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Chapter 1

Hi, I'm Claire, I'm a 34 year old brunette with big tits and an even bigger sexual appetite.
I've been married to my husband Dan for 4 years now. If you read some of our other publications you'll be able to find out all about his slightly bizarre sex life before we met. But the following are some of the more interesting things about my sexual past and some of our kinky encounters as a couple, from my point of view.
We met online. Daniel described himself as a kinky, uninhibited guy and was seeking a like minded female playmate. He was twenty-seven at the time, I'm a year and a half older than him, so I was approaching my twenty-ninth birthday.
I had been single for a year or so and aside from a few flings in that time, I'd mostly resorted to one night stands. I went out every weekend and I always attracted plenty of attention from guys, so sex wasn't hard to come by.
Before that I'd been in a relationship with a guy for a couple of years, but he was too jealous and possessive for me, plus the relationship got a bit stale so I had to end it for my own sanity.
I was looking for a bit of fun with a guy who wasn't the jealous type, I liked to party and I didn't want someone asking where I was and what I was doing all the time.
I looked at Daniel's profile and thought he was really good looking, so I messaged him. We met at a local bar and hit it off straight away.
He was super fit, dark eyes, toned looking body, which I couldn't wait to see properly, and a nice genuine personality.
He was wearing a dark shirt and jeans, smart-casual I guess you'd call it. He was clean shaven and he smelt good enough to fuck.
I had gone for a red top and a black skirt, not super short, but short enough so you could see plenty of legs. I made sure I wore a nice red set of matching bra and knickers which had brought me plenty of luck in the past and I had shaven my legs and my pussy in the shower, so I was good to go, when required.
I sat there gazing into his eyes as he talked, daydreaming about what I was going to do to him when he took me home later. I know it sounds slutty, but i'd made up my mind I was going to fuck him the moment I saw him.
The top I was wearing showed off plenty of cleavage and I could see Dan's eyes wandering to that area as he was talking to me. I am very proud of my tits, they're massive, f cups and guys generally tend to drool over them. I'm pretty slim elsewhere, but I'm definitely top heavy.
We went to a couple of bars and got nice and tipsy, he hadn't made a move to kiss me yet so I decided to take the lead. We sat in the corner of a loud disco and I lent in to kiss him, he put his hand on my leg as we snogged each other's faces off. I felt my pussy tingle with excitement as he ran his hand up my leg.
In turn I ran my hand up the inside of his thigh and rubbed his crotch from the outside. I felt him grow hard through his jeans. 'Bingo' I thought, 'I'm getting laid tonight!'
It had been a while since I last got laid, a drunken fuck outside a nightclub from a young lad who couldn't have been more than nineteen, about three weeks previously.
I like younger lads, you can teach them a thing or two, if you have the time that is. That particular one though, well unfortunately I didn't get much time to teach him anything.
It was a rainy summer night, we'd stumbled out of the disco around two in the morning into a nearby side street. He hiked up my skirt, stuck his meat inside me and began banging me up against a wall. I locked my legs around him as he supported my bum. His cock was big and hard but it wasn't long before he shot his load up into my belly to loud applause and jeers from a few passers by.
I went home with his cum trickling down my leg without even getting his name, probably not my finest moment. I even had to get my vibrator out when I got home to get myself off properly.
It helped a bit that my best mate Zoe was getting laid in the next room by some fit lad she'd pulled, so I listened to her orgasming as I slid the dildo inside my already lubricated hole, the rabbit ears vibrating against my clit as I came. I was determined my first night with Daniel was going to be better than that.
I should say, before you all start thinking I'm stupid, that I'm on the pill, but I just don't like condoms. My pussy can hurt for days when a guy uses one, it can result in cystitis which can be really uncomfortable.
I know I can catch a lot more than cystitis by not using them with new lovers, so I have to be a good judge of character. I always carry condoms in my purse for emergencies, but I try not to use them if I can help it.
I could tell, for instance that the young chap who fucked me outside the club couldn't have had many sexual partners, he seemed so nervous and inexperienced, the way he fingered me was like he'd pulled me at the school disco or something, all prodding and poking. So I just let him put it in me and hoped for the best.
Others are not so easy to judge, so I try to get as much information as I can before I decide.
I had a situation with Daniel where I just couldn't decide, so I started probing him about his previous sexual relationships.
I don't know if it was because he was drunk or what, but he was very honest with me, right from the start.
He told me that his first long term girlfriend Natalie had cheated on him numerous times and that he encouraged it. He said it turned him on to hear about her sexual exploits and that he sometimes watched her get fucked by other men.
He said that the relationship ended unfortunately because she eventually fell in love with one of the other guys. He told me he was heartbroken when she ended it, as she was his first love. I couldn't help but feel sorry for him.
He also told me that after Natalie he entered into an open relationship with an older French woman named Emily. That he became her submissive and that she used him for all sorts of kinky adventures while they traveled together for a few months. She also fucked other men while they were together.
It turned me on to hear about his previous sexual experiences, although I had no real experience myself in that regard. I was a slut for sure, but not the kind of slut that fucked numerous men whilst in a relationship. Although I did cheat on my ex once or twice. Okay three times, but luckily he never found out about it.
Daniel told me that he was addicted to that kind of relationship, and that he was looking to enter into a similar kind of thing again at some point. But until then, he just wanted some fun!
He assured me that he didn't have any STDs, and that although both complete sluts, his ex's were sensible with it. Plus he'd been checked recently. That was enough for me, I felt like I could really trust this guy.
We went back to his flat and before long we were in his bedroom undressing each other. He undid my bra and ran his hands softly over my breast, tweaking my nipples as he went.
I put my hand down his pants and rubbed it against his hardening cock. I could tell straight away it wasn't very big. I remember thinking 'I know why his ex's both cheated now'. But I was caught up in the moment and I was very attracted to him, so I went down and began to suck him off.
I took it right to the back of my throat, sucking him hard and fast. I wanked his hard prick and fondled his balls as I went.
Like I said, his cock wasn't very big, I've since measured it and it's barely five inches long and not particularly thick. He had a big, circumcised head which was nice, but about the only thing big about it.
Then I straddled him and popped his cock into my vagina. I couldn't feel much if I'm honest, I had to bounce up and down on him vigorously to get any real sensation.
'Fuck this' I thought, I'd had a couple of less well endowed guys before and I always got them to do me doggy-style to get the deepest angle, so I climbed off him and got onto all fours.
It was definitely better this way, but I needed him to reach around to my clitty and frig it off, if I was to cum.
I was out of luck, he fucked me for no more than a few minutes, before emptying his load inside me. 'Great' I thought.
"What about me?" I teased. Not expecting to get anything else. I mean usually after a guy blows his load he turns over and goes to sleep, but this guy was different.
He kissed me sensuality and made his way down my body, kissing my tits and tummy slowly as he went, right down to my vagina.
'Shit, he's not going to lick his own jizz out of me?' I thought to myself, too horny to stop him. That's what he did, he lapped away at my muff, sucking his own juices out of me, bringing me to a rather intense orgasm.
I was impressed. Some guys don't even like going down there at all, let alone when it's covered in spunk. This guy was a keeper, I thought to myself.
I have to admit it was the best head I'd had in a long time, I came twice and by that time he was ready to fuck me again.
It was much better the second time, he pounded me from behind for all I was worth, getting his little cock as deep as he could in my now sopping wet pussy. And this time he did reach his hand round to my clit to bring me to another fantastic orgasm, before dumping his second load of the night up inside my satisfied vagina.
I remember thinking, for the first time in my life, that it may not be all about size. Especially if a lad is an experienced and selfless lover like Dan.
We arranged to see each other again a few days later. I had to be straight with Dan though, I had another date arranged before then. A work colleague, Gemma, had set me up with her brother and I'd agreed to go out for a drink with him.
I joked with Dan,
"Maybe I'll fuck him and tell you all about it, seeing as you like that kind of thing." I said. He laughed.
"You promise?" He replied with a horny look in his eye. I wasn't sure at that time if he'd actually be turned on by me doing things like that, or if it was specifically his previous partners.
I met up with this lad James a couple of nights later. I had met him before briefly. He gave his sister and I a lift home after a work night out a few weeks before. Since then he had kept on with Gemma to set him up with me.
He was quite fit, twenty five years old and drove a BMW. So, being the shallow little slut that I am, I thought what the hell and agreed to a date.
I'm not going to bore you with the details of the date, it was ok, he took me to a nice little pub in the countryside. It was a week night so I didn't drink much and he was on the lemonade as he was driving. He seemed very confident but quite cocky with it. To be honest he came across as a bit of a dick. A handsome one though!
Gemma had told me he'd just come out of a long term relationship and was basically "looking for a fuck!"
"Although he hasn't had any yet." She said, "It doesn't help that he gets me to set him up on his dates." She laughed.
She always joked that I was the "office slut" and I didn't deny it, mainly because it was true. I guess she'd told her brother that too!
Long story short, I found myself in the back seat of his car, in the car park of a nearby country park, my long pink summer dress hiked up round my head and James's, bigger than average cock, pounding away at my pussy. 'I'm such a fucking slut' I thought to my self as he emptied his sack inside me.
He did give me a nice vaginal orgasm at least, which I hadn't experienced in a while. I knew this was going to get round the office in no time, so at least I made sure that I got my kicks out of that big cock of his.
His cum dripped out of my wet hole and splashed across the leather seats, it was quite the load, I remember thinking as he kissed me good night.
I met Daniel again that weekend, I invited him over and cooked for him. I don't usually do that kind of thing, but I had a nice feeling about him. Although he was a bit of a weird sexual deviant, it kind of turned me on and I was intrigued to find out more about his past.
First of all though, he asked what I'd been dreading all night, about my date with James.
"It was okay I guess." I said, trying not to sound too enthusiastic about it.
"Are you going to see him again?" He asked.
I honestly didn't know the answer to that. James texted me the next day saying what a great time he had and we should do it again sometime, I responded "yeah sure!" In a casual way. But in all honesty I wouldn't have been bothered if I didn't see him again.
"Not sure." I said. "Maybe, maybe not, who knows."
"Did you... actually it doesn't matter." He stopped.
I knew what he was going to ask, and I smiled and probably blushed embarrassingly in the awkward silence that followed.
We ate dinner and settled down on the sofa with a few drinks. Dan still hadn't yet asked if I'd fucked James, which was my main worry. I didn't want to start things off by lying to him, but I didn't want him to think I was a total slag either, despite the fact that kind of thing clearly turned him on.
I probed him further about his last relationship and he told me that him and his mate David had basically shared Emily whilst they were traveling together. They'd lived with her for a few months in France and did a bit of traveling together. She was the dominant and Dan was her submissive, while she basically just used David for his big penis.
She sounded like a woman who knew what she wanted. I thought. I could take a leaf out of her book, I'd always just been used by blokes and I'd have loved for once to be the one in control.
Dan told me that Emily had got back with her ex fiancé so she ended their 'thing' as he described it after nine months or so.
"I was heartbroken." He said, "But she did me a favour really, it wasn't really much of a relationship in the true sense of the word. She never loved me, she just toyed with me." He continued.
I was intrigued, and urged him to keep talking.
"Don't get me wrong it was the best time of my sexual life." He said. "I was completely liberated. But it couldn't really continue forever. I mean I had to come home and get a job and get back to normality."
He told me some of the things she made him do, which turned me on massively. She made him watch as she fucked other men, she had even made him do stuff with guys.
"So you're bisexual then?" I asked, not that it bothered me at all, in fact it turned me on a little.
"Believe it or not, I'm not bi." He said." I have done bisexual things, yes, I've even enjoyed them, but I only did them for Emily. I wouldn't dream of doing half the things she got me to do now. But then, well I would have done anything she asked." He said. "I was totally under her spell."
I looked into his eyes lustfully and kissed him. Running my hand up his trouser leg.
"Would you do it for me?" I found myself asking. "Would you suck a cock for me?"
He kissed me back passionately. I could tell he was turned on, although he opted not to answer my question.
"How many cocks have you sucked?" I quizzed him. "
"I'll tell you if you tell me!" He replied with a smile.
Shit, I thought to myself, laughing it off. He's going to realise exactly how much of slut I really am if I answered that question.
Yes I've sucked a lot of cocks in my thirty-four years on this planet, I might not remember all their names, but I know exactly how many. Well at this point it was sixty-two, including Dan's and James's of course. As my relationship materialised with Dan it became considerably more, mainly due to Dan encouraging me to take lovers. But that's for later on.
I like giving oral sex, nearly as much as l like receiving it. Men's cocks are all so unique and wonderful, I feel like I always have to get up close to study and taste what I'm about to put inside my vagina.
I love both circumcised and uncircumcised cocks, I mean a nice big cut head is just delightful to suck and look at, but one with foreskin is great to jerk off and it's much more comfortable for anal I find. Anal, by the way, is just for special guys and ones I completely trust. Like I said, I'm a fucking slut, but I have to draw the line somewhere.
I also love the taste of cum. it's an acquired taste for sure, but unlike some of my girl friends, I really enjoy it when a guy cums in my mouth. I usually do my best to clean his cock with my tongue, or any cum that has landed elsewhere.
I wasn't ready to admit the blow job number to Dan yet, as sixty-two blow jobs sounds like a lot of fucking blow jobs for a girl under thirty. So I changed the subject.
I thought I'd try something different. I was so horny by now and a bit drunk, that the few inhibitions I did have were gone. I was always going to be honest with Dan about what happened with James so I thought I'd have a little fun with it.
"You were going to ask me a question earlier." I said. "Why don't you go ahead and ask me?" I continued, the words flowing out without me really thinking about the consequences.
"I don't know what you mean." He lied.
I undid his flies and pulled his hard cock out.
"Yes you do." I said firmly "now ask me, or I'll stop what I'm doing."
"Ok, um.. did you... um." He stuttered.
"Did I do what?" I teased. "Did I fuck him? Is that what's been going through your mind?" I probed.
I was shocked at what was coming out of my mouth.
"Well did you?" He asked nervously. He was shaking a little, mostly with anticipation I think.
"Yes I fucked him." I said excitedly, looking Dan in the eyes, a wicked smile on my face.
"I let him fuck me on the back seat of his car!"
Dan's cock was rock hard as I wanked it.
"Wow." He said "really?"
"Yes really." I replied.
"Was it, um... how, um.
"Spit it out." I snapped as I kissed his chest.
"How big was it?" He finally asked.
"Big enough." I said.
"Bigger than mine?"
I laughed. "What do you think?" I said.
"And did he... I mean did you?"
"Let him cum inside me? Yes I did." I said.
" I let him shoot his seed into my fucking belly like a little slut." I said.
With that Daniel ejaculated all over my hand.
"That's hot." I said, licking his jizz off my hand and leaning in to kiss him.
"You like that don't you?"
I felt like a new person in his presence, being able to turn him on with a slutty story like that. I felt like how he'd described his ex Emily. Like he was under my spell or something. He was putty in my hands and I enjoyed being lusted over by him.
It wasn't all about sex though, he treated me really kindly and romantically as our relationship developed. I enjoyed our so called "honeymoon period," going to the movies, romantic walks in the countryside, albeit usually accompanied with some naughtiness along the way and it wasn't long before we fell in love.
After a few dates with Dan I had been getting the occasional text off James. He had been asking if I wanted to meet up again. I'd pretty much decided I wasn't going to bother, but his sister kept saying how much he liked me and that I should go out with him again, so I was in two minds.
I thought I'd be upfront with Dan about this. Honestly, this is the only way a relationship can work and regardless of his perversions I didn't want to start two-timing a guy I really liked, after only a few dates. So I casually dropped it in the conversation.
"James wants to take me out again on Friday." I said. "Are you ok with that?"
"Sure, why wouldn't I be?" He replied.
"Well I just thought, we've been out a few times and I really like you, I wouldn't want to do anything to piss you off." I said.
"It's fine if you want to date other guys." Said Dan. "I really like you too, but we're only having fun, aren't we?"
That made up my mind for me! I was a little disheartened that he thought we were only having fun, I had hoped he'd have asked to see me instead so I didn't have to go out with James again. But I was beginning to realise, he wasn't like that.
I replied to James's text I found myself thinking that the only reason I was seeing him again was for sex. We didn't have much in common and I found him a bit too full of himself for my liking.
He had a decent cock though to be fair, and he knew it. He was quite vocal on our last encounter, saying things like "suck my big cock baby." Which admittedly turned me on a bit.
He picked me up at 8:00. He looked fit in his jeans and a tight top to show off his muscles. I remember being more attracted to him than last time we met.
His car was gleaming as if he'd just cleaned it. 'I hope he's wiped his cum off the back seat from last time!' I thought to myself as I got in.
We went to see a movie, unfortunately it was one I'd already watched with Dan, but I didn't say anything. I just sat there for the first half of it, getting horny thinking about when and where he was going to fuck me later.
I rubbed his crotch as we sat there, we were the only people in the row so I let him put his hand up my skirt and play with my nice, cleanly shaven pussy. I put my hand down his jeans and rubbed away at his growing penis.
"Fuck this, let's get out of here." He said, to my delight. So we headed for the exit and out to his car.
I didn't want to take him back to my place because I hadn't planned on getting into anything serious with him so I didn't want to start anything like that. So I suggested his place.
"You going to take me home then?" I asked.
"If you want." He said "my parents and Gemma are all home though!"
If forgotten that he still lived with his family and I didn't really want the awkwardness of meeting them, and then disappearing upstairs to fuck him. Plus Gemma being there would have been weird. She already knew I was a slut, I didn't want her to hear me getting banged by her brother.
"So it's the back of your car again I suppose?" I said.
We drove out to the same car park he took me to on our last date. 'This place is probably frequented by doggers more than dog walkers' I thought as we pulled up.
"Let's go for a walk!" I suggested. So we ambled off into the woods to find a nice spot to fuck. The path we took led down to a lake. It was around ten-o-clock I guess and being summer time, the sun was only just setting.
There was nobody around so we sat on a bench and began to kiss. Just then my phone went off, it was a text from Dan.
"How's your date going?" He wrote.
I excused myself and replied, hoping James wouldn't question who it was, which he didn't.
"Fine, what are you up to?" I wrote.
A few seconds later, another message came through.
"Thinking about what you might be doing!" Dan replied with a winky face.
I was horny as hell at the thought of Dan at home, thinking of me with James, but I couldn't keep replying for obvious reasons.
James and I kissed on the bench for a bit, he had his hand up my skirt, sinking a finger inside my wet slit. I moaned with pleasure, putting my hand down his pants and fondling his balls.
"Lick me." I instructed confidently. With that James put his head up my skirt, pulled my sext black knickers to one side and tongued my clit. He wasn't as good at oral as Dan, but it certainly did the trick.
I took this opportunity to text Daniel back.
"I'm currently getting my pussy licked!" I replied with a winky face.
"Oh wow. I wish I could be there to see that." He replied.
"I bet you would, you dirty bastard." I wrote. "Want to hear?"
"Hear?" He wrote.
"Yes, I'll call you and put my phone on speaker, don't talk though or James will twig what's going on."
I called Dan and put my phone on the bench as James licked me out. I'm usually pretty vocal anyway, but I moaned louder than ever as I came, just so Dan could hear.
Then James pulled my knickers down and parted my legs. Sitting me up on the table he stuck his big hard cock deep inside my wet vagina.
"Oh yes, fuck me" I moaned, partly for Dan's enjoyment.
"Fill me up with that big cock."
"Yes, yes, yes."
I was a lot louder than the last time so he must have been wondering what the hell I was on.
"You like my big cock inside you, don't you." James said as he fucked me hard and fast.
"Yes baby, it's the biggest cock I've had." I said, again mainly for Dan's benefit. "It's a fucking monster."
He fucked me hard and fast over the picnic bench until I couldn't take any more and I came again, hard and loud.
"Oh yes, fuck me baby!" I said. "Fill up my slutty little cunt with that big cock of yours." The obscenities flooding out of my mouth. "I'm cumming, oh yes, fuck me hard!" Yes, yes, yes!"
All this talk must have really turned James on because it wasn't long before he let out a big groan and proceeded to empty his balls deep up inside me again. I could only imagine what Dan must have been thinking as he listened in.
I pulled my knickers up and straightened myself out as we went back to James's car. They were now soaked in our combined juices.
I got James to drop me off on the other side of town, near to where Daniel lived. I said I had to pop in to see a friend.
After I waved goodbye to James I walked around the corner into Dan's road, as I approached his door I slid my sopping wet knickers off and popped them through his letter box.
I texted him to say he had a present waiting for him and I began my walk home with a cool breeze blowing up my skirt, drying off my naked pussy.
Soon I got a call from Daniel saying how horny he was. I spent the walk home on the phone to him, describing what I'd done with James as he wanked himself off.
"Thank you for my present." He said."
"My pleasure. Literally!" I replied cheekily. "How do they smell?"
"Amazing," he said encouragingly.
"And do they taste good?" I asked.
"I'm not sure yet." He replied, ``this time a little shyly."
"Why not?" I asked, taking control like I presumed Emily would in that situation. "I want you to put the gusset in your mouth and taste it." I said, then I waited.
"It tastes good." He replied.
"And what does it taste like?" I asked, knowingly.
"Your pussy." He said.
"And?" I asked
"His cum."
"Who's cum?" I probed him, my pussy getting wetter again as I walked.
"Your lover's cum." He said, his breathing getting heavier.
"That's right!" I said. "The juice that came from his big cock, mixed with my pussy. Now lick those panties, clean you dirty little pervert."
"As you wish." He replied.
I instructed him to put my knickers in his mouth as he came and by the sound of his muffled cries on the end of the phone, that's exactly what he did.
"Wow!" He said as he came around. "That was so hot, I can't believe you were so naughty!"
"Ah you underestimate me Daniel." I said confidently, knowing I was beginning to get him under my spell, just like Emily had before me.
"Now put those knickers on and go to sleep, I want you to wear them until I instruct you otherwise! I will text you when you can take them off!" I said. "And if I pop by unannounced and you're not wearing them, there will be trouble, do I make myself clear?"
"Yes!" He replied.
"Yes what?" I answered sternly!
"Yes mistress!?" He said, a little unsure.
"Correct!" I replied, hanging up the phone and stepping into my front door.
I knew from that moment I had him one hundred percent under my thumb and I went upstairs with a wry smile on my face, thinking about what kind of kinky things I could make him do for me next..




Chapter 2

I woke the next morning to a text from Dan, saying that he'd slept in my panties and asking if he could take them off yet. Naturally I said no. I told him he would have to go to work with them.
I smiled to myself whilst lying in bed and got all horny thinking about Dan wearing my dirty, cum covered knickers. I got my vibrator out of the drawer and slid it into my wet vagina.
I switched the vibration on to full and fucked myself with the lengthy plastic shaft.
I have a few vibrators actually. I have a Rabbit, which I think every self respecting woman, who has any sexual desires owns. I also have a G spot vibrator, which is my favourite, it gives me the best orgasms. This particular morning though I chose my big black one. It's about nine inches long and it's for when I require a really deep dicking and I don't have a dick.
To be fair I had James's big cock inside me the night before, it was still a few inches short of my monster though, and it didn't vibrate.
As I was getting myself off I got another text, this time from James.
He was saying what a great time he had and that he couldn't wait to see me again.
I must admit that it was a fun night. But I couldn't make up my mind if it was largely because I was thinking about Daniel listening in and getting himself off too.
I didn't like James that much, but I did like his cock. I really liked Dan, but his cock wasn't very big at all. It was a bit of a dilemma really because I didn't want to lead James on but I kind of liked the attention and the great sex.
If I was going to call it off with either of them it would have been James though. It just seemed so convenient, for me at least, that Daniel didn't mind me banging James and that he got off on it.
I didn't text James back straight away, Instead I concentrated on giving myself a great orgasm, then I had a bit of fun toying with Dan.
I knew by this time he'd be at work, so I texted him, asking him to send me a photo of himself in my panties, just to prove he had worn them. It took a while for his reply.
"I better get this photo quick, or you will regret it." I wrote, after waiting half an hour.
That did the trick, to my delight my phone buzzed with a photo of Daniel in the toilets. He was wearing my knickers, his hairy balls were poking out the sides of them and they looked a mess still, with clear dried cum on the front of them.
"Better!" I replied. "But how do I know you didn't go home to get them? It took you long enough!"
"I've just been busy at work, that's all." He said. "And it isn't exactly comfortable working in these tight knickers."
I decided to pay Dan a surprise that evening and I was outside his house waiting when he returned from work.
As soon as we stepped inside the door I had his belt undone and started to unbutton his trousers. He was still wearing my panties, much to my delight and amusement.
"Now you can take them off!" I instructed. He pulled my dirty knickers down and his stiffening cock sprang up. I picked them up and looked at them, they were pretty gross, but it was so sexy knowing he'd been in them all day.
I went down on my knees and pushed him up against the inside of the closed front door, taking his cock in my mouth. It didn't taste bad considering he'd been wearing my dirty undies all day.
Dan's cock is easy to deep throat and I can get it all the way in my mouth, until it tickles my tonsils.
I sucked him vigorously, fondling his balls as I went and teasing the rim of his arse hole with my finger. I expertly jerked his cock into my mouth, licking the tip in circular motions with my tongue.
After a few short minutes he let out a loud grunt and began to shoot his jizz into my mouth. His cock throbbed as I continued to jerk it off, squeezing every last drop into my mouth. I held his rather large load of wonderful spunk in my mouth and slowly got up off my knees.
I smiled at him, as best as I could with a mouth full of jizz. I looked him in the eye and put my arm up to his neck, leaning in to kiss him, to which he obliged. I emptied the contents of my mouth into his as we locked lips.
He snogged me passionately, tasting his salty cum from my mouth. It was so sexy and by now I was sopping wet down below.
"Wow!" He said, swallowing the last drops of his own creamy substance and wiping his lip.
"Now my turn!" I uttered with a glint in my eye.
Pushing him down onto the hallway floor I quickly removed my underwear, squatted down over him and rubbed my wet cunt over his face. I made sure I covered his handsome face with my juices, rubbing my clit over his nose to give me a nice tingling sensation.
He got to work with his tantalizing tongue on my clit and licked my vagina to a breathtaking orgasm. I smothered him a bit as I came hard over his face, writhing against him and grabbing his hair as I did so. Then his tongue slid up the crack of my anus which sent me over the edge.
I hovered forward and began to rub my clit, my arse now sitting on his face as he tongued my bum hole. I began to come again, even harder this time. I must have shouted the house down, it was that good!
I got up and let him breathe as I recovered. It took both of us a while to get our breath back as we collapsed on a heap in the hallway.
Later that evening Dan told me how kinky I'd been and how much it turned him on. He said that he never thought he'd meet someone as kinky as Emily again.
"Am I as kinky as her then?" I asked.
"Well you've certainly started things off well." He answered. "Still a long way to go before you'll be as kinky as her though!"
'Bloody hell' I thought to myself. I had gone further than I'd ever gone before in the kinky stakes but I still was some way off the 'amazing Emily'. I was a bit jealous and down hearted, and I think Dan could tell.
"Don't take it the wrong way, you're amazing, I'm stunned by how far you're willing to go to please me." He said.
But I wanted to be the best he'd ever had, the most outrageous sexually. It was like a competition in my head, I wanted him to lust over me and worship me like he clearly did her.
"Is she prettier than me?" I asked.
"You're both different." He replied. "She's petit, you're voluptuous. I mean you both have amazing bodies, but in different ways."
I wasn't really self conscious, I just wanted to get a picture of her in my head. Don't get me wrong, I know I'm hot, I get told on an almost daily basis. I get wolf whistled in the street by guys in vans or on building sites, and I love the attention.
"What about me?" He asked. "Am I hotter than this James guy?"
"Hmm." I replied thinking aloud. "I'm more attracted to you, but he has a bigger... um car." I said jokingly. "Well... not just a car." I said teasing him.
"When are you seeing him next?" He asked.
"I'm not sure I will." I replied. " I kinda like you and I can't have a relationship with both of you, can I?"
"I'm flattered, but I sort of wanted to watch him fuck you." He answered. "I mean I heard the show last night and it sounded amazing, but I'd love to actually watch you suck him off and bounce up and down on his big cock." He said.
I knew I was going to have to come up with something really outlandish to make him think I was better than Emily. I was going to have to fuck James again and find a way of getting him to watch, without James knowing.
But even that wasn't enough. I mean Dan was trying to orchestrate this scenario, meaning he was in control. I wanted to be the one in control and I think Dan wanted it too, he was just giving me hints!
I put on my serious face for a second and grabbed hold of his balls firmly, taking control as I spoke.
"I'm going to ask you the same question I asked you earlier." I said, "only this time I think I'll get a different answer!" I squeezed his balls hard. "Is she prettier than me?" I asked, glaring seriously into his eyes.
"No, definitely not, you're way prettier." He replied panicking. "Stop... let go of my balls." I loosened my grip.
"I'll decide if I'm going to fuck James again, not you." I said. "Do you understand?"
"Yes!" He replied. I squeezed his balls again.
"Yes what?"
"Yes mistress." He replied stuttering.
"Better!" I said "Now take me home, I'm tired and I'm fucked if I'm walking all that way again."
"Sorry, have I done something to piss you off?" He said. I wasn't really pissed though, I was just acting.
"No, I just want you to get some perspective on who's in control here." I said assertively.
I wanted to find out more about Emily so when I got in, despite not yet being friends with Dan on Facebook yet, I stalked his page and found her. He was still friends with her, although it didn't look like she posted much.
I looked at her photos and she was stunning, so pretty. She was petit like Dan had described, with an amazing figure and tanned body. Her scruffy dark hair cut into a fringe, similar to mine, and she had lips that even I imagined kissing. Now I realized why Dan had been so Infatuated by her. Like I said, I'm hot, but I couldn't compete with her beauty.
I felt like Dan knew I was in control now, I had to remind him by grabbing his balls because I wanted to keep him in check, but he took it the right way. I just wanted to find out, aside from what he told me, exactly what she did that was so naughty.
I found out, by scrolling through her Facebook page, that her boyfriend was English and she seemed to be living in London with him. He looked hot in the photos, I wondered if she was the dominant one in their relationship. I knew she'd got back with him after Daniel but that's about all he told me and I didn't want to prove him further for obvious reasons.
After much deliberation I decided to message her. I told her that I had been seeing Daniel for a little while, that I knew about his perversions and I knew some of what they got up to. I said that I wanted to know more and I would be grateful for some tips and advice on how to get to her level of domination. I finished it by saying I hoped I wasn't intruding and asked her not to mention anything to Daniel about it.
It was a couple of days before I got a reply from her. She wrote back saying it was no problem and asking me what I wanted to know. She asked after Daniel, saying she was sorry to have hurt him and that she hoped he was okay. She finished up by saying that he looked like he was doing okay and that he was a lucky guy to have a hot woman like me. I was flattered that such a beautiful woman thought I was hot too!
We wrote back and forth a couple of times, she confirmed that her boyfriend was indeed English and that they were living in London together. It just so happened that I had to go to London for a work seminar the following week, so I suggested meeting up with her.
To my delight she said she would love to meet up. I thought I could have a few drinks with her, really find out about her experiences and have a proper chat.
I did the first day of the seminar, I was with an older male colleague and my female boss who was again older and a bit boring. They made their excuses after dinner and headed back to their rooms. I told them I was meeting a friend and headed to the bar.
I arranged to meet Emily in my hotel bar at 8:00pm. I made sure I looked really hot. A low cut black top to show off my cleavage, just to give me confidence as I knew it was the only real advantage I had over her. I also wore a smart short skirt and heels. I wanted her to think I was classy, if a little slutty.
I sat up at the bar with a drink, the barman was doing his best to chat me up. He was a tall black guy, quite fit and confident. He was probably only about twenty-one though. He asked me what I was doing there and how long I was staying, then he offered to buy me a drink after his shift finished. Naturally I flirted back, "I'm meeting someone tonight, maybe tomorrow night though." I said with a cheeky smile on my face.
"Most definitely." He replied enthusiastically.
Then I noticed Emily walk in, 'fuck me she's hot' I thought putting my hand up to grab her attention. She was wearing light jeans and a plain pink top, a lot more casual than me. I immediately noticed she wasn't wearing a bra as her nipples showed slightly through her top.
She kissed me on both cheeks as we greeted, she smelt amazing. I ordered her a vodka tonic then went and found a table to sit. I was nervous, almost overawed by her. She was so beautiful, I felt a slight girl crush straight away.
We made small talk for a bit, chatted about the weather, which had been really hot for England. She told me she'd been living in London for three months, but she'd lived here for ten years previously. She also said that she organised fetish sex parties as her job, which kind of made sense, being that she was so kinky and all.
"So how long have you been seeing Daniel?" she asked. Her sexy French accent made her even more attractive.
"Not long, just a few weeks." I replied.
"And you obviously really like him, I mean he's a cute guy and all. Even his penis is cute, isn't it!?"
I was taken aback by how quickly she brought up the subject of his penis.
"Um, well yeah, I guess it's cute." I said, probably sounding a bit nervous.
"He didn't like it when I called it cute." Emily said laughing. "But it's the best way to describe it I think! Don't you agree?"
She sure seemed like she didn't beat about the bush, the small talk lasted for no more than minute or so before the sex talk started. I must have seemed really uptight because she told me to relax.
"It's ok, there's no need to be nervous, you can just be yourself in front of me. I don't bite, unless you like that kind of thing, she winked, reassuring me with her humor. "So you want to know about me and Daniel?"
"Well I'm intrigued to find out about you in general really. I mean it seems like you had him under a spell or something, that's how he described it anyway. How do you do it?" I asked.
"Years of experience I guess." She replied, "I'm constantly thinking of new things to add a new dimension to our sex life. It's easy with someone new to things, like Daniel was when I met him. But it's a lot harder when you've been with someone for more than ten years, like Carl and I."
She went on. "I cuckolded Carl for the first time a couple of years after we met. I found him watching cuckold porn and I quizzed him, he admitted he was into it. So me being me, well I couldn't wait to make it a reality. I was into dominating him anyway so fucking someone else whilst he sat in the corner watching was easy. "
I told her about me fucking James while I was seeing Dan and how much it turned him on. Mentioning that I fucked him and posted my dirty knickers though Dan letter box.
"Shit, that's hot." She said, "Doesn't seem like you need my help. I'll have to remember that one." She laughed.
"Well Dan still says that I have a long way to go to be as kinky as you." I replied.
"The next step is for him to be there when you fuck someone else, make him watch, closely. Make him eat you out while you're getting fucked and make sure he gets a taste of your lovers cock." She replied with a wicked look in her eyes. "And definitely make him clean you up afterwards."
I could feel my pussy tingling at her dirty talk, I couldn't take my eyes off her as she spoke, I was mesmerized by her.
I have never been with another woman, I mean I've kissed a couple of girl friends when I was younger, just drunk, messing about, but that's as far as it went. I've always had girl crushes but never had the inclination or perhaps the opportunity to go with a woman. But i had the feeling that if Emily had said 'let's go upstairs and have sex right now' I wouldn't have thought twice about it.
"You're so pretty," I found myself saying, without really thinking about it.
"Why thank you Claire." Emily replied. "You're fucking hot yourself." She giggled. "Do you have a strap on?"
"Um... a strap on." I replied, taken aback."Like a dildo.. for um... why? I stuttered, thinking she was suggesting we use it to fuck each other.
"To use on Daniel of course. Oh...sorry, you didn't think I meant to use it on me? I mean I'd sure let you, ``she said with a sexy look on her face."But I thought the whole point was to find ideas for you and Daniel." She laughed.
"No of course, for Dan, I didn't think... you know." I blushed. I was flattered she said she let me use it on her, but embarrassed at my misunderstanding.
"I used to fuck him with my strap on while making him suck my lovers cock." She said, "He liked that very much. Not at first, but by the end he was begging for it. It didn't take long to convert him to become my total submissive, I knew right from the start he had that in him. Have you met his friend David yet?"
"Not yet" I replied "I've heard about him."
"About his cock I guess?" She smiled. "Oh my word, what a penis he has." She said, now I was really intrigued.
"He said he hadn't seen David since you guys broke up." I told her.
"That makes sense, I think they blamed each other for me calling it off with them. It was just that Carl came back into my life, he was my first love, I never stopped loving him so I had to do what was best for me. I couldn't have had a relationship with either of them separately. To me they came as a package."
She said,
"Fair enough." I agreed.
"I have met up with David once or twice since getting back with Carl actually, I just have to have a fix of his cock every once in a while. You should definitely try it if you get the chance." She said, smiling wickedly whilst seductively sucking an ice cube.
"Hopefully I will, one day." I said. "So did Daniel and David do stuff together then, sexually I mean?"
"David was totally against anything like that." Emily replied. "I always told him not to knock it until he tried it, but he wasn't having any of it. Daniel ate his cum out of me on a daily basis though."
I asked her how she got Daniel to suck a cock and how many guys he'd sucked. "I guess he sucked five or six guys off, not many really." She replied. "I have a good friend, Jean-Claude who took a liking to Daniel, he has been a close and very good friend of mine for many years. He's has helped me out financially a few times so I let him fuck me from time to time to say thanks. Plus as he fancied Daniel, well I let him have him too, if you know what I mean? He was really grateful for that." She laughed.
Jean-Claude's was the first cock I made Daniel suck, he was really nervous, but he must have done a good job because he had Jean-Claude cumming down his throat in no time." She said."
"Wow." I said, "I'd love to see Dan with another guy, it'd be so hot."
"You know what, I'm hosting a fetish party on Friday night, why don't you stay in London another night and invite Daniel to join you? You can crash at ours!"
I was due to be going back on Friday, but it wasn't a problem to change my plans. I just had to convince Dan to come and join me in London. I knew he finished work early on Fridays so it sounded like a good idea to me.
"What about you and him.. Won't it be awkward?" I asked "and he'll know I've met you, what will he say?"
"This is where you need some guidance." Emily said, touching my hand. "You don't ask him, you tell him. He's a natural submissive. He won't dare to question your decision to contact me, all you do is order him to pack his bags and meet you here tomorrow. As for me, well it'll be a nice surprise for him won't it." She smiled. "I have something for Daniel to wear and I reckon I have a few naughty corsets that will fit you too."
She had me at naughty corsets, I was so horny thinking about a fetish party and what it might consist of.
I texted Dan, instructing him to come to London on Friday, taking Emily's advice and telling him I had a few surprises in store for him. It wasn't long before I got a reply saying he was looking forward to it.
Then the barman who I'd been flirting with earlier walked over to our table, and handed me a piece of paper with his name and number on it. He was called Derek.
"In case you fancy that drink at any point." He said brushing his big dark hand over mine.
"I'm sure she will." Said Emily, smiling as he walked away.
"Looks like you've got yourself sorted out with some sex while you're here." Emily teased as I put his number into my phone "Looks like it!" I said confidently with a smile on my face.
We'd had a few drinks by this point and I think we were both feeling a bit tipsy, I know I was. I found myself saying
"It's fucking expensive in these hotel bars, I have a bottle of vodka in my room, care to join me for a drink upstairs?"
Emily obliged and we headed up to my room. I poured out two quite strong vodka cokes as she kicked off her shoes and laid down on the bed. I joined her on the bed as we chatted some more.
She told me that her and a friend had just started a business of organising sex parties of various kinds. Including swingers parties and fetish parties. She had been working in that business for some years so it was naturally the next step to start her own business.
All the talk was getting me really horny, she told me a bit about the party on Friday night, but she didn't give too much away.
"There will be some surprises for sure." She smiled. "I think your eyes will be opened to a different world.
"Fuck, I'm horny just thinking about it." I said excitedly. "I just wish I had a guy here now I could take out my frustrations on" I laughed.
"Why don't you text the guy from the bar?" Emily suggested. "I bet he's got a big cock, and Daniel will love hearing about how deep he fucks you." She laughed.
"I'll save that for tomorrow, when you're not here. I'd want him all to myself." I joked back.
"That's a shame, I would have been all over him." Emily beamed. "Fuck it, we don't need a guy anyway." She smiled seductively. With that she jumped up and straddled me, pushing my hair back with her hand. I looked up at her lustfully, giving her the okay with my eyes. Then she lowered her head down slowly and began to kiss me softly.
"Wow" I said as she sat back up. "That was hot."
"So am I" She said, pulling her top off to reveal her breasts. They were small but perfectly round and pert, with dark, slightly hard nipples. I could tell that she must sunbathe topless because her tits were as brown as the rest of her body. I couldn't help but stare at them.
She pulled my hand up to her right breast and I ran my fingers over it softly. I returned the kiss as I flipped her back over onto her back and straddled her, so now I was in control. I pulled my top off as I did so, undoing my bra and revealing my big tits to her.
She ran her hand over my breasts, flicking my nipple gently as she did so. "You have amazing tits," she said. Her eyes were wide with delight.
I was nervous as hell, as I said I'd never been with a woman before and I think Emily could tell. She flipped me back onto my back and began kissing my tits, gently nibbling each nipple as she went. She made her way down to my waist line slowly with her mouth, then she stopped and laid next to me.
I was tingling with excitement as she ran her fingers slowly across the waste line of my skirt, then she went down and started again from my feet, teasing me expertly as she went. She lifted my left foot up and sucked on my big toe as if she were sucking a rather tiny, stumpy penis.
She ran her tongue over and between my other toes and down the top of my foot onto my leg, slowly moving up the inside of my leg to my upper thigh. I let out a sigh as she lightly brushed the outside of my knickers with her finger. I must have been sopping wet by now.
Then she tugged down my skirt and panties, casting them aside. I suddenly felt a bit vulnerable being totally naked in front of such a beautiful woman, while she still had her jeans on.
I unbuttoned her jeans and put my hand down her pants, I noticed she had a wet and slightly hairy pussy. She moaned as I rubbed my finger over her clit, lubricating it with the juices from her vagina. I couldn't believe that I was actually fingering a woman for the first time.
I felt more in control, pleasuring her. I wanted her to make me cum as well, but I felt the urge to go first. I pulled her jeans off and got back to work on her pussy. I could see it properly now, she had a beautiful little neatly trimmed bush, her vaginal lips showed through her pubes and she had a prominent clit. I'd never been this close to another vagina before.
She laid there with her legs open, letting me stroke her beautiful wet cunt as I lay next to her. I wanted to taste it, but I didn't have the nerve to go down on her. I needed to be prompted. Then I felt her firm hand on my head, pushing me down to her pussy. I kissed her tummy as I went down there, allowing a bit of time to prepare myself to lick her.
She groaned with pleasure as I buried my face in her gorgeous muff, locking her legs around my head and firmly holding me in place. I was so turned on by the smell and taste of another woman, I swear the slightest touch on my vagina would have made me cum.
Emily pushed her pussy against my face as I flicked my tongue against her clit, sending her to orgasm. I couldn't believe I was making such a beautiful woman cum with my mouth. I sucked away at her cunt, nibbling her clit as she came again on my face. Her sexy French accent sending expletives out of her slutty little mouth. "Oh god... yes." She screamed as she came.
I got up and went to the bathroom as Emily gathered herself. I stood and threw some water on my face, looking into the bathroom mirror naked. I felt totally liberated by the experience. I prepared myself for the possibility that she was going to lick my pussy next, so I gave myself a few minutes before returning to the bedroom.
Emily started where she'd left off earlier, I laid on my back as her head disappeared between my legs. "Oh fuck." I squealed as her tongue went to work on my pussy. "Jesus Christ." I literally have never cum quicker in my life, she had me screaming the place down within seconds. I was in a constant state of orgasm for about ten minutes as she tongued my slit. 'I could get used to this' I thought to myself as she slowed the pace down allowing me to recover.
Then there was a knock at the door. I threw a towel round myself and peered through the peephole. It was the barman from earlier. I turned to Emily. "How the fuck does he know my room number?" I said. She smiled at me and innocently shrugged her shoulders, giggling as she did so.
"Open it." She instructed playfully. I opened the door.
"Hello again." He said.
"Hi.. um Derek isn't it?
"Yeah, and you're Claire right?"
"How do you know my name?" I asked, I knew that I definitely didn't give him my name at the bar, or my room number.
"You said in your text." He replied.
"Text?" I said, looking round at Emily who was still lying on the bed naked with a cheeky smile on her face.
"Sorry I couldn't resist." She said, "Your phone was on the side when you were in the bathroom. I texted Derek and asked him to come up." She said cheekily.
I walked over to the side, inviting Derek in as I did so. I looked at my phone. She'd sent a message saying. "Hi Derek, it's Claire from the bar. Come up to room 416 in half an hour if you want some fun!?"
He'd replied saying. "Sounds good, see you soon." With a winky face.
Derek looked a bit nervous as he caught sight of the naked Emily. "I apologize for my friend Emily." I said taking his hand. "you may as well stay though, she seems to have promised you some fun. Care for a drink?" I asked pouring some vodka into a glass and hand it to him.
His hand was trembling. "Don't be nervous." I said confidently, dropping my towel on the floor to reveal my nakedness. "I was going to text you tomorrow but Emily has obviously decided she wanted you too."
"That's okay," He said, more confidently. "You're both so hot."
I could see a clear bulge appear in the thin fabric of his trousers as we stood at the end of the bed. He was still wearing his work uniform. I was still ridiculously horny from the amazing oral I had just received from Emily and I knew if I didn't take the lead with Derek that she would.
"It's not really fair that we're both naked and you're not." I said undoing his belt and helping him out of his trousers. I felt his crotch through his underpants, his cock was semi-hard and felt massive.
I know it's a bit of a stereotype that black guys have big cocks, but I can honestly say through experience that I'd never been disappointed in one. I've probably shagged half a dozen black guys and they've all had above average cocks. Maybe I've just been lucky, but I never for a second thought Derek would be any different, and I was right.
I pulled his boxer shorts down and handled his big cock. I heard Emily give an "mmm" noise of appreciation as she watched on.
I got down on my knees and took his cock in my mouth, I could see Emily playing with her pussy on the bed as I sucked him.
I pumped his foreskin up and down with both hands around his big shaft and circled his helmet with my tongue as he stood there sipping vodka from his glass.
Emily came over and began to unbutton his shirt. I looked up and saw her run her hands over his toned pectorals and down to his six pack until it was resting on my head. She lowered herself down and fondled his balls as I continued to suck his cock.
Then she reached over and picked up my phone. 'What's she up to now?' I thought. She began to video me sucking Derek's big black dick.
"Fuck her dirty little mouth." She instructed. Derek held onto my hair and slowly pushed his massive member to the back of my throat, making me gag slightly.
"Now lie on the bed and let Claire mount you." She said assertively. He hopped up onto the bed and I jumped on top of him, grabbing hold of his monster and guiding to the entrance of my wet vagina.
I lowered myself down on him, taking all of his length up inside my tunnel, bouncing up and down slowly as I did so.
His cock felt easily as big as my own big black vibrator, considerably bigger than James's and well over twice the size of Dans.
Emily jumped up on the bed too and lowered her beautiful little hairy cunt over his face, making him lick her as she faced me, continuing to video us as she writhed around on his face.
I watched as she rubbed her muff all over his face, occasionally seeing his tongue flick over her clit. Watching this sent me over the edge and I came hard as I rode his cock. I could feel every inch of his big black penis penetrating areas deep up inside me. Emily leant forward and tweaked my nipples as I was cumming. "Oh my god" I screamed as I fucked him."OH MY GOD, YES!!"
"Now you lie on the bed Claire." Emily instructed again as I came to my senses. I was too spent to argue so I did as she said. Emily climbed over me on all fours as Derek positioned himself behind her. She lowered her pussy onto my face again as he entered her. I now had an close up view of his cock fucking her wet pussy. He took his cock out of her from time to time, in order to slide it in my mouth.
I watched closely as her pussy lips stretched over his big black dick. her vagina opened wider to accommodate him. She came again from a mixture of his cock and my mouth. Then I heard him moan that he was cumming.
He took his cock out of her gash and began to empty his load onto my face. I opened my mouth as his jizz squirted all over my face and into my mouth. I thought he was never going to stop as he jerked himself over my pretty little face. What I didn't manage to swallow trickled down my cheeks and onto the bed.
I looked up, wiping his cum from my eyes, noticing Emily was either videoing or photographing my cum covered face which must have looked like I'd been in a bukkake movie or something!
After Derek had gone Emily and I lay on the bed, she cuddled into my big breasts as she flicked through the photos and videos she'd taken on my phone.
"I bet Daniel will be interested to see these!" She said laughing.
"You wouldn't dare." I replied.
"Really?" She said sitting up and moving the phone away from me. I reached out but she was over the other side of the room as quick as a flash. " I think he'd like to see this one." She said, showing me a photo of Derek's big cock in my mouth.
"Don't" I said, pleading with her.
"Whoops," She said, laughing loudly. "We'll see what his response is now!" She giggled, tossing the phone back to me.
A few minutes later I got a reply from Dan.
"Holy fuck, you've been being naughty while you're away." He wrote.
"Do you like it?" I replied.
"It's amazing!" He wrote back.
I looked up at Emily and smiled. "No need to thank me, she said, getting dressed. "Just make sure you're both at my place at 9:00 Friday night. I'll text you the address. She said blowing me a kiss as she walked out the door.
I sent Dan a couple more photos of me with Derek, he particularly like the one of my face covered in Derek's cum.
'Fuck me, what a night' I thought to myself as I lay there alone, texting back a forth to Dan, describing my evening to him. I left out the part about Emily though as I wanted that to be a surprise for him when he met me on Friday!




Chapter 3

The following evening I went down to the hotel restaurant for dinner with my colleagues, I spotted Derek at the bar. He smiled at me and I smiled back, but I decided not to see him again, I was checking out in the morning and with the Party the following evening I thought I'd allow my pussy time to recover.


I met Dan at Kings Cross station on Friday evening, we had to hop on and off a few tube trains to get to Emily's place. I hadn't told him I'd met her yet and he definitely didn't know we were meeting her that night, or about the fetish party.


I just told him it was a surprise and that if he kept questioning me about it that he wouldn't get the surprise.


To be honest it was all going to be a bit of a surprise for me too. I'd never been to a fetish party before, so I was both nervous and excited about it.


I had said goodbye to my colleagues earlier that afternoon and set off to do a bit of shopping. I know Emily had said she had something for us to wear, but I thought I'd treat myself to my own naughty clothing, and I got Dan a little something too.


I found a particularly good adult clothing shop where I purchased myself a ridiculously slutty, very short, open breasted, black synthetic dress. Fuck I looked hot in it, even if I do say so myself. I also got myself a pair of 'fuck me' black boots and some fishnet tights.


I got Dan an open mouth gag, I didn't even know they existed. It's like a ball gag but with an o ring instead of a ball, meaning you can insert things into the wearer's mouth. I could have all sorts of fun at a fetish party with Dan wearing that, I thought to myself.


Emily lived in one of the nicer parts of West London, we got a cab from the station down to her house. It was on a long terraced row. I wasn't sure if the party was going to be there or somewhere else, I presumed somewhere else.


The cab dropped us off outside her house, Dan still had no idea what was going on. We walked up the steps and knocked on the door.


Emily opened the door wearing a leather bodysuit with thigh high boots. My jaw dropped as I saw her, she looked so hot. Just a smidgen of her upper leg showing.


She wore dark red lipstick and dark eyeliner, looking quite gothic, it was a total transformation from her casual attire the other evening.


"Hello Claire" she said, moving her head towards mine, I thought she was going to kiss me on both cheeks like on our first meeting, but she kissed me full on the lips.


I looked at Dan as we broke the kiss, his jaw dropped too and he just stood there speechless! "Aren't you going to say hello to me Daniel?" Emily said, inviting us both in.


"Hi." Was about all he could manage as she kissed him, this time on both cheeks instead.


"I take it you didn't tell him anything about tonight then Claire? Judging by the look on his face!" She laughed.


"Not a thing." I replied. "He asked a few times but I'm very good at keeping secrets."


"Take a seat Daniel." Emily said, walking us into her living room. "But first pour us a drink each please. Two vodka tonics. "She pointed to the drinks cabinet in the corner of the room. "Claire and I have some things to discuss. You may as well pour yourself a drink too, you're going to need it." She said, smirking.


"Are you going to tell me what's going on?" Dan replied as we were leaving the room.


"All in good time Daniel." Emily said, her sexy French accent even more fitting for her attire. "We will be back shortly."


Daniel looked at me puzzlingly as I followed Emily out of the room, I gave him a cheeky wink and blew him a kiss.


As she walked ahead of me up the stairs, I noticed her bodysuit was crotchless, I could see her labia and pubic hair through the gap in her crotch as she climbed the stairs.


I followed her into a room, it was a huge walk-in wardrobe with all kinds of fetish gear, masks, corsets, boots, everything you could think of.


"Right." She said, "let's see if we can find something that will fit you."


"Um, actually I have bought something of my own, '' I said , unzipping my bag. "Hope you don't mind."


"Ok great, well you can slip into it now, I will find something for Daniel." She said rummaging through a drawer. "I think you should have him on a leash," she said, appearing with a collar.


"Sounds good." I replied, telling her about the gag I'd bought for him too.


I'd finished getting dressed when Emily looked up at me, "Wow." She said approvingly. "You look so hot I could just eat you."


We had a little snog and fondle which got my pussy tingling and my mind racing with all sorts of naughty thoughts.


We settled on an outfit for Dan and Emily picked up a bag she said was "full of goodies for the party." Then we went back down into the living room.


Dan's face was a picture as I walked back in the room. "Wow he said, "you look amazing... both of you."


"Up." Emily snapped at Dan as he sat there with a drink. He immediately rose to his feet. I could tell that the respect and obedience he had for her hadn't waned over the months they'd been apart.


"Strip." She said. Seemingly only needing one word to instruct him. Dan removed his clothes instantly and there he was naked and erect in front of our eyes.


"Ah there it is." Emily giggled brushing her hand over Dan's penis. "I've missed that cute little thing." She laughed, looking at me.


My heart was fluttering with nerves and excitement, I was in awe of Emily and the respect she commanded, but I was itching to take over and dominate Daniel.


She tossed him a pair of leather crotchless shorts with an open rear, instructing him to put them on. "Carl is picking us up in ten minutes, time for one more drink cuck boy." She said, handing Daniel her empty glass.


Daniel poured us both a drink each, his cock poking through the hole in his shorts. I looked at his arse cheeks showing through the back as he fixed our drinks.


"I'm going to explain what's going to happen tonight. We are going to a fetish party. Myself and my colleague Diane are the hosts, but I will need some assistance. Claire, you will be my assistant tonight, Daniel you are our submissive, obviously. You will answer to myself, Diane and Claire. You will also obey us and do anything we instruct you to do. Understood?"


"Yes, mistress Emily." Daniel replied, much to my surprise and amusement.


"You will also obey any instruction given to you by another person on my request. So if i tell a guy to go and put his dick in your mouth you fucking suck it until I tell him to pull it out, is that clear?"


"Yes, mistress Emily." Came his reply again.


Then a man entered the room.


"This is my fiancé Carl." Said Emily. "Carl, I'd like you to meet Claire and Daniel."


I could tell Dan was nervous, after all he had been with Emily while she was on a break from her relationship with Carl, then she had basically dumped Dan in order to get back with Carl.


Carl was hot, I knew from looking at a photo of him that he was good looking, he was even hotter in the flesh. Dark hair and muscular physique, high cheekbones. Just what I go for.


Dan was fit, don't get me wrong, but in the back of my mind I could see why she got back with Carl. He was big and muscular, I bet he could throw her round the bedroom. I was a little confused that he was her cuckold to be honest, he definitely didn't seem like a wimpy husband.


"Nice to meet you." He said confidently, shaking Dan's hand and kissing me on the cheek. "I've heard a lot about you both."


Emily kissed him on the lips. "Go and get ready darling, we have to be there in half an hour." She said,


While Carl was getting ready the three of us chatted, I told Dan about my meeting with Emily and that it was her who had sent him the photo of me and Derek. I explained everything to him as we finished our drinks. He was so excited, I don't think his erection subsided once the whole time we were chatting, still sticking up out of his crotchless shorts.


Carl returned with a pair of black leather look trousers with a zip around the crotch, presumably for easy access, and a kind of harness on. All four of us dressed in black fetish gear, this was going to look strange for anyone watching us getting in or out of our car, I thought.


We made our exit through the back door to where the car was parked without anybody seeing us. Carl drove with Emily beside him while myself and Daniel were in the back.


Daniel was only wearing those shorts which were both frontless and backless, he was basically naked. I may as well have been naked too as my skirt was so short and I wasn't wearing any underwear, plus my boobs were on show. It felt great though, traveling through London in the back of a car in fetish gear, while everyone on the street was going about their evening.


I noticed Emily rubbing Carl's crotch as he drove, I could see Carl's dark eyes in the rear view mirror, he was looking at me. Daniel was still hard as a rock, so I decided to suck him off.


As he's always a premature ejaculator so I knew it wouldn't be long before he shot his load, I sucked him until his breathing increased as if he was going to cum, then I stopped.


"Is that it?" He said. Big mistake, because I was in the mood to totally dominate him.


"Yes that's it" I said assertively "You are not permitted to cum until the evening is over at the very earliest. It will be a stern test of that cute little dick of yours, not to spurt your load tonight, if I see so much as a drop of pre-cum on that bell end of yours there will be trouble, do you understand me?"


"Ok, I understand." He said.


I couldn't believe I did what I did next. I gave him a hard, firm slap round the face.


"Excuse me??" I said, looking at him furiously . "How did you just address me?"


"Sorry." He replied. "Yes mistress."


I grabbed hold of his nipple between my thumb and forefinger and twisted it hard. "Mistress Claire to you." I said.


"Sorry Mistress Claire." He said squirming.


Emily looked round at me and smiled approvingly. I had a nice feeling of power flow through me, like the time I grabbed him by the balls. Tonight was going to be fun, I thought to myself.


We drove into an underground car park and exited the car. We walked into the back entrance of what looked like a warehouse. The four of us entered a large communal changing area with toilets and lockers. There was loud music coming from the warehouse.


There was only one man in the changing area. He was naked, in his early fifties I would guess, his big cock was swinging proudly between his legs. He acknowledged Emily and Carl as he was rummaging through his locker.


"Hello" He said


"Good evening Graham." Emily replied, are you alone?


"No I've tied Selina up in the dungeon while I find my whip, she's been a naughty girl today." He said appearing with the whip and casually hitting it against his hand.


"Are there many people yet?" Asked Emily.


"A few," replied Graham. "It's still very early though, who do we have here?" He asked, looking at Dan and I.


"This is Mistress Claire and her cuck Daniel." Emily replied. "They are new to the scene shall we say! This is Graham" she said, turning to us. "He is a dominant. Daniel, he is Master Graham to you."


I felt an enormous sense of power and respect being referred to and even introduced as Mistress Claire. I patted Daniel's head patronizingly as Graham spoke.


"It's a pleasure to meet you Claire." He said. "If you need any assistance I will be happy to help you put this one in his place." He continued, looking at Daniel with disgust.


"Thank you, I will." I replied, smiling at Daniel wickedly. With that he walked off proudly with his whip, still naked.


"Some people choose not to wear any clothes," said Emily. "As you can see, Graham is very proud of his cock, so he always comes to these things naked."


We fixed Daniel up with his open mouth gag and his collar and leash. Emily thoughtfully brought some knee pads for him. "As you will be crawling like a dog all evening, your knees might get sore on the hard floor." She laughed.


She emptied the contents of her bag of goodies on the floor. "There you go Claire." She said, handing me a black strap on dildo. I felt even more power as I put it on. It wasn't the biggest, probably about six inches and reasonably thin, but I imagined it would feel rather big for Daniel when I fucked him with it.


Emily also fastened a strap on to herself, it was a bit bigger than mine, and thicker. God she looked hot standing there with a plastic cock in her hand.


"Ahem." She coughed, looking at Carl


"Sorry Mistress Emily." He said, and immediately got to his knees and started sucking her plastic shaft. This was the first time I'd seen her give him a proper order.


"That's it you little cunt." She said disparagingly "suck my cock."


I only needed to look at Dan and he immediately copied Carl, getting to his knees and putting my plastic dick in his mouth. I pushed it to the back of his throat, making him gag before removing it and ordering him to stand up. I'd never felt so in control over anything in my life, it was an awesome feeling.


Emily walked Carl out of the changing rooms, he wasn't on a leash but he knew not to leave her side. I led Daniel out of the changing area and into a big warehouse. Pulling his leash as he crawled behind me.


It was set up like a club with dance poles situated around a big dance floor. There were a few people dotted about.


As we walked into the main area I noticed a woman sitting naked on the floor next to a wall. She had a collar round her neck with an extended leash which was tied to a pillar. Next to her there were two holes in the wall with cocks sticking through them.


Emily walked over to the woman. She was a pretty, petite blonde, in her early twenties with small tits. "Good evening Lara." She said


"Good evening Mistress Emily." Came the girl's reply.


"Where is your master?" Inquired Emily.


"He's gone to the toilet." Said the girl.


Emily brushed her hand casually over the two penises.


"I'm sure these two lovely penises aren't here just for show." She said, a hint of sarcasm in her voice.


"No Mistress Emily." Said the girl again.


"Has your master not instructed you to pleasure them?" Said Emily, more firmly.


"No Mistress Emily." The girl replied again.


"Well I am instructing you to pleasure them Lara." Said Emily.


With that, Lara moved herself towards the two cocks and positioned herself in front of them. She jerked off both of the penises in unison, taking turns to suck each of them.


"Well Don't just stand there and gawp Carl, give the girl a hand." Instructed Emily.


Carl walked over to the wall and took one of the cocks in his hand while Lara shuffled over to concentrate on the bigger of the two penises.


I couldn't believe my eyes as I watched the show, the handsome Carl on his knees with a cock in his mouth as an attractive young blonde sucked another cock next to him.


I looked down at Daniel and ordered him to stand. He was rock hard again. "I hope that isn't pre cum." I said, wiping my finger over his bell end and looking at it. "It is pre cum." I said putting my finger in his mouth. "What did I tell you?"


He muttered something inaudible as he was wearing his gag.


"I didn't understand that." I said unfastening the gag.


"Sorry Mistress Claire." He said.


Just as I was thinking of something to punish him with when the cock Lara was sucking exploded all over her face and mouth. She continued to jerk it over her face and suck it off, then it disappeared though it's hole.


"Can I give her an instruction?" I asked Emily.


"Be my guest." Came Emily's reply.


"Come here and let Daniel clean your face." I instructed Lara.


She walked over to Daniel with cum all over her pretty little face, from her eyebrows to her chin. Her leash just about extended to where we were standing. Dan was still standing with his little cock up right.


"Give him a kiss." I told her. So she tiptoed up to him, pressing her lips against his and opened her cummy little mouth for him to explore. They kissed for a while as I rubbed my pussy watching on.


"Lick the cum off her face you little prick." I instructed Dan. He stuck his tongue out and lapped up the creamy substance from her neck and face until it was clean.


Lara's master returned and untied the leash.


"You have been naughty." He said, leading her away. "I was watching you from over there, you little slut. This is cause for some punishment.." he said sternly. "To the dungeon." and off he walked with her behind him, naked and on all fours. I felt slightly guilty that I'd got her in trouble as I watched her cute little arse disappear around the corner and out of sight.


Meanwhile Carl was still jerking and sucking the other cock which eventually exploded over his face. Emily kissed Carl passionately and then turned to me, wiping the cum off her chin.


"I have to go and attend to some business, why don't you explore the venue while I'm gone." She said, looking at me.


"Actually I need the toilet." I said. "Where are they?"


Emily pointed to the far corner of the warehouse, the other side of the dance floor.


"Don't forget you can tie Daniel up to a pillar if you need to be alone." She said, smirking.


"Come Carl!" She snapped, ordering him to follow her, and they disappeared into the crowd of people and out of sight.


I looked around the place, there were many other rooms that lead off the main room, all with names above the doors.


One said Bukkake room, which I thought might be interesting. Another said The Dungeon, where I assumed poor Lara was getting punished. Above another door it said To the Glory Hole's which I assumed was where the owners of the two cocks Lara and Carl had sucked must have been standing. The room I particularly liked the sound of was called The Cuckold Room.


I broke my dominant act for a second to make sure Dan was enjoying himself. I wanted to be a total bitch, but I had to know it turned him on.


"Are you ok, cuck boy?" I asked him patronizingly.


"Yes, Mistress Claire." He replied.


"I want you to enjoy this and I'm willing to explore the depths of this place for you. So if there's anything you don't like or want to do, I suggest you tell me now. Or you could find yourself in a situation you don't want to be in. Understood?"


"Yes, Mistress Claire." He replied again.


"I'm going to the ladies room now." I said. "So I will tie you up here and you can have a look at all the rooms we could visit. Have a think if there's one that doesn't particularly tickle your fancy, otherwise I'm prepared to make you visit all of them."


I attached his gag again and tied Daniels leash to the pillar. I put my hand on his head, ordering him to sit and I stuck my strap on cock through the hole in his gag, into his mouth.


I do hope nobody abuses you while I'm gone, like poor Lara." I said mockingly as I pulled my plastic cock out of his mouth and left him there.


I made my way across the dance floor towards the bathroom. I was getting lots of looks from all the weird and wonderful people, dressed in all manner of different clothes, from leather, to rubber, to nothing at all.


There were guys in women's clothes, dressed like sissies, there were gays, lesbians and transgender people. Everyone looked like they were having fun, even the ones getting whipped or spanked by their dominants.


I found the toilets, although there were no signs saying men's or ladies like normal places. I went in through the only door. It was like a regular public bathroom, with cubicles and wash basins.


Then I noticed there was a male area with a long urinal trough on a slight slant. A guy was pissing at one end, but at the other end there was a naked man chained to the floor. The piss was trickling down the trough and onto his head.


Two other men came in and started pissing, their urine also splashing onto the head of the man on the floor until he was soaked in piss. 'This is weird' I thought to myself, wondering if this was the only bathroom in the place.


I must have looked confused because then an older woman approached me, she was softly spoken, mid fifties with a foreign, possibly German accent.


"Do you need the toilet my dear?" She asked.


"Yes please." I replied, a little unsure.


"If you require to pee, then you can use any of these cubicles, but if you need to, shall we say, shit. Well you will have to use the regular bathroom by the exit. This bathroom is for people who like to be pissed on only."


"Thank you." I said as I I tentatively opened a cubicle door, wondering what would be behind it. Just a normal looking toilet pan, but I looked into it and saw a rather attractive woman's face looking up at me from the bottom of the toilet bowl.


I quickly got myself back into a more confident frame of mind and squatted of the toilet. It took a second before I could piss, thinking about what I was about to do. Then it flooded out into the toilet pan and presumably all over the poor girls face.


I got up and wiped myself, throwing the paper into the loo as I did so, then I gazed into the toilet bowl. She was still there, covered in my piss with a bit of toilet paper stuck to her face. 'How did she even get in there?' I thought.


"Thank you." She said as I was pulling up my outfit.


"You're welcome." I replied, not quite knowing what to feel about the fact that I'd just pissed over the poor woman's face.


As I left the cubicle I heard what sounded like sex noises coming from another part of the bathroom, I walked round the corner and there was a shower cubicle with a spiral staircase around it, leading up to the roof of the cubicle.


A man was fucking a woman in the shower as another man stood on top of the cubicle, pissing on them. As myself and a couple of others watched on, more men climbed the spiral staircase to piss on the love making couple. I've seen it all now.


The man in the shower had his partner up against the wall, plowing his thick cock into her vagina as he held her legs up. She was moaning and groaning as, by now, three or four men stood in a circle above them, spraying their urine down into the shower and over the both of them.


The lady, who I presumed was German from before, stood next to me.


"Fantastic, isn't it?" She said,


"That is definitely one way of describing it." I replied, totally shocked at what I was witnessing.


Then I remembered I'd left Dan tied up, alone, with an open mouth gag on. I thought I'd go back and see what he was getting up to, after what I'd just seen, it could be anything in this crazy place.






Chapter 4

I made my way back across the dance floor to where I'd tied Dan up, only to find out he wasn't there. I was sure he tied him to a particular pillar, but he was nowhere to be seen.


I wondered what the protocol was in a place like this, do people go around untying people who are tied up by their mistresses or masters? If so , isn't it a bit disrespectful? I knew Dan didn't have his phone on him so I had no option but to just take a look around the place.


We'd been there an hour or so and it was filling up with people by now, I admired all the different outfits, or like myself, lack of outfits, as I wandered around.


I still had my strap on so I was getting plenty of looks.


"Nice cock." One guy said to me, as I walked past. He was gyrating against another guy on the dance floor, presumably they were either gay or bisexual.


"Thanks." I replied confidently, looking down to see his naked crotch "You too."


I needed a drink so I headed for the bar. Even the bar staff were dressed in fetish gear. The woman who served me was really gothic looking, dark eyeliner, black hair, black corset. She was sexy as fuck, I could tell immediately from her accent that she was Scottish.


"Nice outfit. I haven't seen you here before." She remarked in a thick Glaswegian accent, handing me my drink. "First time?"


"Yes." I replied, "it's a real eye opener, isn't it!?"


"Sure is love." She said "Diane and Emily think of it all, y'know. I've been to loads of different types of fetish events and this is the best. There's something for everyone, it doesn't matter what you're into, or what you're not into, you'll find it here. That's why it's so popular."


"I know." I said to her, "I've just been to the bathroom."


She laughed, presumably knowing which bathroom I'd been to.


"Ye don't have to go to that bathroom y'know." She said giggling. "Unless ye like pissin' on people. There's normal toilets over there."


"Thanks, but I thought I'd try it out, you know." I said smiling.


"Good girl, that's what I like to hear. This place is all about new experiences, you never know what you might like till you try it." She said, bidding me farewell and turning to serve another customer.


I necked my drink and wandered around the perimeter, still no sign of Dan anywhere. He's in trouble when I find him, I thought to myself.


Then a guy approached me. He was tall, good looking with a really fit body, he was wearing only a pair of tight leather pants, no top. I could clearly see the bulging outline of his, rather large penis, through his pants.


"You look lost." He said smiling.


"Um.. I'm just looking for my boyfriend." I said.


"Boyfriend? Ah that's a shame." He replied. "I was going to offer to buy you a drink."


I don't know why I referred to Dan as my boyfriend, it was the first time I'd said it, and I did it without thinking. He was, at best, my submissive tonight, definitely not my boyfriend.


"Sorry." I said. "He's not my boyfriend, I don't know why I said that. I'm his mistress, that's probably a better way of putting it." I said, back tracking.


"Ok," he said, taking my hand and walking me back to the bar. "Fancy a shot?"


He ordered us two shots of Sambuca before I could answer.


"I'm Claire, by the way!" I said, introducing myself.


"Pleasure to meet you Claire." He said. "You can call me Master D'!"


"In that case, I'm Mistress Claire to you then." I added, trying not to be out done by him. He laughed.


He was quite forward and confident, which I really like in a guy. He seemed really normal, too normal perhaps to be in a fetish club. Despite introducing himself as Master D' he didn't seem like a master.


"God you've got great tits." He said.


"Thanks" I replied. I'm always flattered when someone compliments my tits, especially someone as hot as him.


"Do you come here often?" I asked, probably the most predictable thing someone can ask to a guy they're chatting up, but it was a curious question.


"Now and again, when I'm feeling frisky." He laughed. "It's a pretty cool place. How about you?"


"First time." I replied.


"What's with the strap on?" He asked.


"That's in case my boyf... my...slave, shall we say, you know... steps out of line."


"Get you." He said mockingly. "Poor fucker, goes missing for a few minutes and when he comes back you're gonna fuck him up the arse as punishment!?


"That's exactly what I'm going to do." I said, seductively touching my big plastic dick.


"Well, that I'd love to see." He said laughing.


We necked the Sambuca's and I ordered a round of Gin and Tonics, I like to pay my way. I was feeling a little drunk by now and extremely horny.


"So seeing as you've been here before, why don't you show me around." I said. "I haven't been into any rooms yet, apart from the bathroom. Master D' took me by the hand and walked me off.


"Ok, this is where you go if you want your dick sucked, anonymously." He said, guiding me through a doorway and along a corridor. There were little alcoves every few feet, each with a man standing, facing the wall.


This must be where the guys from earlier were standing when Carl and Lara were sucking them off.


"Ah, so this is the other side of the glory holes then!" I said.


"Exactly that." Master D' replied, finding an empty alcove and pulling his pants down, giving me his drink to hold.


I stood next to him and watched as his cock flopped out of his pants, Jesus it was big. A proper, long, thick, uncircumcised monster of a cock. He then fed it through the glory hole, which was only just big enough for it to fit through. He pushed himself up to the wall.


He stood there for a minute or so. "Nothing yet." He said looking at me disappointedly.


'Christ I'll suck it if nobody else wants to.' I thought to myself, half tempted to run round the other side of the hole.


I could hear moans and groans coming from the guys who were standing at the other holes. Clearly some of them were getting noshed off.


Then Master D' let out a moan. Some lucky bitch, or possibly guy was obviously on the other end of his big dick.


"That's it!!" He said with horny look on his face.


"So you're not bothered who's sucking you off then?" I asked.


He pulled his cock back out.


"I'd rather think it was a hot woman, like yourself." He said winking at me.


"Aren't you going to let them make you cum?" I asked inquisitively.


"Nah, that was just a demonstration for your benefit." He said. "I'll save my cum for you, later on"


"That's a bit presumptuous isn't it?" I said. I was so horny that, if he wanted to put his big dick inside me, there was no way on earth I was going to stop him.


"Come on, this way." He said, ignoring my comment. "Do you know what bukkake is?"


I knew what bukkake was and I'd seen the name above the door, so I knew exactly where we were off to next.


We entered the room. It was a big long rectangular room, spit into sections. An area for Gay men, one for straight men and women, and an area that just said 'Anything goes.' above it.


There were several bath tubs and two shower cubicles with spiral staircases around them, much like the one in the bathroom I visited earlier.


There was a raised seating area, like a viewing platform with a few people watching on. So we took a seat as we finished our drinks. It was a kind of bukkake spectator sporting event.


To the left was the gay area. There was a bald man in his forties, sitting in a big bathtub with half a dozen other guys jerking off over him. At least a couple of men had already ejaculated on him as he had spunk trickling down his bald head onto his face.


There were a few more men queuing up, wanking off as they stood there waiting their turn. Then one guy exploded all over the man's face as a few people cheered and clapped.


My head was then drawn to a woman in front of us. She was chained to a pillar, wearing the usual black rubber look fetish gear. She, again, was in her forties, attractive, big breasted and blond.


A man, presumably her master, stood above her, holding her by her hair, pointing her head upwards as a queue of men formed in front of her.


The first man, in his early twenties, stood in front of her and masturbated furiously over her face, she stuck her tongue out every so often to taste the tip of his young cock. I counted less than a minute of frantic wanking before he splashed a huge load of fresh, white jizz over her face and hair.


The audience, which consisted of Master D' and myself, a horny looking young couple a few seats down from us, and a lone middle aged man in the front row, all stood and clapped the young masturbator as he slumped away, leaving the woman covered in his semen.


The next inline entered the fray. A little, balding, chubby man in his mid thirties with a little chubby dick. He wiped it all over her gooey face, forcing her to suck it. He lasted a bit longer than the first. Maybe three minutes, before he shot his load into her mouth and eyes. All the time her master was holding her head up forcefully, although she did seem to be enjoying the attention.


Four more men spunked over her before her master led her away, parading her around the room, for all to see the disgrace of her cum covered face. I was so horny I could have licked it all off her. Or, if Dan was there I'd have gotten him to do it instead.


"Another drink?" Said Master D' finishing up the last of his Gin.


"Oh, I'm pretty drunk." I replied. "I might take a rain check on the booze for a bit."


"Oh no, I didn't mean alcohol." he said pointing to an empty bath in the middle of the room. "I meant it's someone's turn to sit in the bathtub."


"Me? I questioned, looking back at Master D'. "I'm a mistress, I'll have you know."


"You're not my mistress." He said jokingly. "There's a line of guys there who want a sexy, young lady to cum over, are you going to deny them that?" He asked.


I like being a dominant type to Dan, I mean I really fucking enjoy it. But I have a submissive side to me as well, and as Dan wasn't there to see it, I thought what the heck, I'm here, drunk and horny as fuck, why not try something totally new?


'Who am I to deny a bunch of horny lads a place to dispose of their cum?' I thought, making my way down to the bathtub and hopping in.


The first guy wasn't great looking, his cock was average, uncut and his balls were really hairy. He seemed to take an age to cum as well. I wasn't going to suck him at first, but after six or seven minutes I wanted to move onto the next one, so I took him in my mouth.


That did the trick because he came bucket loads down my throat and onto my face within seconds of me blowing him. I cast him aside and beckoned the next lad over. I knew from seeing him out of the corner of my eye that he was better looking, with a bigger, better cock.


He fucked my mouth vigorously with his big dick, then pulled it out and came all over my face, wiping his cock over my forehead as he squeezed the last drops out of his impressive penis.


I took three or four more loads on my face, I could barely see due to copious amounts of jizz in my eyes, but it was a liberating and extremely fucking sexy experience.


I squinted through the cum in my eyes to see if I could see the next cock, but I had to close them as it was stinging so much. Then something big pressed against my lips. I opened my mouth to accommodate the head of this beast as the owner pushed it into my mouth.


It was humongous, I closed my eyes and sucked it, reaching out and jerking it into my mouth. He wiped this huge, hard thing over my sloppy, wet face, rubbing all the cum into my skin, before adding to the mess by ejaculating all over my slutty little face.


I felt the monster between my tits as he finished himself off on my cleavage before a huge round of applause. I was still struggling to open my eyes.


It sounded like a lot more people were in the room than earlier, I had been too busy to notice anyone else around. Then someone grabbed me by the hand and pulled me to my feet. I stepped out of the bathtub and wiped the cum from my eyes.


As I began to see more clearly I saw that the last cock I serviced belonged to Master D' and it was him who had pulled me to my feet.


"I told you I was saving my cum for you, but you didn't believe me!" He said jokingly.


I laughed as the applause subsided and looked up at the viewing platform. To my amazement, sitting there watching the whole thing were, among others, Emily, Carl and Dan.


Emily had Carl on one side of her and Dan on the other, she had her arms linked through theirs like she owned them or something. She had a huge grin on her face.


"What the fuck?" I said, a little confused. Emily laughed.


"Go and kiss your little whore of a mistress Daniel." She said releasing him from her grip and unfastening his gag. Dan walked over to me without saying a word and kissed me passionately, full on the lips. Then began to lap up the many loads of cum that were dribbling down my face. He snogged my face off as he did so. I noticed his cock was still hard as a rock.


I broke the kiss because I noticed that Master D' was now sitting next to Emily, chatting away like they knew each other.


"I see you've met David!" She said looking at me, "His cock is as wonderful as I'd described is it not?"


I was dumbfounded.


"David...? As in your friend David?" I said turning to Dan, who nodded sheepishly.


"Yes, Daniel and David, reunited . She said with a look of mischief on her face. "Big cock and little cock, back together again.


She took David's softening cock in her hand and ran her fingers over it.


"Tell me you're not in love with this fucking beautiful cock and I won't believe you!" She said stroking it like a Bond villain would stroke his cat.


"So you set this up?" I said looking at Emily in disbelief.


"Of course." She said "I thought Daniel and David should make up with each other, and what better way than to have a new woman to share?"


I didn't know what to think. I was really attracted to David and his mega dick, but I wasn't sure how Dan would feel about it. I mean they hadn't spoken for months.


I looked at Dan, wiping some cum from my eyebrow.


"Are you ok? I muttered.


"I'm fine!" He smiled back reassuringly.


"Come with me." I said, leading Dan out of the room to a quiet corner of the warehouse. I needed to talk to him and find out what he was feeling.


"I can't get my head round what just happened." I said. "I can't believe you've just witnessed me doing such a slutty thing, with one of your friends and I didn't even know about it!"


"I didn't know either, until Emily led me in there and sat me down. It's the sexiest thing I've ever seen in my life." He said.


"I can see why you don't think I'm as kinky as Emily." I said. "She is unbelievable at controlling situations and thinking things up. I don't know how she's dreamt half of this up either, this place is crazy!" I added.


Dan looked at my cum covered face and held my hand gently.


"I don't need you to be like her." He said. "I love you for who you are." My heart melted, it was the first time he'd said he loved me, the first time anyone had said it in a long time.


"Watching you in there with David's dick in your mouth, covered in cum was the hottest thing I've ever seen." He said. "I know Emily instigated it, but it was you doing it, and it's you I'm in love with." He said.


I kissed him deeply, cum still dripping down my face and onto my outfit, my mascara running down my cheeks. I began to cry as my emotions took over.


I was about as much of a mess as I'd looked in my life, but the man I was falling for had just told me he loved me. It was one of the sweetest moments I'd ever shared with anyone.


I cherished the moment as we stood there holding each other close, knowing that any second I was going to have to rediscover my dominant side and punish Dan for leaving me alone, even though it wasn't really his fault. 'The best way to do that is with my strap on.' I thought to myself mischievously as Dan began to lick the rest of the cum off my slutty little face.






Chapter 5

I'm a hopeless romantic at heart, I know it's probably hard to believe from reading my story, but I am. However I knew this new relationship was built on my being a dirty fucking slut so I snapped myself into a kinkier frame of mind.


There would be plenty of time for romance as our relationship developed, 'tonight is not one of them' I thought to myself as I got back into character.


I looked at Dan wickedly.


"Back to the bukkake room!" I ordered him.


As we walked back in I noticed Emily and Carl were in a shower. There was a queue of about four guys leading up the spiral staircase, awaiting their turn while a big black man stood on top masturbating into the cubicle.


Carl was down on his knees licking Emily's hairy snatch. She still had her strap on attached, but it was lifted up and she was casually slapping it over Carl's head as he licked away.


The black man suddenly upped his pace and shot a big load into the shower and all over Emily's head.


"Thank you Mistress Emily." He said as he shuffled past the queue of men, back down the stairs.


Emily then caught sight of Dan and I, she beckoned us into the cubicle. It was a tight squeeze, the four of us in there, but we managed to get in.


I ordered Dan to get to work on my, by now, very wet twat with his tongue. He got to his knees next to Carl and began licking.


Oh my god, I needed my pussy servicing and that was the best start.


The boys did a great job licking us out as Emily and I stood and shared a passionate kiss. It wasn't long before several dollops of hot cum hit my head as Emily stuck her tongue down my throat. I didn't even look up to see who they came from.


Then another, and another. They kept coming until the four of us were covered in the ejaculate of half a dozen or more guys.


I couldn't help myself looking up once or twice and catching some square in the face. It's even hotter being cum on from a height, you can feel it hit you harder.


Then Emily came, she held her hand firmly on Carl's head as she pushed her gorgeous, hairy cunt into his face, letting out a big scream as she did so.


This set me off and I did the same to Dan, his amazing tongue brought me to an equally amazing orgasm as another man shot his jizz into my hair.


Dan and Carl licked the cum of our bodies as we recovered, moving up to our mouths in unison and kissing us.


Emily then suggested we leave the boys alone in the shower, after all it was in the 'Anything goes" area of the room.


I took a seat close by to get a good view as Dan and Carl stood in the shower. Dans little penis still sticking up out of his shorts. David was still around so he came and sat next to me.


Emily climbed to the top of the stairs and began jerking a guy off, she stood behind him, and reached her hand round, wanking his big dick over the boys heads.


"Claire!" She shouted down to me. "Are you going to order that worthless fucking cuckold of yours to get down on his knees so Carl can put his cock in his mouth?"


I was a bit taken aback by her question, but nonetheless adhered to her demand.


"Dan, you heard the woman, pull Carl's pants down and let him fuck your mouth you worthless piece of shit." I said, David was laughing his head off as he sat beside me.


Carl already had his pants down, he must have been anxious to put his cock in Dan's mouth. I was impressed by the length of his shaft as it popped out of his trousers semi erect and ready for Dan. He didn't have a bad sized dick for a submissive cuck.


Dan knelt down and grabbed hold of Carl's dick, looking at me as he did so. His gag still forces his mouth open for Carl.


"Well, what are you waiting for, put it in your mouth." I instructed. David put his hand on my naked pussy as I watched on and Emily continued to jerk the guy off above the shower.


Dan watched David's hand run over my cunt as Carl put his cock in his mouth, every so often he glanced up at me to see what I was doing.


I parted my legs to allow David's fingers to explore my pussy. Then I noticed The man Emily was wanking off started to cum.


She jerked the big dick into the shower, missing Carl and landing on Dan's head as Carl pushed his cock into Dan's mouth.


"Next" Emily demanded, dismissing the previous cummer. Another man stepped up.


Meanwhile David's fingers were working wonders on my clit as I watched my little cuck boy.


It took about five minutes for Carl's breathing to increase, he started to moan loudly as he pushed his cock into Dan's open mouth. I could tell he was about to cum in my man's mouth.


Not before another man came on him though. Carl looked up and opened his mouth at Emily's request, as she made another man cum with her hand, tossing him into Carl's open mouth from above.


Then Carl came, holding his hand on Dan's head, forcing his cum down his throat he shot his load into Dan's mouth. He took his cock out and wiped it round Dan's face as his orgasm subsided, then stepped out of the shower leaving Dan alone in there.


Dan was a mess, his hair was wet and matted with cum, his face dripping and his abused mouth still forced open by his gag.


He went to get out of the shower behind Carl.


"Not so fucking fast cuck boy!" Emily took the words out of my mouth as I put my hand up to usher Dan back into the cubicle.


"I have a queue of three more men here who need somewhere to dispose of their semen, now stand there, look up at me and I'll see if I can aim their cum into your mouth."


Dan did as he was told, he stood there with his hands behind his back, his gag still forcing his dirty mouth open, looking up at Emily as she gathered all three men around her.


Emily stood between two guys as the third jerked off his long dick.


"Don't forget to give me some warning before you cum boys." She said as she stroked the two hard cocks either side of her. "I want us to get as much as we can in that dirty little cunts mouth, understand?" The men all nodded in unison.


"Daniel, watch your friend play with your little whore of a girlfriend's cunt until I order you to look up and take one of these loads." Emily instructed.


I thought I'd give Dan a bid of a show as he stood there watching David play with my pussy. I pulled David's big dick out again and played with it, not taking my eyes off Dan for a second.


"I love you!" I mouthed at Dan as I stroked his friend's enormous cock. I'd never said it before, but it felt right at that moment. It felt weird being that I was behaving like such a slut, but strangely fitting for our very odd relationship. Obviously Dan couldn't mouth anything back as he still had his gag on.


After a minute or so one of the guys announced that he was cumming.


"Oh yeah." He shouted as Emily positioned him directly above Dan. "Oh fuck." He yelled as she twisted her beautiful little hand around his shaft, aiming his fat cock downward as he ejaculated straight into Dan's open mouth.


I came too when watching this, David's hand sent me to orgasm, which I think Dan caught the tail end of as he looked back down at me, wiping some excess spunk from his forehead.


Before Dan could even gather himself the next guy announced he was about to cum.


"Daniel, look up here now you fucking cum bucket." Emily yelled as she readied the next cock.


"Me too." Shouted the third man. And they both positioned themselves over Dan's head as they sprayed their cum into his mouth. Emily stood behind and reached between their legs to massage their balls as they came.


It was a sight to behold. I thought Dan was a mess before, but he certainly was now. He was covered from head to toe in the ejaculate of about twelve guys.


I let go of his friend's dick and walked over and gave Dan a big hug as he stepped out of the shower, I unfastened his gag and gave him a deep kiss. It was a sloppy, salty but beautiful kiss.


"Get a room for you two." Emily joked as she rejoined us. We all laughed at her humorous remark, which indicated that it was ok to do all these kinds of ridiculous, taboo things in front of every man and his wife, but to have a romantic moment with the person you love you had to 'get a room!'


One the way out of the Bukkake room there was a wall of showers, not the type of showers I'd seen so far, but proper showers with nice warm water.


Emily and I stripped off and soaped ourselves down in front of a crowd. Dan went to do the same, only to be told in no uncertain terms by both myself and Emily that he was to stay as he was.


"I want everyone to know what a little cum slut you've been as I walk you round the place." I said as I attached his collar and lead again. "Down on your knees doggy." I laughed as I led him back into the main room.


The five of us headed to the bar for another round of drinks, it was well past midnight by this point, but I sensed the night was only just getting going. I needed a rest so we sat in a booth by the bar for a while to recover and watched the debauchery continue around us.


"Where next? Asked Emily.


"Well I haven't had a chance to use this strap yet." I smiled, looking at Dan wickedly as I stroked the plastic shaft.


"Me neither." Said Emily, doing the same as she looked at Carl. "And Claire, you've touched and tasted David's magnificent member, but you haven't had it inside you yet, and you really must." She said,


I looked at Dan who was still a mess, the cum drying on his face and hair.


"Yes I said looking into his eyes as I answered Emily. "I really must."






Chapter 6

It's been more than a year since the last chapter of this story, so I thought I'd finally follow up and tell you what happened next...


Next we all headed for the cuckold room, after all it was the most relevant room for Dan. I wanted so badly to make Dan witness me getting fucked and preferably by his mate David.


But first I wanted to fuck Dan, I had been walking about with this fucking strap on getting in the way all night, now was time to use it.


In the Cuckold Room there were several beds, each with a chair at the side. Only one of these beds was occupied, with a young man banging the arse off a much older woman, while another man, presumably the woman's husband, sat beside the bed and stroked his rather tiny penis.


It was like any Cuckold scene you've ever watched, like a stereotypical advert for cuckoldry, but it was hot.


Dan couldn't take his eyes off the scene. The woman leaned out to kiss her husband every now and then, as her lover plunged eight inches of thick meat inside her. It was mesmerizing to watch.


The husband was naked and I noticed as we got closer he had written across his chest in marker pen the words 'please humiliate me'


Emily casually strode over to the bed.


"What have we here?" She said in her usual intimidating voice. "You want to be humiliated?"


"Yes please mistress Emily." Said the man. Everyone seemed to know who Emily was, she obviously commanded a lot of respect.


"My god look at that." She said pointing at the man's cock. "It makes Daniel's look normal." She laughed. She then lent over and grabbed his balls. "Are these filled with anything?" She asked. "I doubt it." She said letting go.


The man's wife meanwhile, was moaning loudly as her lover continued to plow into her at a rate of knots.


Long story short he eventually shot his cum deep into the woman after making her orgasm several times. "Now clean your wife's beautiful cream pie up with your tongue." Instructed Emily. The husband duly obliged.


Once they had vacated the bed, Emily demanded that Dan jump on it. There was a huge wet patch in the middle of the bed, which Emily pushed Dan's face into. "That's it Daniel, put your ass in the air so you're beautiful woman can fill it up with her big plastic cock.


I positioned myself behind Dan and got my strap on ready, as Emily began to finger some lube into Dan's arsehole. "All yours." She said, nodding at me to penetrate my submissive.


I slowly eased my strap on inside Dan's arse, making him moan as I did so. "That's it," said Emily, standing beside the bed and stroking my thigh. "Give him what he deserves."


As I began to get into the swing of things I felt a pair of hands around my waist, then suddenly I felt something big push up against the outside of my vagina. 'Christ.' I thought as it slowly parted my pussy lips and entered my cunt hole. 'It must be David.'


"Oh FUCK" I shouted as this monster penetrated me for the first time. "JESUS CHRIST!!"


"I told you, didn't I?" Said Emily smiling.


David's rhythm soon got faster as I began to accommodate his cock, thus forcing me to fuck Daniel harder also. I was the meat in their sandwich, with David dictating the pace in which his friend got fucked, by fucking me himself.


"I wish you could see your girlfriend getting fucked by your friend's beautiful cock Daniel." Said Emily, reaching underneath Dan to stroke his cock. "It's a truly magnificent sight."


Dan was moaning louder than ever as my big plastic cock filled his tight arse. I didn't think I could feel more kinky than what I'd already experienced that night, this was the icing on the cake!


Then Emily told us all to stop for a second, instructing Dan to turn around so he could see. Dan lay with his legs in the air as I slid back into his arse, David then stuck his meat back inside me and we recommenced.


Emily then positioned Carl over Dan's head so his balls were on my man's forehead, and began to stroke his stiffening member. I leant over as far as I could and took Carl's cock in my mouth, inches from Dan's face.


It wasn't long before Carl began to twitch, like he was going to cum. I did the best I could to suck his dick as I was getting fucked and fucking Dan's arse at the same time. I opened wide and jerked Carl's pulsating cock into my mouth, and over Dan's face.


Carl moaned out as he ejaculated over the both of us, before his orgasm subsided and he let his softening dick rest on my cuckold's face.


As Carl got up and shuffled off the bed, I lent in to kiss Dan, still with plenty of Carl's salty spunk in my mouth, Then it was David's turn to announce he was about to cum.


Emily instructed us all to reposition. I took my plastic shaft out of Dan's arse and discarded it for a moment. I turned around so his head was underneath my cunt, while David plunged into me, just inches from his friend's face.


As his rhythm intensified, I pushed back into him to feel the full length of his cock. Then he grabbed my hips firmly and began to grunt as he filled my well stretched fuck hole with his juicy seed.


I, in turn began to orgasm as he fucked me, possibly deeper than I've ever been fucked. His beautiful fucking penis was shooting a huge load deep into the far reaches of my pussy. 'I'm on the pill' I remember thinking to myself.


He seemed to cum for ages and I wondered how much he must have in that big ball sack of his, until eventually he slowly released his amazing prick from the grasp of my tight vagina and allowed me to relax.


Naturally I let my limp, shaking body down on my cuckold's face for him to taste his friends ejaculate, while eating me to another climax.


The others took a time out and went to the bar, leaving Dan and I lusting in the post exhibitionist thrill of what we had just done.


After I'd cum over Dan's face I decided it would be nice to let him have me. I lay on my back and looked him in the eye as he mounted me in the missionary position.


Dan stuck his cute penis in my messy, swollen vagina and commenced his sloppy seconds. I told him how amazing his friend's cock felt as Dan made love to me. It was a strange, yet beautiful moment in our budding relationship.


I had been so lost in the melee of our romp that I'd almost forgotten where we were. I happened to wipe the sweat off my brow and take a second to reconnect with my surroundings. The surroundings of a 'Cuckold Room' in a fetish club.


I talked dirty to Dan as he shagged me, I asked him how my pussy felt after it had been used and stretched by his friend, how it felt to have his friends sloppy seconds and how his friends cum had tasted.


I could tell he was on the verge so I instructed Dan to cum, looking him deeply in the eyes as he thrusted his pecker into my cummy hole.


"I want you to fuck me like the dirty whore I am, I want you to add to your friends cum and mix it all into my filthy little cunt." I said loudly, so others in the room could hear.


With that he ejaculated into my spent hole with all the might of his friend before me, only this time I couldn't feel a thing.


"I love you!" He said as his dick fell limp inside me.


"I love you too." I replied, nestling his head into my bosom.


More to cum (pardon the pun.)...
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