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The sound of ringing made me sit up from where I was relaxing on the couch. I stretched my arms up to release some of the stiffness in them before reaching for my phone on the coffee table. A frown creased my brow when I didn’t recognize the number. It made me wonder if I should answer, but curiosity got the better of me and I did so. The face that came into view on the screen was someone I knew, someone I’d seen recently. We weren’t exactly friends though.

“Tanya?” I said.

“I hate you, Elayna” she replied and made a face at me.

“And you decided to call out of the blue to tell me this because…”

I left the comment open for her to finish and she did, but not with something I understood.

“You should have told me.”

“Uh…,” I let out and didn’t have to wait too long for her to fill in the blank.

“I heard what you did,” she said.

It dawned on me what she was talking about. My naughty little escapade with Brandon was obviously the talk of the club and the story had been relayed to Tanya.

“And you hate me for that?” I said.

“No, of course not,” she replied. “I hate that you didn’t tell me.”

“Spur of the moment,” I told her, which wasn’t strictly true. The thought of going on stage with Brandon had been lurking at the back of my mind when I entered the club, but I hadn’t been one hundred percent sure I’d go through with it until I did.

“Can’t believe I missed it,” Tanya complained.

It dawned on me why she was annoyed.  I remembered her eyeing up my tits and bum when I first arrived and it was all too clear that she’d liked what she saw. Her phone call to me revealed that working on the reception desk meant she’d missed my performance with Brandon. It seemed she was a little irked at not seeing my tits, bum and everything else being put on full display in a kinky sex show. It gave me an idea for how to have some more fun.

“Aww, poor baby,” I teased her. “How can I make it up to you?”

“You don’t have to…”

“What about if I send you something pretty?” I interrupted.

She was obviously taken aback by my offer and the silence stretched out for a few seconds before she spoke again.

“Like what?”

“Are you working?” I asked.

“Not tonight, no,” she replied.

“Then keep your phone close,” I told her and hung up.

The prickle of heat was already there between my thighs and it grew stronger as I got up to hurry through to my bedroom. I’d been presented with the chance to play another game and was sure Tanya would be up for it when she saw what I sent her.

Going to the cabinet against the wall, I opened the top drawer and searched for what I wanted. When I found everything, I went to put it on the bed and quickly stripped naked. I sat down to take the silky white stockings out of the packet and pulled them on one by one.

The delectable feel of the sheer nylon sliding up my legs gave me shivers and the appearance of the lacy, holdup tops against my bare skin was perfect. I loved putting stockings on and all the more so what I was doing it for someone new. In this case it was a girl, but my mind was already ticking over and I’d decided it wouldn’t be just the two of us if she played along.

I slipped my feet into the ruffled, pink panties and stood to pull them up into place. A tight, white bra completed my outfit. It squeezed my breasts together and left a lot of bare cleavage on show. I then went to put on some makeup, which I finished off with dark red lipstick.

The necklace on the dressing table caught my attention. It was one I liked, so I decided it would be a nice added touch. When I put it on, the long, silver strip hung down into my cleavage and I brushed my fingers along it. Moving to the wardrobe, I turned from side to side as I inspected myself in the mirror on the door. There was no keeping the smile from my face and my voice was sing-song as I kept my gaze on my reflection.

“Hmmm, cute…, cute and sweet.”

The pristine lingerie made me look so innocent although the thoughts in my head were anything but. They were getting decidedly more outrageous as I got my phone then went to sit on the armchair in the corner of the bedroom to prepare myself.

When I started videoing, I put my face in the frame so Tanya would see that first. I played with my red hair as I started to speak the words again that I’d said in front of the mirror. I slowly moved the phone to make the picture slide lower on my body and let fingertips play on my stocking-clad thigh as I spread my legs apart. I left the pretty outfit I wore fully in view for a few seconds before giving a close up of my chest. The video ended on my fingers grasping at my breasts to grope them a little.

A smile played on my lips when I watched what I just filmed. I did look cute and sweet, but there was every chance it would put dirty ideas in Tanya’s head. That was fine with me. I was quick to bring her number up on my phone, so I could send the video.

The second it was gone I felt the tingle of anticipation. It was similar to the evening at the club when I sent Brandon a picture of me in my undies to get things underway. That night ended with a bang. If things worked out as I hoped, I was about to have another fun evening of kinky games.

***

It was no surprise when my phone rang again and a smile played on my lips when I answered Tanya’s call.

“Still hate me?” I asked cheekily.

“No,” she yelled down the line. “I love you. That outfit looks so perfect on your gorgeous curves. You really do look so cute and sweet. Thanks for letting me see the video.”

“You’re welcome,” I said. “I’m glad you like it.”

“Are you still wearing the outfit?” Tanya asked.

I pulled the phone away from my face and tilted it a little to give her a flash of my underwear. The sound of her excited squeal come down the line before she spoke.

“You look so beautiful.”

“Did it give you dirty thoughts?” I asked and giggled.

“Shut. Up,” she complained, but her reaction was telling.

“You did take a bit of time calling me back,” I went on to tease her. “Were you doing something nice?”

Her silence was a sign she might have her hand down her panties while she watched the video a few times and the thought of that excited me. I slid my free hand down across the smooth skin of my belly to get it to the waistband of the ruffled, pink panties and wiggled my fingers below the material. There was still no answer from Tanya, so I went on teasing her.

“Were you doing this?” I asked.

I moved the phone down to let her see the movement under the pink material as I rubbed fingertips along my pussy lips. There was no missing the sound of another loud squeal that came down the line and I knew I had her.

I gave her more by letting out a deliberately loud groan to show that I liked that she was watching what I was doing. I kept playing the tease by not really letting her see anything other than the movement of my hand under the panties when I eased fingers between my slick pussy lips to slide them inside.

I tensed my muscles around the penetration as I held my fingers in place for a few seconds and closed my eyes as the quivering pleasure came alive. The glisten of arousal was unmistakable when I eventually pulled my hand from under my panties and there was no doubt Tanya would see it. Bringing the phone back up showed me the excitement on her face and her jaw dropped when I casually started to suck on a fingertip.

“You’re so bad,” she gasped.

“That’s what Brandon told me,” I replied when I released the finger from my mouth. “And look what he got. You heard all about it I’m sure.”

“Yeah, I really wish I’d seen it,” Tanya said. “What I was told sounded so hot.”

“Well, maybe I could get him over here and you could come visit too,” I told her.

I almost laughed out loud at the way her jaw dropped now and it was a few seconds before she spoke.

“You’d really give me a private show.”

“I wouldn’t want you watching,” I said. “You missed out on that at the club, so how about I give you something way better.”

“Like what?” she blurted out eagerly.

I already had the plan set out in my head and saw her face light up when I told her what I wanted to get her involved with. It was no surprise that she was all for it, so I gave her my address and told her to come straight away.

When I hung up, I brought Brandon’s number up on the screen of my phone to call him. It wasn’t too difficult to convince him to come around to my apartment when I gave him a peek of what I was wearing. It would be our first time together since the night at the club and he was all too willing to let himself be enticed into another kinky game.

I told him to come at eight, so that he’d definitely arrive after Tanya although didn’t tell him she’d be here. That would be a nice little surprise to spring on him. A smile played on my lips when I hung up the call. I was bringing things together for what planned to be a spectacular evening and got my hand back under my panties to slide fingers between my thighs. The intimate touch sent shivers down my spine.

“You’re so bad, Elayna,” I told myself and a wide smile spread across my face.

That’s exactly what I intended to be with a handsome man and a pretty girl.

***

The first knock on my door came at seven.

“Perfect,” I let out under my breath as I got up from my bed.

That gave me an hour to play with Tanya before Brandon turned up to join in the fun. I took off my robe to leave me wearing only the outfit I’d put on when I sent her the video. When I reached the door, it occurred to me that it might not be her. I considered going back to get the robe for a nanosecond before just taking the gamble.

It turned out to be the right move and I saw the wide-eyed look of almost disbelief after opening the door to present myself to Tanya. It made me remember arriving at the club when I gave her a flash of my cleavage and she’d ogled my ass when I had turned to walk away from the reception counter. She was about to get more than a flash of me and I stood for a few seconds to let her gaze roam over my curves.

“Come on in,” I eventually said and moved aside.

She took the invitation to step over the threshold and walk inside. The second I closed the door, I shoved her against the wall and leaned in to get my lips on hers. She willingly accepted the kiss and I could feel her melting into it when our bodies pressed together. It was thrilling and I heard her gasp of breath when the embrace ended.

“That was just to thank you for coming,” I said.

“And what now?” she asked.

“Now,” I replied and took hold of her wrist. “We get ready.”

I started walking and let her arm stretch out before I tugged to get her moving. It put her a step behind me and I knew her eyes would be fixed on my ass. A quick glance back when we got in the bedroom showed I was right, but her gaze came up to my face when I turned.

“We’re about the same size,” I said as I eyed her up.

Moving to the cabinet that I’d got my underwear from, I opened the drawer again. I had already put what I wanted on top and picked it up. I then held the black bra, thong and lacy top against my body to let Tanya see.

“This is what I wore for the show at the club,” I said. “Do you like it?”

“It’s gorgeous,” Tanya replied. “Are you going to wear it for Brandon again.”

“No, I’ll be wearing what I already have on,” I told her and smiled.

It took a second for it to dawn on Tanya what I was saying and she let out a nervous laugh.

“You’re really going to let me wear it?” she asked.

“After your shower,” I replied.

Moving across the room, I put the outfit on the bed then went to get a clean towel.

“There,” I said when I returned to Tanya and thrust the towel at her.

When she took it, I turned her around and pushed her across to the bathroom door.

“Just a quick shower now,” I said and spanked her ass.

She let out a squeal as she moved forward then stopped and looked back,

“Go on,” I told her and pushed her again to make her walk into the bathroom.

I then grabbed the handle to pull the door, but left it standing ajar. It let me hear the sounds within. As soon as the shower was turned on, I stripped off my underwear and stockings to put them on the bed. I knew the steam would build up in the cubicle and waited for a few seconds.

When I finally moved, I saw the glass of the cubicle door was steamed up and it covered my entrance to the bathroom. That was exactly what I wanted. I walked across to the shower and Tanya let out a surprised squeal when I slid the door open to step in beside her. Before she had the chance to say a word, I pushed her against the tiles to kiss her. It brought our bodies together again, only this time we were both completely naked with water raining down on us.

I slid my lips lower when I ended the kiss and she tilted her head back to expose more of her neck. It gave me the chance to explore and I worked my hands down the sides of her body to grope her cute curves.

“I can’t believe this,” Tanya gasped as the caress of my lips sent shivers racing down her spine.

“You missed the show, so I thought I’d give you one of your own,” I told her through the kisses.

She pushed back harder against the wall as I worked lower to get my mouth to a nipple. The little pink bud stood out proudly from the darker areola and came even more erect when I got my lips around it to suck. It surrounded me in the sounds of Tanya’s breathless excitement and the cute little groans and whimpers brought out the bad girl inside me.

I sucked harder still before trailing the tip of my tongue across to her other nipple to give it the same love. Tanya’s moans grew louder as I played, but it was time to give her a show and I backed off. She remained motionless as I turned my back to her and leaned forward to slap my hands against the wall. A glance over my shoulder showed that her eyes were already on my naked ass.

“You like it?” I asked and started to roll and shimmy my hips to put my pretty bum on display for her. “You can get a closer look if you want.”

She didn’t need to be told twice and dropped to her knees on the floor. I glanced over my shoulder to see her face almost on my bottom, so kept the sensual movements going before I started to twerk. It gave her the sound of my cheeks slapping together as I flaunted my ass right into her face and knew that I was showing her everything.

When I slowed my movements, I glanced over my shoulder to see her almost mesmerized. It made me push back harder to bump against her face and she looked up.

“You don’t just have to watch,” I told her. “You heard the story of what I did at the club, so you know the kind of things I like.”

The words were barely out of my mouth when Tanya buried her face in my cheeks. Her hands grasped at my hips to hold me and I squirmed and wriggled as her tongue slipped between my buttocks. The wiggling touch on my asshole set my legs trembling and I pushed back.

Tanya’s hands slid onto my ass cheeks and she roughly spread them to expose my asshole completely to the licking. It made my spine arch tightly and I pushed back harder. I wanted the touches, wanted them so badly and it was me groaning now as attention was lavished on my naked body.

I kept one hand pressed against the wall and slid the other one down between my thighs. My breathing grew labored as I stroked fingers along my pussy lips then worked them up to get them to my clit.

“Your fingers,” I gasped. “Use your fingers too.”

Tanya was only too happy to give me what I wanted and I spread my legs wider when her hand came between my thighs from behind. I started circling fingertips on my clitoris as stiff fingers entered my pussy and I tried to squeeze around them as they slid deeper. They were held all the way inside for a few seconds before they began to stroke into me and it set my libido alight.

“Yes, yes,” I groaned as I pushed down to eagerly take stiff fingers fucking hard into me.

Tanya didn’t stop licking, but the tip of her tongue eventually wiggled against my asshole and I could feel it stretching open a little under the pressure. It made me rub my clit harder still as fingers pumped into my wet cunt hard and fast.

I closed my eyes tightly as the kinky shower action built towards a high, with the sound of my loud groans echoing around the tiles. Tanya didn’t let up for a second. I’d given her my body to play with and she was taking full advantage. Her fingers powered in knuckle-deep over and over again as the tip of her tongue wiggled harder to try and slip a little into my asshole until the building arousal was too much for me.

My body stretched out as I was taken to the edge and I tried to hold myself there to enjoy Tanya’s attention, but it was too good. A knot clenched in my belly as I pressed fingertips hard against my clitoris and the quiver in my muscles came to a high that exploded to orgasm.

Tanya fucked her stiff fingers all the way into my wet cunt when my cries rang out. The touch on my asshole felt so sensitive and I tried to push back to it as my inner muscles clenched and pulsed around the deep penetration. It left me shaking and gasping for breath as the hot pleasure held me in its grip until the rush of excitement finally peaked.

“Fuck,” I groaned as the strength drained from my trembling body.

Tanya slow stroked her fingers into my pussy a few more times before easing them out and backing off. I glanced over my shoulder to see her licking my taste from her fingertips and the way she lapped eagerly was a turn on.

“Fuck,” I cursed again and saw her gaze come up to me. “You do that good.”

“Will I get to do it again?” Tanya asked and smirked.

“Definitely,” I replied and turned on shaky legs. “But let’s get you ready for the rest of the evening first.”

***

I slowly wound the long, silky straps of the sandal up Tanya’s shapely leg. It gave me the opportunity to graze fingertips across smooth skin and goosebumps rose on my skin. I could still feel the afterglow of the orgasm I’d enjoyed in my veins, but it was something else I was thinking about when I tied the straps off to finish dressing her.

“What do you think?” I asked.

Tanya said nothing at first as she rose to her feet to move in front of the mirror. I didn’t take my eyes from her for a second. She turned from side to side to inspect her appearance before finally answering.

“It’s gorgeous,” she said. “This is really what you wore on stage at the club.”

“Yeah,” I replied and giggled before going on. “Well, the first time I was on stage I wore it. All I had on the second time was the cute sandals.”

“Awesome,” Tanya murmured almost to herself as she continued to stare at her reflection.

The outfit did look good on her and my eyes dropped to the way the hem of the short, black skirt barely reached the bottom of her pert cheeks. I felt the pulse of arousal returning as I stared, but it wasn’t my pleasure I was thinking about now.

“Nearly ready,” I said and got to my feet.

Tanya turned away from the mirror to look at me as I walked around to the bedside cabinet.

“What else is needed?” she asked.

“I want to know which one you like?” I told her and opened the drawer of the small cabinet.

Reaching inside, I brought out three of the toys I kept stashed there for whenever I was in the mood. Using the dildos on myself always felt amazing. This was going to be better though and I saw Tanya’s eyes open wide when I showed her what I was holding.

“Fucking hell,” she let out.

She moved across the room to stand in front of me and I held the three dildos up.

“Different sizes for different moods,” I joked. “From a little tiddler 5 inches when you want something easy all the way up to the big black 9 inches when you want to fucking destroy yourself. Which one do you like?”

Tanya’s eyes stayed open wide as they flitted between the three toys I held.

“I don’t know,” she said.

“Then there’s really only one way to know for sure,” I replied and saw her gaze come up to mine.

“Oh, no, no, I…”

It was all Tanya got out before I shoved her hard to make her legs knock against the side of the bed. She couldn’t keep her balance and squealed as she sat down. I dropped to my knees on the floor and shoved her legs apart. It let me see the way the tight black material of the thong stretched across her plump mound.

The sight was mouthwatering and I got in between Tanya’s legs quickly to stop her closing them. My fingertips brushing across the bare skin of her thigh made her throw herself back, so her upper body crashed down to the bed. She spread her legs wider to show she was up for what I was about to give her and her gasp of breath was loud when the caress of my fingers grazed across the black material.

“You’re so bad,” she said.

“So people keep telling me,” I replied in an amused voice. “Let’s see you be bad for me and ease that thong aside.”

She got a hand between her spread thighs straight away and I licked my lips as she hooked her fingertips under the edge of the black material to ease it aside. It let me feast my eyes on her shaved pussy and she squirmed when I reached out to stroke fingertips on her bare skin. I could already feel the slick arousal of her excitement and brought my hand to my lips to taste it.

“Little one first, don’t you think?” I teased her and threw the other two dildos on the bed beside her.

She glanced at them for a second before bringing her attention back to the one in my hand.

“Just like an erect man,” I said and lifted the dildo to my mouth to lick around the smooth helmet. “That should be enough lubrication for this one.”

There was no missing the tension taking hold of Tanya’s body when I brought the dildo between her thighs to rub the tip along her pussy. It made her wriggle around and a glance showed me the way she bit her bottom lip.

“Feel good?” I asked and pushed a little harder.

“Yes,” she groaned as her pussy lips easily gave in to the smooth helmet opening her up.

I leaned closer to take in the heady scent of perfume as I made her take more. She pulled harder on the thong to hold it out of the way as she let herself be violated and the judder of her hips grew stronger as the shaft slid deeper in her wet pussy. I kept pushing until she’d taken it all then leaned in to kiss on shaved skin.

The sound of her breathing grew heavier as I got my tongue to her clitoris and flickered soft licks on the little bud to make it swell. Her muscles clenched to lift her butt up, so she could push towards me. I pulled my head back to give myself some room to start stroking the toy into her and her back arched tighter.

“Fuck yes,” she groaned as I pleasured her with the dildo, her writhing movements becoming more pronounced as she let herself get caught up in the excitement of a dirty moment.

I quickened the pace to let her feel the dildo fucking in harder. It made her wetter and I took my chance to lean down and taste when I slid the full length of the toy in her again. The quiver of her thighs was all too obvious as she tried to squeeze herself around the shaft and her body rose up when I backed off then slowly eased the toy out.

“Fuck,” she cursed as she slumped down, but I didn’t give her any chance to relax.

“So that’s the little one,” I said and tossed it on the bed. “Middle size is seven inches.”

Her neck muscles strained as she tried to lift her head to watch when I picked up the second dildo to brandish it.

“Vibrant pink color is a bit garish,” I went on and spat on the tip before using my tongue to spread the lubrication around. “But a nice curved shape to hit the G spot and get the juices really flowing.”

Tanya’s head crashed back down to the covers when I rubbed the tip of the toy on her clit then slowly slid if lower to ease the head inside. It stretched her swollen pussy lips wider and her hips began to twitch and buck while I slowly made her take the full length.

“That’s a good little girl,” I teased her as I eased the dildo in and out a little.

I couldn’t be sure I was getting her G spot, but her whimpering gasps showed she liked the touch inside. My eyes never left the way her pussy lips were opened up to take the thick shaft and I leaned in to get my lips back on her shaved skin. She writhed around as I continued the short, sharp movements of the dildo, but I gave her more when I moved my head back.

I started to fuck more of the curved length into her and her head swung around as the pleasure I gave filled her veins. Fucking her with the toy brought out the bad girl inside me and I made her take it harder. She started to cry out as seven inches plunged in deep, but the sound died away when I finally withdrew the dildo and threw it down on the bed.

“Too big,” Tanya moaned when she saw me pick up the black dildo.

“Uh-huh,” I agreed, with a wicked smile when I saw her gaze come to mine. “Ever had…”

I left the comment hanging in the air, but Tanya didn’t respond to it. Her gaze stayed on me as I reached out to the drawer of the bedside cabinet to get a little tube of lubrication.

“Makes it easier,” I said when I squeezed lube on the thick head of the big toy then used fingers to spread it along the full length of the shaft.

I liked the way Tanya watched and made her wait to build the anticipation. Clasping my fingers on the thick girth of the shaft let her see they didn’t go all the way around. I could feel the pulsing throb of my own inner muscles as I played and knew that she’d be experiencing the same thing.

Veins bulged out on her neck as the strain of trying to hold her head up had an effect, but she finally couldn’t keep watching and closed her eyes as she threw her head back down. The clenching of her buttocks made her ass lift up from the bed when I touched the thick head on her pussy lips.

Her mouth opened wide as she started to let out whimpering gasps, with the spasms of her thigh muscles making them flutter relentlessly as I made her take the head. She started to curse as she felt just how thick the shaft was, but I didn’t stop. I leaned closer to enjoy the sight of her pretty pussy being stretched indecently wide as I slowly eased the toy inside.

The arching of her body grew more taut as the toy plunged deeper still inside her wet cunt until I got her to take every thick inch. The twitching pulse of her hips was unstoppable to make her writhe around and her squeals of pleasure were music to my ears when I got my lips on her clit to suck on the little bud.

“Please, please,” she began to cry, but I didn’t know what she was begging for.

I suspected she didn’t know what she was begging for either, but she kept doing it when I lifted my head. Gripping tighter around the base of the black dildo, I began to stroke it into her pussy and her moans of pure ecstasy surrounded me. That encouraged me to be a little more brutish and I fucked the big toy into her harder.

She didn’t once ask me to stop and that let me play with her hot body. Her writhing movements grew desperate as I made her take the full length time and time again until her body was coated in a sheen of perspiration. Her head swung from side to side to make her pretty, dark hair stick to her sweaty face and I knew she was going to cum when her body arched up so tightly.

I fucked the thick toy all the way inside her and got my mouth back on her clit. Rasping licks were the final push she needed. It brought the tension in her trembling body to a high, with the moment breaking to orgasm as she lost all control.

I kept licking her clit as she squealed and thrashed around on the bed, but she let go of the thong to get her hand to my head. It pushed me away and I watched the sinuous rippling of her belly muscles as her pussy gripped and pulsed around the thick shaft of the dildo. Her hips rose up again as her excitement came to a high and the sound of her low, guttural moans filled the room as she was held in the grip of the climax for a final few seconds.

She slumped down in a heap when the tension left her body and gasped for breath as I gave her the final pleasure of the long dildo slowly easing out. Leaning in, I nuzzled my lips against her spread pussy lips and held myself like that until she got a hand on my head to push me away again.

“Bitch,” she gasped when our eyes met.

“Just showing you how good they are,” I told her and smirked. “So, which one is your favorite?”

The flush of pink on her cheeks was about more than the pleasure she just enjoyed and I knew the answer.

“Big black,” I said and saw her nod her head.

I barely finished saying the words when I heard the knock on the door.

“Well,” I went on and laughed. “Let’s see if Brandon agrees with you.”

***

I stopped at the front door of my apartment, brushing fingers through my hair to make the red tresses spill down across the white bra I wore. Taking a moment to gather myself, I put a smile on my face when I opened the door to put myself on view to Brandon. His quiet curse was a sign that he liked my appearance.

His gaze took in the way the white bra squeezed my breasts together to make a deep cleavage before sliding lower to the pink, ruffled panties. He eventually glanced down at the white, lacy tops of the stockings. A smile was on his face when he looked back up to meet my gaze.

“Now this is my kind of greeting,” he said.

“I wanted to be sweet and cute for you,” I told him as I reached out to grab the collar of his jacket. “And it gets better.”

Pulling him inside, I swung the door shut then slammed him against the wall. My lips were on his before another word was said, with his hands coming around my body to latch onto my ass. He squeezed hard to pull me forward and it locked our bodies together. The passion ignited took my breath and I wondered if he could taste the girl on my lips. Our gazes met again when the kiss ended and I pulled myself out of his grasp.

“You look a little flushed,” he said.

“That’s the effect you have on me,” I shot back with a wink then got my hand to the front of his trousers and let out a hushed laugh when I went on speaking. “I can see the effect I’m having on you.”

I liked how easily I could get him aroused and groped him for a few seconds. When I pulled my hand away from his crotch, I took hold of his wrist and he readily let me lead him along the hallway. He probably expected me to take him in the bedroom, but he said nothing when we passed it by. I didn’t need to look at his face to know he was surprised when I took him in the lounge. It was there to hear in his voice.

“What the fuck!” he let out.

“You recognize Tanya, don’t you?” I said when I let go of his wrist. “She works the reception desk at the club.”

There was no response to that revelation as I crossed the room to Tanya and I saw his gaze flitting between the two of us when I turned around to face him.

“Recognize her pretty outfit?” I asked.

I saw his gaze settle on Tanya and his expression was a picture when it dawned on him that she was wearing the very outfit I had on when I’d met him at the club.

“What’s going on?” he asked.

“Tanya’s upset,” I answered. “She was at the club when we had our fun. Poor girl was working the reception desk and didn’t get to see us, so I told her she could come across here and I’d invite you.”

“And?” Brandon asked.

“And…,” I said. “Tanya liked what we did, but she’s never done anal. I said you’d let her try.”

“Fucking hell,” Brandon let out and brushed his hand through his hair.

His gaze never left us for a second though and a glimpse at his trousers showed the arousal I’d brought alive in the hallway was getting stronger. The tell-tale sign was there to see and I knew how to get him harder.

“We played together while we waited for you to arrive,” I went on and motioned for him to look at something.

Before I’d gone to answer the door, I’d told Tanya to set out the three dildos we’d played with on the sofa and she’d done it. Brandon’s eyes opened wide when he registered that the slick glisten of our arousal was on the thick shafts.

“Which one do you like?” I asked. “We’ll give you a show here first to get you really up for us and maybe let you use a toy when we’re in the bedroom.”

“On who?” he asked.

“That would be telling,” I teased him. “Pick one and you’ll find out.”

He lifted a hand to wipe the back of it across his mouth and it was clear he couldn’t quite believe the game I’d lured him into.

“Black one,” he said when he dropped his hand back by his side.

“Now there’s a fucking surprise,” I said. “Didn’t I tell you he was a pervert, Tanya?”

“He’s cute,” Tanya replied. “Does he like girl-on-girl?”

“Is there any guy that doesn’t?” I said and laughed.

Crossing the room to Brandon, I slapped a hand against his chest to push him back to an armchair. When his legs bumped against it, he dropped down to sit. I sank to my knees and shoved his legs apart before sliding my hands slowly up his thighs. I could feel he was harder when I groped him, but did so for only a second before easing down the zipper of his trousers.

It enabled me to get my hand through the gap and I could feel the throbbing pulse of hot blood when I grabbed hold of his erection to pull it into view. Leaning down, I kissed on the tip and rolled my tongue around it once.

“Enjoy,” I said and got back to my feet.

Tanya came to me, so we were right in front of the armchair when we embraced. The softness of her body pressing against mine felt so delicious and I liked the way her hands came around my body to grab my ass. It’s what Brandon did to me in the hallway and a glance at him showed his fingers already gripped tight around his erection while he watched the way my butt was groped.

I got my lips on Tanya’s and could sense that she was every bit as excited as I was to tease and torment a guy to distraction. It made our lips crush harder together in a hungry kiss. Her tongue slipped into my mouth to tangle with mine and I closed my eyes tightly as I melted into the embrace. She gripped my ass harder to make me gasp when I pulled out of the kiss and we both looked at the way Brandon stroked his cock.

“He likes my ass,” I told Tanya and giggled. “He’ll hate that it’s yours now.”

“I better show it to him them,” she replied.

She was definitely getting into the game and let go of my ass to take a step back.

“Ever seen a girl go down on her?” she asked Brandon.

He simply shook his head and watched as she strutted around me to get behind. A sting of pain erupted when she spanked my ass.

“Down on the carpet,” she barked.

I dropped to my knees then threw myself forward to get my forehead on the carpet. It left my ass sticking up in the air and Tanya sank down behind me.

“Spank her again,” Brandon said.

Tanya didn’t give him what he wanted at first. Instead, she grabbed the ruffled panties to drag them down my legs so she could take them from me. She then loosened my bra and I finished the job of taking it off. It left me in just a pair of pretty white stockings when the spank came.

I forced my mouth down against the carpet to stifle the groan then turned my head to look at Brandon. He was stroking his cock harder and clearly liked what he was seeing. Tanya grabbed hold of my butt to make me flinch. It exposed me to her and Brandon, but she didn’t bury her face between my cheeks like she had in the shower.

Instead, she came close to rim the tip of her tongue around my asshole and there was no doubt she was putting on the show for Brandon’s benefit. His eyes were locked on the dirty sight of my tiny, puckered hole becoming soaked with spit when Tanya started to rasp licks across it.

“More, more,” I groaned and got a hand between my thighs.

Tanya’s thumbs dug into my flesh to stretch my asshole. She then wiggled her tongue harder against it. The pleasure of the touch sent shivers through my body and I started to brush fingertips along my pussy. I gasped when they slipped inside and I started to stroke them in as my body succumbed to the attention being lavished on it by a pretty girl.

I could feel the pressure mounting as Tanya’s tongue continued to wiggle harder. At the same time, she forced her thumbs harder into my flesh to pull on my buttocks. It allowed the tip to slither a little inside and there was no holding in the sound of my whimpering moans.

I fingered myself harder still and looked to see Brandon masturbating more vigorously. He wouldn’t make himself cum though. The prospect of getting more from two pretty girls would make sure he kept himself under control.

Tanya let go of my ass with her right hand as she kept tonguing me and I felt her fingers rub against mine when they came between my thighs. I was so wet that they easily slipped inside my pussy. That didn’t stop me fingering myself, but I could feel hers sliding in and out as well.

“Fuck, fuck,” I let out in a high-pitched gasping squeal as the rough fingering took me closer still.

I wanted the climax so bad and pushed back towards the tongue violating my asshole while fingers started to plunge deep and hard into my tight little cunt. The quiver of my muscles grew stronger to clamp them around the penetration and I kept watching the way Brandon masturbated to the sight of two girls putting on a kinky performance for him.

The clenching pulse of my pelvic muscles was just too much as Tanya’s tongue wiggled a little deeper in my asshole. I fucked my fingers knuckle-deep and held them there as her fingers continued to stroke in and out frantically, with the kinky action taking me to the edge. I tried to hold myself there, but the attention being lavished on me was just too good.

My body tensed when the moment I craved came to life and I let out a loud cry as the orgasm crashed down hard on me. Tanya fucked her fingers in deep beside mine as she kept tormenting my asshole with her tongue and my body was wracked with shuddering convulsions as the pleasure ripped through me.

My mind went numb as the ecstasy came to a high and my body quivered for a few delicious seconds of exquisite bliss. A squeal burst from my lips when Tanya backed off to spank me again, with the stinging pain making my muscles clench for a few seconds before the relaxation hit.

“Fuck,” I gasped and slumped to the floor.

I took only a second of respite before pushing myself up and turning to the sight of Tanya sucking on her sticky fingers. A glance showed Brandon was captivated by the sight and it gave me an idea.

“Want to taste her?” I asked him, but didn’t wait for a response.

I tried to shrug off the weakness in my limbs when I grabbed hold of Tanya, but didn’t have to work hard to get her down on the floor. Getting a knee in between her legs, I shoved them apart. Brandon’s eyes were on me now as I got in position and ducked down to slide my tongue across the black material of the thong.

It was Tanya who got her hand between her thighs to ease the underwear aside, so she could reveal her shaved skin. I leaned in to kiss on it before brushing my fingertips along flushed, puffy lips to get them wet.

“Want to taste her?” I asked again and held out my hand.

Brandon let go of his cock immediately to grab my wrist, so he could pull sticky fingers to his mouth. His eagerness to suck them clean was thrilling, but I pulled them away from him quickly.

Leaning down, I kissed on pussy again and Tanya pulled the thong further aside. Her back arched as I started to lick her then brushed fingers into slick folds of skin to open her up. It was her whimpering now as I forced my tongue in deep. My lips stuck to her skin as I waggled my head to make her groans louder.

I closed my eyes as I shoved my head forward to keep licking her out and the arching of her back made her butt lift up, so she could grind herself against me. It got my tongue and lips soaked and the temptation was too much. A gasp spilled out heavily when I dragged my head up and looked at Brandon.

There was no need to ask if he wanted to taste her this time. He grabbed my hair to pull me to a kiss and I forced my tongue into his mouth. It set his libido on fire and I winced as he held me in the kiss to savor the taste of Tanya’s pussy.

I pulled myself free to duck down again and this time sucked a finger before wiggling it between her ass cheeks. Tanya squirmed and writhed as the slippery touch eased past the tight clenching of her sphincter and the sound of her gasping whimpers erupted again when I got my tongue back inside her.

It was her fingers tangled in my hair now as she started to grind against my mouth again. I forced my finger deeper and could feel the clench and release of her anal muscles. Her grip tightened as she held me in place and I licked her out frantically to help her get all the way. Her asshole tightened around my finger as he butt lifted up and her body started to tremble uncontrollably.

She was in thrall to the touches pleasuring her, but I was sure she was all the more excited at being licked out in front of a watching man. Her movements became more vigorous as her excitement rose to a peak and her body stiffened until she was stretched out tautly. I fucked my tongue in as far as I could while I fingered her asshole and it broke the tension inside her.

Her cry was desperate when the orgasm claimed her and she writhed around as she pushed towards me to revel in the hot pleasure ripping through her body. She arched up as her elation built to a high and I finally pulled my head back to watch her in the last throes of her climax.

Her breath came rushing out when she finally slumped back down and I gave her the last flutters of pleasure by slowly easing my finger out of her asshole. A glance towards Brandon showed his spellbound gaze on us.

“I think she’ll really like trying anal,” I told him, with a smirk.

Getting up, I went to the sofa to get the dildos then returned to help Tanya up onto shaky legs.

“Get naked,” I told Brandon then led Tanya across to the door of the lounge. When there, I looked back. “I’ll shout when we’re ready for you. Come through then.”

I saw him get to his feet to begin stripping, but watched for only a second before leading Tanya out of the room.

***

“OK, we’re ready for you,” I shouted.

I slipped my arm around Tanya’s waist and she did the same to me, so we could stand close together as we waited. The growing sense of anticipation was palpable and it came to a head when we saw Brandon walk into the bedroom. What he clapped eyes on brought him to an abrupt halt and it was a few seconds before he uttered a word.

“Bitch,” he let out. “You tricked me.”

“What?” I replied sweetly and curled my fingers around the five inch dildo jutting out from my groin.

Tanya did the same with the big black nine inches she wore and we both stroked our fingers along the toys that we’d turned into strapons by slotting them through the hole in the harnesses we now wore. Brandon couldn’t pull his eyes from the sight until I spoke again.

“I told you Tanya wanted to try anal.”

“But, I thought…”

“Yeah, I know what you thought, honeybun,” I joked. “But you’re not the only one with a weapon today. You’re not going to disappoint Tanya, are you? It’s her first time with a cock and she’s feeling so empowered.”

I saw his gaze fix on the big black dildo as Tanya kept sliding her fingers along the lubricated toy.

“Too big,” he muttered.

“Well, I gave you the choice when you arrived,” I teased him. “You said you wanted to play with that one.”

His face screwed up as he remembered me asking him to pick one in the lounge.

“Bitch,” he said again.

“Uh-huh,” I replied, with a cheeky smirk. “That’s exactly what you’re going to be. You get off on sticking your big dick in my asshole, so tonight it’s time for me and Tanya to find out what all the fuss is about.”

I walked across to the chair in the corner of the room, sat down then patted my stocking-clad thighs. Brandon lifted a hand to wipe it back and forth across his chin. It was clear he was taken aback by the surprise we’d sprung on him. He’d come in the bedroom expecting anal sex, but not the kind being offered. He wasn’t about to give up the chance that he might get his hard cock in a hole though.

“Come on, bitch,” I teased him and took hold of the dildo I wore. “You know you want it.”

It got him moving to walk across the room. He came to a stop in front of the seat and I grabbed his hips to make him turn, so he was facing away from me.

“Bend over,” I said and cracked a hand on his naked ass.

The sound of his stifled groan was thrilling as he gave in by leaning forward and settling his hands on his knees. I grabbed his buttocks to spread them. My hands were slippery from lubricating the toy and Brandon let out gasps as I rimmed my fingertips around then over his asshole to make sure it was nice and greasy.

“Let’s see you take it,” I ordered when I grabbed hold of his hips to pull him back.

His buttocks clenched when he straightened up, with the strain in his muscles as he tried to move into position making his legs tremble. He started to curse as I grabbed at his ass to part his cheeks and took hold of the dildo with my other hand.

“Yeah,” I said. “I see why you boys like this.”

I brushed the tip of the toy on his asshole and tensed my muscles to push against tight clenching. The slipperiness of the lubrication did its job and I slowly stretched a protesting sphincter until the head of the dildo slipped inside Brandon’s asshole. Taking hold of his hips again, I pulled him down onto my lap until he was sitting on my lap with the full length buried inside him.

“Fuck,” he cursed as he squirmed around.

“No getting comfortable, is there?” I joked when I grabbed the hair at the nape of his neck to yank his head back.

At the same time, I slid my other hand around his waist to take hold of his erection. It let me feel the strong, throbbing pulse of his arousal as I got my lips on his ear.

“Yeah, you fucking like it, bitch,” I told him as I squeezed tighter around his rigid shaft.

“Fuck you,” he replied, but the breathless excitement was there to hear in his voice.

I tensed my muscles to try and push up against his weight and his show of defiance turned to a groan.

“Be nice,” I teased him. “And maybe Tanya will suck your cock. You want that, don’t you?”

There was no response, so I yanked hard on his hair again to jerk his head back.

“Don’t you,?” I said.

“Yes,” Brandon groaned.

“Then be a good boy and suck hers,” I told him and let a hushed laugh spill into his ear. “You’ll want to get it nice and slippery. It’s nearly twice the size of mine.”

I pushed up against his weight once more to let him feel the dildo buried in his asshole and liked the sound of his gulping gasps. It was nerves, but I understood that. Nine inches was fucking enormous and no easy take.

Tangling my fingers tighter in the hair at the back of his head. I pushed him forward and gripped the fingers of my other hand tighter around his erection. The throbbing rush of hot blood seemed stronger than ever as Tanya moved into position to stand right in front of him then slid her fingers to the base of the dildo to hold onto it.

“That’s it,” I said as I forced Brandon’s head forward until he was kissing on the thick head of the black dildo.

Tanya grabbed at his hair too, so we were both controlling him as we made him take the head of the dildo in his mouth. I started to slowly stroke his erection as he gave in to what we wanted. We both encouraged him as he started to work his stretched lips along the shaft. It didn’t take much to get him gagging on cock and he gasped for breath when he forced his head back after only a few seconds.

“Is that the best you can do?” I said and let out a cheeky laugh. “You’re not a very good girl.”

“Fuck off,” Brandon gasped.

“You’re mouth isn’t for talking now,” Tanya said and moved forward.

There was no escape for Brandon as we held his head to make him take cock again. This time Tanya took control and started to rock her hips to fuck the dildo into his mouth. I slid my hand down to the base of his erection and gripped tightly to enjoy the strong throbbing of hard flesh as Tanya got into the game.

She started to throw her hips forward a little harder to drive more of the impressive length into Brandon’s mouth and we both held his head to stop him backing off this time. The sound of his gagging grew louder as Tanya made the tip of the dildo slide all the way to the back of his throat time and time again until thick strings of spit hung from his lips. She finally gave him some respite by pulling back.

“I think he likes it,” I said and let go of his cock.

“Of course he does,” Tanya said and gathered the spit hanging from his lips before gripping the dildo to start stroking it. “Think it’s wet enough?”

“Fuck,” Brandon cursed in a gasp of breath.

“I’ll get him ready for you,” I said and let go of his hair. “Down on all fours, bitch,”

The dildo pulling out when he stood up made his legs tremble and we were on him instantly to get him down to all fours on the floor. I slid down from the chair to get behind him and heard his gasp when the thick head of the black dildo brushed on his lips. It was already back in his mouth before I sank fingers into his buttocks to spread them.

Asshole was there for me to take. I kept Brandon’s taut cheeks spread with one of my hands, so I could get the fingers of the other wrapped around the dildo to guide it into place. I got to watch this time as I violated a boy’s tight asshole and it brought the bad girl out in me again.

As soon as the head was inside, I thrust forward hard to slam against his ass. It gave him the full length and shoved him forward onto the dildo in his mouth. He was ours to play with and we both took the opportunity with relish. I grabbed his hips to start thrusting and there was a massive thrill to roughly pegging him.

The sound of his gulping gasps grew louder as I threw myself forward harder, with Tanya matching my movements to fuck the black dildo into his mouth as he was forced onto it. The pair of us looked at each other and smirked as we gave a willing man a taste of being in the middle of a threesome.

I could feel the base of the harness rubbing against my pussy and knew Tanya would be experiencing the same as we kept roasting Brandon until I finally stopped to leave the dildo buried in his asshole.

“I think he’s ready for you,” I said and heard his groan.

It made me spank his ass and his stifled groans grew louder as Tanya kept jabbing her hips forward. She finally pulled back and stroked her fingers along the slippery, spit-coated dildo right in his face.

“Let’s find out if he can take it,” Tanya said.

“Maybe we should give the poor boy an incentive to bend over for you,” I said.

I eased my hips back to pull the dildo out and spanked his ass again. Getting to my feet, I loosened the harness to slide it down my legs, so I could step out of it. I then kicked it aside and sat down on the chair.

“Do you want this?” I asked and settled my hands on my stocking-clad thighs as I spread my knees apart. “I know you like it.”

A glance back towards me got Brandon scrambling around. He eagerly crawled in between my spread legs and I slumped down in the chair to perch my butt on the very edge. His lips were on me in a flash and I grabbed his hair to hold on as his tongue wiggled in between my swollen pussy lips.

“Yes,” I gasped as my head rocked back to stretch out my neck.

Tanya took her opportunity. She moved right in behind Brandon and took over where I left off. Sinking her fingers into the taut flesh of a buttock, she pulled on it to expose asshole. Her tongue slid around her lips as she guided the bulbous head of the toy into position.

Brandon’s head jerked up as soon as he felt the touch and he looked at me. I could see the nervousness in his gaze and cupped my fingers on his chin. He started to squirm as the pressure on his asshole increased. This was no five inches though.

The black dildo was one I loved using, so I knew just how massive it felt when stretching a hole. Brandon’s mouth opened wide. He started gasping for breath as Tanya pushed forward harder and he let out a groan when his tight asshole succumbed. It turned to the sound of his groans as he was made to take more.

I tightened my grip on his hair to shove his mouth back onto my pussy and started to grind against his lips. There was an excitement to listening to his muffled groans when Tanya grabbed his hips to start really pegging him with nine inches. The jabbing movements of her hips shoved him forward and I felt his tongue enter me.

I clenched my buttocks to lift my ass up a little, so I could smother his mouth with soft flesh and he started to lick me out frantically as he was taken roughly from behind. Tanya didn’t hold back. She started to power forward to ravage his asshole and it forced him onto me.

I shouted encouragement to her and it seemed to spur her on to pump her hips even more vigorously until she finally made him take all nine inches. It locked their bodies together and she gripped his hips tightly to hold herself in place.

“Does that feel good?” I asked when I dragged his head up.

“Fuck you,” he groaned and licked his lips.

“Now there’s an idea,” I replied and looked at Tanya. “Move back a little.”

She held Brandon’s hips to pull him with her and it gave me enough room to slide to the floor. I immediately turned to bend over the chair and put my curvy ass on show.

“Fuck,” Brandon cursed when I reached back to grab hold of a buttock and pulled on it.

I was showing him what he wanted and he shuffled forward on all fours. The black dildo stayed buried in his asshole when he rubbed the head of his erection on my pussy lips. I groaned when I felt it enter me and pushed back hard to take it all.

Tanya tightened her grip on his hips to make him take all nine inches again and the dildo stayed buried in his asshole. I settled my hands on the chair as I began to rock my body to force myself back onto hard cock, with my rounded cheeks slapping against Brandon’s groin.

He eventually pushed forward to pin me against the chair, but all that did was set him up and Tanya took full advantage. I could feel the strong throbbing of his erection deep inside me as his asshole was ravaged by the big black dildo again. It was so good, but I wanted more and chased it.

“Get him on the bed,” I urged.

Tanya forced herself forward to make the base of the harness grind against her pussy and it kept the three of us trapped in place for a few seconds longer. She finally moved back to ease the dildo out and I bumped against Brandon to make him pull out of me. Rising to my feet, I grabbed his arm to make him get up then led him across to the bed.

Shoving him in the chest knocked him down onto the covers and he scrambled all the way onto them on his back. I was over him before he’d even settled and got myself in place over his waist. His gaze came to mine when I grabbed hold of his erection to hold it, so I could impale myself on it.

A shudder ripped through me as I slid down the full length to take it deep inside my pussy and it was no surprise when Brandon’s hands came to my ass. He pulled on my cheeks to spread them like I knew he would and a wicked smile played on his lips.

“Let’s see how you fucking like it,” he growled before looking past me to Tanya. “Your chance to take her like I did in the club.”

Tanya wasn’t about to miss out on that opportunity. She got on the bed to straddle Brandon’s legs and it put her right behind me. A shove on my shoulder made me lean forward to slap my hands down on a muscular torso.

“Can you take nine?” Brandon asked when our eyes met.

He pulled harder on my buttocks and I shuddered when the tip of the dildo rubbed against my exposed asshole. My pussy was filled with hard cock and I could feel the squeeze of my muscles pulsing around the hardness as the pressure increased. It was my mouth open wide now as Tanya pushed harder to stretch my tight hole open until the thick head of the black dildo entered me.

“Fuck,” I gasped.

It felt so uncomfortably delicious to have my asshole stretched indecently while I was also filled with cock. I pushed my hands down harder on Brandon’s torso and he held onto my ass when I started to slowly roll my hips.

Tanya kept pushing forward to make me take more, with the double penetration setting my body on fire. Brandon’s hands came to my hips and I knew what he wanted. He tensed his muscles to make his erection strain inside me as I started to ride him.

I felt Tanya’s hands latch onto my hips too and she started trying to fuck the dildo into my asshole while I bounced on cock. It made me take more of the thick toy until every inch of it was buried inside my asshole. Being trapped between two kinky lovers was just what I wanted and I closed my eyes as I let them both use me.

It built the pressure and in the last seconds, I held myself up just above Brandon. I knew what he would give me and he didn’t disappoint. His excitement came out as he started to power up from the bed. Tanya started thrusting too and I closed my eyes as I let myself be ragdolled. The frantic action ravaged my pussy and asshole until it was just too much for me.

I still held myself up as Brandon’s body slammed up between my spread thighs and I waited until I heard his desperate groan before dropping down to pin him to the bed. He bucked hard as he started to cum inside me and I got fingers to my clit.

Tanya continued to fuck my asshole while I roughly rubbed my clitoris to spark a climax. She pushed in deep when I let out a gasping scream and suddenly my asshole and pussy were filled full as I lost control. The hot pleasure of the orgasm left me writhing around on a hard cock unloading thick spurts of cum in my pussy.

Brandon slowly rose up as the pleasure of the strong release filled his body with tension and he gasped when he slumped back down. I dropped down on him as my excitement peaked, with the hot spasms of my inner muscles around a deep double penetration leaving me harshly gasping for breath.

A shudder ripped through me when the tension melted from my body and I slumped forward. Brandon grabbed my hair to pull me to a kiss and I only ended it when I felt Tanya pull back to drag the dildo out of my asshole.

I rolled off Brandon and looked at Tanya when I spread my legs wide. Her gaze went to the trickles of white spilling from my ravaged pussy and I didn’t need to say a word. She dragged off the harness then got in position to kiss on the sticky mess between my thighs.

Her tongue entered me and I grabbed her hair to force myself against her while she licked out my cum-filled pussy. When her head came up, I pulled on her hair to make her crawl up my body and lapped at the sticky white on her lips. She kissed me, with her wriggling tongue slipping into my mouth and I eagerly sucked it as I got a hand between her thighs.

We were giving Brandon another show and kissed deeply to share his cum. I got my fingers into pussy and felt Tanya start to squirm around as she forced herself onto them. All I had to do was hold them for her and her movements grew more aggressive as she used them to get herself close.

Her head jerked up when the moment came and I fucked my stiff fingers all the way inside her wet cunt to feel the quiver of her muscles. The sound of her curses filled the room as she got her orgasm and she pushed hard onto my fingers to hold them deep when I pulled her down to another kiss. I held her in it while she writhed around on top of me and her gasp was loud when she finally rolled off.

“You two are dirty fuckers,” she said in a gasping voice and laughed.

“Takes one to know one,” I shot back and couldn’t resist the tease when I looked at Brandon. “How’s your tight little hole?”

“I’ll remember to be more careful the next time you tell me a girl wants anal,” he replied.

“No you won’t,” I said. “You know you’ll give me everything I want anytime I tease you.”
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