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Cuckolded by the Lesbian Billionaire

Rachel was tossing and turning without any hope for rest. On any other night, she would have been absolutely ecstatic to be bound hand and foot to a four-post bed with a tight black bandana gagging her mouth. But tonight, she was left wanting. The bondage felt extremely comforting, especially because it had been done by her mistress, Summer, but she had not been allowed to cum earlier in the night while playing with Summer’s friends, Felicity and Marie.

She was their willing and submissive slave for the night, bound and pleasured and forced into whatever position they desired for however long they desired. Although, tonight Rachel learned something about herself that she had not known before. She was incredibly jealous and possessive of her mistress. She hated watching Marie submit to Summer. She wanted, desperately, to be Summer’s only submissive slave, but unfortunately it seemed that would not be the case. It had been torture to watch Marie squirming and moaning with her arms held behind her back by Summer all while Summer teased Rachel with her fiery stare.

After being teased and punished by Felicity, Rachel had been taken back into Summer’s room for a time-out. Summer bound her to the bed and promised that she would have her full attention once her friends left, but it had been nearly two hours and it sounded unlikely that they would be leaving anytime soon.

Rachel pulled on her wrist bindings, moaning a little just to please herself. She loved the sound of her gagged voice and could make herself wet from just giving out a little moan from behind a ball gag or layers and layers of tape. She also loved seeing other women tied up and gagged and teased and pleasured, but she had never had the desire to dominate, only to be dominated.

Rachel’s clit was throbbing and wet as she humped the air, trying to get any sort of friction onto her wanting pussy. She knew she was a dirty girl and that Summer would punish her greatly if she knew she was trying to masturbate herself again, but honestly, Rachel did not care. She wanted to be punished, as long as it meant Summer’s attention would be on her.

Suddenly, the door opened–

Rachel’s head snapped to the left where Summer slowly entered the bedroom. “Mmphh?” She moaned into the quiet of the room.

Her mistress was graceful and cat-like as she glided towards the bed and crawled on top of the prone submissive.

Rachel immediately began bucking her hips upward, grinding her naked pussy up against her mistress’ abdomen.

“Are you ready to behave?” Summer whispered, laughing a little as she drew her tongue across the cloth of the bandana gag.

Rachel nodded vigorously. “Yemmphh. Mmmph. Mmph.” She agreed. She could still hear the voices of Felicity and Marie laughing together in the living room, but her eyes never left Summer’s.

“Good girl.” Summer murmured. Then, she turned and called over her shoulder, “Ladies...she’s ready!”

Rachel felt a hot tightening in her cunt. Ready for what?

Felicity and Marie were still giggling as they strolled into the bedroom. They held hands and Rachel could immediately smell wine as they entered. Felicity held the vibrating wand she had used on Rachel earlier in the night.

“Mmm, she looks comfy.” Marie said, climbing up onto the bed and lying beside Rachel. Rachel shut her eyes as Marie trailed a finger down the prisoner’s jaw.

Summer remained where she sat with each knee on either side of her submissive. Felicity climbed onto the bed on Rachel’s right, and suddenly Rachel realized she was surrounded by three dominant women looking at her like a pack of hungry wolves.

“Let’s warm her up a little.” Felicity suggested, powering on the vibrating wand. She held it up slowly to Rachel’s exposed cunt. Summer climbed slowly off of Rachel and stood at the foot of the bed, watching her sub with a hungry stare.

Rachel moaned quietly, trying to contain her cries of pleasure because she did not want Summer to think that Felicity could pleasure her better than her mistress could. From her left side, Marie began to gently massage Rachel’s nipples, pulling at them and tweaking them from behind the layer of latex.

“Too bad you’re wearing all this latex,” Marie murmured, “otherwise you could really feel your nipples getting teased.”

Rachel squirmed in her bondage, pulling restlessly at her strenuously tight wrist and ankle cuffs as pleasure swam its way through her. Her pussy was heating up considerably as the wand vibrated against her clit. It felt so so delicious, but she had a feeling she wasn’t going to be allowed to cum for awhile. She wanted so badly to cum, to let her liquids stream freely from her cunt and give her that wonderful afterglow that came after a long-due orgasm.

“Felicity,” Summer instructed quietly but sternly from where she observed at the foot of the bed. “Take the gag off of my submissive little slut and sit on top of her face. She will lick you until I tell her to stop.”

“Oh, that sounds wonderful.” Felicity said, handing the vibrating wand over to Marie. She did as Summer instructed her and slowly peeled the black bandana off of Rachel’s lips. “Too bad. You look so good gagged. And oh, those cute little noises you make.” Felicity lifted her skirt up and climbed further up onto the bed. She turned herself around to face Summer and lowered her pussy directly onto Rachel’s face. “Now lick, bitch.”

Rachel felt suffocated by Felicity’s pussy. It was directly on top of her mouth and occasionally blocked her nasal passage as Felicity rocked back and forth. Rachel did as she was told and began licking the pussy furiously, running her tongue across the wet stretch of skin and feeling Felicity’s cum begin to smear across her face.

“Mmm, that’s good.” Felicity murmured, her green eyes sliding shut. She began to fondle her own breasts through her black lace top. She pinched her nipples, looking down at Marie with desire.

“Marie,” Summer said, “I want you to get down on the ground, on your knees, and lick my submissive’s cunt. I want you to eat her out while she eats Felicity out. And while you do that,” Summer turned away momentarily and retrieved a couple of items from the cabinet in the corner of the bedroom. “I’m going to play with your asshole.”

“Yes, ma’am.” Marie agreed immediately. Biting her lip, she winked up at Felicity as she climbed off of the bed and got down onto her knees at Summer’s feet. She removed her shirt and placed it aside. She was wearing a black bra that her nipples were peaking out of. She placed her hands on Rachel’s thighs for leverage.

“Oh, no,” Summer protested. “Marie, put your hands behind your back. It will please me very much to see you bound while you eat her out.”

Marie silently obliged, crossing her wrists behind her back. She gasped quietly as the cold clinking metal of handcuffs clicked shut around her wrists. Then, she bent her head forward and began to slowly lick Rachel’s sopping wet pussy. It tasted tangy, like citrus, and she lapped it up like an obedient dog.

“Mmm,” Felicity moaned as the vibrations from Rachel’s own cries of pleasure tickled her slit.

Summer sat down at the edge of the bed beside Marie, watching her tongue flick carefully at her sub’s clit. She ran her hands down the brunette’s arm and gently fingered the metal handcuffs. Then, she reached over and pressed a single finger up against Marie’s asshole. She inserted it very slowly, exploring and widening the hole.

Marie moaned appreciatively into Rachel’s clit. Felicity, still fondling her own breasts, whimpered with pleasure as she watched Summer playing with Marie’s ass. “I want to go next.” She said, “Summer, I want you to fuck me after.”

“Patience, Felicity.” Summer responded. She held a thick metal buttplug in her hand and was placing the tip of it up against Marie’s asshole. She pressed it inward, smiling at the sound of Marie’s muffled moans, and continued pushing it until the plug was completely inserted. Then, she reached around and began to slowly finger Marie’s clit.

“You sure can take that buttplug, can’t you? I didn’t know you were so experienced, Marie. Take a break from eating pussy.”

Marie ceased what she was doing and sat back slowly onto her knees. She winced at the sensation of the plug maneuvering around inside of her. Summer continued teasing her clit, torturing her, bringing her hot, searing pleasure with little relief.

“Felicity, what do you think? Should we tie Marie up too?”

“Oh, yes. Tie that bitch up. She’s been begging for it all night. Let’s put the dildo gag on her so I can face fuck her.” Felicity said, her hips still riding up and down against Rachel’s numbing tongue.

“Mm, no, please–” Marie protested, but she was smiling and writing with pleasure as she said it. “Please, don’t tie me up. Please don’t make me a helpless slave. I’ll do anything, plea–”

Marie’s ‘protests’ were cut off as Summer clapped a hand over her mouth. She extracted her hand from Marie’s pussy and brought the woman up to her feet. She pushed her up onto the bed and reached for a roll of bondage tape on her bedside table. With a couple of quick wraps, she bound Marie’s ankles together.

“The dildo gag, hm? Yes, that sounds good...” She agreed, striding over to her closet and disappearing inside the small room for a few moments. When she returned, she held a gag like Rachel had never seen before. It was a long, curved dildo cut in half by a leather panel.

Felicity climbed off of the captive submissive and took the dildo gag Summer offered to her. She moved to Marie’s side and very roughly shoved one end of the dildo into the woman’s mouth. Then, she pulled and tightened the straps around Marie’s head. When she was finished, Marie’s mouth was filled with one end of the dildo and the other extended about six inches out from her gag.

Rachel took this brief break to lick her lips, savoring the taste of Felicity’s cum. She wished it was Summer’s.

Felicity stroked the side of Marie’s face. “Wow, you look a thousand times better with that cock coming out of your mouth.” She laughed.

Glaring, Marie wrenched her head away from Felicity’s touch.

“Okay, you deserve to be face-fucked for that.” Felicity climbed on top of the bed again and pushed Marie onto her back. She grabbed onto the cock coming out of Marie’s gag and sat down on top of it, inserting it easily into her pussy. She rode her pussy up against Marie’s face, laughing as she did so. “Like that, bitch?”

Marie moaned in anger and displeasure, but she could do nothing but lay there helplessly.

Summer returned to Rachel’s side on the bed and, to Rachel’s surprise, untied her wrists from the top two bedposts. She bent down closer to Rachel’s ear and whispered, “You deserve a little treat. You’ve been a very good girl.” She pulled Rachel into her lap and began to fingerfuck her, slipping two fingers up into Rachel’s pussy and thrusting them up and down. Rachel moaned out a long, continuous exhale of pleasure. She would be cumming in moments, she could feel it. Summer quickly flicked at her clit, rubbing tight, hot circles around it as Rachel’s breath began to hitch.

“Oh-oh my-oh my god-mistress-please, I–” Rachel bit her lip to keep her from talking any more. She grasped tightly onto the bedsheets and felt her body building building building and then–

“I’m cumming, mistress, I’m cumming, I’m–god, I–” A squirt of cum left her like never before. It released from her like a small waterfall, all of the pent up pleasure of the night, all of the torturing and teasing she had endured.

“Good girl,” Summer approved, slowing her movements against Rachel’s clit as her submissive shuddered in her hold. She lifted her two fingers, covered in cum, and placed them up against Rachel’s lips. Rachel sucked them dutifully, lapping at her own cum until Summer pulled her fingers away.

“Now,” Summer was quick to reattach Rachel’s wrists together by the metal clip, but she continued holding the woman in her lap, “watch as Felicity fucks Marie.”

Summer drew Rachel up against her and reached over onto the bedside table and retrieved a roll of thick, white microfoam tape. She pulled off a single piece and very placed it securely around Rachel’s mouth. The tape covered just below her nose down to her chin. Summer very slowly and gently began playing with Rachel’s clit as the two other girls fucked a few feet away. “Good girl, that’s my good girl,” Summer praised, using her free hand to hold Rachel’s chin still. “You see? When you’re good and obedient, you get rewarded.”

Rachel tested out the tightness of her new microfoam tape gag and found that her moans were hardly audible at all through the thick adhesive. She nodded, basking in the feeling of Summer’s fingers holding her chin and fingering her sensitive clit.

“Turn over, you slut.” Felicity demanded of Marie. She climbed off of the brunette’s face and grabbed her hip, helping her to turn over onto her stomach. She slapped Marie’s ass so hard that a red mark almost instantly appeared across her left cheek.

Marie cried out into the dildo gag, wincing with her eyes shut tightly.

“Oh, you like that do you? I bet your ass is so sensitive with that buttplug still stuck up in there, huh?”

Marie whined, straining against the handcuffs and latex tape that bound her.

Felicity spanked her again. “I think you need to be spanked some more, bitch. Summer, do you have anything more punishing around here?”

“In the cabinet,” Summer murmured, looking up briefly from her task of gently tweaking Rachel’s nipples.

Felicity left the bed and tore open the cabinet doors, her eyes lighting up with the sight of how many toys her friend owned. She drew her hand across a mass of hanging floggers, whips, and crops. She pulled down a wooden paddle, lightly hitting her own palm with it. She turned around to face Marie who looked up at her with wide eyes, shaking her head.
“Mmno,” Marie protested, squirming and writhing on the bed, trying desperately to get away. She groaned into the gag, pulling at her elbows and shoulders to no avail. The cuffs were on the tightest setting. She huffed in frustration.

“Does this mean you’re going to submit to me?” Felicity murmured, stalking up to the bed where Marie lay. She grabbed woman’s jaw and forced her to look up at her. “Answer me, cunt.”

“Mmmpph!” Marie mumbled angrily up at her redheaded friend.

Felicity laughed, her clit warming from the sight of her friend struggling around in her bondage. “Pathetic. Here,” She took the dildo gag out of her mouth and tossed it aside. “Now, will you submit to me?”

Panting, Marie averted her eyes down to the ground. “...yes.” She mumbled.

“Yes, what?”

“Yes, I will submit to you... mistress.” Marie looked absolutely humiliated as she admitted submission to her friend.

“Great!” Felicity spanked Marie with the paddle, causing the woman to let out a high-pitched whine. She spanked her again, and again, and again until Marie’s ass was bright red. Felicity ran a finger through Marie’s slit, “Ah, very wet. Must have been the spanking. Oh, I almost forgot!”

Felicity pulled the buttplug out by a couple of inches. Marie moaned with sumptuous pleasure. She shoved her ass upwards a little bit, trying to get Felicity to insert the plug in and out of her.

“Like that, do you, slut?”

“Ugh...god, yes, mistress. I love that.” Marie admitted.

Felicity shoved the thing in as far as it would go. Then, she pulled it all the way out. “Summer? I have an idea... Let’s tie our submissives up together. You know, hogtie them to one another or mummify them or something.”

Rachel’s eyes lazily opened at the suggestion. Summer flicked her clit once or twice. “Would you like that? Want to be tied up with Marie?”

Before Rachel could respond, Felicity was back at the cabinet digging out a mass of binding materials. She tossed coils of rope onto the ground, “Let’s see here... Summer, help me please?”

“Gladly.” Summer murmured, carefully extracting herself out from under Rachel. She grabbed Marie’s middle and pulled her upwards on the bed towards Rachel. “Back to back? Or front to front?”

“Hm.” Felicity picked one of the long, cotton coils. “Back to back. Then, we can each fuck them at the same time.” She handed Summer the coil of rope, then gathered up her own. She moved to the foot of the bed where Marie was kicking her bound ankles around, trying to escape her impending bondage.

“Oh, you are so dramatic, you submissive little slut. Calm down.” Felicity muttered as she began to wind the soft rope around Marie’s ankles. Once they were tightly wrapped, she pulled the rope over to Rachel’s legs nearby and began to find the two pairs of feet together. A little further up, Summer began winding rope around Marie’s upper arms, then pulling the long strands over to Rachel’s upper arms. She bound them tightly together by their arms, forcing their bodies up close to one another. Their asses rubbed together gently.

Next, Felicity took another length of rope and began binding their thighs and knees together.

“Mmmpph,” Rachel moaned quietly as she tried to pull on her bonds. Marie pulled back and together they made a squirming bodily mass, unable to move, unable to escape.

When she had finished her rope work, Summer climbed back onto the bed, lying down and facing Rachel with a soft, hungry smile. Felicity mirrored Summer’s actions, lying down next to Marie on the other side of the bed.

“How does that feel, slut?” Felicity asked.

“Nghh,” Marie tried to adjust herself to no avail. She was bound extremely tightly. “Like I’ve tied up with nowhere to go.” She muttered.

In response, Felicity very quickly reached for the microfoam tape roll sitting in the middle of the bed. She ripped off three strips and very roughly gagged Marie, slapping her face lightly after she applied each layer of tape.. “You are such a bad little slut. So rude.” She shoved her fingers up into Marie’s pussy, tickling her g-spot mercilessly. Marie moaned out a loud, but almost inaudible, groan. She bucked her hips to the side, but found she could barely move with the weight of another person tied to her.

Behind Marie, Rachel gazed into Summer’s eyes whining quietly behind her tapegag. She felt satisfied by her recent orgasm, and loved being able to just be gazed at by her mistress.

Felicity fucked Marie hard and fast, roughly shoving more and more fingers up inside of her until her whole fist was inside of the woman’s cunt. Her pussy was growing wetter and wetter with every thrust, her cries of pleasure hardly leaking out of her gag. Felicity slapped Marie’s face again, not hard, but enough to let her know that she was just an object, just a little sex toy for Felicity to use.

“You like that? Like being fucked by your owner? Look at me, look at me, bitch.” Felicity demanded until Marie’s eyes met her own.

“Mmmph, mmpph, mppph, mmphh, mmph, mph, mph,” Marie’s cries continued, each a little whimper as Felicity fisted her.

“Don’t look away from me. Keep looking at me. You’re mine. You’re my sex toy for me to use whenever I want. You submitted to me, so I own you, Marie. I can fuck you, tie you up, gag you, whatever I want to do to you, and there’s nothing you can do about it.” She slapped her cheek again, pushing her face down into the bedsheets.

Marie came before Felicity could tease her clitoris at all, her body shivering and shuddering, causing Rachel’s to do the same, until she was a groaning mess. Felicity extracted her hands from Marie’s pussy and lie down beside her with a quiet sigh of contentment.

“Mmm, that was divine...” Felicity murmured. “Summer, can we keep them like this until morning?”

“Yes,” Summer replied sleepily from behind Rachel. “yes, let’s do.” She stroked the side of her sub’s face before shutting her eyes. Within minutes, all four women were sleeping after the events of their long, sexual evening.
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