatever you want to experience."

"You have," I replied.  

We lay there in a lovers embrace until we fell asleep.  I was so content and complete with him.  He made me feel alive and wanted.  Everything he did pleased me.  As our life continued, we had more encounters that fulfilled every desire I could imagine.  Sex was a way of life for us now, and we indulged at every turn.  I'm sure people thought I was with him for his money, but the truth was I was in it for the sex.  The money was just a bonus.
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