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I put a finger to my lips to shush the two girls sitting opposite me and waited for them to quieten down before dialing the number. Whether they would stay silent was another matter. We’d all had a little too much wine and it was the alcohol that really fueled the idea. Our intention had always been to have some fun, but the way we were going to do it came together as we drank.

The ringing went on longer than I wanted, but the call was finally answered. I turned my attention from two pretty girls to the phone in my hand and put a smile on my face.

“Hey, Brandon,” I said when his face appeared on the screen. “How are you?”

“Fine,” he replied. “Something you wanted?”

I lifted a hand to twist a red strand of hair around a finger and my smile grew wider.

“Just feeling a little lonely and need some company,” I told him. “I’ll put on something nice if you come around to see me.”

“Oh, yeah,” he said and laughed. “Like what exactly.”

“Like this,” I told him and pulled the phone away from my face to show more of myself.

It revealed to him that I was wearing nothing more than a skimpy, gold bikini and a silver necklace that hung down into my cleavage. The outfit didn’t cover much and put a lot of bare skin on show. I gave him a nicer sight by sliding forward on the armchair to get my butt perched right on the edge then spreading my legs. The sound of his curse coming down the line made me giggle.

“Do you like me in it?” I asked.

“What do you think?” he shot back.

“Well, why don’t you come here and take a closer look,” I teased him and let the fingers of my free hand rest on the gold material of the bikini bottoms. “Might not stay in it all night, you know.”

“Oh god, let me see,” he begged. “Right now, let me see.”

“Promise you’ll come visit me then,” I told him.’

“Yup, done, I’ll come straight away,” he spat out and I could already hear the hoarse excitement in his voice. “Just give me a little glimpse.”

I glanced across the coffee table to the two girls and it was a thrill to have them fixated on me too. It made me squirm around a little as I made everyone wait before hooking my fingers under the edge of the bikini bottoms to slowly ease the material aside. Exposing myself so crudely to watching eyes had the usual effect and I could feel the tingle of arousal taking hold.

“Shaved it for you,” I said and held the phone between my spread legs.

Letting Brandon and the two girls ogle me for a few seconds was a delicious tease that made my belly muscles flutter and clench, but I took the sight from them by easing the material back into place to cover myself up.

“Don’t be too long now,” I told Brandon when I brought the phone back up to my face, so I could blow him a kiss.

“On my way,” he said.

I blew him another kiss before hanging up the call and looked across the coffee table again.

“You’re such a dirty little tease,” Tanya said in a laughing voice. “All you have to do is give the poor boy a flash of your bits and he comes running like a lovesick puppy.”

“Uh-huh,” I said. “He’s the perfect guy. Every girl should have a Brandon in their life.”

“And you’ll just happily share him with us?” Kelly asked.

“Well, I don’t want to be selfish,” I joked and let my gaze slide over her shapely figure.

She had curves to die for and it was no surprise that she worked as a dancer at the club. Not that I really knew her. It was Tanya who’d extended the invitation. Kelly seemed only too keen to get involved in the games I played though. Coming up with the plan while we drank the wine had been fun and my call to Brandon had set the ball rolling.

“How long until he gets here?” Kelly asked and I saw her gaze slide between my still-spread legs.

I made no attempt to close them when I answered her question.

“Probably around thirty minutes or so.”

“So,” Kelly went on and finished her drink before putting the empty glass down. “What should we do until he arrives?”

I slid my free hand between my legs again to let my fingers brush across the stretched material of the bikini bottoms.

“Well, we’ll need to be really wet to play our game,” I said and laughed.

I saw the look that passed between Tanya and Kelly. It showed we weren’t going to wait for a man to turn up before getting the evening’s fun underway. I loved the way I so easily caught their full attention when I eased the gold material aside to put my smooth, shaved skin on show to them again.

***

Tanya and Kelly didn’t so much come around the coffee table as shove it aside to get to me. Their eagerness to lay hands on my body made me squirm around and I got my butt perched right on the edge of the seat when they dropped to their knees on the floor in front of me. The twitching quiver of my thigh muscles felt delicious when hands grabbed at my knees.

My legs were already spread, but it seemed the two girls wanted them parted indecently wide. I wasn’t about to stop them and readily gave in. It left me completely exposed as they trailed their fingertips up the sensitive skin of my inner thighs. They both leaned forward and it was a thrill to feel their fingers brushing into my hair, so they could turn my head to one kiss after another.

I willingly gave in to the attention. It was thrilling to be the center of attention for two pretty girls. The rushing pulse of my heartbeat grew stronger as hands slid right up between my thighs. It wasn’t my fingers brushing on the gold material of the bikini bottoms now and I pushed against the touches.

The kisses we shared grew more passionate to take my breath and tongues began to slip into my mouth to tangle with mine. I squirmed around all the more when fingertips slid under the bikini bottoms and I groaned as intimate touches made my skin flush. Kelly brought the last kiss to an end and slid her lips to my ear.

“We have to thank you for getting us a man to play with,” she joked and the sound of her hushed laugh in my ear sent shivers racing down my spine.

The hands pulled out from under my panties to grab at the bikini top and it made my tits spill free. Tanya was on them instantly, with her lips brushing across a stiff nipple before she took it in her mouth. Kelly’s lips came back to mine and the kiss trapped my head against the back of the chair.

I couldn’t keep still and my breath came rasping out when the kiss with Kelly ended. My neck stretched out as I pushed my head back harder and there was no holding in the groans when lips slid across the sensitive skin of my throat. My muscles clenched and pulsed, with the ache between my thighs making me wetter.

Kelly kissed lower until both my nipples were being sucked at the same time. I looked down to the way the stiff, little buds were stretched out when lips pulled on them. It felt so good. Fingers hooked under the edge of the bikini bottoms to drag the gold material aside and the touches that began to graze across my shaved skin set my mind on fire.

“Suck on this,” Kelly said when she pulled her mouth off my nipple.

Her hand came from between my thighs and I eagerly took the fingers that appeared in front of my face into my mouth to suck on them. I could taste myself on them and made sure they were well coated in spit before I let go.

My head banged back against the chair when I felt the slippery caress of fingertips brushing down my pussy lips and not stopping until they found my tight little hole. I cursed hard, but wanted the touch and pushed towards it.

“Help me,” Kelly said and giggled.

Tanya let go of my nipple to look down and a smile played on her lips as she watched the pulsing clench of my asshole trying to resist. She sucked on her fingers to get them soaking then got them beside Kelly’s.

Suddenly, there were two girls playing with my asshole and my mouth opened wide to let out squealing gasps as they made my tiny, puckered hole stretch. The way fingers entered me made my hips judder and my cries grew louder as the dirty pleasure of the stiff penetration left me shaking.

Lips got to my nipples again to suck on them before both girls started kissing lower. I felt so disheveled, with the skimpy bikini pulled aside to expose me completely to the lust of two horny girls. Their kisses slid across my belly, with their free hands pressing on my inner thighs to spread them even wider.

Closing my eyes, I listened to their giggling glee as their heads got right between my thighs. I didn’t even know which of them licked along my pussy lips first and it made me feel like a little slut that I was giving myself so easily. That just excited me more though and I pushed towards an exploring tongue.

Whimpers spilled from my lips as slippery fingers played together while slipping deeper in my asshole. The protesting of my muscles brought stronger spasms and I had to look. It got me the sight of one tongue after another sweeping along my pussy lips as two girls eagerly shared me.

When their heads moved back, their free hands clapped on the very top of my thighs and they worked together with their thumbs to expose the slick glisten of arousal on pretty pink skin. It wasn’t only my legs spread indecently wide now. Touches dug deeper into my flesh to open up my pussy and I groaned when the girls went after the taste.

My back arched as licks began to rasp across my sensitive skin. It made my buttocks clench, which only made me all the more aware of the stiff fingers violating my asshole. The pulsing spasms on my muscles gripped around the penetration as lapping tongues swept up my pussy to rasp across my clit.

“Please, please,” I groaned.

The heads pulled from between my thighs, but I wasn’t complaining as I watched a hungry kiss between two girls, whose lips were sticky with my arousal. It seemed to excite them all the more and they were back on me in a flash when their mouths parted. I pushed towards the licking as thumbs spread me indecently again.

I could feel the hot pressure rising when Kelly’s tongue slipped inside my wet cunt and wiggled hard. Tanya got her lips around my clit to suck on the little bud and the pair of them teased and tormented me relentlessly. Their fingers started to stroke into my asshole as they shared my pussy and kept kissing each other.

My body stretched out as I pushed back harder in the chair and it felt like a delicious torture when fingers dug harder into my flesh to fully expose my swollen clitoris to one rasping lick after another. I closed my eyes and didn’t even know whose fingers entered my pussy. All I could feel was the way they stroked in deep as licks kept playing on my clit.

The grip of tension took a stronger hold on my body as the kinky play pushed me closer to losing control. Both girls knew exactly what buttons to press to set my world alight and they worked together to bring me right to the edge. I groaned when fingers plunged knuckle-deep in my asshole, with my buttocks clenching to make my anal muscles grip around the penetration.

Fingers kept fucking into my pussy, while rougher licks played on my clitoris and my body started to shake as I edged a climax. It brought out more of my cries as I teetered so close to losing control.

The fingers came out of my pussy, so Kelly’s tongue could slide back in deep. A thumb flicked hard across my clit as I was licked out frantically and I pushed towards the touches deep inside my holes.

Kelly’s lips stuck to my shaved skin as the wriggling, lapping caress of her tongue on my slick, velvety inner skin drove me wild. I got my hand on the back of her head to pull on it as I pushed towards the licking inside and there was finally no holding back. My mouth opened wide in the last seconds as the tension peaked and a moment of exquisite still broke to a burning orgasm.

The pulsing contractions of my inner muscles rippled around the penetration of fingers as I pulled harder on Kelly’s head to keep her tongue buried deep in my pussy, so I could orgasm on it. Tanya kept flicking her thumb over my clit before she leaned in to start licking the swollen bud again.

It built the hot elation to a high that made me scream in delight and I writhed and squirmed on fingers and tongues until the moment finally passed to make me slump down in a sweaty heap. I trembled as fingers slowly eased out of my asshole to give last flutters of pleasure and I finally released my grip on Kelly’s head to let her back off.

It got me a sight of two girls hungrily kissing to share the taste of my pussy and I gasped for breath as I watched. The embrace finally ended and their gazes came to the way I lay slumped across the armchair.

“You owe us,” Kelly teased and licked her lips.

“I always pay what I owe,” I shot back.

“I’ll vouch for that,” Tanya said and laughed. “This is just the start of the night’s fun.”

“Uh-huh,” I said. “Brandon is coming to play and you can have all the fun you want with him when I get him naked.”

***

I’d barely regained my composure when the knock on the door came. The coffee table was back in place, so I reached out to pick up my glass and emptied it of wine. When I rose to my feet, I put my finger to my lips to indicate to the two girls sitting on the sofa to remain silent.

“I’ll say it’s time to have some fun loudly,” I told them quietly. “When you hear that come through to the bedroom.”

They nodded to show they understood before I walked out of the lounge. A smile played on my lips when I heard the sound of another knock as I moved along the hallway. When I reached the door, I checked my appearance in the wall mirror. The pretty, gold bikini didn’t look so disheveled now, but I knew it would again before the evening ended. If I was still wearing it at all, that was. I waited until I heard a third knock before opening the door.

“So impatient,” I said with a smile. “Is it hard already or something?”

“Fuck, fuck,” Brandon let out when I dropped to my knees before him.

He looked either way, but there was no one in sight. That didn’t mean one of the neighbors or a visitor wouldn’t appear and I knew I was taking a risk. Getting on my knees had been spur of the moment, but the danger of being caught excited me and I reached out.

My hand pressed on Brandon’s crotch before he caught my wrist, but he didn’t pull my hand away when I groped him though his trousers to start bringing him erect. He looked either way again, but the hallway of the building was deserted.

“Here?” he let out in a gasping voice.

“Can’t wait,” I told him and got my fingers to the zipper. “I need it right now.”

“Ah, for fuck’s sake,” Brandon hissed, but didn’t do anything to stop me.

Getting the zipper down allowed me to force my hand through the gap in Brandon’s trousers and I felt the delicious swell of arousal when I got my fingers wrapped around his cock.

“You do like me,” I teased him when I looked up.

I could see the nervousness on his face and could feel it myself. That didn’t make me stop though. Gripping tighter, I pulled his growing erection into view and leaned forward to kiss on the head.

“Your neighbors,” Brandon said.

I let out a quiet giggle as I flickered the tip of my tongue on the underside of the slick glans and looked up.

“Won’t they get a surprise,” I said. “Finding out that the polite, pretty redhead next door can be a dirty little slut when the mood takes her.”

I took the head of Brandon’s stiffening cock in my mouth and closed my eyes while I gently sucked to enjoy the swell of arousal bringing him fully erect. The sound of footsteps coming up the staircase brought the moment to an end. I was quick to scramble to my feet and grabbed the lapel of Brandon’s jacket to drag him inside the apartment.

I closed the door then shoved him hard against the wall before kissing him. At the same time, I wrapped my fingers around his erection to slowly stroke it and the hot pulse of arousal sent shivers down my spine. His breath came out in a gasp when my lips slid to his ear.

“I fucking need it so bad,” I whispered in his ear. “My cunt is aching for cock, so let me do whatever I want.”

“Yes,” he said and pushed towards me as I kept stroking his erection.

“Promise,” I teased him.

“Fuck off,” he said. “You know I’ll do whatever you want.”

“That’s so sweet,” I said, with a giggle and backed off.

Tightening my grip on his erection, I led him along the hallway and glanced back when I reached the bedroom door. I saw he was looking along to the lounge and guessed he was thinking about the last time he visited the apartment.

“The bedroom tonight,” I said and used the grip on his erection to lead him through the door.

“Oh you bitch,” he said when he saw what I’d already set out on the bed.

“What?” I asked sweetly and let go of his cock to walk across the room.

I reached down to pick up the two pairs of handcuffs and let them dangle from my forefingers. Brandon’s gaze flitted between them before coming up to my face.

“One for me and one for you?” he asked.

“Guess again,” I answered and laughed before throwing the cuffs down on the covers.

I crooked a forefinger in a beckoning gesture and saw his gaze slide over my curves as he came to me.

“Just relax,” I said as I took hold of his coat to push it off his shoulders. “Don’t boys have dirty dreams of being tied up by a bad girl?”

He said nothing as I removed his coat then carried on stripping him until he was standing naked before me.

“Mmm…, look at you,” I said when I dropped down to sit on the side of the bed.

Brandon’s hand latched onto my tits to grope them as I took hold of his erection and leaned forward. There was no chance of being disturbed now and I glanced up to give him eye contact as I rolled my tongue around the slick head.

He groaned when I took his cock in my mouth again. His fingers dug into my flesh as he kept groping my tits, but his hand pulled away when I started to bob my head. It let more of his erection slide into my mouth while I gave him oral and I eventually clamped my lips tightly around his shaft around halfway down. When I came up, I brushed my fingertips on the red lipstick ring.

“Time to play a game,” I said. “Let me tie you up and I’ll see how far down I can get a lipstick ring.”

I rose to my feet before he could reply, so I could pull him to a kiss. It trapped his erection against my belly and I could feel the fierce pulse of his arousal. His hands slipped around my waist onto my lower back then slowly slid down to ease under the gold material of the bikini bottoms. That made my head jerk back to let out a gasp when his fingers pulled on my cheeks to part them, so he could brush touches on my asshole.

“If you want that pretty hole, you have to play along,” I told him and stepped back to make his hands pull out from under the gold material. “Get on the bed.”

I grabbed his arm to pull him around, so his back was to the bed then shoved him hard in the chest. It made him sit and I felt the thrill of him giving in to what I wanted. When he was lying down, I got over him to straddle his waist and sat down to grind the bikini bottoms against the hardness of his erection. At the same time, I picked up the two pairs of cuffs.

“Hands,” I said.

He tentatively raised them and I snapped the end of one pair of cuffs around his right wrist then the end of the other pair around his left.

“Now reach up towards the headboard,” I ordered.

“Fuck,” Brandon let out, but he complied.

I threw myself to all fours over him, with my tits right above his face. His head came up, so he could kiss on the bikini top while I secured the other ends of the cuffs to bars on the decorative, metal headboard. It left him tied up and trapped in place.

“See,” I said when I straddled his waist again. “Doesn’t that feel so sexy?”

He looked to the headboard as he pulled against the cuffs, but there was no escape for him. His gaze came to me when I started grinding down onto his erection again and his muscles tensed as he tried to push up.

“Couple of more things,” I told him and moved to the side of the bed.

Opening the drawer of the bedside cabinet, I pulled out the box with the cock ring and a tube of lube.

“Just need to get you really hard,” I said.

He squirmed around when I squeezed some of the flavored lube on the tip of his erection then used my fingers to work it along his shaft. His back arched as I began easing the cock ring over the swollen head and his breath came out in heavy gasps when I got it all the way to the base. It tightened in place when I let go and I grabbed hold of his erect manhood to squeeze tightly.

“And this too,” I said and pulled my hand away.

I leaned over to the drawer again and put a smile on my face when I got the blindfold out to show it.

“You won’t see what’s coming,” I said. “Makes it much more titillating.”

“Ah, come on,” he groaned, but there was nothing he could do.

I straddled his face and spread my legs wide when I lowered myself to let him kiss the bikini bottoms for a few seconds before sliding the blindfold around his head.

“Can you see?” I asked when I got the black material over his eyes.

“No, I can’t see,” he replied.

“Perfect,” I said and raised my voice to make sure the girls heard me. “It’s time to have some fun.”

***

For the third time that evening, I put a finger to my lips to indicate that Kelly and Tanya shouldn’t make a noise when they stepped through the bedroom door in just their underwear. By the look of their tousled hair, they’d been having some quiet fun of their own in the lounge. Their minds were on something else now though.

They had eyes for only the naked man tied down and blindfolded as they moved to opposite sides of the bed and dropped down to their knees. There was no missing the excitement on their faces. It infected me, so I got the games started be leaning down to a kiss. At the same time, I settled my hand on Brandon’s chest and he squirmed around as I trailed my fingertips down across his belly.

When the touch was almost at his crotch, I lifted my hand. It wasn’t me who took hold of his erection to make it stand up though. Kelly did that and the smile on her face was wide as she slowly stroked her fingers up and down. Brandon was oblivious to the fact it wasn’t me playing with his hard cock. His breath came out in a gasp when I ended the kiss.

“Does that feel good?” I asked and turned to watch the way Kelly stroked her fingers along his stiff length.

Brandon’s buttocks clenched as he lifted his ass up from the covers to make his erection throb harder.

“Want me to kiss it?” I went on.

He didn’t answer. Kelly slid her fingers right to the base of his erection to make it jut up from his groin and Tanya waited a second, so it looked like I’d moved into position before she leaned forward to kiss on the tip. I watched as she then swept her tongue around the slick head a few times before backing off.

“Mmm…, how good was that?” I teased him and watched Kelly stroke her fingers up and down. “Want it again.”

I didn’t wait for an answer before leaning down to kiss his lips. It was Kelly who leaned forward this time. She kissed on the tip before sliding her mouth all the way onto his hard cock. Brandon started to twist his head to break free of my kiss right away and his gasp of breath was louder when he managed it.

“What the fuck,” he exclaimed.

“Oops…, did I forget to mention I invited some friends over?” I teased him when I nuzzled my lips against his ear. “Must have slipped my mind.”

His body arched up when Tanya cupped her fingers around his balls. At the same time, Kelly took more of his erection into her mouth as she started giving him a blowjob.

“Bitch,” Brandon groaned.

“Three bitches to be precise,” I whispered in his ear.

“You set me up,” he said.

“And look what it’s getting you,” I went on. “Do you want to play our game? Well, two games really. One for you and one for us.”

Kelly’s head came up, so she could take a breath and I saw the girls look at me.

“Who’s us?” Brandon asked.

“Well, you know Tanya,” I said. “I seem to recall you liked her wearing a nine inch strapon. The other girl you might have seen. Kelly works at the club and she’s got a figure to fucking die for. So, do you want to play the games?”

“Do I have a fucking choice?” Brandon said and rattled the cuffs against the metal bars that held him in place.

“Oh yeah,” I teased him. “You’re all tied up and at our mercy, so let’s tell you the rules. Each of us is going to sit on your face, so you can eat out wet cunt. We won’t tell you the order and all you’ll hear is our moans, so you won’t know who it is. Your task is to guess which pussy is mine. Do you think you can?”

Brandon didn’t answer and I looked to fingers stroking along his erection again, while his balls were fondled.

“You guess right,” I told him. “And you get three cunts to fuck and you can cum in any one of them you want. Guess wrong though and you’ll be forced to watch me fucking the pussy you picked with nine inches right over your face. It will be so tantalizingly close, but just out of reach. The other girl, well, she gets to play tease and denial games with your cock and balls to make things even more of a torture. I’ll give her some anal beads to put in you then ease out while you watch.”

“Fuck, fuck,” Brandon cursed.

“And to make things that little bit more difficult,” I told him. “Our game when you’re licking out cunt is to see just how far down your big, hard cock we can put a lipstick ring. Who knows, you might get three deep-throats. The problem for you is if you can’t hold it in at any point and cum…, the game ends.”

“How am I supposed to…”

I ended his whine by crushing my mouth down onto his and he said nothing when our lips broke apart. The touches on his cock and balls ended when I rose to my feet and went to join Kelly. I then motioned for Tanya to go first.

She was only too happy to do so and quickly stripped off her underwear when she rose to her feet. Moving up the side of the bed, she clambered onto it to straddle Brandon’s head and the sound of his gasp became muffled when wet pussy came down on his mouth.

I nodded to Kelly and she leaned in to grasp hold of Brandon’s erection again. His squirming movements became more pronounced when lips slid over the head of his cock. I watched a blowjob getting underway before turning my attention to the way Tanya writhed around on his face.

The sound of her whimpering groans was a sign that Brandon’s tongue was already inside her pussy while she forced herself down more voraciously onto him. She grabbed at her tits to grope them as she kept grinding on his mouth. It was a sexy sight to watch, but my gaze was taken from it when I heard gagging.

That made me look back to a blowjob and I knew I was going to beat Kelly in our game. She’d put a ring around Brandon’s cock that was lower than the one I gave him earlier, but it wasn’t near the base. Spit hung from her lips when she came up for air and she didn’t try to better her efforts when she started sucking cock again.

I heard Brandon’s hoarse gasps when Tanya lifted up. She glanced over her shoulder and I motioned for her to finish before I brushed my fingers into Kelly’s hair to drag her head up. She let me pull her to a kiss and I could taste cock on her tongue when it came in my mouth to tangle with mine.

The kiss ended when Tanya got off the bed. I nodded for Kelly to take her turn, but didn’t watch when she moved up the bed and got naked. I was aware of her getting in place to straddle Brandon’s head, but I’d already grabbed hold of his cock and leaned in before her pussy was on his mouth.

I closed my eyes as I started to give a blowjob. With each bob of my head, I slid my lips lower and easily got them past the mark Kelly had put on Brandon’s cock. I could hear his desperate gasps as his mouth was smothered by wet cunt again, but knew he would be getting his tongue deep inside. It excited me and I waggled my head as I pushed lower still on his erection.

Tanya leaned in to watch as I pulled my hand away from around the base of Brandon’s shaft. He was mine, but I was letting him have fresh pussy and could hear the slippery, squelching sound of slick skin grinding down on his lips as I went all out to claim his cock.

I felt Tanya’s fingers touch on the bulge in my throat as I forced my lips down to smear red on the cock ring I’d put in place. It was the sound of my gagging that was loudest as I then forced my lips past the ring to put lipstick on Brandon’s balls. The thick head of his erection throbbed in my throat to choke me, but I held the deep-throat for as long as I could before finally coming back up.

A glance showed Kelly writhing on his mouth. I couldn’t see, but the movement of her arm showed she was probably fingering her clitoris as she used a tied-up man to pleasure herself and his gasping breaths rang out as his lips and chin were soaked in slick arousal. Fingers brushed in my hair and I let myself be pulled to a kiss with Tanya.

While it lingered, I gripped around Brandon’s erection and could feel the strong, pulsing throb of his arousal. It was as excited as I could remember feeling him, so I pulled out of the kiss and got my lips back over the tip of his erection. I gave him head for only a few seconds to let Kelly enjoy his mouth a bit longer then backed off.

Getting to my feet, I moved up the bed and tapped her on the shoulder. As she was moving aside to get off the bed, I looked to see Brandon’s cock already in Tanya’s mouth. She wasn’t going to beat me though. I could see the red of my lipstick on his balls and it was unlikely she was going to let her throat bulge like I had.

I turned my attention to his face and saw the slick, glisten of pussy wetness all around his mouth. The urge to lean down and get my lips on his filled my head, but I resisted it. He knew what a dirty girl I could be and kissing him would likely give the game away it was me. The sound of gagging came to me and I took a quick look at the way he was now being given head by Tanya.

It was making him squirm, but the way his head rolled around came to an end when I got naked to straddle his face and forced myself down on him. Being devoured by the girls in the lounge not long before meant my pussy was already creamy wet with arousal and I saw slick strands of it stretching out from my puffy mound to his lips when I lifted up a little.

It gave Brandon a chance to take in a breath before I dropped down on him again. The cuffs rattled against the bars of the headboard and I looked to the way the metal dug into his wrists as he pulled against his bonds. It excited me all that more that I had him tied up and blindfolded.

I let out a groan when his wiggling tongue slid into the slick wetness of my cunt. It made my hips judder as I started rocking them to writhe around on him. He stiffened his tongue to shove it inside as far as he could and I understood why Kelly was fingering her clit. I did the same as the rush of pleasure that came from dominating a bound lover flooded my veins.

I could hear Tanya’s gagging getting louder as she forced her mouth down on Brandon’s erection and I started to roll my hips to ride his tongue as it stayed buried in me. I got my free hand to my tits and dug fingers roughly into my flesh as I kept rubbing my clit. It brought me close, but I held myself back. There would be plenty of time to get another orgasm when the game ended.

The luscious strands of wetness stretched out from Brandon’s lips to my slick mound again when I slowly lifted up to make his tongue pull out. He gasped for breath and the sticky strings were broken when he licked his lips. A shudder ran through me as I watched for a few seconds before scrambling to the side of the bed and getting up.

Tanya’s head came up when I was standing beside Kelly. It showed me that I’d won our game, with mine the only lipstick that was on his balls. Nothing was said as the three of us then looked at each other and I waited a few seconds before I spoke.

“So, Brandon boy,” I said. “Which of those cunts was mine?”

His hesitation spoke volumes and I couldn’t hold in the giggle.

“Are you going to tell me they all taste the same,” I teased him.

“No,” he gasped. “I think, I think…”

He hesitated again and it was clear he had no fucking idea if I’d been on him first, second or third. That meant he would just have to hope for the best and guess. I moved to the bedside cabinet to reach in the drawer again. Opening the box I brought out, I got the string of smooth anal beads and liked the sound of his gasp when I brushed them across his lips.

“Think hard now,” I teased him.

“The second,” he blurted out. “You were the second.”

I looked at the smirks on the faces of the girls.

“Oh dear, lover boy,” I told him. “No cunt for you…, are you ready for some anal fun?”

***

Brandon’s squirming movements made the cuffs rattle against the headboard, but I wasn’t about to let him go. I helped Tanya spread his legs wide, so she could get in between on her knees then handed her the anal beads.

“Have fun,” I told her and moved over to the wardrobe.

I opened the doors to reach inside and put on the strapon harness I brought out to get it comfortably in place around my waist. The sound of a groan made me look up from what I was doing and I saw Brandon arched up from the bed. It was clear why. The first of the smooth beads was being wiggled against his asshole to torment him. He was clearly loving and hating the feeling of being made to play with a new toy for the first time.

Moving back to the side of the bed, I stood beside Kelly and we watched his tight, puckered hole being stretched open to take the lubricated bead. His body bucked when it slipped past the tightness and he slumped down.

“Fuck,” he cursed as Tanya got the second bead pressed against his hole right away.

The look on her face showed she was having fun dominating a tied-up guy. All three of us were.

“Put them all in,” I told her.

“Do I get to show him now?” Kelly asked.

“Wait,” I told her. “I have something to show you first.”

I moved to the bedside cabinet and reached in the drawer to get the big, black dildo. Kelly’s eyes opened wide when I held it up.

“It’s fucking ginormous,” she said and there was no missing the excitement in her voice.

“And thick,” I told her. “Ask Brandon, he liked it.”

She gave him no more than a cursory glance before reaching out to me. I handed her the dildo and watched her clutching it tightly before reaching in the drawer again.

“Hold it for me,” I said when I brought out the lube.

She did so to let me squeeze some of the clear gel on the head and it was all I had to do. It was Kelly who worked the slipperiness along the thick toy to get it glistening. Her eyes never left it until we heard Brandon groan loudly.

“They get bigger,” I told him when the third bead of the string rubbed on his puckered hole.

“How big?” he gasped.

“Don’t worry, you’ll be able to take them,” I said.

Tanya would make sure of that and I saw the smirk on her face as she eased the third bead past the tight clenching to make Brandon groan and writhe again. I turned my attention to Kelly, who was still stroking fingers along the toy.

“That’s fine,” I said and grabbed for the dildo.

Kelly released her grip on it and watched as I slotted it through the hole in the harness, so it stuck out from my groin.

“Look at you big boy?” she joked when she reached out to stroke her fingers along the slippery toy again.

“You can show him now, but don’t let him touch,” I told her.

She squealed as she let go of the dildo and clambered onto the bed. I looked to Tanya, who was feeding the last of the beads on the string into his asshole. Brandon was holding in the groans now and I looked to his face to see his tight-lipped expression.

“They feel even better coming out,” I said and he knew the comment was aimed at him.

“Fuck you,” he gasped.

Kelly straddled his head on her knees and reached down to ease the blindfold up, so he could finally see again.

“Do you like what you picked?” I asked.

He stared up at the pussy above his face and Kelly showed him more by sliding a hand between her thighs then using her fingers to spread puffy folds of skin.

“But you picked that wet pussy for me to play with,” I went on and saw his gaze come to mine.

He let out another groan, but it wasn’t a bead this time. A quick glance showed Tanya’s fingers gripped tightly around the base of his erection to make it stand up from his groin.

“Tease and denial,” I told her and knew she was going to enjoy the game when I saw her smile.

I watched as she leaned in to kiss on the tip of his erection and she’d already started rolling her tongue around the slick head when I got on the bed to move right behind Kelly.

“So tonight it’s mine,” I said and roughly shoved a hand between her thighs from behind.

I knew it would drive Brandon crazy. Any man would feel the same being forced to watch as wet pussy was stretched crudely open for fingers to slip inside. He tried to lift his head, but the cuffs held him down to stop his mouth getting to slick skin. His groan sounded tortured now.

“Stop fucking complaining,” I teased him. “You got to taste it. You got to taste all three and you’re looking at the one you picked, but I get to play with it.”

I liked the sound of Kelly’s whimpering groan when I eased my fingers deep into the soft, luscious grip of her velvety depths. Feeling just how wet she was turned me on and I finger-fucked her for a few seconds before pulling my hand from between her thighs. It enabled me to suck on my fingers and I made sure to let Brandon see what I was doing.

“Mmm…, I see why you picked her,” I taunted him and saw his gaze fix on the pussy so close to his face. “But she needs more than fingers to make her cum.”

Kelly let out a squeal when I shoved her forward. She slapped her hands against the headboard to grab hold, so she could steady herself. Her pussy stayed over Brandon’s face and he had to watch when I grabbed the dildo to rub it along the crease of her curvy butt. Forcing it between her cheeks, I pressed it against her asshole and heard her gasp.

The cuffs rattled as Brandon tried to lift his head, but Kelly was just out of reach. His body shook when he let out a groan and I glanced over my shoulder to see Tanya had started to ease the beads back out of his asshole. I knew that feeling. It was a delicious torment that set muscles fluttering and the sound of his excitement showed he clearly liked it.

“Fuck me,” Kelly urged and held onto a bar of the metal headboard with one hand, while getting the other between her thighs to spread her pussy open for me.

I giggled as I slid the tip of the toy right between her thighs to let her feel how big it was. She let out harsh gasps as I made her take the tip. There was no doubt it was a torment for Brandon as he watched and I suspected that was making him squirm around just as much as the beads slowly being popped out of his asshole.

A glance over my shoulder showed the head of his cock being sucked by Tanya, but she kept the fingers of her free hand gripped tightly around the top of his veiny shaft. She was taking Brandon close, but denying him the ultimate pleasure.

I brought my attention back to the sight of pretty, rounded cheeks right in front of me. Gripping tighter around the base of the dildo, I gave Kelly more than the tip this time and saw the shiver that raced along her spine. She let out gasping moans as I eased more of the thick toy in her pussy to stretch it wider.

“Have you had nine before?” I asked.

“No,” she groaned. “It’s too big.”

“Fits perfectly,” I told her and grabbed her hips to pull myself forward.

I couldn’t see Brandon when I locked my body to Kelly’s to give her every inch of the toy, but guessed his neck muscles would be straining as he tried to lift his head as close as he could to the action.

Tanya let her lips slide lower on his cock to hold it deeper in her mouth as she slowly eased out another of the anal beads. The sound of his groans spurred me on to start fucking Kelly and she got both hands on the headboard to hang on as I stroked the dildo into her. I kept my movements slow at first and it was her who wanted more.

“Harder,” she urged as she pushed back towards me. “I want to squirt on him.”

“Dirty bitch,” Tanya said when her head came up.

She half-eased out a bead to leave it trapped in Brandon’s stretched anus and leaned down to lick on it. My breathing quickened as I tightened my grip on curvy hips and started to power forward. It slammed nine, thick inches into wet cunt to slap my groin against naked cheeks and I pumped my hips harder still as Kelly begged for more.

She got one of her hands between her thighs again to let her fingertips brush against the dildo shaft as I made it brutishly ravage her. The sound of her squealing whimpers grew louder as I slammed forward. Brandon’s body arched as the bead in his asshole slipped out while he was licked.

His eyes never left the sight above his face and he was spellbound watching the thick toy destroy tight pussy. Kelly got her fingers to her clit and began to punish the little, swollen nub to bring herself the edge.

“Pull it out when I tell you,” she let out in a hoarse rasp.

I kept slamming forward to drive the toy deep into her as she frantically circled her fingers on her clitoris. Her body stretched out as I pounded her hard, with her cry coming when the tension peaked. I pulled back to drag the dildo out and she screamed as the hot burn of orgasm made her squirt.

“Fucking hell,” I let out as I watched.

I’d never seen a girl squirt so hard. There was no escape for Brandon. He couldn’t touch but he took a sticky faceful that he couldn’t get out the way off. A glance back showed Tanya sucking his cock again as his back arched. She brought him to the edge then denied the release to him yet again to make him cry out.

It opened his mouth wide as the sticky deluge of pussy wetness showered his face and I turned my attention back to that dirty sight. Grabbing the dildo, I held it tightly to grind my pussy against the base and it sent shivers through me as I stared.

Kelly seemed to wilt as the peak of her orgasm ripped the strength from her body. Her wet pussy smothered Brandon’s mouth when she slumped down, but I didn’t give him the chance to enjoy it. Grabbing her arm, I pulled her to the side of the bed to take her from him.

“Only one way to finish now that this is soaking wet,” I said and stroked my fingers along the slick dildo.

Tanya let out a squeal of delight as she scrambled out of the way to let me get in between Brandon’s spread thighs.

***

“Mine is bigger than yours,” I teased Brandon when I smacked the dildo down on his hard cock. “Are you jealous?”

“Fuck you,” he gasped.

“Not tonight, honey,” I taunted him. “If it’s OK with you, I’ll do the fucking.”

I rubbed the slippery toy against his erection. He wasn’t exactly small, but he didn’t compare to nine inches of big, black dildo.

“First though,” I went on and grabbed the string of anal beads to tug on it. “We better get the rest of these out of you.”

I looked at Tanya when I spoke again.

“Put a couple of pillows under his lower back.”

Kelly helped, with the two girls moving to either side of the bed and dropping to their knees. Brandon was made to lift his ass up, so the pillows could be slid into place and it kept his butt raised when he settled on them. I pulled on the string just hard enough, so he could feel the last of the beads move inside him without coming out.

There was no doubt it was a torment. I could tell by the way he squirmed around. It made the cuffs pull against the bars of the headboard, but he wasn’t going anywhere until we were finished with him. Tanya and Kelly leaned across his stretched-out body to get their lips together, with the kiss lingering for a while before they grabbed at his erection to make it stand up.

“Bad girls,” I said when they kissed again.

This time they had the slick head of his erection trapped between their soft lips. I pulled harder to make a bead slowly appear and let it hold his asshole open for a few seconds before popping it out completely. The gasping giggles of the two girls rang out when they backed off, but they started brushing their lips up and down either side of Brandon’s aching erection.

I could see the torment on his face and added to it by easing another bead slowly out. It was the last one, so I held the toy up to show him. His gaze met mine for only a second before he looked back down to the way tongues tangled on the head of his erection.

“You’ll be glad that’s out,” I teased him and tossed the string of beads on the covers. “Or maybe not.”

His eyes fixed on the way I gripped around the base of the toy to make it jut out from my groin. Tanya had made him take it on his previous visit to my apartment and now it was my turn. I stroked my fingers up to the head of the dildo as I shuffled forward on my knees. It got me in position where I could rub the tip on the underside of his balls.

They were already clenched up tightly to his groin because he’d been taken close by Tanya. I don’t know how many times she’d denied him, but he looked ready to burst. My gaze fixed on what I was doing as I slowly stroked the tip of the dildo along his perineum to get it pressed right against his quivering asshole.

I could see the pulsing of his muscles as they tried to resist the pressure. Tanya and Kelly began sharing his cock to give him one blowjob after another in quick succession. It made his body stretch out even more tautly as I forced the tip of the toy against his puckered hole. He let out a low groan that just kept going as I gradually made his asshole gape until the thick head of the toy slipped inside.

He then started to curse at me, but that just excited me more. I watched the blowjobs going on in front of me as I eased the thick shaft of the dildo slowly deeper until I’d made him take all nine inches.

“Does it feel as good as the last time?” I asked.

“Fucking hell,” Kelly said and brushed her fingers on his puckered skin. “I’ve never seen a boy being stretched out like that before.”

“Pretty, isn’t it,” I replied and shoved my hips forward to start humping against Brandon.

It was letting him feel the big, thick length pushing deep into his asshole and he cursed me more vehemently.

“Shut up and fucking take it,” I told him when I met his gaze and saw the torment in his eyes.

He was loving every second of the kinky game though. The pleasure of the blowjobs continued as two girls used his erection as a play toy, while I humped against him harder.

“Can’t,” he groaned and his ass lifted up from the pillows.

Kelly wrapped her fingers around his shaft just below the head. She squeezed tightly to deny him again and his desperate groans rang out. It was time to finish it, so I grabbed at the sides of his thighs and dug my nails into his flesh to hold on as I started to thrust.

I saw Kelly and Tanya watch for a second as I began to ravage his asshole, but they turned their attention back to what they wanted for themselves. They’d started the evening by sharing pussy to make me cum and were ending it by sharing cock.

The kisses and licks they aimed at the underside of the head brought out Brandon’s groans as they forced their fingers down his shaft to make it strain. His cries rang out louder as I fucked him harder to drive all nine inches into his tight hole and my body crashed between his spread thighs to slap against his.

“Let him feel it,” I said.

The girls trapped the head of his cock in a kiss again and they began stroking their fingers along his stiff shaft. I sank my nails deeper in his flesh as I roughly pulled myself onto him and my eyes never left the way I destroyed his asshole with a thick dildo. His spine arched tighter as the dirty action brought him close again.

There was no denying this time and I plowed his tight hole to keep pounding the toy deep until he lost control. It made me bury the dildo all the way in his asshole to make his muscles spasm around it. The stifled squeals of the two girls told a story as they kept the head of his cock trapped in a kiss to let the first couple of strong spurts splash inside their mouths.

Their giggling glee rang out when they backed off a little and I humped against Brandon to let him feel nine inches violating his asshole, while two pretty girls shared the cum streaming from his hard cock. It splashed on their faces as they tried to catch more on their tongues until they both had sticky white streaks hanging from their lips. As the spurts weakened, they kissed again although this time they were only interested in the cum they could share.

I grabbed hold of his erection to give him last flutters of pleasure as I started to fuck the dildo into his asshole again until his power faded. He arched up as I slowly withdrew the thick toy and his gasp of breath was loud when he slumped back down.

“Kiss me,” I said.

Tanya and Kelly were only too happy to do that and Brandon watched the kinky snowballing games we played with his cum. Passing it between our mouths was dirty, but we all kept doing it to let him watch.

“Poor boy’s been drained,” I said afterwards and flicked fingers at his cock and balls.

“Let me go,” Brandon said and rattled the cuffs against the bars of the headboard.

“That wasn’t part of the deal,” I replied. “I was going to keep you here as a sex toy for me and my friends.”

“Fuck. Off,” he said. “Let me go.”

“Don’t you want to play again?” I asked and gave him a sweet smile.

He didn’t say fuck off to that. The chance to play more of the dirty games I set him up for was something he definitely didn’t want to miss out on.
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