

SUBMISSIVE PENNY

This is a work of fiction. The characters emerged from my own imagination. All sex acts are between consenting adults. While I recommend that everybody practice safe sex, my characters do not. This is because they live in a fictional world in which sexually transmitted diseases do not exist. Neither do unwanted pregnancies. Bill Watchman


SUBMISSIVE PENNY

I was back in my Texas home town attending to my late mother’s affairs when I ran into Penny in the bank. I’d had a major crush on her when we were in high school and had even dated her a few times, but she was more into Lonnie who was the school bad boy. It had been twenty years since I left for college, and it had been that long since I’d seen her. She had filled out a little and honestly looked better than ever. Her tits were bigger, her hips wider, and her smile warmer than she’d ever shown me back in the day. She agreed to share a drink with me in the tavern down the street when we were both finished at the bank.

We sat in a booth over a couple of bottles of beer and proceeded to catch up with each other. She seemed happier to be with me than she ever had when we were in high school which pleased me since I quickly realized I still had the hots for her.

“I ended up being a psychologist, I work at the University in Austin,” I told her.

“Wow, I’m impressed. I should have married you instead of Lonnie.”

“I don’t see a ring on your finger. What’s up?”

“The asshole killed himself on his motorcycle. It turns out it was more fun dating a bad boy than marrying one.”

“I’m sorry things didn’t work out for you.”

“It was hard at first. I was raised to be a housewife, but I finally realized I was on my own. I went to community college, then to State and got my teacher’s certificate. I’m honestly better off now than when I was married to Lonnie. I like teaching history, like working with the students. I don’t see a ring on your finger either. I thought you were married.”

“Didn’t work out. She wanted a more upscale lifestyle than I could provide. Or that I really wanted. But I’m OK. I love Austin. I like my colleagues. I like my work.”

We chatted some more, and I was pleased to find her a smarter and more interesting person than when I’d known her before. Duh, she grew up. As had I. She had some more errands to run, and I was afraid that was it when she asked me if I’d like to come over to her apartment for dinner and a chance to talk some more. Of course, I said I’d love to.

 __________________________________________________________________

She met me at the door in short shorts and a tee. I just stared at her.

“Jesus, Penny you look fantastic.” The tee shirt was tight enough to show off her tits, at least a C cup, and her legs looked great too.

“I like being casual, but I wanted to look nice for you.”

“Believe me, you definitely succeeded.”

We had some wine and cheese, then a simple chicken stir fry over rice with more wine. The conversation flowed like we’d been together for twenty years instead of apart. I helped her with the dishes, then said my thank you and prepared to leave.

“Please don’t go yet, Bill.

“I’m having a wonderful time, Penny. I’d love to stay a little longer.”

We were standing together facing each other in her small kitchen. She seemed a little uncertain, and I thought she might kiss me, but she only said, “It’s so nice to be able to talk to someone who’s not a redneck for a change. Come on. Let’s go on catching up with each other.” She took my hand and led me back into her living room. I plopped down onto her couch, and she sat next to me. Close next to me, our legs touching each other.

It’s weird,” she said. “I knew you liked me when we were in high school, but I was smitten with bad boy Lonnie. I wish I could do it all over.”

“There are plenty of things I’d like to do over too. Everybody does. But I’m happy with my life now, and that’s what’s important. And you seem to have created a good life for yourself. I bet you’re a very good teacher.”

“You’re right. I am a good teacher. But that’s about all I’ve got.”

I was studying her face and was struck by how pretty she was. Prettier than when I knew her in high school. She was a cute girl then. I’d had a crush on her. Now she was a woman. Older, wiser, better. A woman I wanted to make love to. A tear ran down her cheek, and I felt incredibly protective of her. I wrapped my arm around her shoulder and pulled her to me in what I hoped was a kind, nurturing embrace. She threw both of her arms around me and cried against my chest. After I stroked her hair for a couple of minutes, she looked up and locked eyes with me for what seemed like a long time. Then she grabbed the back of my head and pulled me down to a kiss, first just lips, then parted lips, and then her tongue slipped into my mouth. After several minutes of tongue wrestling, she pulled away.

“God, I wish I’d done that twenty years ago.”

“Well, Penny. You’re doing it now. And it’s a helluva lot better late than never.” I pulled her back to me and tried to jam my tongue down her throat, something she was happy to reciprocate.

She leaned back and locked eyes with me and held my face iner hands. “I’d really like you to spend the night with me. Would you do that?”

“Absolutely.”

I wrapped my arms around her and kissed her, gently at first, then with the tips of our tongues touching, then with our tongues wrestling again, Then, she took me by the hand and led me into her bedroom. We sat on the edge of her bed and kissed. She leaned away from me and looked into my eyes. “I imagine you’re used to sophisticated city girls with lots of experience. I’m not very confident about… about sex,”

“I’m very glad for the chance to be with you, Penny. Just tell me: what do you like sex-wise.”

“God, Bill I don’t even know. Lonnie wanted sex constantly, but he never really…” She just looked away.

“I’m guessing he never concerned himself with giving you pleasure. So maybe now’s a good time to find out what turns you on.”

I grabbed the bottom of her tee shirt and pulled it over her head. She raised her arms to let me do it. She reached around behind her back and undid her bra. She pulled it off and tossed it on the floor. My god, her tits were amazing, probably D cup and very little sag. I kissed her left nipple, then her right, then buried my face in her cleavage and kissed and licked and fondled, eliciting a moan of pleasure from her. I looked up and kissed her again. This time she fed me her tongue and pulled me closer. She began unbuttoning my shirt while I unzipped her short shorts. I pulled her shorts and panties off. She lifted her butt off the bed to help. I kicked off my loafers and shed my jeans.

With us both naked I laid her down and kissed her awesome breasts, then her flat tummy, then down further still. She grabbed me by my hair and tried to pull me back up, but I was having none of that. I kissed her inner thighs, then planted a big kiss square on her pussy. She gave up on pulling me away, and I began to slowly stick my tongue into her cunt and fuck her with it. I alternated between licking her clit and tongue fucking her, and she began to moan. I reached up and caressed each breast and studied her face which seemed almost twisted in pain. Her eyes were closed. I told her to open them and look me in the eye while I made love to her pussy. She had let go of my hair and let her arms fall onto the bed. I kept licking. Slowly her hands moved up and grabbed my hair again. Only this time she pulled my head into her pussy. She was breathing heavily and moaning softly, then gradually louder, then louder still. I kept after her, sucking on her clit, and she started humping my face, just barely moving at first, then harder and faster. She locked her hands behind my head and urged me forward with a surprising amount of strength. Our eyes were locked onto each other when she stiffened her body and smashed her pussy into my face.

“OH, GOD, BILL. IT FEELS SO GOOD. I FEEL WONDERFUL. OH, JESUS. Please stop. I’m too sensitive.”

I moved up her body and kissed her tenderly. “Well, it appears we now know at least one thing that you like in bed.”

“God, yes. Thank you, Bill. Thank you, thank you, thank you. I think that is the first time I ever came with a man. I know you’re busy tending to your mom’s stuff, but please spend as much time with me as possible before you go back to Austin. God, I wish you lived here.”

I kissed her again, with plenty of tongue this time. “I’ll be here for several more days, and I want to spend as much time with you as I can. Starting right now. My dick was hard as steel. I lined it up against her wet cunt and slowly entered her. She gasped and closed her eyes. I reached up and caressed her face, then gently lifted her eyelids open.

“I think it’s even hotter when we look into each other’s eyes while we’re fucking, Penny. Don’t you?”

“Yes. Yes, yes, yes.”

Tears formed in her eyes as I slowly slid all the way into her very wet cunt, then slowly began moving back and forth, gradually picking up speed until I was really slamming into her. She wrapped her legs around my thighs and her arms around my back and began thrusting back to meet my thrusts. Our eyes were locked onto each other’s as I fucked her, and she began moaning again. “Oh, Bill. Jesus, oh baby, don’t stop. Don’t ever stop.”

“Do you like my cock in your cunt, Penny? Does it feel good when I fuck you?”

“Yes, baby, yes.”

I pulled my cock all the way out and rubbed her clit with the head. She whined and tried to pull me back in, but I resisted. She whined some more and looked pleadingly into my eyes.

“Tell me what you want, Penny.”

“Please, Bill, put it back in.”

I placed the head of my cock back in the entrance to her very wet and open cunt but did not push in any farther. She urged me closer, but I held back.

“Tell me what you want.”

“I want you all the way inside of me.”

“What do you want inside of where?”

“I want your… your cock in my pussy.”

“I don’t think you’re serious. Convince me.”

“Please, Bill. Give me all your cock.”

“Not very convincing. I can hardly hear you.”

“Please fuck me.”

I slid into her another couple of inches and no more.

“Please, Bill. PLEASE FUCK ME. GIVE ME ALL YOUR COCK. FUCK ME, FUCK ME, FUCK ME.”

“That’s better, Penny. It really turns me on when you beg me so don’t stop. Unless you want me to pull my dick out.”

“NO, DON’T STOP. NEVER STOP. KEEP FUCKING ME FOREVER. FUCK ME, FUCK ME, FUCK, FUCK, FUUUUUUUCK!!!!!!!!!!!”

Her orgasm triggered my own, and it was a big one. I blasted her cunt with rope after rope of hot cum. When I finally finished I caressed her face and tenderly kissed her lips.

“God, Bill, that was amazing.”

“I rather liked it myself.” I kissed her again this time with some tongue, then rolled off her, slipped my arm under her neck and pulled her onto my chest. We cuddled like that, the only noise in the room being our heavy breathing as we wound down from our really hot fuck.

_________________________________

I woke up in the morning with Penny snuggled up against me. I pulled her tighter against me and gave her a wake-up kiss. She kissed me back and before long I was pushing my hard dick into her pussy. I still felt a bit tired and sleepy so I pumped her slowly, sinking inside her a little deeper with each stroke until I bottomed out. We looked into each other’s eyes, and she brought both her hands to my face, caressing me tenderly.

“You promise you’ll come back to see me tonight?”

“Count on it, Penny. I’ve got a ton of work to do to get ready for the estate sale, but I’m very much mmmmm looking forward, Oh fuck that feels good, to seeing you mmmm tonight.”

I really wanted to fuck her all day long, but I had to get going so I gradually picked up my pace and was pleased to feel her pushing back against my strokes. She pulled me closer and kissed me hard, invading my mouth with her tongue. Then we were both going at it, and she was moaning and gasping. All of a sudden, she tightened against me and groaned. Her orgasm triggered my own and we held on to each other like we were the last two people on earth.

_____________________________________

I spent the day mostly throwing my mother’s stuff away or taking it to a thrift store. I paid some overdue bills and took out an ad for the estate sale in the local paper. I was pooped by the time I got back to Penny’s apartment but seeing her energized me so I took her out to the local steakhouse. It was early June and she wasn’t teaching summer school, but she had already started working on lesson plans for the fall. I was impressed with how she approached her teaching, and I even had a few suggestions on how she could better get her concepts across to her students. She asked about my work and really seemed interested in how I operated.

We got back to her place, and she poured us each a glass of wine. We sat down on her sofa. I put my arm around her and leaned back. This was kind of odd. It felt like we were a married couple, deeply in love. Of course, I was heading back to my home, my job, my life in a few days. And I had not revealed to her that I was shall we say somewhat unconventional in my sexual tastes and practices. Well, this was still a nice, if brief, interlude in my life. I saw no point in telling her that I was into swinging and group sex.

“Bill, when do you plan to go back to Austin?”

“This Sunday. I must say I don’t enjoy the prospect of leaving you behind.”

“I don’t either. But I want to take advantage of the little time we have. I have a favor to ask. It’s hard for me to talk about. I… I want you to teach me how to…” She looked away.

“Go on, Penny. I’d like to help.” I smiled as warmly as I could and waited.

“You’ve already opened me up so much. But I want more. I want you to show me how to be better at sex.”

I smiled even more broadly. “I’d love to, Penny. But it’s a two-way street. You’ve got to let me know what you like and what turns you off. Do we have a deal?”

“We have a deal.” And then she pulled me into a passionate kiss.”


CHAPTER 2

We made out for a minute with very wet kisses and me cupping her fantastic tits. Then I leaned back. “Penny, take all your clothes off. You’re gorgeous, and I want to see all of you.”

She stood in front of me, took in a deep breath and didn’t move, looking very uncomfortable. “Come on, Penny. You said you wanted to learn how to be sexier. Now’s your chance.” She took in two more deep breaths and, with eyes cast down, began unbuttoning her blouse. “Come on, Sexy. Look at me.” She locked eyes with me as she continued, finally tossing her blouse behind her. My dick began to grow, and I began taking off my own clothes. She unclasped her bra and threw it aside, revealing her awesome tits. She unzipped her black skirt and let it fall to the floor and kicked it away. Slowly she pushed her white cotton panties down to her ankles and stepped out of them. I had finished undressing so now we were both completely naked. She looked like a wet dream, a little uneasy but sexy as hell.

“Go sit on that easy chair facing me. Good. Now spread your legs and put each leg over the arm of the chair. Good. Now how do you feel?”

“Self-conscious. Exposed. And kind of excited too.”

“You don’t need to feel uncomfortable. You’re beautiful. Guys are visual. We want to see you, all of you. Now show me how you masturbate.”

“Oh, God, Bill. I’d be so embarrassed. I don’t very often. It makes me feel guilty.”

“Penny, sex is lots of things, but it mainly feels good. We bring each other pleasure. It will turn me on so much to watch you play with yourself. Don’t you want to turn me on.” She nodded. “Then show me. Here, watch me. I’ll jack off for you.”

I began slowly stroking my dick and watched Penny’s right hand slide down between her thighs. She closed her eyes and began massaging her clit.

“Penny, keep your eyes open. Look at me while you make yourself feel good. Yeah, like that.”

She slipped a finger inside, then two and began slowly fucking herself.

“Last night I ate you out. Will you suck me off tonight?”

“Yes.”

“Will you swallow my cum?”

“Yes, if you want me to.”

“Have you swallowed in the past?”

“Yes, I used to with Lonnie. But the last year we were together I didn’t want to anymore because he didn’t treat me right. But I like being with you, so I want to.”

“Does it turn you on to think about eating my cum?”

“It turns me on to do what you want me to do.”

That was an interesting admission. She basically said she was a submissive. I was never big on domination, but I had role played with a few women over the years and thought it had been hot. We both continued to masturbate at a leisurely pace. I was starting to feel really good, and it looked like she was too.

“I’m glad it turns you on when you please me. I get very turned on watching you getting turned on. And I’m super horny thinking about you sucking me off and eating my cum. But I don’t want you to do something you really don’t want to do.”

“You’ve already given me so much, Bill. It’s the least I can do for you, and it really excites me to do things that please you. If that’s what you want, I’ll suck you off whenever you want me to.”

“That’s definitely what I want. Honestly, I have kind of a cum fetish. I can’t wait to cum in your mouth. I’d even like to cum on your face sometime if that’s not too much for you. Jesus, I’m getting close.”

“Baby, you can cum wherever you want. I’m yours. I want you to use me. I know you won’t hurt me.”

She got up out of the chair and quickly moved over to me, shoved my legs apart and knelt between them. She pushed my hand off my cock, grabbed it and began to masturbate me. She looked up and smiled, then slid her mouth over the head and slowly bobbed up and down.”

“Oh, God, I’m gonna cum.”

“Yes, Baby, cum for me, Give me all your cum.”

Locking eyes with her and watching my cock disappear into her mouth and hearing her urge me on, I lasted about five more seconds. My orgasm was intense, and I felt like I was going to fill her mouth completely full as I unloaded one rope after another.

As she pulled off, her cheeks were bulging. “Open your mouth, honey, let me see my cum before you swallow it.” She tilted her head back and opened wide. Jesus, there was a lot. A thin, stringy white web extended from her upper lip to her lower one. Gazing into my eyes, she closed her mouth and swallowed. It took three gulps, but she got it all down.

“My God, Penny. That was incredible. Maybe you should give me lessons in sex.

“God, Bill. That was intense.”

“Yes, it was. Maybe you’ll become my little cum lover.”

“Jesus. I think I already am. That was amazing.”

She pulled me down and gave me a wet kiss with lots of tongue. I could taste the salty tang of my semen, but I was such a happy camper I didn’t mind at all. She got up from the chair, grabbed my hand, and led me into the bedroom. We lay down together and she rested her head on my chest. “So, what’s my next lesson, professor?”

“Your professor needs to recuperate for a few more minutes before class continues.”

“Well, I guess I’ll just have to wait then.” She began sucking on one of my nipples and then the other one. “God, Bill, I don’t want this to ever end.” She began to cry, not sobbing but a steady stream of tears rolling down her cheeks to dampen my chest. “I’m not trying to get you to do anything, Bill, but I’m falling in love with you. I’m just being honest. I feel so special when we’re together. I dread the thought of your leaving in when, Saturday, Sunday.”

“I thought I’d leave Saturday afternoon after the estate sale, but I think now I’d like to spend Saturday night here with you. And Penny, this might sound crazy, but why don’t you come to Austin and live with me this summer? We could see what a steady diet of each other felt like. If our relationship looks solid there’s no reason you couldn’t get a job teaching.”

She raised her head and looked at me wide-eyed, then moved up and kissed me passionately.

“Yes, Bill, yes, yes, yes.”

“But I need to tell you something. It may well change your feelings for me.”

“I can’t imagine anything that would keep me from loving you.”

“Ok, here goes. I’m into swinging. I like group sex. I will eventually want us to fuck other people.”

There was silence. Then, “We’re supposed to date other people? I think if I was home alone knowing you were out screwing some hottie, I’d be a nervous wreck.”

“That’s not what I’m talking about. I’m not talking about a completely open relationship. I wouldn’t want you to be having affairs with other men either. Swinging is something we’d do together. In the same room. Probably on the same bed. You’re beautiful. And sexy. I can’t wait to watch you fuck another guy. Or guys? Or gals? I’d be so turned on. Just a few minutes ago we masturbated together. We were having sex apart from each other, but it was still a shared experience. From my perspective it brought us closer together.”

After some more silence, Penny kissed me again very tenderly. Then she pulled back and looked me in the eye. “I still want to go. I’ll do anything you want to make this work.”

“Ok, but it means we’ve got to be completely honest with each other. Swinging is not for everyone. I don’t want you to be miserable just because of my sexual quirks. I want you to enjoy the swinging lifestyle just as much as I do.”

“Well, you’ve already given me so many wonderful sexual experiences. All I can say is I want to give it a try. Just about anything that makes you happy makes me happy.” She reached down and grabbed my now hardening dick. “Now fuck me. I’m yours.”

I had her straddle me. She grabbed onto my prick and slotted the head into her folds. She slowly sank down until I was all the way in. I could tell she hadn’t done a lot of cowgirl before but with a little coaching from me she began to ride me at a leisurely pace. I held her right hand and moved it over her mound.

“Now rub your clit while you fuck me. I love cowgirl fucking, but if you masturbate while we’re doing it, you’ll get a lot more turned on.”

“MMMM, yes. That feels good.”

I reached up and grabbed onto her tits with both hands, gently kneading them. She moaned and gasped and began fucking me harder.

“Do you like fucking me, Penny?”

“God, yes.”

“Then tell me. Let me know how you feel, that you love my cock deep inside your cunt, that you want to fuck me a million times.”

“Jesus, Bill I’m so hot for you. I want to fuck you all day and all night, every day forever and ever. Never stop fucking me.”

“Are you getting close?”

“Yes.” She sped up, then went faster still. “Oh God, yes, yes, YES, YES, YESSSSS.”

Her body tightened up and she threw her head back and let out a long moan.”

We snuggled for a while which led to more kissing and then she started stroking my poor overworked dick. Surprisingly, my dick began to grow.

“Bill, this is weird, but even though your cum tastes just like Lonnie’s, I can’t wait to eat more of it, and it makes me so horny just thinking about it.”

“Works for me.”

“Mmmmm, me too. Do you think you have another load for me tonight?”

“Tempting, but no. It’s time for a different lesson.”

“OK, professor, what’s my next assignment?”

“Do you ever watch porn?”

“A few times with Lonnie, but honestly it didn’t do much for me. Girls covered in tats with fake boobs and fake orgasms. Dumb plots and bad acting. Or maybe it was just because I was with Lonnie.”

“Well, there is a lot of bad porn, but there’s also some really good, hot stuff. Also, do you read erotica?”

“Nope.”

“Go get your laptop and get on-line.”

She hopped out of bed and came back in a few minutes. She got onto Google and handed the laptop to me.

“I’d suggest avoiding feature films. You’re absolutely right. Stupid plots and bad acting interspersed with phony sex. Try gonzo videos or amateur flicks. Gonzo has little or no plot. It’s all sex. Think of it as performance art. And amateur is mostly swingers who are exhibitionists and do it because it turns them on.”

I got onto Pornhub and searched for amateur MMF threesomes. After a few false starts I found a cute blond who had hooked up with a couple of hunks. Before long blondie was blowing one guy while the other one was fucking her doggie style. I placed the computer by Penny’s side so she could watch the porn and then scootched down between her legs. I grabbed each knee and spraddled her legs wide open. I began kissing my way up her thighs until I could run my tongue up and down her slit. I paused to tell her to not worry about me for now. Just watch the video and enjoy how I was eating her.

She began to breathe heavily and started moaning. On the video I could hear the hunks grunting as they pounded the blonde who was moaning loudly. probably around one of the guy’s dicks. Penny began humping my face, gently at first and then harder, then harder still. She grabbed the back of my head with both hands and it felt like she was trying to pull my head all the way inside her cunt. She pumped hard and then her body tightened up all over. It was a really big orgasm, and she experienced it while she was watching group sex. Her training was going extremely well.

After snuggling for a while I showed her some of my favorite porn sites and suggested some categories for her to explore: hotwife, swinger party, cum swallowing, Then I showed her some erotic story sites. While I was tending to my mother’s house Penny was supposed to spend the day watching and reading porn. She could masturbate, but she was to deny herself orgasms. I wanted her as horny as possible when I got back.

______________________________________

The next day I spent time with the realtor who had some good suggestions on how to spiff up mom’s house without too much hassle. Mostly I carried a lot of worthless stuff to the dump. When I got back to Penny’s a little after five, she threw herself at me and pulled me into a very wet kiss.

“Did you do your homework today? Were you a good girl?”

“No, I was a bad girl. I watched porn on and off all day. And read sexy stories.”

“Was it fun being a bad girl?”

“Yes. I got super horny.”

“Did you masturbate?”

“Yes. A lot. It was hard not to cum, but I managed to hold off. And now my pussy is practically on fire.”

“Good. It’s kind of fun being super horny, isn’t it?”

“Yes, but it’s pretty damn frustrating too. C’mon let’s do it. I need to cum.”

“And you will. But first, let’s get you even a little hornier. You said ‘let’s do it.’ Do what?”

“You want me to talk dirty, don’t you?”

“Yes. It really turns me on when you beg me to fuck you or plead with me to feed you my cum.”

“I get very hot when I sense I’m pleasing you. I really want to turn you on. It makes me happy and horny when you’re excited, when I make you cum.”

“What stories did you read that made you the horniest?”

“Honestly, it was all pretty hot. But I think the submissive wife, submissive girlfriend stories got me the hottest.”

“What about them fired you up?”

“I’m not exactly sure.” She paused. “I think it’s several things. I’m starting to love you, so I want to please you. I don’t want to lose you so I’ll do just about anything to keep you. And… I think you make me do stuff that I ordinarily wouldn’t do, but I guess deep down I really want to do stuff that’s kind of kinky. Oh, God, I can’t believe I said that.”

“But it’s true, isn’t it?”

“Yes, I think it is. In fact, I know it is.”

“And it turns you on to admit it out loud to me.”

“Yes,” she whispered. “Yes.”

“Good. Now I want you to get undressed. I’ll leave my clothes on. I want you to give me a blow job.”

I was pleased to see Penny wasted no time in stripping everything off. I sat down on the couch and tossed a pillow down on the floor between my legs. Penny knelt on the pillow, unclasped my belt and pulled my zipper down. I lifted up my butt so she could pull my jeans and briefs down. I lost my shoes, and she tossed my pants to the side. She leaned forward and, looking straight into my eyes. She tenderly kissed the head of my cock.”

“I’m in love with your dick, Bill. Are you glad?”

“Very glad.”

She sank her mouth over my prick and sucked. God, it felt heavenly. I grabbed her head so I could move it up and down on me. She was not able to take me very deep, something I hoped to correct, but I was still headed toward cum city and fast. I pushed her away, stood up and led her into the bedroom. I threw off my shirt and lay down beside her.

“Do you want me to fuck your cunt, or do you want to eat my cum.”

“Oh, God, honey. I want both. I can’t decide. Just tell me what to do. I’ll do anything you want.”

“That’s a very good answer. Spread your legs. Good. Now hold your cunt open for me.”

I knelt between her thighs and slotted my cock into her already wet labia held apart with her fingers and slowly entered her. She wrapped her legs around me, urging me deeper. I slid in all the way until I was balls deep and held still.

“C’mon, baby, move. Fuck me. Please fuck me. PLEASE FUCK ME.”

I pulled back until the head of my cock was barely inside her and then slowly slid all the way to the bottom. I rested there a second and then repeated my movement. Over and again I slowly fucked her. She pulled me down and kissed me hard.

“Fuck me harder. Please, Bill, FUCK ME HARD.”

I gradually picked up speed until the clap of my thighs against hers sounded clearly in the room. She began to gasp and moan. “Yes, harder. Please, Bill fuck me. FUCK ME, FUCK ME, FUCK, FUCK, FUUUUUCK!”

My orgasm hit just after hers, and I blasted a monster load deep into her cunt. As soon as I finished, I withdrew and pulled her up onto her knees. I cupped my hand underneath her pussy.

“Push the cum out of your cunt, Penny.”

She strained and the thick, white goo dribbled out hot onto my palm. I stuck a finger inside her and fished out another glob. Then I held it up before her face.

“You said you wanted to eat my cum, Penny. And I really want to see you eat it. Do you really have feelings for me?”

“You know I do.”

“Are you going to show me how much you care?”

“I’ll do whatever you want me to do.”

“I want you to slurp my cum out of my hand, and I want you to look me in the eye while you do it.”

With that she lowered her face onto my hand and began sucking up the whole load with her eyes locked onto mine. When it was pretty much all gone, she licked my palm thoroughly and then sucked each finger off to make sure she got everything.”

“That’s how much I care, Bill. And that’s how much I love your cum.”

“And this is how much I care for you.”

I laid her gently down on her back and dove down headfirst into her yummy pussy, tongue fucking her, then sucking on her clit. She began humping my face and before long she came with a scream. I collapsed on top of her and kissed her sweetly.


CHAPTER 3

The next morning I was awakened with Penny sucking my cock. When I was hard she climbed on board and rode me cowgirl while she rubbed out a couple of orgasms. She kept fucking me until I came. Then she rose up onto her knees and pushed my cum out into her own hand which she proceeded to slurp up while looking into my eyes. Jesus, this woman was going to wear me out, but I wasn’t complaining.

She scrambled some eggs for our breakfast, and we talked about what Austin would be like for her. Then we got into a serious conversation about our relationship. I told her I was thrilled so far with our sex life, but that even great sex was not enough if we were going to make it as a couple. I wanted us to be best friends, have a social life, support each other, go to plays and films and concerts. She felt the same way and was relieved to hear me state clearly that I wanted more than sex. But she also wanted me to know that exploring her sexuality with me had been more exciting than she could ever have imagined. She admitted she was nervous about the swinging but really wanted to try to make it work. She also admitted that the idea of fucking other people with me was a huge turn on. She wanted me to push her beyond her conventional limits but also to be patient and understanding.

The rest of the week went by in a blur. I was busy during the day. At night we watched porn together and fucked our brains out. When I left Sunday morning, I was tired but ecstatic over my burgeoning relationship. She would arrive at my place on Saturday. This would give her time to get her niece to housesit her apartment and tie up various loose ends. I had given her strict instructions to watch lots of porn of all kinds to help her discover what she really liked. The same with reading lots of varied erotica. And finally, she was free to masturbate all she wanted but she was not to cum until we were together again. She agreed, but she also extracted the same commitment from me. We were going to be two horny people by the time I saw her again.


CHAPTER 4

It was a busy week for me, and I guessed for Penny as well. I had to catch up with a research project I was working on. At night I cleaned and straightened up my modest home and turned the smallest bedroom into a study for her. OK, and a couple of times I smoked a joint and fantasized about Penny.

When she knocked on my front door early Saturday afternoon I was very, very glad to see her. We wrapped our arms around each other as though I’d just come back from a war. I helped her lug stuff into the house and showed her around. She liked my home and was delighted to see that I had fixed up a study for her and cleared some closet space as well. We were standing on the back porch checking out the yard when she pulled me to her and planted a very wet kiss on my mouth. I responded with thrusting my own tongue half-way down her throat (only a slight exaggeration).

“Don’t you think it’s time we fucked,” she said looking deeply into my eyes.

“Yes, I do.”

We walked hand in hand into my bedroom and we watched each other disrobe. I started to give her a nice naked hug, but she pushed me away.

“Just a second. I have a housewarming gift for you.”

She opened a suitcase and pulled out a flat package that was about one foot square.

“This is so sweet of you, but you didn’t have…”

“Shhh. Open it.”

I tore off the paper. Inside was a bright red cloth collar.

“What? I don’t understand.”

She grabbed it from me and undid the buckle, then handed it back.

“Now put it around my neck, Bill. I want to be your sex slave.”

“Oh my, Penny. I don’t know what to say. You don’t have…”

“Yes, I do have to. Bill, this is the best way to make this work for me. I watched and read porn all this past week. I know now what turns me on. I’m a submissive. We kind of hinted at it when you were with me a week ago. I want us to succeed as a couple. The swinging excites me, but it also scares me. If I’m your slave, I can do whatever you tell me to do, and I won’t feel guilty. Please, let’s try it.”

“Ok, I’ll admit having you as my sex slave turns me on like crazy, but I want an equal partner.”

“And that’s what I want to.”

“We’ll share the housework. We can debate ideas, politics, anything as equals. We make decisions together. But when it comes to sex, you’re mine to do with whatever I want. I now own your body.”

I placed the collar around her neck and buckled it. My hands shook a little as I did.

“Ok, Penny. Let’s try this over the summer and then we’ll re-evaluate. Fair enough?”

“Yes, master.” She answered with a twinkle in her eye. “And another thing, I don’t want to have a safe word. I trust you to expand my horizons but also to protect me and never hurt me.”

“I’m not into pain, Penny. I don’t want either of us to ever experience serious pain.”

“Good. I’m glad to hear that. I read a lot of submissive wife and sex slave stories. They made me so horny, but I didn’t like it when the dom was harsh. I just couldn’t see you ever hurting me so I thought this would be the best way for me.”

“OK, but I want you to know what you’re committing to. You’ll be eating a lot of my cum. And not only my mine. And you’ll be fucking other guys. And it won’t always be one at a time either. And maybe women too. They’ll eat you out, and you’ll eat them out. And you’ll masturbate while you watch me fuck other women. You’ll be horny all the time. So horny you’ll beg me to let you cum. Is that what you want?”

“I’ve been reading about this kind of stuff all week, Bill. Thinking about it makes me anxious, but it makes me horny too. I’m nervous about what you want me to do, but I’m really going to try. And I think it will help that I’ll be doing it with you. So, let’s get started.” She grabbed hold of my already hard prick and began to stroke it.

“Soon, Penny, soon. But one more thing is really important – communication. It’s really gutsy of you to do this stuff without a safe word, and it means a lot that you’re willing to try. But you’ve got to tell me how you’re feeling about everything we do. And the same goes for me. Complete transparency with each other. OK?”

“Yes, Bill. Right now I’m kinda scared, but I’m excited and a little horny too.”

“Good, let’s get started. Take off your clothes. I’m going to shave your pubes.”

You don’t really have to do that. I’ll do a better job of keeping me trimmed down there.”

“This isn’t going to be a trim, Penny. I’m going to shave it all off.”

“Everything?”

“Everything. C’mon, my dearest sex slave. Get naked.”

She looked a little shocked, but she hesitantly peeled off all her clothes.. I took her hand and led her into the bathroom. I sat her down on the toilet with the top down, grabbed a washcloth, and ran some hot water over it. “Spread your legs, my sex slave.” She did and I rubbed the warm cloth over her pubes. She began breathing a little heavier as I lathered her up with shaving cream. Then, taking great care, with her hands on my shoulders, I removed every hair until her crotch was bare as a baby’s butt. She had to raise her ass off the commode top, and I had to spread her legs even wider, but she didn’t resist me in the least. I rinsed her off with the warm washcloth and handed her a mirror.

“Oh my God, you can see everything.”

“That’s the idea, my love slave. Now go put on your shortest skirt and tightest tee shirt. No underwear, but keep your collar on. We’re going shopping.”

She didn’t hesitate at all. She dug into her suitcase and slipped into a tight, short navy skirt, then pulled a thin white tee over her head. Her tits looked incredible. Her nipples were clearly outlined against the tee, and you could just see the darkness of her areola. I quickly dressed, and we were on our way. We headed toward an adult discount warehouse which I had patronized in the past. Once inside I picked up a shopping basket and handed it to Penny. She had never been inside a sex store before and looked wide-eyed around the place at all the dildos, vibrators, paraphernalia, and DVDs.

“See the dude by the cash register? Go ask him to show you butt plugs. Tell him you’ve never done anal and you need three to practice with: small, medium, and large.”

She looked at me, took in a deep breath, and blushed. I lagged behind her as she very reluctantly approached the clerk. I wanted to hear the conversation. I had to give her credit though. She spoke in a clear voice and told him what she was looking for. I helped her pick out the butt plugs. We browsed the DVDs and I dropped a deep throat instructional video in the basket.

Next, I told her to ask for a clip-on vibrator with a remote control. I asked if she could try it on. The clerk said no, but, if we bought it, she could use the restroom and try it on. I nodded to her and a few minutes later she returned. Next, we looked over an endless array of dildos. I selected two vibrating ones, large and extra-large. I held the remote control to her clip-on and turned it onto low. She stiffened and gasped. I asked her if it felt good. She bit her lower lip and nodded her head yes. We also got some ankle and wrist cuffs and an anklet to show her status as an aspiring hotwife. I turned the remote up another notch eliciting another gasp from her. She leaned against me, and whispered that if I didn’t stop she was going to cum. I just smiled and kissed her on the forehead. I dropped a bottle of lube into the basket. She clutched my arm tightly and held on through a small climax.

I turned the clip-on down to the lowest setting and instructed Penny to check out. With a red face she carried the basket of sex toys up to the cash register.

“Looks like you guys are going to have some fun.”

“I think we will,” I said. “Honey, why don’t you tell this gentleman what we’re starting today?”

Penny took in a deep breath and then said, “Today I committed to being his sex slave. That’s what this collar around my neck symbolizes.”

“Cool. I’m impressed.”

I handed the clerk my credit card. Then I cranked up the remote two notches. She gasped and leaned against me. Several other customers had gathered around us and had heard most of the conversation. One of them congratulated me on having such a beautiful slave. I thanked him for his kind words, signed the slip, and handed the bag of toys to Penny. I grabbed her other hand and we walked out into the parking lot and got into my VW.

“So, hon, how are you enjoying being a slave?”

“Oh, God, that was so embarrassing. But I did it. I did everything you told me to do. I can do this.”

“We’ll see. I’m sure it was hard for you in there, but didn’t it also turn you on some?”

“I came, didn’t I.”

“Yes, you did. Actually, you handled that situation very well. I’m proud of you.”

“Great, now why don’t you take me home and fuck me, for God’s sake.”

And that’s what we did.


CHAPTER 5

We fucked like rabbits, hard and fast. Then we went at it slow with gentle kisses and lots of eye contact. Very lovey dovey. Finally, I pounded her hard missionary position and shot what felt like a huge load deep into her cunt. When I pulled out, she scooped out my cum and slurped it off her hand without my having to tell her to do it. This lady was a winner, and I was falling for her big time.

We cleaned up, got dressed, and drove to my favorite BBQ joint. Not quite as good as Franklin’s but almost, and you don’t have to wait three hours for a booth. I had her wear her vibrator and kept it on low until we were seated. When the waitress came, I cranked it up a couple of notches, but Penny managed to give her order even though it was obvious she was getting aroused, all of which prompted my own arousal. Once the food came I turned off the remote, eliciting a sigh of relief from Penny. We were both happy as clams, chomping on ribs and swilling down beer. And making goo goo eyes over each other. I promised to show her around Austin tomorrow. She said she wanted to see the UT campus. I had asked for the check when she reached across the table and held my hand.

“Bill, this whole day has been an absolute thrill. If I’m honest with myself, I even liked what we did in the porno store. But I’m nervous about fucking other people. It’s just something I never thought I’d do. I get turned on when I read about it or watch it on porn, but it still scares me.”

“Penny, do you think it would be better if we just called the whole thing off before it blows up in our faces and we get really hurt?”

“No, no, not at all. I will make this work. It’s just that I want to get over this hump as soon as I can. If I wait much longer, I’ll be a nervous wreck. Let’s fuck some other people and get it over with. I mean I’ll do it tonight if you can arrange it.”

“Wow. OK. Let’s see what I can cook up.”

I pulled out my cell and punched in the number of a good friend. “Les, it’s Bill. Listen, I have a new girlfriend. She’s gorgeous, and we want to have a threesome with you…. I thought you’d be interested…. Tonight, if you’re free. OK, see you in an hour.”

“Gulp, let’s go home and do this thing,” Penny said with a grimace.

“Good. I think you’ll like Les. He’s a nice guy and very good looking. If he doesn’t appeal to you after we get together, just tell me. We can call it off.”

“No, dammit. I’m your sex slave. I’m going to fuck Les. But help me through this. Guide me, coach me. And reassure me. I think I’m afraid that when you see me fuck him, you’ll reject me. You’ll ask me to leave because I’m being a slut.”

“Penny, I want you to be a slut. I’m begging you to be a slut. I’ve already got a hard on just thinking about what’s going to happen.”

_________________________________

When we got home, I had her put on a skimpy sun dress. No panties, no bra, and no shoes. Her tits jiggled when she moved, and she looked smoking hot.

“God, I’m so nervous. What if he doesn’t like me?”

“There is no chance of that. He’s going to fuck you. Now put on your slave collar. Good, you look beautiful and very sexy. Now, when we get started, I want you to cut loose. I want you to be just as nasty with him as you are with me. Will you do that for me?”

“I’ll try. I’m just nervous. But I will do this for you.”

“Do it for both of us. Let’s have some good horny fun.”

I got her a glass of wine which she finished quickly and asked for another. It had been over an hour and still no Les. Then we heard a loud knock on the door.

“Would you get that, honey?”

She went to the front door and let Les in. He smiled and shook her hand.

“Bill was right. You are beautiful. I’m so excited to be here with you guys.”

“Take the couch, Les. I’ll take the easy chair. Hon, would you mind getting Les a glass of wine?”

When she left for the kitchen, I lowered my voice and told Les to ask about her collar, figuring that would get the ball rolling. Penny returned with a glass for Les. I told her to join him on the couch which she hesitantly did. He turned toward her and raised his glass in a silent toast.

“That’s an interesting collar you have on. Tell me about it.”

She looked uncertainly at me. I told her to tell Les all about it. She took in a deep breath and started.

“I ran into Bill back in my hometown. He was there tending to his late mother’s estate. Somehow, we got together and had this whirlwind affair. He asked me to join him here in Austin to see if we really had a viable relationship. I said I would. But then he told me he was a swinger and wanted me to be involved in the lifestyle. I said I’d try. After much thought I decided that the only way I could be with other people would be as his sex slave. And so here we are. I’m supposed to fuck you. If you want to.”

“Oh, Penny, I totally want to.”

“Hey, honey. Why don’t you take off your dress and show Les your bare cunt?”

She stood up, pulled off her dress, and faced Les who placed his hand over her pubic mound.

“Mmmm, it’s so smooth. May I kiss you?”

“Yes.”

He grabbed her ass and gently pulled her toward him. He tenderly kissed her mons, then with his hands he pushed her thighs apart and licked her slit, gradually sticking his tongue past through her folds and inside her. She turned and looked at me and saw that I had taken my prick out and was slowly stroking it. I was already hard.

“Does that feel good, honey, him eating your pussy?”

“Mmmm, yes it does.”

“Good, I want you to enjoy this. I certainly am. Now why don’t you return the favor. Will you suck his cock for me? I’d really like to watch that.”

I tossed her a throw pillow which she lay on the floor in front of Les. Down on her knees, she unfastened his belt and unzipped his jeans. He lifted his butt so she could pull down his pants and undershorts. His big cock was already starting to grow. Mine was a little over six inches, but his was probably over seven and a good bit thicker than mine. She threw his pants aside and wrapped her small fingers around his dick. She shucked him up and down slowly, staring at the monster standing proudly before her.

“Quite the cock, wouldn’t you say, honey.”

“It’s really big. Like in the pornos we watch.”

“Does it turn you on seeing that big cock?”

“Yeah, it does. I just hope I can fit it inside little old me.”

“You’ll be fine. Now suck on it, sweetheart. Get that cock real hard and wet so he can slide it all the way up your cunt.”

I got up from the easy chair and moved over to the couch next to Les so I could see better. A bead of precum oozed out of his prick, and Penny licked it off. She kissed the crown and then lowered her mouth over the cock. She could barely fit it inside, and it turned me on so much to see that fat cock slide into her mouth I had to let go of my prick to keep from cumming. She bobbed up and down slowly. I had so looked forward to seeing this, and yet the reality was even hotter than the fantasy. She was able to go down only just past the crown, but I was in heaven watching her struggle to blow Les. She looked up at me as she continued working the cock, stroking it below while sucking the head. I blew her a kiss and mouthed that I loved her. She jacked him a little faster.

“Pay some attention to his balls, honey. Yeah, lick ‘em. Now suck one into your mouth and suck very gently. Good. Now the other one but keep jacking him off while you do. God that’s hot. OK, see if you can get both balls in your mouth at the same time.”

She opened her mouth as wide as she could and managed gradually to get both nuts inside. Her cheeks pooched out like she was trying to swallow a grapefruit. I worried that I was going to cum without even touching myself.

“Hey, guys,” I said. “I think it’s time to take this into the bedroom.”

Les and I followed Penny, our hard cocks swaying before us. She climbed onto my king-sized bed and we clambered up on either side of her.

“Les will fuck you doggie style while you blow me, OK?”

We arranged ourselves, and I studied Penny’s face as Les slowly entered her from behind. She was breathing heavily when I pushed my cock onto her lips. She opened her mouth and took me in. Les pulled back, then pushed forward until he was all the way in. He began fucking her slow and deep while she slurped on my dick. I pulled out of her warm, wet mouth to keep from blowing my load prematurely. Instead, I poked my cock into her face, one cheek, then the other, then each eye socket.

“Hey Les, let’s switch ends.”

We high fived as we rotated. I worked her pussy with my fingers because I was so close to cumming. Penny moaned around Les’s dick, bobbing up and down, gradually picking up speed. Finally, I slotted my prick between her labia and slid in balls deep. Les and I fucked her mouth and pussy for several minutes, then switched ends again. We kept it up for a good while, rotating ends every few minutes, Penny moaning louder and louder.

“OK, honey; get on your back and spread your legs. Les is going to fuck you missionary for a while. Just relax and enjoy it. I’m going to stay close. And Les, don’t cum inside her. I’ve got another idea about when we cum.”

He climbed aboard and entered her easily. She was so wet and open she offered zero resistance to his huge dick. I lay down on my stomach, stretched out beside her. I raised up on my elbows and leaned over and kissed her with lots of tongue. I moved down a little and sucked on each nipple as Les continued with long, even strokes. I reached one hand over and caressed her face.

“You look so gorgeous, baby. Are you feeling good?”

“Umhum. I’m feeling very good.”

“Then tell Les. Do you like his big dick filling up your cunt?... I thought so. Please, Penny, tell him. Talk sexy to Les.”

She looked up at him. “Les, I love your big cock. Will you keep fucking me with it? Please, it feels so good. Fuck me. FUCK ME. PLEASE FUCK ME. YES, JUST LIKE THAT. I LOVE THE WAY YOU FUCK ME. DON’T STOP.”

Les suddenly pulled out. “I was about to cum, guys. Where do you want it?”

“Sweetheart, tell Les how you’re learning to love the taste of cum.”

“Les, Bill loves it when I eat his cum. Would you please cum in my mouth. I promise I’ll swallow it all.” 

“I’d love to, Penny. And it won’t take long.”

Len began to jerk off like he was on a mission, which I guess he was.

“I’m going to cum in your mouth too, honey. Can you manage two loads at the same time?”

“I’ll do whatever you tell me, baby. You know that.”

“OK, but it’s going to take a while before I cum. You’re going to have to hold Les’s cum in your mouth for a good while.”

“Oh, baby. It makes me so horny when you make me do hard things. Take your time.”

“Oh, Penny, I’m going to cum,” Les grunted.

She opened her mouth wide just in time for him to blast several fat, globby ropes of cum straight into it. His load was seriously big and very thick. It looked incredibly hot with just the tip of her tongue protruding from the pool of cum. I stroked my prick at a leisurely pace, and she sort of smiled as best she could with a mouthful of semen.

“Penny, you look so sexy like that. Just tell me when you want me to cum.”

“Tay you tie. I lie this.”

I think she said for me to take my time and that she liked what we were doing, but I was so turned on I couldn’t hold off for very long. I slowed my stroke down, but it didn’t make any difference. I came and came and came, filling her mouth practically full. She picked up her speed until her hand was a blur over her clit. Then she tightened up all over and gulped down the entire double load.

“Wow, honey, that was amazing.” She opened up her mouth and stuck out her tongue. “See, all gone.”

“Penny, you are amazing.” I kissed her hard with lots of tongue.

I leaned back and beamed at this wonderful woman.

She asked if we had anymore where that came from, prompting groans from Les and me. It turned out he had an early brunch in the morning so he got dressed, kissed Penny goodbye and left. I got us some more wine, and we relaxed in bed together. It was Penny who spoke first.

“Gosh, Bill, I don’t know what I was so scared of. That was so much fun. Only I’m still horny. I was hoping we’d fuck several more times.”

“The only time you came was when you swallowed our loads, right?”

She nodded her head yes. “Damn, and I wanted to see you cum with Les’s big dick rammed up your cunt.”

“I’m sorry, honey. But you need to tell me what you want. I was about to cum when he was fucking me just before he came in my mouth. I think I learned something else about myself. I like big dicks.”

“Well, we’ll have to make sure you get lots of big dicks. Anyway, I’m really disappointed you didn’t cum with Les. I want to see that. So, here’s what you’re going to do. Call Les and tell him we were both bummed out that you didn’t get to cum with him. Maybe he can return to the scene of the crime tomorrow and fuck your brains out until you get off.”

I got up and grabbed my cell and punched in his number. When it started ringing, I handed it to Penny. A couple of minutes later she had a date for tomorrow afternoon.”

“Honey, you were awesome with Les. I’m so glad you enjoyed it. Is it fair to say that you’re ready now to fuck other people?”

“I think so. I mean yes. I’m your sex slave. I’ll fuck whoever you want me to. I don’t have a choice. Also, I love you. Now will you fuck me so I can cum some more?”

“No. I’d love to, and I’m still horny myself. But I want you super horny tomorrow when you fuck Les. That way it’ll be easier for you to cum.”

She snuggled up to me and caressed my cock. Somehow, erection and all, I managed to fall asleep with Penny’s head resting on my chest.


CHAPTER 6

It was Sunday morning, so the UT campus was quiet when I showed her around. She was impressed with the size of the place and wondered what it would take for her to get her master’s there. I was gratified that she wanted to keep on learning and told her as much. We got some tacos at a little dive on the main drag. Then I took her to Zilker Park to check out Barton Springs. We got home a little after 2. Les was due at 3.

Penny showered and came out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her. She asked what she should wear.

“Just your collar. I want you to meet him at the front door naked.”

She made a face. She was still having trouble embracing her slutdom. “Anything else I should do. I really want to please you so just tell me what you want.”

“Good idea. Let’s see, when he comes inside the house, I want you to throw your arms around him and kiss him hard with lots of tongue. Feel up his dick through his pants. Tell him you didn’t get near enough of his dick last night. Beg him to let you suck him off. Of course, he’ll be glad to let you. Give him a really nice, sloppy blowjob. Once he cums show him the cum in your mouth. Gargle it, blow some bubbles. Then swallow it while you’re looking him right in the eye. Tell him how much you liked his cum and how much you’re looking forward to fucking hm as soon as he recovers.

“Since he’s already cum, he’ll be able to fuck you long and hard. Maybe you’ll be able to cum more than once. Let him cum in your pussy. This time I’m just going to watch. I’ll probably jack off while you’re fucking him. Fuck him as much as you want and as much as he wants. If either of you cums multiple times, so much the better. And don’t be shy. Be a total slut. Talk dirty to him. Beg him, urge him, demand that he fuck you deeper, harder, faster. Wear him out. After he leaves I will fuck your very cummy pussy. How does that sound?”

“Hot, baby. I’ve been horny all day. I’m really ready for Les. But tell me if I’m not fucking him the way you want me to.”

“Go dry your hair. He’ll be here soon.”

____________________________________

I was very pleased with how Penny followed my instructions, from blowing him, then playing with his cum for several minutes which impressed him a whole lot. Apparently, she’d been learning a thing or two from all the porn she’d been watching. While we waited for Les to recover from his blowjob, she and I fooled around some, keeping us both on edge. Watching us got Les up and running again so we headed into the bedroom with Penny holding onto each of our hands.

Before long Les was plowing her cunt with his big cock, sliding in and out with long, deliberate strokes. And, just as I had asked her to do, she was very verbal in the dirtiest way possible, urging him to fuck her deeper, harder, faster. She came once while he fucked her missionary. Then she rode him cowgirl, rubbing her clit all the way to another orgasm. Her heavy breasts bounced throughout this part of the action. I was so turned on watching her I had to stop stroking before I came. I sat naked on the bedroom chair sporting a rock-hard erection. They switched positions and they fucked doggie style for at least ten minutes, then back to missionary. He really pounded her hard, and in a few minutes, she came again prompting his own orgasm.

“YES, YES, CUM INSIDE OF ME. FILL MY CUNT UP WITH YOUR HOT CUM.”

They kissed and snuggled briefly, and then he got dressed. I showed him to the door, and we thanked each other for a wonderful session. Back in the bedroom, Penny lay on the bed with her legs spread wide and cum running out of her pussy. She looked fantastic, and I couldn’t wait to fuck her.

“Did I do OK?” she wanted to know.

“You were awesome. It was better than the best porno I’ve ever seen. Did you have a good time though? I love that you’re my slave and want to please me, but I want you to enjoy all this. If you can’t, it won’t work.”

“Honey, I came three times. I liked fucking him a lot. Your slave is very grateful.”

“Super, dear. Les is a very good friend. I told him he could fuck you any time he wants.”

“OK, if that’s what my master wants, I’ll fuck hm every day.”

I crawled between her legs, slotted my prick between her labia and crammed it into her hot, wet cunt balls deep. There was absolutely no resistance which I found to be a huge turn-on. I was fucking the woman I cared for more and more each day, and her pussy was full of another man’s cum. Just the way I liked it. Her cunt was so sloppy it made a squelching noise every time I thrusted. She pulled me down into a passionate kiss. I slammed into her a few more times and exploded inside her. We stayed locked together without saying anything until she began caressing my face and kissing me very tenderly.

“I love you so much, Bill. I don’t know how to explain it, but it thrills me that my fucking Les turned you on so much. And I did like fucking him. A lot. I want to fuck him again, but I hope you’ll participate next time.”

“I think that could be arranged, sweetheart.”

We snuggled for a while longer, then got up and showered together with lots more kissing and fondling. I made us some sandwiches for supper. After eating, we settled in for a quiet evening together watching a Woody Allen flick. We turned in early. I had to go to work in the morning, and she was going to look into finding a teaching position. I also assigned her more porn to watch, this time MFF threesomes.

____________________________________________________

Monday, after a busy day, I came in through the back door to find her nude except for her slave collar, kneeling on a cushion, waiting for me. I suddenly wasn’t tired any more.

“May I suck your cock, Master?”

I started to unbuckle my belt, but she pushed my hand aside. “You’re tired, honey. I’ll take care of that.” She undid me, pulled my pants and briefs down, and had me step out of them, losing my loafers in the process. She immediately began kissing and licking my package all over. Looking into my eyes, she opened her mouth all the way and took in both my balls, swirling her tongue all around my scrotum. She slowly stroked my cock, then let my nut sack slip out of her mouth. She slipped my dick into her mouth and started bobbing up and down, all the while gently fondling my balls.

“This is certainly a nice welcome, honey. To what do I owe this wonderful treat?”

“A sex slave is here to serve her master sexually. I want to please you. It’s my job. I guess more than that it’s like a calling. Right now, it’s my number one purpose in life.”

“Well, if you keep it up, I’m going to cum.”

“I want you to cum. I love your cum. I love the taste, the feel, the smell of your cum. I like the sounds you make when you’re cumming.”

“Penny, you are a precious treasure. I can’t believe how lucky I was to run into you in the bank.”

“I feel the same. The best thing that ever happened to me. I love being your sex slave.”

“And I love having you as my slave. But we’re going to try something a little different. You’ve watched enough porn lately so I’m guessing you know what a facial is.”

“Oh, honey, are you going to cum on my face?”

“Definitely. And with you welcoming me home this way, you’ve got me very turned on. I think I’m going to have a pretty big load.”

“I certainly hope so. I’ve never experienced a facial before. I’m so happy my first one will be from you. Just let me know when you’re ready to cum.”

“It won’t be long… Oh sweet Jesus, NOW.”
She pulled my cock out of her sweet mouth and began stroking it really fast.”

“OH, YES.”

I began shooting streamers of fat, thick cum all over her face. She aimed my prick at each cheek, her forehead, her chin, her lips. and her nose. Some shot up into her hair, and I still kept cumming. Gradually, the streamers grew thinner and hit her face with less force, but for just one load her face was almost completely plastered. I can’t remember ever cumming so much. She pulled my dick to her lips and sucked out the last couple of globs, showed them to me, and then swallowed. She smiled up at me and asked if I was pleased with her performance[l1].

“Not just pleased. Thrilled, honey. You look so sexy with cum all over your face. Check yourself out in the mirror over my dresser. She got up and did just that.

“Wow, I do look hot if I do say so myself.”

“Super hot. In fact, just leave it on for the rest of the evening. And stay naked except for your collar.”

“Thank you, honey. This going to be so much fun.”

Prepping dinner together went as usual, except she was naked and streaked with cum. Whenever she moved around the kitchen her tits jiggled alluringly. I could hardly believe it, but I was soon feeling horny again. I fried up some burgers, and she got the fixings together. Soon, we were eating, sharing how our day apart went. She had begun the process of applying for a teacher’s position. She gathered from the secretary she talked with that getting a job would not be a problem. We were both excited about that. After cleaning up, I informed her that we’d be working on her next sex lesson. She thanked me for working with her and said she was eager to learn whatever I was going to teach her. She also allowed she felt pretty horny and hoped I’d help her get some relief.

“I’m very grateful you’re so willing to suck me off whenever I ask you to. And I was very happy to watch you blow Les yesterday. The extended cum play was outstanding. And here we are together about to watch a DVD. I’m dressed, and you’re naked except for your collar and dried cum all over your face and tits.”

“There’s some in my hair too, honey. Don’t forget that.”

‘How could I? You look so fucking hot. And I love that you’re cool with eating cum.”

“Especially yours.”

“Especially mine. But I want you to become a real cumslut. I want you to absolutely crave cum, anybody’s cum. I want to see you eat lots of cum. Basically, I want you to have a cum fetish. You still with me?”

“I’m your slave. Of course I’m with you.”

“Another thing, you still haven’t been able to take my dick very far into your mouth. You could hardly get Les’s big dick into your mouth more than a few inches.”

“I’m sorry, honey. I’ll try to do better.”

“No need to apologize. That’s what you’re going to start working on.”

I popped the Deep Throat Instruction DVD into the player. Soon a cute blonde housewife was explaining “how to do deepthroat fellatio.” She demonstrated on an average sized dick and easily took him all the way in until her nose was pressed flat into her husband’s pubic hair. She explained how the deep throat practitioner must learn to overcome her gag reflex. Anybody could do it. You just had to practice. Then she showed off with three dildos of increasing size. You started small and took in a little more each day. I stopped the DVD and had Penny get the three butt plugs we’d purchased. I loved watching her yummy butt shake as she headed for our bedroom. Her jiggling tits were even more of a turn on when she returned. I restarted the DVD which by now was an extended session of the blonde housewife deepthroating various cocks of increasing size. I instructed Penny to begin with the smallest dildo. I placed a throw pillow on the floor in front of Penny and told her to spread her legs for me.

“Just watch how easy it is for her to take cocks all the way down her throat and see what you can do with the dildo. Don’t push yourself too hard. Just a quarter inch more at a time. Before long, you’ll be able to take Les all the way down. While you’re doing that, I’ll eat you to keep you in the proper frame of mind. And by the way, I’ve loved going down on you from the very first time back in your apartment. But now that you’re completely hairless, your pussy is absolutely gorgeous. I could eat you all day every day and still not get enough. Accordingly, please consider me your pussy eater on demand. Anytime you want me to eat you, I will.”

“Thank you, honey. That’s very sweet of you, but I’m the slave. You get to eat me whenever you want, not whenever I want.”

“OK, probably not more than a few dozen times a day. How is overcoming your gag reflex coming?”

I watched her insert the butt plug into her wide-open mouth and down her throat until she gacked. I licked up her slit several times and then started tongue fucking her cunt. She began humping my face, getting into it. She worked the dildo down her gullet again until she gagged, pulled it out, then pushed it down again. It was hard for her, but she was definitely trying. We kept after it for nearly twenty minutes. She came once and managed maybe another inch down her throat. I thought it was a good start. I explained to her that getting used to anal intercourse was very similar. Start small and work your way up to large until you could take even the biggest cock up your asshole. She was to work on loosening up both her gag reflex and her sphincter each day. I got some lube from the bedroom and oiled up my index finger. With encouragement from me she was able to relax enough to permit it all the way in.

After sex ed was over we snuggled for a while, read some, watched the news, then went to bed.

“Bill, I watched the boy/girl/girl threesome videos today that you picked out for me.”

“So, what did you think?”

“I’ve never been the least bit attracted to women. I think it will be hard for me to make out with one. I gather that lesson is coming up though, right?”

“Definitely. The vast majority of female swingers go both ways. They’re not lesbians. They prefer dicks, but they like playing with each other. Conversely, very few male swingers have any bi tendencies. Theoretically, I don’t have a problem with male on male sex, but in practice I can never go through with it. Go figure. Just another example of male inadequacies. Anyway, I want you to give it an honest try. If it doesn’t bring you any pleasure, we’ll forget it. Fair enough?”

“Yes, honey. I want to make you happy. I’ll try. And I’ll work with the dildos on both ends of me every day. I love you.”

“Good, in fact, I’ve invited a lady friend over for dinner Wednesday night. She’s easy to hang out with and she is very bi.”

Penny snuggled up to me, and that’s how we fell asleep.

________________________________________________________

A naked Penny on her knees was waiting for me when I entered the kitchen door Tuesday after work. Without a word, she proceeded to unbuckle my belt, unzip me, and pull down my pants and briefs. With lots of eye contact she planted a loving kiss on the crown of my cock, then kissed her way down the shaft. She fondled and planted wet kisses all over my scrotum with lots of licking which felt fantastic. She sucked one ball into her mouth, then the other, then managed to get both balls into her sweet mouth, swirling her tongue all around my nut sack. She was basically worshipping my genitals, and I was in absolute heaven. She raised up a little and took my dick into her mouth, stroking me slowly as she did. She started bobbing up and down, still managing to maintain eye contact/

“Wow, honey. That feels soooo good. And you’re taking me in a little deeper. Looks like you’ve been practicing.”

“Mmmhmmm, she mumbled around my cock.”

As she continued to suck my cock, I began to stroke her light brown hair and caress her face. She looked like a real angel with my dick in her mouth. With one hand she stroked the lower half of my cock. With the other, she fondled my balls. In spite of all the sex I’d enjoyed since she arrived in Austin, I was going to cum soon.

She pulled off my cock while still stroking me. “I sure am thirsty, honey. Please give me your cum. C’mon, I need it. Please cum in my mouth so I can swallow the whole load and have it down in my tummy. It makes me so horny to think about having a part of you inside of me all night long. Pretty please, baby, cum for me. And I sure hope you have a big load.”

“Oh God, Penny. Here it comes, and it’s going to be big. But don’t swallow it right away.”

It wasn’t a big load. It was a huge one. I blasted one glob of cum after another into her warm mouth. She stopped stroking me and began squeezing my cock and gently sucking on it, forcing out every last string and drop of jism.”

I offered her my hand and pulled her up, then escorted her to the living room. Her lips were closed tightly and her cheeks slightly distended with her mouth so full. I sat her down on the couch, sat down beside her, and turned to face her. I tilted her head back and opened my own mouth wide indicating what I wanted her to do.

“Jesus, sweetheart, you look so hot with a mouthful of cum.” Her tongue was completely submerged, and a couple of white strands stretched between her upper and lower teeth. Being so close to her I could readily smell the strong odor. “OK, darling, you know the drill. I want you to masturbate now. Don’t swallow until you cum.”

She immediately closed her mouth and nodded her assent, spread her legs enough to get a hand between her thighs and began rubbing. We maintained eye contact the whole time with our faces no more than a foot apart. Soon she was breathing heavily, and then she stiffened and gulped the whole cum load down.”

“Oooh, honey. That was intense. Thank you. I love you.”

“And I love you.”

“And I have something to show you.”

She stood up, turned around so her ass was in front of my face. She had inserted the smallest butt plug all the way inside.

“Wow, honey, you’ve been a busy girl today. Let’s go fix dinner.”

“You don’t have another load for me for my dinner?” She pretended to pout.

God, this woman was a sex goddess.

I put some rice on to cook and chopped up a couple of chicken breasts. Penny diced the veggies. I loved watching her breasts wobble while she worked. The bright red slave collar only added to her allure. We talked about our day. She had organized her office. I was working on a grant proposal and had suffered through a couple committee meetings. After eating and clean up, I told her it was time for another sex lesson.

“Goody. I sure do like studying with you,” she replied with a big smile.

I went into the bedroom and gathered up all the sex toys we had purchased and brought them out to the living room. I popped a MFF porno into the player.

“I got you a variety of vibrators and dildos. Why don’t you try them all out while you watch the video? See which ones suit you.”

We spent the next hour with Penny shoving different sex toys up her twat while we watched the blue movie. From time to time, I would talk dirty to her to increase her arousal. She came twice. Finally, I pulled out her butt plug, oiled the next size up and worked it into her rectum without too much trouble.

“When are you going to take my anal cherry?”

“Just as soon as you’re comfortable with the biggest butt plug. I want you to enjoy it when I fuck your asshole.”

“Thanks, sweetie. I really appreciate all you’re teaching me.”

“I must say, you’re the best student I’ve ever had.”

We snuggled for a while, watched a nature show, and then went to bed.


CHAPTER 7

I chose Jane as the woman to introduce Penny to the Sapphic arts for several reasons. Although she wasn’t the dish Penny was, she was cute and had a decent body, younger than my lover by about five years. More importantly, she was friendly and easy to hang out with. And she was a teacher herself – high school English. The meal was a big chef’s salad and peel and eat shrimp with plenty of wine to loosen us all up. Although Penny had been nervous about the evening, given the agenda, she and Jane hit it off even better than I had hoped. They talked about students from hell, clueless administrators, and why they still loved to teach. I encouraged them to continue their conversation in the living room while I cleaned up. I took my time, giving Jane ample opportunity to work her magic. By the time I joined them in the living room, Penny was explaining how she came to wear the sex slave collar.

“I knew I’d have to become a swinger if we were going to make it as a couple. The idea of being with others scared me. It was so against the way I’d been brought up. Bill encouraged me to read up on swinging and other kinds of erotica. I began to realize I was pretty submissive when it came to sex. I finally concluded that if I was Bill’s slave, I’d have no choice in what I did. So, I wouldn’t have to feel guilty.”

“Hey, whatever works, Penny. I gather your master here has decreed that you’re supposed to fuck me tonight.”

“Yep.”

“Well, I definitely look forward to it. Let me say a few things before we start the heavy breathing. Bill and I have hooked up a few times which I thoroughly enjoyed. I count him as a good friend, but I don’t want to take him away from you. I sense a strong bond between the two of you which I totally respect. Next, I don’t want to turn you into a dyke. I’ve fucked dozens of women, but I still love dick. Lots of dick. And finally, anytime you want me to stop, just tell me. Think of this as just another way to have great sex. Most of us girls in the lifestyle pleasure each other, but we all go back to wanting cock. Or should I say cocks. Lots of cocks. Does that make sense?”

“Yes, it does. What you said is very helpful.”

Jane gently pulled Penny closer to her and kissed her tenderly, caressing her face as she did. Gradually she worked her tongue into Penny’s mouth and cupped one of her breasts. I began taking off my own clothes while I watched dirty blonde Jane seduce my sweetie. By the time I was naked, I was already hard as a rock. I sat down in my easy chair and began to stroke myself slowly. I could see Penny slip her own tongue past Jane’s lips. Both women were breathing hard and quite aroused, and I was already feeling tingles in my balls. Jane pulled back and began unbuttoning her new lover’s shirt.

“Wait a second,” I said. “Let me undress Penny for you.”

I motioned for Penny to join me. I turned her around so she was facing Jane who was beginning to take off her own clothes. Standing behind her, I cupped her full breasts, then unbuttoned her blouse, pulled it off and tossed it aside. I removed her bra and then pulled down her blue running shorts, then her white cotton panties. She stepped out of them and was nude save for the bright red collar around her neck.

“It turned me on, honey, undressing you for Jane.”

“Me too, baby. I… I hope you’ll undress me for others in the future.”

“Count on it, sweetheart. Listen, I know Jane very well. I trust her. I know you can trust her. You are my sex slave, and I love that you chose that life. Tonight, I’m giving you to Jane. You are her sex slave. You can no longer say no to her. Your pussy, your tits, your mouth, your asshole belong to her too. She can do whatever she wants to you and command you to pleasure her however she chooses. You have no choice in this, but I’d still like you to answer me honestly. Is this what you want?”

“Yes. I already feel so horny. God, yes, that’s exactly what I want.”

“Then tell Jane.”

“Jane, tonight I’m your sex slave. I don’t really have any choice about this, and I don’t care. I want to be your slave. I’ll do anything you ask of me.”

“That’s just what I wanted to hear,” Jane said with a smile. “Come back to the couch and spread your legs for me. I’m going to eat your pussy.”

I watched her sit down and spraddle her legs. Jane placed a throw pillow on the floor, knelt, and kissed her way up Penny’s thighs. She grabbed Penny’s knees and pushed them farther apart. Then she buried her face in Penny’s bare pussy. Penny grabbed onto Jane’s head and pulled her face against her crotch. She began slowly humping against Jane’s face. I was so turned on I had to jack off extra slowly so I wouldn’t cum too soon. I got up from my chair, stepped over to the couch, and sat down by Penny. I placed my hand under her chin and turned her face toward mine. We kissed, tenderly at first, then more passionately with our tongues exploring each other’s mouth. I pulled back a little and looked into her eyes.

“It looks like Jane is eating your pussy really well. Does it feel good?”

OH, HONEY, SHE’S EATING ME REALLY GOOD. I THINK I’M GOING TO CUUUUUUMMMMMM.”

She stiffened as she came but managed to keep her eyes locked on mine.

“Oh, honey. I…”

Before I could say anything more, she pulled me to her and jammed her tongue halfway down my throat. We were all breathing heavily as we relaxed on the couch. I stood and led them both into the bedroom. I fetched the double-ended dildo and handed it to Jane. Soon, they were both impaled on the double-ender and humping like crazy while they French kissed and cupped each other’s tits. After they rested up a bit, I lay on my back and had Jane ride me cowgirl while Penny sat on my face. I couldn’t see very well but could hear their moans and sloppy kisses. After a few minutes, Jane instructed Penny to switch places with her. Now I was eating Jane while Penny was riding my cock. A few more minutes and they switched again. This went on through several rotations. I fought to last longer, but finally I couldn’t stop myself from cumming deep up Jane’s cunt. Both women got off of me. Jane cupped her cunt to hold the cum inside. She leaned back against the headboard and spread her legs.

“All right, Penny. Time for you to eat some pussy. Come clean me up.”

I was pleased to see that Penny didn’t hesitate at all. She dove between Jane’s thighs and slurped up my substantial load. Jane held Penny’s head in place until she came. Then we all lay back, sated and happy.

Later, after Jane left, Penny rested her head on my chest and gently fondled my flaccid cock.

“Answer me honestly now, Penny. Was it OK for you? You don’t have to fuck women again if it wasn’t good for you.”

“Bill, it was not just OK. It was WONDERFUL. I want you to bring me some more pussy. That is, if you want to, Master.”

“I do want to, and I will. But I want to say something else. The sex we’re having is better than I’ve ever had. And I’ve had a lot. But I want us to have a complete relationship. I want us to work on the rest of our lives together. I want you to meet some other of my friends, non-swinging friends. Let’s hit some of the great honky tonks Austin is known for. Let’s do everything we can to grow closer.”

“Oh, Bill, that’s exactly what I want too. But I still get to be your sex slave, don’t I?”

“Absolutely.”

I pulled her into a tender kiss, and we fell asleep together.


CHAPTER 8

As we had discussed, we focused on building our relationship. We talked about our lives, our pasts, our dreams. We went honky tonking, drank beer, and danced. We met one of my best couple friends at my favorite Mexican restaurant. Chuck was a history prof and Suzy taught high school math and physics. I was impressed with the questions Penny asked Chuck about the American Revolution and the Constitution. When Penny excused herself for a potty break, both my friends told me how taken they were with her. The next day we went on a Sierra Club hike and she met more of my friends and seemed to fit right in.

She applied for teaching jobs. I coached her on how to better interview. I thought she’d do great and told her so. She was a nervous wreck each time she met with some principal. We watched indy films together on TV. We continued fucking like newly-wed teens but just with each other. She learned to take the largest butt plug up her ass. She could take a middle-sized dildo all the way down her throat. I was elated with how well things were going.

Better still, two weeks later, her interviews paid off. She was offered a position teaching history and social studies at one of the better local high schools. Not only that, it was the same high school where Jane taught. Jane assured Penny that her new school was well run, and most of the teachers were competent and fun to have as colleagues. We celebrated by my taking her to one of Austin’s finest restaurants. Penny almost blanched when she saw the prices on the menu, but I assured her she was worth it. That night, with a lot of patience and a lot of lube, I fucked her up the ass for the first time. She was on her hands and knees in our bed, and I was kneeling behind her. She groaned when I finally got it past her sphincter. It hurt her so much at first that I wanted to call it off, but she was determined to lose her anal cherry and insisted that we continue. Gradually, she was able to relax enough to take me in all the way. I stayed still balls-deep, letting her get used to me. I stroked the side of her face tenderly and cupped her breasts. told her how much she meant to me. Finally, she felt comfortable enough for me to move. I slowly withdrew halfway and then pushed back in. I repeated this motion, gradually lengthening my stroke. She began to moan.

“Fuck me, Bill. Fuck me harder. Fuck me faster. FUCK ME. FUCK MY ASS. CRAM YOUR BIG COCK ALL THE WAY UP MY ASSHOLE. DON’T STOP, FUCK ME, FUCK ME, FUCK ME. I’M CUMMING. OH, GOD, HONEY, I’M CUMMING.”

Her orgasm triggered my own, and I collapsed on top of her. I whispered in her ear that I thought she was the hottest woman in the world. I handed her a couple of tissues for her to wipe up the mess and then rolled off her. She lay her head on my chest and sighed contentedly.

“Looks like I passed another milestone, honey. It was so hard for me to relax, but once I did the pain went away. And then it started to feel good. And then I wanted more. And then I came. Thank you, Bill. I think I’ll always like it better in the pussy, but you can fuck my ass anytime you want.”

“Honestly, I like fucking your pussy better too. But lots of men like to take women anally, so now you’ll be ready.”

“Which reminds me, you’re teaching me to swing. When will we fuck some other people?”

“Are you eager? Or nervous?”

“Both. So far, I’ve liked what we’ve done once I got over my jitters. But I want to do the swingiest thing you like so I can see if I can handle it, if that makes any sense.”

“It does. Let’s see, I could have you fuck a Clydesdale. Maybe do the chief of police on the capital steps. Hmmm.”

“I’m serious, Bill. I’ve done everything you’ve asked of me. I just want to do the hardest thing you’d ever ask me to do so I can see if I can do it. And I very, very much want to be OK with it. I don’t want to lose you.”

“You won’t lose me, honey. I feel more affectionate toward you the longer we’re together. But I hear you. I guess it’s time for us to go to a swinger party.”

“Yikes, what will it be like?”

“A number of couples get together in somebody’s home. We drink some wine and chat. Then everybody takes off their clothes and starts fucking. Most of the parties I attend have everybody stay together in the same room so participants can gratify their voyeuristic and exhibitionistic urges. There is usually a lot of swapping, so you get to enjoy several partners. Sometimes people get into combinations, like threesomes or foursomes. Women usually play together part of the time. No always means no, so you won’t have to do anything you don’t want to.”

“What if nobody’s attracted to me?”

“Penny, everybody will be attracted to you. You’ll be the prettiest woman there.”

“OK, set it up. I want to see if I can do it. I’ll admit the idea turns me on. But it also scares me shitless. Please be understanding. I promise I’ll try my best.”

“I know you will. That’s one of the many reasons I think you’re the hottest woman in the world.”

We snuggled some more and gradually drifted off to sleep.


CHAPTER 9

My ex and I had been involved with a group of swingers, but swing was not really her thing, another reason our marriage crumbled. Although swinging is mostly a couples’ phenomenon, I was still allowed to party with the group as a single occasionally. I phoned the couple I had most often played with and explained my situation. They were delighted that I had found a new partner and were eager to meet her. The group was having a party in three weeks, and we were invited. There would be six other couples and us. The time crept by for Penny. She was eager to face her fears about participating in a wide-open orgy. We were plenty busy with our lives. She was acquainting herself with the textbooks she’d be teaching from in the fall and developing lesson plans. I felt like I was always behind in my work at the university.

Happily, we still managed to fuck every day. Although I would end up pounding her hard when we were ready to cum, we often started out slow and gentle. While I slid in and out of her sweet cunt, we would tenderly kiss and gaze lovingly in each other’s eyes. And she’d ask me questions about the looming party. What were the others like? Friendly, nice looking, and very horny. What sex acts were likely to occur? Pretty much the same kinds of things we had been doing with each other, just with more people and more switching around. There would almost certainly be girl on girl but no boy on boy. All the women swallowed, liked facials, and did anal. A few of the guys had bigger dicks than I possessed, but nothing to earn entry into the Guiness Book of World Records. During the week leading up to the party, I insisted that we both deny ourselves orgasms so that we would be extra horny. She practiced her deep throat on me and was finally able to flatten her nose on my lower abdomen and stay there for longer and longer. Ditto with anal. I’d take her ass with almost no discomfort on her part. When the final Saturday came, my dick was half hard all the time. Penny admitted she felt a bit tingly between her thighs even though she was still nervous about the party.

I instructed her to wear her short shorts and a thin, tight tee shirt and sandals on her feet. No panties, no bra. Not even any makeup. She looked very hot. She still worried the others wouldn’t find her attractive, but I was confident everyone would want a piece of the newbie. I attached her collar around her neck, kissed her, and we left for the party. Jan and Al were hosting the party, and they welcomed us warmly at the door. Jan, quite the blonde MILF, got each of us a glass of wine, and Al, a handsome bear of a man, took us around to meet the other couples. The Jacksons both taught in a private school which gave Penny lots to talk about with them. The Cooks had just gotten back from Costa Rica and were happy to show us some gorgeous pics they had taken while there. The Smiths were a real estate sales team and could talk knowledgably about local culture. Keep Austin Weird! Larry Jones was a physician, his wife, Meg, a nurse. Sam and Mary Morrison were the oldest couple there but still looked quite fit and appealing. They were investment counselors and mostly retired, although they kept a few clients.

Penny was just starting to relax in the friendly atmosphere of what felt like a normal gathering when Jan announced that the festivities were about to begin. She passed out a large new trash bag to each of us and said it was time to get naked. The others casually began to take off their clothes and put them in their bag, so nobody’s clothes got mixed up with anybody else’s. Penny took in a deep breath and slowly disrobed, nervously glancing around at all the others. When everybody was bare, Jan led us all down into their finished playroom basement. Lit with dim light, it was furnished with soft vinyl furniture. There was a wet bar and a full bath. The floor was covered with a series of plastic covered mattresses. Al flicked on the large flatscreen TV, and a group sex scene not unlike the one that was about to unfold right in this room began to play.

“Alright, guys and gals. We’re all here to have fun, to feel pleasure and to pleasure others. No means no, but nobody’s said no in one of our parties for as long as I can remember.” Everybody laughed. “We have the charming and beautiful Penny with us tonight. It’s her first time, so let’s all try to restrain ourselves and not try to jump her bones at the same time.” More laughter. “Let’s get the ball rolling the same way we have the last few times we’ve met. Ladies, get into a circle facing out. Men, form a circle outside the women, facing in. Start sitting down in front of your partner. I’m setting this timer to go off every three minutes. You have that much time to get to know each other, verbally and physically. When the bell rings, guys, move onto the next gal and start over. In 21 minutes, we’ll all be better acquainted. And very turned on.”

People shuffled around and got onto the array of mattresses. I sat tailor style in front of Penny and held both her hands. I leaned forward and kissed her tenderly but with a little tongue. “Relax, baby. Let go and try to enjoy all this. And never forget that I love you.” We kissed some more, and she slipped her tongue between my lips. I cupped her wonderful breasts and fondled them. I slid one hand down between her thighs and slipped a finger into her folds. “I think you’re already a little wet, honey. Good for you.” She had just started caressing my hardening cock when the bell sounded. We kissed again, and I scootched over in front of huge titted April Jackson.

“So nice seeing you again, Bill. We haven’t hooked up for months. I’ve missed your big dick.” She placed her hands behind my head and pulled me in between her bounteous mammaries. I kissed and licked and sucked, and she sighed happily. We had just started masturbating each other when the bell rang again. I moved over in front of May Cook. She was a nice looking brunette, petite, but with sexy curves. Even though we had never met before tonight I soon learned she was an experienced swinger when, without a word, she pushed me down on my back, sat on my face and began to suck my cock in the 69 position. I briefly forgot about Penny and began to enjoy the erotic sensations coursing through me. In fact, I was so aroused I had to pull out of her mouth to keep from cumming. I told her I was already on the edge and wanted to hold off. She understood and started licking my nut sack, keeping me on the edge but not taking me over it. I resumed sucking on her clit when the bell went off. We kissed a wet goodbye, and I moved in front of Jan.

“You’re concerned about Penny, aren’t you?”

“Definitely. We’ve had a couple of threesomes which she seemed to enjoy, but I’m kind of throwing her into the deep end of the pool without a life preserver, and she’s just learning to swim.”

“Hey, everybody has to start somewhere. I can still remember how scared I was the first time.” I was fingering her cunt while she fondled my dick. “Al had been working on me for years to try swinging, and I finally gave in. Boy, am I glad. Now, I’m the one who pushes him to play more often. Anyway, Bill, I have an idea how we can help Penny get over her awkwardness.” She leaned over and whispered in my ear.

“Wow, Jan. I love it. Let’s do it as soon as we finish going around the circle.”

Sally Smith was hot to trot and rode me slowly cowgirl style. The idea behind this game was to arouse everybody but keep the guys from cumming too soon. My last partner in the circle was Mary who just wanted to kiss with lots of tongue and feeling each other up. When I got back to Penny, I kissed her as tenderly as I knew how and felt her pussy which was by now very wet. “Honey, Jan has a nice idea for us.” Just then Jan stood up and addressed us all.

“I know you sex maniacs are all hot to fuck each other’s brains out, but I thought it would be nice to welcome sweet, gorgeous Penny into the Lifestyle in a special way. I’d like for Penny and Bill to lie down on their backs side by side in the middle of the mattresses. Everybody else gather around to support and applaud Penny in her first-time orgy. Al, come over here with me. I want you to eat out Penny while I suck off Bill. Penny, let us know how you’re coming along. You too, Bill. The idea is for you to cum together as close as you can, simultaneously, if you can manage it. Meanwhile, you two can make out, pet, fondle, smooch, and whisper sweet somethings to each other. Everybody else, just watch this loving couple affirm their complete affection for each other while they’re having sex with other people. We in the Lifestyle know that fucking others can bring lovers even closer together. The rest of you can jerk off or snuggle while Al and I go down on our guests.”

Penny and I lay down close together. Jan began kissing up and down my cock. Al proceeded to kiss his way up Penny’s thighs until he reached her wet treasure, He wasted no time sticking his tongue deep into her pussy. I turned toward Penny and kissed her. “It looks like Al is eating your pussy really well, honey. Does it feel good?”

“Mmmhummm.” Oh, yes, Bill. Really good.”

“I’m delighted to hear that. My cock feels really good in Jan’s mouth. She’s not sucking very hard which is good because I’m pretty close to the edge.”

“I think I have a little farther to go before I cum, honey, but Al is eating me reeeealy well.”

I pushed Jan off my dick so I wouldn’t cum yet. “Penny, you look so hot with Al’s head between your legs. And I can see that you’re starting to hump his face. I love that. I’m so happy when I get to see you all turned on. Whether it’s from me or from someone else.”

“I know, honey. It thrills me when you watch me fuck others. I love to perform for you. I’m starting to get close, dear. Put your cock back in Jan’s mouth.”

I did and slowly started fucking her face. Penny began fucking Al’s face faster and harder. She gasped and moaned in ecstasy and began fucking Al’s face really hard. Then she screamed and stiffened. I sped up and began blasting Jan’s mouth with a seemingly endless load of cum. I kissed Penny hard and crammed my tongue deep into her mouth. In the middle of my orgasm, looking deep into her eyes, I told her I loved her. She pulled me closer and thrust her tongue into my mouth, then pulled back so she could stare into my eyes with a look of rapture on her face. The other swingers began clapping their approval. Several made comments about how hot we looked, how beautiful Penny was when she came. Jan nudged me aside and pulled Penny up into her arms. She tilted Penny’s head back and pried her mouth open with her fingers. She moved closer until she was just inches above her. Then she opened her mouth slightly and began to drool my massive load of cum into Penny’s now wide-open mouth.

“Penny, dear, I want you to give me back Bill’s cum. Then you can tell me whether you want to eat it all, want me to eat it all, or share it.”

Jan lowered her face under Penny’s and Penny let all the cum slide back down into her open mouth.

“I’m happy to share with you. But I think this cum swapping is hot. Can we do that some more?”

Jan nodded vigorously. The others began clapping again and showering Penny with compliments. You go girl. You are one hot lady. Save some time for me later. The two women passed the cum back and forth with lots of kissing and fondling, prompting more applause and accolades. Finally, both women gulped down the cum each retained which elicited still more applause.

Penny beamed. “Wow, that was unbelievable. I guess I’m definitely a swinger now.”

“You sure are, honey,” Jan said.

I told Penny we should thank Jan and Al by fucking them. Penny quickly took Al into her mouth and blew him until his erection was firm. She pushed him onto his back and climbed aboard cowgirl style. Meanwhile, I tongue-fucked Jan who was soon juicy and loose.  I positioned her on her hands and knees alongside her husband but facing the other way. I entered her easily eliciting a deep moan of pleasure from her and began thrusting back and forth slowly but firmly. Penny’s slippery cunt was squelching as she rode Al. I had deliberately arranged the four of us so that Penny and I were able to face each other while we fucked our hosts.

“Hi, honey,” I managed to say. You sure look hot fucking Al. I can see his prick going all the way into your cunt. Can you see my dick sliding into Jan?”

“I sure can, baby. It makes me so horny watching you fuck her.””

“That’s wonderful to hear. I love that it turns you on when you watch me fuck somebody else. Do you still love me even though I’m fucking Jan right in front of you?”

“Yes. Completely and totally.”

“Will you show me how much you love me?”

“Yes, sweetheart. Just tell me what you want.”

“I want to watch you cum on Al’s dick. Will you do that for me?”

“Yes, yes, yes. I’d love to cum on Al’s prick for you.”

Penny began rising and falling harder and faster, her thighs slapping loudly against her lover when she took him in all the way. I picked up my pace with Jan who started fingering her cunt and urging me to fuck her harder.

“Oh, Bill, it feels really good. Al, I love your dick when it goes in balls-deep. Jesus, I’m getting close. Keep fucking me Al. KEEP FUCKING ME. FUCK ME, FUCK ME, FUUUUUUUUUCK, I’M CUMMING. I love you, Bill. I love you so much. I’ll always love you.” I pushed all the way into Jan and held my dick deep inside her but held back from cumming. Penny and I locked eyes and kissed passionately. Jan screamed out her own orgasm. Finally, we all collapsed in a heap, laughing in our euphoria. When I looked around the room, the others were fucking in twos and threes. I slowly arose, pulled Penny up with me and led her to a couch. I Plopped down and pulled her onto my lap. We kissed and fondled while we watched the orgy that was taking place in front of us.

Later, Jan invited Penny to join her and two other women in a daisy chain. The rest of us watched while the four slurped noisily, their heads wedged tightly between each other’s thighs. Then they all switched ends and began eating out the one who had been eating each of them. They switched back and forth several times. It looked like Penny came twice. Eventually, she returned to me and resumed her spot on my lap. We snuggled and rested up for more fun.

When she got her mojo back, Nick Smith came over and held his hand out. She took it and soon she was flat on her back with another cock thrusting into her. He didn’t last terribly wrong before he blasted her with his cum. When he got off, April suddenly appeared and sucked her pussy clean. Our final combination had Penny sitting on my cock and one of the other men working his way up her ass. It was so god-damned exciting watching the expression on her face as he entered her. After we all got comfortable, guy two and I began fucking her slowly. Then somebody with a big dick slid into her mouth and began fucking her face, his heavy balls slapping her chin each time he thrusted forward. This went on for about ten minutes and then guy two exploded up her ass which triggered my blasting her pussy. A minute later, big dick guy pulled out of her mouth and jacked off on her face. As best I could tell, the evening was a success.


CHAPTER 10

We had crashed in the bed as soon as we got home and fell asleep almost immediately. It was after 10 when we got up in the morning. Penny still had dried cum on her face and tits. Clumps of her hair were stuck together with cum as well. Her unkept appearance only made her more alluring to me, and we enjoyed a long embrace in the nude. We didn’t even bother to put on clothes for a simple breakfast of coffee and cereal. We cleaned up the few dishes, and I led her into the living room.

“I kind of like the decadence of being naked with you in the middle of the day,” I said. “Why don’t we stay naked all day long? Well, except for your collar, which has dried cum on it I see.”

“Mmmm, I like being naked with you. Maybe we should always be naked when we’re together at home.”

“Might not be so much fun when the weather starts getting cold. Anyhoo, I think we need to talk. First, give me your slave collar.”

“No, honey. We’re home alone and naked. I want to wear it.”

“OK, OK, but I want you to be completely honest with me. That’s an order, my sex slave.”

“The truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth.”

“You have been my sex slave for over two months now. I was very surprised when you committed to this, but the sex has been incredible. Best I’ve ever had, and I’ve had a lot of hot sex over the years. But I want to know how you have felt. I’ve pushed you, extended your limits. I’ve had you fuck other men and women too. You’ve eaten lots of cum and not only mine. I took you to an orgy, and you participated with both men and women. You watched me fuck another woman while you were fucking another man. This would be your life if you continue as my slave. Is that what you want?”

“Oh, honey, that’s exactly what I want. These last two months have been the happiest of my life.”

“Wow, I’m glad this is working for you. It is for me too, but there is also a downside. I feel a tremendous sense of responsibility to make sure you’re not only safe but happy. I don’t like it that you don’t want a safe word. What if I ask you to do something and you end up hating me for it. I’d feel better if we had a safe word.”

“No, Bill. I don’t want a safe word. If I had had a safe word I wouldn’t have done half the stuff you wanted me to do. I trust you to keep me safe.”

“It’s more than safe. I have strong sexual desires. Some of them are quirky as you’ve seen. I don’t want you to resent me. You say you don’t want to lose me.  I don’t want to lose you either because I end up pushing you too far.”

“Bill, I think you’re not being completely honest with me. Last night’s orgy was not the ultimate limit, was it?” I said nothing. I was feeling very uncomfortable all of a sudden. “Honey, I’ve been alone every week day since I got here. My computer is old and slow so you showed me how to use yours. Some of what I did on your computer was read erotica and watch porn which you encouraged me to do. In the process, I would see your browser history. I promise I wasn’t trying to spy on you, but I began to learn the things that really turn you on, kind of what your supreme wet dreams are. Which led me to look over your collection of pornos. A seriously large collection it seems to me.” I started to say something, but she shushed me. “I’m not judging you, Bill. I’m cool with your liking kinky sex. It turns out I like it too. I’m grateful to you for opening me up sexually. I’ve done stuff I never would have imagined doing before we reconnected. Part of it is that I really get off on pleasing you. It probably means I’m not as psychologically evolved as I should be. But it’s who I am.

“From what I’ve learned about your sexual desires, your big turn-ons are gangbangs, blowbangs, bukkakes, and gokkun. I had never heard of bukkake or gokkun, so I read up on it. At first, it seemed perverted. But the more I explored I found out that lots of guys find it hot. And even some women. I began watching your DVDs. I started getting turned on by them. I began masturbating to them. I started cumming while I watched. It became a secret that I kept from you. Just like you kept all of it secret from me. I don’t want us to have secrets that keep us apart.”

“I’m sorry, Penny. I was afraid you’d think I was weird and that you’d leave me.”

“Bill, I love you. I love being your sex slave. I’ve cum more in the last two months than I have in the entire rest of my life. You’re always telling me to maintain eye contact with you while we’re fucking or when I cum. I want you to look into my eyes right now and listen to what I have to say.” She paused and held both my hands as we locked eyes. “Bill, I am committing to be your sex slave for the rest of my life. If you’ll have me. You will own my pussy, my asshole, my tits, and my mouth. I will fuck anybody you want me to fuck anyway you want me to fuck them as often as you want me to fuck them. Or suck them. Or eat their cum. I am yours.”

“Christ, Penny, I don’t know what to say.”

“You could say you want me as your slave.”

“I do. But are you ready to obey my every sexual whim?”

“You bozo, don’t you see it excites me to follow your orders when it comes to sex. I want to do gangbangs for you. I want you to watch a roomful of guys plaster my face with their cum. I want to drink a glassful of cum while I’m looking into your eyes. So, are we going to do this or not?”

“Look at how hard my prick has gotten since we started talking. That’s my answer.”

“I’ll take that as a yes.”

We embraced, and she started stroking my cock.

“We’re both a little gamy from last night’s orgy. Let’s take a very thorough shower and then continue this discussion in bed. We hurried into the bathroom holding hands.

After we were squeaky clean, we dried each other off with thick towels and got into bed. We kissed with lots of tongue, but at a leisurely pace. “So, my little sex slave, you want to take it to the next level. Is that right?”

“Yes, Bill. I want you to keep me safe, always respect me, but push my limits.”

“OK, but I still want us to grow even closer as a couple in other ways beside sex.”

“Honey, that’s the only reason I’m willing to be your sex slave. I want a complete relationship. I want to be your friend, your partner, and your lover as well as your slut.

“Good, we both want the whole package. We won’t be perfect, but we’ll work on it together. But right now, we’re talking about all the nasty stuff you’re going to do for me. And by virtue of your committing without reservation to be my sex slave, you are promising to be one kinky, voracious slut. Tell me what you’re willing to do to please me.”

“Whatever you tell me to do.”

“Good, but be more specific. I want to know in graphic detail what you’ll do.”

“I will fuck anyone you ask me to fuck. I’ll suck them off and eat their cum if that’s what you want. I’ll take it up the ass. Guys can come on my face.”

“You do realize that sometimes it will be a bunch of guys.”

I climbed between her legs and slotted my very hard cock between her labia. She was already so wet that it only took three thrusts to enter her balls deep. She held my face in both her hands. She had a look of almost total rapture on her face. I was so touched by how romantic this all was, my eyes teared up. She began to cry as well, but they were clearly tears of joy.

“I know you want me to do gangbangs. If that’s what you want, that’s what I want. I love you, Bill, but may your slave ask a question?” I nodded my yes. “Why is it so important to you that I fuck other people? I’m not judging you. I’m just trying to get my head around all this.”

I continued fucking her with slow, even strokes.

“Very good question. I’ve thought about it a lot, and I’m not sure I understand my desires, but they are there. So, I accept them. I’ve already told you that I have strong voyeuristic tendencies, so that’s some of it. I watch lots of porn. Watching you fuck is better than watching porn. And you may have noticed I have a very strong sex drive. Well, I want my partner to have a strong sex drive too. And you as a woman have a greater capacity for sex. I can cum two, maybe three times a day. You can cum over and over and over. Once I cum I have to wait a while before I can get it up again. You can cum and keep on fucking. My only fear is that you won’t enjoy this kinky lifestyle as much as I do.”

“Honey, I’ve felt apprehensive about everything we’ve done, but once the sex got started, I got into it. I’ve cum with other people, and I’ve cum big. I think you’ve awakened my inner slut.”

“That’s music to my ears. I need for you to be a total nympho slut.”

“I’m your slave. I want to make you happy. So, I’ll be your total nympho slut.”

“Then let me tell you some of the nasty things you’re going to do.”

“Yes, honey. Tell me how nasty I’m going to be for you. It turns me on when you do.”

“Last night’s swingers meet once a month. Sometimes, there are even more couples in attendance. I want you to call Jan today and tell her we want to be regulars.”

“I’ll call right now if you like.”

I reached over to the nightstand and grabbed my cell. I stopped pumping but kept my cock buried in her. I punched in Jan’s number and handed the phone to Penny as soon as it started ringing. I resumed fucking her, keeping it slow and deep.

“Jan, this is Penny from last night. Mmmmmm. Yes, Bill is fucking me right now. Yes, it feels very good. What I’m calling about is we’d like to become regular members of your swingers club.... OK, great. First Saturday of the month. And sometimes holiday parties too. Sounds exciting…. And yes, I had a wonderful time last night. Thank you so much for how welcome you made me feel…. And sure, some foursomes with just the two of you sound great. Mmmmmmm, bye now. Bill has me pretty busy currently.”

She ended the call and handed me back my cell.

“Now we’re slotted in for regular orgies. How does that suit you?”

“It suits me just fine. What else are you going to make me do?”

“Wednesday nights are going to be visitors nights. Les or Jane or sometimes several people will drop by and fuck you senseless. How does that sound?”

“Sounds hot. What else?”

”We’ll attend Swingers Conventions. There will be hundreds of other couples there. We’ll fuck quite a few of them. We’ll go on a Swingers Cruise with maybe a thousand other couples. There will be a large orgy room. We will spend most of our time in that room.”

I continued fucking as we talked. I was getting close to the edge, so I began moving slower. Penny reached down and began rubbing her clit with her right hand. “What else will your slave have to do for you?”

“I’m taking you to an on-premises sex club this coming Friday night.” Penny moaned. “Do you want to know what the theme is going to be on that particular night?”

“Yes, honey.”

“Maybe I should wait and let it be a surprise.”

“Aw, please tell me. That way we can talk about it all week when we’re fucking.”

“OK, it’s going to be a Greedy Girls night. There will be dozens of men and only a handful of women. Every woman there will be gangbanged. Do you want to be gangbanged?”

“I want what you want?”

“Tell me you want a whole bunch of guys to fuck you, one after another.”

“Bill, I want lots of guys to fuck me Friday night.”

“You don’t sound very eager. Convince me you want to be gangbanged.”

“Please, Bill. Make me your gangbang girl. Make me fuck a bunch of strangers.” I was so close to cumming, I stopped thrusting altogether while she continued. “I want to fuck strangers for you, honey. I need to be gangbanged. Please, honey. I want you to watch me when I cum on other guys’ cocks. I’m going to cum so many times for you. But then I want you to fuck me. I’ll do whatever you want, but I’d really like it if you’d fuck me last. Will you please fuck my cummy pussy after all the guys have shot their loads inside me?”

“Definitely, Penny. I love you.”

We kissed tenderly and came together even though neither of us was moving at all.


CHAPTER 10

We both kept busy during the week leading up to Greedy Girls Night. Penny was putting lesson plans together for when school started. I was teaching a new course and was working on my syllabus. Nights, however, were devoted to sex, although I denied Penny the right to cum. I wanted her so horny for her gangbang she’d be ready to fuck the entire Dallas Cowboys football team. We watched the hottest gangbang flicks I could find, and I’d eat her until she was ready to explode, then stop for a while, then lick her clit some more, basically keeping her on the edge for a couple hours every night. I did have her give me a couple of blow jobs to completion. Les came over one night for a blow job, and Penny was able to deep throat him all the way. I was mightily impressed, and she beamed with pride. On another night, Jane came over and had Penny eat her out. After that, I climbed between Jane’s legs and had Penny slot my cock in Jane’s pussy, and then I fucked her hard while Penny watched. After I came, Penny was required to suck my cum out of Jane’s cunt until she was clean.

Friday night finally came. We ate a light dinner, took a thorough shower together, and got dressed. I instructed Penny to wear a sun dress, no underwear, and high heels. I also put her hotwife anklet on as well as her collar.

“I don’t understand, honey. Am I your slave or your hotwife? Or I guess hot girlfriend?”

“Both.”

“Does that mean you’ll be my cuckhold?”

“Not really. There are all kinds of hotwife relationships. In some the husband is humiliated. In extreme cases, he’s denied sex with the hotwife. That has no appeal for me. I just get off on watching you fuck other people. But I want you to enjoy it too.”

“OK, but tell me exactly what you want me to do.”

“You’ll pick out five guys that appeal to you. I thought this first time, that would be a gracious plenty. The gangbangs will take place in a large room with a plastic covered mattress on the floor for each woman. The guys will start making out with you and feeling you up. Just try to go with the flow and enjoy it. At some point, you’ll get up on your knees and start blowing the guys. Don’t let them cum yet. Just get them hard. When they’re all ready, ask them to fuck you. Lay down on your back and spread your legs, and say you’d like to be eaten out first. That way the first penetration will go smoothly. Once the gangbang starts, just relax and enjoy it. Encourage the guys. Talk dirty to them. Beg them, urge them, plead with them to fuck you. Let everybody know how much you’re getting off. Let us all know loud and clear every time you cum.”

When we got to the club there were plenty of cars in the parking lot. There would be lots of male talent for her to choose from. She held tightly onto my hand as I escorted her to the entrance. The doorman/bouncer smiled warmly as he recognized me from previous visits and told us to have fun. Since Penny would be one of the participants and I was her escort, we got in free. The single guys who would service the women had to pay $50. You entered into a large room with a cash bar and a horde of men dressed in business casual sipping their drinks and eyeing each woman who entered. Large flat screen TVs displayed gangbang videos on three of the walls. Looking around, I spotted four other women in attendance, all of whom were reasonably attractive, although I thought Penny was clearly the prettiest one there. Each woman attracted a circle of men who were hoping to be chosen as one of her consorts when the festivities began. Penny gripped my hand even tighter. I pulled my hand free of hers and wrapped my arm around her shoulder, hoping to calm her understandable jitters. As several men approached us I whispered into her ear that she should let me know which of the many who would hit on her she’d be receptive to fucking.

It was all small talk, but each guy made sure Penny knew he wanted to be one of the lucky ones. She looked awesome. It was obvious she had some tits lurking braless underneath her dress. I escorted her to the bar and got us a couple of drinks. Penny drank hers quickly and asked for another. I told her that would be her last bit of alcohol for the evening. I wanted her to have her wits about her in what was going to be an exciting albeit somewhat scary experience for a newbie. A couple more women were escorted into the room, one of whom I recognized from a previous visit. She and her husband came over to say hello. She gave Penny a friendly hug. When she learned that my sweetie was about to experience her first gangbang, she congratulated her on her adventuresome spirit and assured her that there was nothing more fun than taking on multiple men. Hearing this from another woman seemed to calm Penny down.

Finally, it was eight o’clock, and the female half of the couple who ran the place explained how things worked. Everyone was to disrobe completely in the unisex locker room, then gather in the party room where the women would select their “dates.” Each woman called her own shots and could call things to a halt whenever she wished. After stashing our clothes, we entered the play room. Seven thick pads were scattered around with a stack of towels by each. The men assembled on one side of the room and waited to be chosen. I guessed there were at least fifty guys and no real losers. Many were already hard, and some had started to stroke their cocks. With a little prompting from me, we approached the men, and Penny picked out five, all average but decent looking guys in their twenties or thirties. We headed as a group to one of the fuck pads, and Penny whispered in my ear to please stay close by her throughout the gangbang which I wanted to do anyway. The guys pressed in on Penny, running their hands up and down her body. A nice-looking blonde chap kissed her and slowly slipped his tongue into her mouth. It was starting, and I was already getting hard without touching myself. Two guys began sucking on her nipples. Another guy squatted behind her and worked a finger into her pussy, then a second finger, eliciting a moan from Penny.

She got down on her knees surrounded by five hardening cocks. She began sucking on one and stroking two others. As soon as the one in her mouth grew erect, she’d move onto another. After all the guys were sporting full erections, Penny lay down on her back and spread her legs. “Who wants to eat me?” she asked. She did not lack for volunteers and picked the nice-looking blonde dude who had kissed her so erotically a few minutes earlier. He wasted no time in chowing down on her sweet pussy and was soon tongue fucking her. Penny grabbed onto his head and pulled him in tighter. She slowly began to hump his face and then turned her head in my direction. “I love you, Bill. Come down beside me while these guys fuck me.” I lay down next to her and kissed her tenderly, giving her some tongue but nothing too aggressive. The guy who had eaten her raised up and slid his cock inside her cunt. He slowly began to fuck her in long, even strokes. The other four guys stood around the pad, watched, and slowly jacked off, maintaining their erections.

I had yet to touch myself but was hard as a rock. “Honey, I’m here with you while you’re fucking this guy you don’t even know. Does it feel good?”

“Mmmhmmm, very good.”

“So, tell him. Let him know how much you love his cock deep inside your pussy.”

“Hi there, mister. I sure like the way you fuck me.” He smiled and assured her he was one happy camper.

“Fuck me harder. Yeah, faster. Deeper. Cum in my pussy while my boyfriend watches.”

Soon he was pounding her hard, and Penny was thrusting back. He stiffened and came. It seemed like his orgasm lasted a long time. He kissed her and thanked her for the ride and got off. Immediately, the next guy got between her legs and crammed his prick easily all the way in. As he fucked her, her cummy pussy made a loud squishing noise. The sounds of flesh slapping against flesh were quite audible from the other groups scattered around the play room. Penny began to moan, and the sounds of moans, groans, and heavy breathing filled the room. Different women urged their fuck buddies to fuck them harder. One woman screamed out her orgasm, then begged for another dick to fuck her. After guy two came in Penny, guy three climbed aboard. He had the biggest dick in our group, but had no trouble going in balls-deep. He started slow but gradually picked up speed until the sounds of their bodies slapping together dominated our space. I held onto her hand as she got more and more aroused. She urged him to fuck her harder, her voice sounding more and more urgent.

“Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me, FUCK ME, FUCK ME, FUUUUUUCK, I’M CUMMING, I’M CUMMING, I’M CUMMING.”

The guy had really impressive control and kept fucking her hard for another five minutes before he blasted off inside her. The fourth guy fucked her hard and fast, didn’t last long, and was replaced by guy five.  He lasted longer and was able to give Penny another orgasm while she gazed lovingly into my eyes.

We thanked the five guys and agreed to exchange contact information later. I asked Penny how she liked her first gangbang. She said she was surprised how much she enjoyed it and was actually sorry it was over.

“It doesn’t have to be over, honey. I can bring you some more guys.”

After a thoughtful pause, she said she would like to continue so long as she was still having fun. I gathered three more men who were waiting in longer lines for other women. They each fucked her through three more orgasms. Then she said she wanted to eat some cum, so I fetched five more guys. She sucked off two and swallowed their cum. The last three came all over her face and in her hair. She was quite a mess, and I thought she had never looked more beautiful. She asked me to fuck her so we could reconnect. I told her I would as soon as we got home. I had brought along a pair of her cotton panties and had her put them on in the locker room to hold all the cum in place. She slipped into her sun dress which clung to her cum stained body. After getting emails and phone numbers from the guys she liked, I drove us home, her head resting on my shoulder.

I had her hold off cleaning up once we arrived. I placed a couple of thick towels on the bed to keep the sheets from getting cum-drenched. Penny lay down on the towels and spread her legs for me. Her white cotton panties were soaked with cum, and her hair was stuck together in clumps. Lines and globs of dried cum streaked her face and tits. I knelt beside her and pulled her panties off, getting my hands sticky in the process. Her cunt lips were splayed open from the gangbang, and a stream of cum oozed out. She was a total debauched mess, but she had never seemed more desirable to me. We had not touched each other since we got back home; yet, I was already hard. I desperately wanted this hyper-sexualized woman, but I also felt protective of her and somewhat remorseful. Had I pushed her too far? Was she going to resent me, hate me?

“Are you OK, Penny? Have I asked too much of you? Are we still good?”

“Better than ever, honey. I thought about my gangbang on the way home and all the other stuff we’ve done. I would never have fucked all those guys if you hadn’t pushed me. But since I’m your sex slave, I didn’t have a choice. I’ve told you this before. It’s crazy, but I think sexual slavery is the only way I can be what you want. And now it’s what I want too. Tonight, once the guys started fucking me, I began to feel so goddamn good. I came, and then I came again. And again. I honestly wanted more guys to fuck me when we left, but I was afraid you’d think I had become too much of a slut. I’ve become a different person sex-wise since we got together. You’ve totally opened me up sexually. I realize I love sex. Especially with you, but honestly with just about anybody that’s not a total asshole. So, honey, you’ve created a sexual monster. Do you hate me for it?”

“No, no, no. I want you more than ever. I’ve started thinking we should eventually get married. I think it’s still too soon. Am I just reliving the crush I had on you when we were in high school? Are you just on the rebound from a crappy marriage?”

“That makes sense to me. I’ve thought about marriage too, but, you’re right, what’s the rush? Actually, at times I think I never want to marry you. Somehow, it seems sexier, hotter. Don’t misunderstand me: you’re the man for me, my soul mate, the person I want to grow old with. Let’s keep growing our relationship. And let’s keep fucking. Each other and anybody else who’s willing. Now, fuck me. Reclaim the pussy you own. The pussy I’ve given to you. C’mon, lover, fuck me.” I crawled between her legs and slid my cock into her swampy cunt. I experienced no resistance whatsoever, and it felt wonderful being inside her. “How do you like putting your dick in my cunt with all those other guys’ cum in there?”

“I absolutely love it, honey. And I love you. You were fantastic tonight.”

She pulled me to her for a very cummy kiss. I was so turned on, I didn’t care. I didn’t move because I knew if I did, I’d cum immediately. We locked eyes and gently caressed each other’s faces.

“Penny, this might sound nuts, but I think this is what’s going on. We’ve been having lots of sex, and it’s brought us closer and closer together. And we’ve been getting kinky together: cum eating, anal, porn, group sex, and tonight’s gangbang. Being kinky together is very intimate. It’s sharing our most private selves which bonds us more tightly together. In a weird way, the kinkier we are, the more romantic I feel toward you.”

“I completely agree, Bill. When all those guys were fucking me and you were holding my hand, I felt like I was falling deeper and deeper in love, but with you, not those nameless strangers. So, let’s keep on being kinky together so our love can grow even stronger. I love you. I love being your sex slave. I love being kinky with you. Keep on pushing me past my limits. I want us to fuck other people. I want to be your sex slave for the rest of my life. I want to be your hotwife. I want to be your gangbang girl. Honestly, honey, I don’t just want all that. I need it. Now, please, please fuck me. FUCK ME RIGHT NOW, BILL. FUCK ME.”

“Honey, if I move one inch, I’ll cum.”

“I don’t care. I want you to cum as deep inside my cunt as you can. It turns me on a lot to think about your load in there will all those other guys’ loads.”

I pumped into her hard maybe five times before blasting her cunt with a very heavy load. She kissed me tenderly again. I rolled off her and pulled her close, which is how we fell asleep.


EPILOGUE

Penny let go of her apartment and sold most of her stuff. I rented a U-Haul, and we moved the rest to Austin. To our home. Yes, our home. She put up some new drapes and hung some of her prints, making my place her place, our place. We were a couple. Her school started, and fall semester started for me. For several weeks, we were too busy for any extracurricular sex, but we still fucked each other’s brains out almost every night. We hosted a dinner party with several of my non-swinging couple friends, and it was a huge success. My friends loved Penny, and she got on well with them.

She was the one who made sure we again went to one of the sex parties hosted by Jan and Al. This time there were eight couples including us. She made it a point to have at least some contact with every person there, both men and women. Everybody loved her. And she was the one who asked me to take her to the next Greedy Girls Night at the sex club. She fucked twelve guys and had most of them cum on her face and in her hair. She told me she wanted to hit the club every Greedy Girls Night. Gangbangs had become her favorite thing. I began to wonder: who was the sex slave, her or me? Not that I was complaining.

I had wanted a sexually liberated woman. I had wanted a soul mate. I had wanted a partner who was smart and kind and fun. Penny was all that and more. We decided to not get married, at least not legally. It would hurt us tax-wise. Instead, we planned a commitment ceremony “wedding” with all our swinger friends. We were deeply in love. More importantly, we loved each other as persons, not just as sex partners. My belief in happily-ever-after had been restored. If you’d like to read about our “wedding” and honeymoon, I tell all in “Submissive Penny 2.”


I hope you enjoyed “Submissive Penny.” If you liked it, please rate it. A short review is even better. Just a sentence or two. It’s the only way I can attract more readers, which is the only way I’ll be motivated to write more erotica for your enjoyment.               Bill Watchman
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