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For Sale

Keith had watched in disappointment when the realtor had put the "For Sale" sign out on the house next door. Forget all that crap about not coveting your neighbor's wife! Shelia next door had been one hot woman with a perfect body. Keith had spent many hours peeking through a hole in the so-called privacy fence watching Shelia sunbath nude every summer since they had moved in.

Okay, maybe even a bit more than peeking. When she would start using her hands to rub in the sun tan oil over her lean, tanned body Keith's hands would usually start doing some rubbing of their own. Keith's wife, Cindy, thought he loved working in the garden. But the fact was that a lot of days the only "seed" he really wanted to plant was his sperm inside of Shelia's sun drenched pussy!

But Keith was, at heart, a shy and insecure man. So he had settled for masturbating while secretly watching Shelia sunbath. And now even that simple pleasure was going to be taken from him.


The more they explored it, the more Dan and Lea loved the house!

Moving from the big city to this smaller town meant they would have a larger house with a real yard. They had wanted to move for years, but Dan had never been able to find the right opportunity. Ironically it was ultimately Lea who was offered a job by the community college in this small, mid-west town.

She was going to be assistant athletic director and coach for the girl's field and track team. It was a huge promotion from being an assistant coach at a much smaller school. The school had even agreed to let Dan take over the fitness and body building program at the college.

Lea and Dan were both fitness enthusiasts. They never ran a marathon and neither would be caught going to an aerobics class. But both were big, beefy, and muscular.

Dan was 6'4" tall and weighted around 250 pounds. He was built like you would expect an obsessed body builder to be built with muscles and veins ripping across his body. Dark hair, blue eyes, and a dazzling smile made him look like he should be a model or an actor.

[image: ]

People sometimes could not believe they were a couple. Wearing her normal sweat suit or loose fitting gym cloths, Lea looked "big boned" if one was polite about it. With short-cropped blond hair and green eyes, she was 6' tall and weighed in at around 200 pounds. But every one of those pounds was either bone or muscle!

She could deadlift well more than she weighted. She could toss an eight pound shot put ball as fast and as far as many college players could lob a softball. With a javelin in her hand, she looked like an Amazon warrioress ready to skew any threat up to a football field away.
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Her breasts were small and firm, but sported large nipples that would swell under attention. And her nipples weren't all that would swell. Sure there were risks, but both Lea and Dan took steroids. The "roids" as they called them had mixed their twisted chemistry with Lea's original femininity with some unusual consequences. The lips of her pussy were large and would swell when she was aroused, but her clitreous was truly a sight to behold!

When excited, her clit would swell in size almost like a miniature cock protruding well over an inch and, when she was really worked up, closer to two. She also would often squirt copious amounts of milky juice from her pussy when she came.

She and Dan also enjoyed playing rough. For excitement, they would often grapple and wrestle as a form of foreplay.

For a man used to the body and behavior of a "lady", Lea could offer some unexpected twists and turns. Dan and Lea were actually very close and very loyal. They certainly did not have an "open marriage", but they both were bisexual and had played with both male and female "thirds" as a couple and had a few one-on-one encounters outside their marriage when the chemistry was there.


Keith heard that his new neighbors were coaches at the college. At first he had high hopes that the wife might be some petite, cute young thing. Then he saw the picture of the announcement in the local paper. He looked like something straight from the pages of a muscle magazine, but she seemed kind of plain standing beside him and caught by the camera looking a bit uncomfortable.

A few days later, the moving truck pulled up and Keith's new neighbors moved in.


Settling In

Dan and Lea quickly settled in to life at the new house. The first week was hectic for Lea with numerous meetings with the various coaches as well as some of the key supporters of the athletics program. For the first time in her career, she wore a skirt and blouse. High heels were something that she never wore—they didn't seem to come in a size large enough for her muscular feet, she was afraid she'd stumble and fall, and she was taller than most people she met even without them.

But even without the heels, it was a relief to get home each evening and shed the confining cloths. Dan would join her and they would spar and wrestle around the house until one finally got so worked up they could not wait any longer, pin the other to the ground, and roughly make love until they were both exhausted.

But towards the end of the first week Dan had a meeting that ran late and Lea found herself walking into an empty house. Her foreplay sessions with Dan had been the only real workouts she had done over the week and on a whim she decided to head to the backyard and get some exercise. She went into the bedroom and quickly changed into the tight fitting singlet that she liked to wear when she lifted weights. She pulled on a pair of tennis shoes, a lifting belt, and headed to the backyard.
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Keith was working in the garden. True, at times it was more of an excuse for his voyeuristic adventures watching Shelia sunbath. But now it was more of a release for his frustration. He had not met his new neighbors and he really had no desire to. For him, the house next door would always be almost like a shrine to the exquisite, bronzed-bodied Shelia.

Then he heard his neighbor's door open and close. Drawn by habit, Keith was almost hypnotically drawn to the fence. He peaked through one of the cracks and was rewarded with an interesting site.

His new neighbor, Lea, was standing in the backyard stretching near some weights and other workout gear that had been put in the backyard. She was dressed in one of those stretchy outfits like power lifters or wrestlers wear. The tight outfit left nothing to the imagination.

Keith's eyes stared through the crack in the fence and nearly bulged as he saw the cameltoe in the front of her outfit.

[image: ]

Shit!

She squatted down and grasped a barbell with who knows how much weight on it and then began to lift it. Keith could see her muscles bulge and ripple through the skin-tight material. With a grunt, she hefted the weight over her head and stood for a few seconds.

Keith looked at her standing there holding a barbell that probably outweighed him over her head. She was like some super-sized warrior goddess!

He felt a stiffening and furtively unzipped his pants. He pulled out his cock and began to stroke it…



Lea loved moments like this. Her body was locked to hold the weight over her head. She always felt a sense of strength and accomplishment. She had not been one of the "popular" kids in high-school and was often taunted for being chubby. In college she had found a place to hide away and a level of acceptance with a few other girls who were serious about body building. They had given her purpose and confidence.

She would sometimes think back to the first time she met Dan in the gym. She remembered the deep, mutual lust that seemed to spark between them from the start. She also could remember the looks of all the girls at her ten year high school reunion when she showed up with a guy build like a Greek god. In her mind she knew that they lusted for her husband but that none of them would stand a chance in the prolonged tussle the couple called foreplay.

She let the weight drop to the ground. She stretched again and flexed her muscles. Then she reached down and grasped the weight again.

Life was good…



Keith's wife, Cindy, looked out the window of the laundry room. The lights were off and the setting sun cast shadows. Looking out she saw Keith standing by the fence.

Cindy felt a warm flush of anger. The bastard!

She had secretly watched him jack off while watching that whore who had lived next door before. Cindy had thought that was over now, but it was clear that Keith would jack off while spying on any woman that lived next door.

She could barely see over the privacy fence, but was able to see the upper body of a very muscular woman. The woman squatted and disappeared from view. Then she reappeared and a few seconds later raised a weight above her head.

This was certainly no skinny, prissy bitch like Shelia. Cindy had to admire the strength and grace that the woman displayed as she worked out.



Lea was definitely not like the previous goddess of the back yard, Shelia. Shelia had known that Keith often watched her, but pretended to be oblivious. Her life was one of pursing acceptance and admiration by flaunting her lean, tanned body at men.

On the other hand, Lea had a strength and confidence that needed nobody else to validate it. It came from inside her, not from how others treated her or lusted for her.

But, like Shelia, Lea quickly became aware of a watcher on the other side of the privacy fence. A few boards were out of place and she could see the shadow of a man fugitively watching through the fence. The shadows were a bit indistinct, but they also made it pretty clear that he was jacking off.

For a minute Lea thought about walking over and confronting the pervert, but the backdoor opened and she heard Dan's voice say, "I'm home honey…"

Lea dropped the weight and walked indoors. She and Dan began to grapple and Dan could tell she was really worked up. Before long both of them poured their strength and energy into an intense session of making love.



Cindy balled her fists in anger as she watched Keith's frantic motions as he approached his orgasm.

What in the hell was wrong with him? Or was it something wrong with her? Why couldn't he be satisfied with her instead of beating off while ogling the neighbor all the time?

As Keith began to squirt his load, Cindy's eyes filled with tears of frustration.


Meeting the Neighbors

Sunday morning was Keith's golf time. Each week. Every week.

Cindy was had watched him leave with a mixed sense of relief and frustration. Though she would never confront him about it, she was still angry about what had happened the evening before. When he came in from "gardening" he had acted like nothing had happened.

She was loading the clothes in the washer when she glanced out the window. It brought back more memories of the night before.

Suddenly she made up her mind. She brushed her long brown hair and frowned at herself in the mirror. Was it something about her that made Keith act the way he did? She shook her head and made her way to the front door.

With a determined step she walked down the steps and over to the house next door. She did not have any particular purpose or plan, but she thought she might as well introduce herself. Maybe she would even warn the woman about Keith's habit.

Arriving at the door she began to have doubts. After pressing the doorbell she immediately wished she could turn and flee back to the safety of her own house.

And then the door opened. The man standing there literally left her speechless. He was tall with muscles unlike anything she had ever seen in person. He was wearing a tight fitting teeshirt and a pair of exercise shorts.

Cindy stared. He met her gaze and smiled.

"Can I help you?"

Cindy stammered as she tried to introduce herself.

"I… I live next door. My name is Cindy."

She quickly and awkwardly stuck her hand out and felt a tremble through her body as he gently took it and began to shake it.

"Hello Cindy. I'm Dan. Why don't you come in and I'll introduce you to my wife."

Cindy paused. She had not thought anything out. She had not expected to be invited in. But as he held the door open she could not think of anything to do but to accept the invitation and walk inside.

"Have a seat," Dan told her, pointing to the sofa. Then he let out a yell. "Lea! We've got company sweetheart."

Cindy felt a pang of envy. What would it be like to have a man like this call you sweetheart? All Keith ever seemed to call her was "Hey". Hey, is dinner ready? Hey, did you get my shirts ironed? Hey, I'm going out in the garden to sneak a peek at the next door neighbor and masturbate.

Damn him!

She could hear someone walking down the hallway to the living room and then Lea walked in. While Dan was dressed like a jock, Lea wore sweatpants and a large, baggy shirt that made her look somewhat shabby.

Dan made a quick introduction.

"Lea, this is Cindy who lives next door. Cindy, this is my wife Lea."

Cindy rose and shook hands with Lea and they exchanged quickly hellos before the both settled in on the sofa.

Dan smiled and asked, "Would you like some tea? Lea and I usually have a cup of green tea about this time of morning on the weekends."

Cindy could only nod, but was rewarded by a dazzling smile from Dan before he turned and headed off to the kitchen.

And suddenly Cindy found herself alone on the sofa with Lea. She glanced over and realized that Lea had been staring at her. When their eyes met, Lea smiled and Cindy could not help but smile back.



Lea studied Cindy carefully. Over the years she had developed a distrust that was not always easily overcome. Many women frowned on the fact that she lifted weights and was muscular. Many women threw themselves at Dan without understanding the bond he shared with Lea. And, on top of all of that, if she was from next door then this woman's husband was some kind of perverted peeping Tom.

But as she looked at Cindy, Lea got the sense Cindy was well-meaning but nervous about the visit. Lea decided to give things a chance.

"How long have you lived in the neighborhood?" Lea asked.

Cindy seemed startled to have someone try to engage her in conversation.

"We moved here about ten years ago. Right after Keith and I got out of college."

"Keith? That's your husband?"

"Yes. We went to high school and college together before we got married."

Lea thought for a few seconds, but then made up her mind.

"Keith likes to spend time out in the yard?"

Cindy paused. What Keith did out in the yard embarrassed her, but she couldn't just ignore the question.

"Yes. He has a small garden he likes to work in."

Lea debated, but figured that since she had gone this far she might as well go all the way.

"I think I noticed him last night and it wasn't his garden he was working."

Cindy blushed with embarrassment. It had been a terrible mistake to come visit and she was left speechless. She stared down at the floor and knew she was near tears.

Lea actually felt bad. 

"Hey, it's okay. You didn't do anything. I didn't mean to embarrass or hurt you."

Cindy looked at Lea again. Lea's eyes seemed to show genuine concern that she had embarrassed Cindy.

Cindy explained, "I feel like I'm not a good wife. Why does he have to go peeking on other women instead of just being happy with me? Am I that terrible?"

Lea reached out and put a hand on Cindy's knee to comfort her.

"Honey, it isn't your fault and nothing is wrong with you. Some guys are just like that. Usually they are a bit more discrete, but a lot of guys check out other women time to time."

Dan had walked in about halfway through Lea's words of comfort. Lea had not mentioned seeing the neighbor to him so he was not exactly sure what had taken the conversation down the road. He set a tray with tea and cookies on the coffee table and sat down.

Lea looked at Dan and then back at Cindy and made a decision.

"Babe," she said to Cindy. "Don't feel bad."

Lea nodded in Dan's direction.

"Dan has been checking you out since you got here. It's just something men do. So after all the checking out, what do you think of our new neighbor Dan?"

Dan knew when to follow Lea's lead. In addition to the physical bond they shares, they just seemed to understand what the other one was thinking at times.

"A very nice young lady," Dan began. "I'm glad she dropped by to introduce herself. Hopefully we'll see more of her."

"And…," Lea prompted Dan with a look.

Dan knew where Lea was taking things now. He stood up and walked across the room before taking a seat on the sofa. Cindy was now setting between Dan and Lea.

Cindy felt nervous but excited at him being so close. She caught the subtle scent of his cologne.

"She's a very attractive woman," Dan said.

Cindy looked up at Dan and he repeated, "You are very attractive. I'm not sure what the earlier conversation was about, but I would definitely agree with Lea that there's certainly nothing wrong with you."

Dan smiled that dazzling smile again Cindy barely noticed when Lea began to run her hand up Cindy's leg.

As Lea rubbed Cindy's leg she told Dan, "Cindy's husband doesn't seem to appreciate her."

Then Lea stated in a matter of fact voice, "Honey, maybe we should be good neighbors and show her some appreciation."



Cindy had dated a few boys before beginning to date Keith in high school. They had dated through college but had never had sex before they were married. She had never been with anyone other than Keith and, while she didn't think of herself as a prude or as frigid, she hadn't really every considered having sex with anyone else.

In the span of a few short minutes, that had changed. What Lea had said and meant was very clear. Even Cindy could not miss the implication. Cindy looked up at Dan and his wonderful smile. Then she turned her head towards Lea and looked into the other woman’s eyes. Lea leaned towards Cindy and kissed her.

All of Cindy's fears, doubts, and uncertainties disappeared at the touch of Lea’s lips to hers. This felt so right! She closed her eyes, opened her mouth, and began to return Lea's kiss.

She felt Dan take her hand and gently guide it towards his crotch. Through the fabric of his shorts she could feel the bulge of his manhood. Fuck! He felt huge and he was getting bigger and harder every second!

Lea and Dan worked in tandem, almost able to read each other's minds. Lea reluctantly pulled away from Cindy's lips and Dan was there to begin kissing Cindy. His kiss was harder, deeper, and more urgent.

Lea had lifted Cindy's blouse and was working to undo her bra. Cindy felt the momentary touch of cool air against her nipples and then almost immediately one enjoyed the warmth of Lea's oral attention. Cindy gasped into Dan's mouth as they kissed.

There was activity all around Cindy, but she sat and let Lea and Dan take the lead. She thought she could feel Dan worming out of his shorts as he kissed her and suddenly felt Lea begin to tug her skirt and panties down.

Lea's kisses trailed down across Cindy's tummy. After a slight pause, Lea's mouth went to work on Cindy's moist pussy.



Cindy could not help herself. Her back arched and a long moaning wail escaped her lips. She opened her eyes to see Dan looking at her with that incredible smile.

Keith had eaten her pussy a handful of times, but it was always halfheartedly. It was like he was doing her a favor. Cindy had never felt anything like the eager greed of Lea's mouth and tongue. Lea would lap at her clit for a while and then go to work using her tongue to spear Cindy's pussy.

Cindy continued to writhe and moan.

Dan stood and she could finally see his cock. It was beautiful! And huge! He was hung and the sight of that slab of sausage excited Cindy.

To be fair to Keith, Cindy had probably also only been half-hearted during the few times she had orally serviced him. But Lea had awakened an awareness of how intense and satisfying oral sex could be.

"Feed me that cock baby," Cindy was surprised to hear herself say to Dan.

Dan lowered Cindy down on the sofa while Lea continued to lap away happily at Cindy's cunt. Then he moved himself so his cock was in front of Cindy.

Cindy hoped she was good enough and wouldn't disappoint Dan. Suddenly pleasing Dan seemed so important to her. She opened wide and took as much of him in her mouth as she could.



Dan looked down as his cock slowly slid into Cindy's mouth. She began to suck and lick and he let out a moan meant to reassure her that she was doing a good job.

He looked at her nice firm breasts. He would have to go to work on those later.

His eyes strayed further down and watched the top of his wife's head as she ate away at Cindy's cunt.

They had played with a third several times in the past and from experience Dan knew that Lea would have Cindy reaching her first orgasm in minutes.

Dan placed a hand behind Cindy's head and gently thrust a bit deeper into her willing mouth.



Lea was happily lapping away at Cindy's moist pussy. Lea loved the taste and the scent of lust as she buried her face in Cindy's curly pubic hairs. Lea's arms were wrapped around Cindy and her bear hug almost smothered Lea by pressing her face deep into Cindy's crotch and nearly drove the breath out of Cindy with its power.

Lea felt Cindy's body quiver and squeezed even tighter with her muscular arms.

Cindy's back began to arch and Lea's tongue began to work even faster in anticipation.



Oh god!

Cindy could not believe what was happening. The firm grip around her waist and Lea's face grinding between her thighs as Lea's tongue lapped away on Cindy's clit was unbelievable.

Her mouth was totally filled with Dan's cock and she was trying to work to take even more of him in. Every once in a while she would gag and she hoped Dan would be patient while she learned how to suck his wonder cock.

She could feel her orgasm approaching now. Some primal reflex had set her hips thrusting against Lea's face. She opened her mouth wide and Dan slid a bit deeper. Suddenly she realized she couldn't breathe because his cock was so far down her throat.

Nothing had prepared her for this, but something inside caused her to just relax and let her senses focus.

She felt light headed for a few seconds, arched her back, and exploded into an orgasm!

It was like a series of explosions going off in her mind. Lights flashed. Her body quivered and convulsed.

Her entire body tensed as each wave of the orgasm surged through her body.

Dan backed out slightly and she gasped for breath. Then she wrapped her arms around his waist and pulled him deep into her throat again for a few seconds.

Finally the last wave passed and her body went limp. She laid back on the sofa for a few seconds with her eyes closed just enjoying an intense sensation of sexual satisfaction that was unlike anything she had experienced before. 



Dan and Lea worked well as a team. They could sense that there were in new territory for Cindy, but that she was eager to please and ready for more.

Lea stood up and noticed with satisfaction that Cindy's juices had saturated the cushion of the sofa. Lea sat down on one end of the sofa and laid against the arm rest. She spread her legs wide with one leg over the back of the sofa and the other on the floor.

"How about returning the favor?" she asked Cindy.

Cindy opened her eyes and looked at Lea's spread legs.

Lea's cunt was unlike anything Cindy had seen. The lips were large and protruding. Her hole looked large and well fucked by Dan’s huge cock. Cindy studied the muscles that rippled around the woman’s tummy and thighs, but it was her large, swollen clit that Cindy found most fascinating. It jutted up and was nearly the size of Cindy's thumb.

Damn! If it got much bigger it would be larger than Keith's dick!

The thought of Keith brought a short twang of guilt that was quickly followed by anger. The bastard. He had lusted for this piece of pussy. Damn if she wasn't going to take it herself.

She moved into position kneeling with her head above Lea's cunt and slowly lowered her head towards Lea's eager hole.



Lea watched with fascination as Cindy's mouth moved towards her cunt. Lea and Dan had both always been bisexual. That was part of their bond and why they enjoyed playing together with thirds.

But Lea could tell Cindy had never even thought about making it with another woman before. Hell, she probably had not seriously thought about making it with any man other than her husband before. Lea could read people and she saw the brief look of anger followed by a look of determination. She suspected that part of that determination came from anger at her husband.

Cindy's warm mouth settled onto Lea's clit and began gently sucking it. Lea knew from experience that even though it looked large and swollen now, it would quickly grow in size under Cindy's oral attention.

Lea placed her hands on the back of Cindy's head and let out a moan.



Dan looked at Cindy's ass as she kneeled on the sofa eating Lea's pussy.

Dan loved Lea and Lea's solid, muscular body. But he also enjoyed occasionally playing with a softer woman like Cindy. Cindy had a nice ass that was stuck up in the air for him to admire. He wondered if she was moist enough for him to fuck right now or if he needed to work her up.

He gently slide his hand over Cindy's ass and down to her cunt.

He should have known better with Lea's mouth having just finished working its magic. Cindy didn't need any foreplay, she was ready to be fucked! Dan worked himself into position behind her and guided his cock towards his neighbor’s gushing cunt.



Cindy had stopped thinking and just allowed instinct to take over.

As she had taken Lea's clitoris into her mouth and began to suck on it, she could swear she felt it begin to grow! She decided to try lapping it with her tongue like Lea had done to her minutes earlier.

As she settled into a rhythm she felt Dan's hand run over her ass and a finger explore her exposed pussy. A moan escaped her and a thrill ran through her body as she felt Dan behind her.

Oh Gez! His cock was so big compared to Keith! Would it hurt?

Dan gently slid inside her and she could feel the walls of her love tunnel stretch to accommodate him. He worked in and out in a slow fashion patiently working himself deeper and deeper into her. She did not realize that her cunt was gushing juices to lubricate his progress. Finally she felt him grasp her hips and the contact of his pelvis with her ass cheeks. He was all the way in!

Cindy was so excited and happy that she began to work even harder on Lea's cunt. At first she wasn't sure about the taste and smell, but now she knew that it was the scent of arousal. Cindy felt so grateful to Lea for sharing Dan with her!

Dan began to fuck her. It was so incredible! He was so big! One of his hands reached around and played with her breast. Then it moved down and gently rubbed Cindy's clit.

Cindy's body convulsed and after only a few seconds of Dan's manipulation of her clit she exploded into a second orgasm!



Lea had expected to have to show Cindy the ropes when it came to woman-on-woman sex, but from the start it was clear that Cindy was eager to please and possessed and intuitive sense about what would satisfy her partner.

Lea wondered if Cindy swallowed. She had seemed a bit reserved at first and Lea doubted she would suck and swallow that pervert husband of hers. Lea's orgasms were different than many women’s and she could never be sure how a new partner, male or female, would react.

When Lea came, she squirted. A lot. Her load of milky cum was usually every bit as big as Dan's and often left them in a soggy mess unless Dan took her orally before fucking her. Usually it was only by the second or third orgasm that the amount of creamy pussy juice she spewed began to diminish.

Shit! She knew she was close to coming. It wouldn't be long and she would find out what Cindy's reaction was.



Dan pumped away gently at first but began to increase his pace. He could tell from the look on Lea's face that she was getting close.

Dan pulled back until only the very tip of his cock remained inside Cindy, then slide forward in one strong motion.

He grasped her hips and began riding her hard and fast.



Cindy was in heaven!

A man with the body of a god was fucking her pussy while she feasted on the muff of an amazon goddess!

She alternated between sucking and licking at Lea's swollen clit. It had started off the size of her thumb and had grown a lot bigger as she sucked it. She knew there was nothing fake or contrived about Lea's moans of satisfaction.

Lea's hands had moved from the back of Cindy's head and her fingers were manipulating own nipples while she squirmed under Cindy's tongue.

A deep grunt began to precede each of Lea's moans now. And then there came a wailing sound.

Cindy was surprised when the clit in her mouth began to spasm and pump out copious amounts of salty, sweet juice. Not knowing what else to do, she redoubled her sucking and swallowed the nectar Lea spewed forth.

At the same time she realized that Dan's thrusts were short and desperate. Just like Lea's clit, she could swear she felt Dan's cock swell and stretch the walls of her cunt even wider. Suddenly his finger was working Cindy's clit again and, like before, only a few quick flicks were required for Cindy's body to begin shuddering with its third orgasm.

As her climaxing cunt squeezed Dan's shaft, he was also pushed over the edge and his cock erupted sending a huge load of cum deep inside of Cindy’s love tunnel.

For about a minute, they each focused on their orgasms and on pleasing each other.

And then they were spent, collapsing into a heap of naked, exhausted, and satisfied flesh on the sofa.



Cindy was on top of Lea and fascinated by her firm, muscular body. She began to run her fingers over Lea's nipples and was surprised at how solid her breasts seemed. Cindy considered herself about average in the breast department, but hers were so different than Lea's. Cindy's titties might be called perky, but they jiggled and bounced when she was in motion.

She felt Dan's head resting on the small of her back and could feel his warm breath on her flesh. At first his breathing was short and quick. Then it slowed. Every once in a while he would move slightly and kiss her on the back. Each time he did that, she thought she would faint.

After about fifteen minutes, Dan gently moved off the sofa, picked up his cloths from the floor where they had been discarded, and padded quietly out of the room. Lea pulled Cindy up gently so they were face to face.

Lea looked into Cindy's eyes and then began kissing her. Lea kissed Cindy's neck and worked her way up until their lips met. It was a slow and gentle. After a while, Cindy just snuggled up against Lea and let herself feel loved.



Cindy awoke with a start. Damn! She had dozed off. How long had she been asleep? What time was it?

Still nestled against Lea, Cindy looked up to find Lea smiling at her.

"It's 11:30," she said.  "You seemed so relaxed that I hated to wake you up."

Cindy was started at first. It was like Lea had read her mind. Then she smiled back and said, "I just need to be home by around one o'clock or so."

Then Cindy remembered why she had to be back home. Keith would have finished a few beers with his buddies and be coming home. A frown crossed her face.

"What's wrong sweetie?" Lea asked.

Cindy was confused. It had all happened so suddenly. Only a few short hours ago she had been scared to even knock at the door and now a woman she barely knew was asking what was wrong. Was it out of courtesy, habit, or some type of curiosity?

Again, it was like Lea could read her mind.

"I understand if you don't want to talk about it. We are going to be neighbors and I hope we can become good friends… and more. But some things are tough to talk about until you know someone better."

Lea leaned forward a bit and kissed Cindy on the forehead.

Cindy started, "You’re right, it is hard for me to talk about. My husband… Keith. He… Well…"

Lea smiled again.

"He's a scopophiliac pervert who jerks off while he peeks at women through the privacy fence?"

When Cindy looked confused she clarified.

"Scopophiliac is a fancy word for peeping tom. My major was physical education and sports, but my minor was in psychology."

Cindy couldn't help but be impressed and giggled a bit.

"Yes," she said. "He's a scopo-whatever. How did you know?"

"I saw him peeking through the fence the other evening. I kind of thought about going over and introducing myself. Maybe fist first to that eye he had up against the fence."

Now it was beyond a giggle. Cindy actually laughed and Lea laughed with her.

Cindy went on, "I don't know why he does it. Maybe I'm too boring. Maybe I just don't excite him."

It was Lea's turn to laugh and she said, "Well, you sure as hell can excite Dan and me. There was nothing boring about you this morning."

Cindy blushed and then they laughed together.

"Every Sunday he plays golf with his buddies in the morning, has a few beers, and then comes home and wants to have lunch and sex. Usually in that order. I guess it is boring."

Lea began to squirm and twist around until she faced Cindy's pussy and Cindy faced hers.

"We'll just have to fuck up his routine."

She leaned in and began eagerly eating Cindy's pussy. There was still the taste of Dan's cum and Lea loved it.

Cindy wrapped her arms around Lea's waist, planted her own mouth over Lea's lovely mound of pubic hair, and began to return the favor.


Dropping In

Keith had a bit of a beer buzz when he returned home. He walked in the house like he did every Sunday morning. He would find Cindy and then they would get naked. He would fuck her missionary style until he came. That usually didn't take very long and he suspected Cindy probably just faked her orgasm. But, frankly, he didn't give a damn any more.

Now, he could not help thinking, that amazon goddess next door would never fake an orgasm. He's do anything to get a chance to play with her one time.

He walked into the living room and stopped short.

There on the sofa was the neighbor lady along with some big muscle-bound jerk. Cindy was setting in a chair and looked up at Keith.

"Oh," she said. "You're home. Meet our new neighbors. This is Lea and that is Dan."

Lea was more comfortable in sweat pants and a baggy shirt, but she was wearing a dress made of some stretchy fabric that was about one size too small for her. It clung to her body, outlining every detail of her body’s shape and Keith couldn't help but ogle a bit.

The man on the sofa stood up and reached out to shake Keith's hand.

"We thought we'd drop by an introduce ourselves," Dan explained.

Keith stammered a bit and sat down in one of the other chairs.

Lea smiled at him and he felt himself blush as his heart beat fast.

Damn. He had no idea what to say.

Lea began to stand up. As she did, Keith was able to catch a view up her dress and saw that she was not wearing panties. She finished standing up and ran her hands over the dress to smooth it.

"Well, I guess we should run. It was lovely to meet you."

She picked up her purse as Dan stood up. Keith noticed something fall out of the purse and reached down to pick it up.

Lea waved it off, "Oh, that's nothing. It didn't work out. Just throw it away will you?"

Keith nodded and glanced at it. It was a printout of an ad from one of the on-line personal sites. The title was "Couple seeks Couple to Swap and Play". In the back of his slightly beer fogged mind, Keith realized it was an ad by one couple looking for another to swing with. To swap partners. Fuck! Wow!

He glanced up and saw Lea looking intently at him.

"Just trash," she said. "It didn't work out. But why don't you both come over for brunch next Sunday. Maybe something will…" Lea deliberately glanced down at Keith's crotch. "Will, 'come up'," she said and smiled.

Cindy started to explain that Keith played golf every Sunday morning so they couldn't when he interrupted her.

"Of course we can make it," he said with what he hoped sounded like a casual laugh. "I can golf any old time."

Lea rewarded him with a smile. "Well," she said. I'm going to go work out a bit. It's a nice day out. Maybe I'll lift weights again."

Once the goodbyes were said and the door was closed Cindy looked at Keith and asked, "Time for our weekly?"

Keith shook his head no.

"I think I'm going to go work out in the garden today honey," he told her.

Her expression was neutral, but inside she was smiling. Work at beating your meat in the garden because a week from now you are in for an experience you won't forget.


The Wait

The week seemed to drag by for Cindy. She could tell that Keith was excited—in fact he spent a lot of time out in his "garden" beating off. A few times he even had a view of Lea while he did it.

On both Friday and Saturday nights he wanted to have sex. It was off their normal schedule, but Cindy knew he was just horned up about the thought of swapping her for a chance to have sex with Lea on Sunday. She and Dan had left for a college sporting competition and Cindy did not doubt that if they had not been away, Keith would have already been over on their porch begging like a dog in heat.

Cindy feigned a headache and went to bed early both nights.


Neighborly Swap (Initiation)

Sunday morning finally arrived. Cindy and Keith had a quiet cut of coffee and then got dressed to go over to visit their neighbors. Cindy wore a nice dress and she noticed that Keith seemed more concerned than usual about his appearance. He even went so far as to use some of the cologne she had bought him at Christmas. That was a first.

Keith rang the doorbell and they were greeted by Dan.

"Good morning!"

Dan always seemed so full of energy and motion. He ushered them into the living room and they sat on the sofa. He was dressed in slacks and a polo shirt that highlighted his muscular build. A few minutes later, Lea appeared wearing another of her "just a bit too tight" dresses. She was large and muscular, but her body was firm and she carried herself with grace and confidence.

Lea walked towards the sofa, bent over, and gave Cindy a quick peck on the cheek.

"It is so good to see you again honey!" she said and moved in front of Keith and took his hands in hers. She looked down at him and he felt mesmerized by her strength and presence.

"It's a bit early, but would you like a small glass of wine?" Lea asked. Continuing to look at Keith she added, "I have to watch how much I drink. I lose my judgement and inhibitions if I drink too much."

Keith was not sure what to say and mumbled, "A glass of wine would be great."

Dan arose from his seat and walked towards the kitchen to grab the wine and Lea moved to one end of the sofa. Setting down, Cindy was now between Lea and Keith.

Lea turned a bit and brought one knee up on the sofa.

Without panties, she knew that she was giving Keith a view of her swollen, fluffy muff. And the smile she gave Cindy was both dazzling and genuine.

In a husky whisper she told Cindy, "You look good enough to eat."



Dan poured four glasses of wine. Into one of them he slipped the remnants of a pill that had been carefully crushed earlier that morning in preparation.

Dan knew a lot of people through his job, but most of those he met thought of him as little more than a musclebound jock. They would have been surprised if they had taken the time to get to know him better. Dan was quiet, but was very well read and educated. While his degree was in Physical Fitness and Education, he had a minor in history.

He knew that most women (and a fair number of men) were fascinated with his muscular physique. He was often hit on, but his bond with Lea was an anchor in his life. They enjoyed playing with a third and there were occasions when they had shared a longer-term relationship with someone they both felt was special. After their first encounter, they had both agreed that Cindy seemed to fall into that category. They also agreed that Keith seemed to be a royal jerk.

At heart, Dan was not a vain man. He knew that almost any man willing to spend an hour or two every day in the gym focused on body building could "bulk up" and end up with a chiseled body. But few had both focus and dedication required. It was the same for Lea and the way she maintained her body. And it was those types of characteristics that drew him to her.

Also, Dan had a strong chivalrous streak in him. He hated bullies and blowhards. Although they had not known each other long, he cared for Cindy and had no qualms about what was about to happen to Keith.



Lea put a hand on Cindy's leg and smiled at her.

"So how have things been going?" she asked.

"Fine. How about you? Are you getting settled into your new job?"

"It's great! All the coaches are great to work with and I think the program will really take off with a bit of focus and work."

Seeing Dan walk in with a tray holding four glasses of wine Lea added, "Plus Dan has to do what I tell him now—at least when we are at work."

Lea and Dan exchanged a smile and Dan joked, "I've always done just what you tell me to sweetie."

He offered glasses of while to Lea and Cindy.

"Ladies first." Then he handed a glass to Keith and raised his own glass in a mock toast.

"To new, intimate friends." Keith noticed Dan's emphasis on the word intimate. This seemed too good to be true. Were the new neighbors really swingers? Would this woman have sex with him? Would her husband be okay with that? He wondered if they would be together in one place or if maybe one couple would head off to the bedroom or something. He had watched videos and fantasized about it, but he had no idea what the proper etiquette for swapping wives was.

It said something about Keith that he never once thought that Cindy might have the same questions or that she might even feel uncomfortable with the situation.

Keith took a deep drink of the wine to help him relax a bit. He looked over and glanced up Lea's skirt at her still exposed pubic region. The he noticed she was staring at him with a playful smile on her face. He tried to smile back some type of worldly, knowing look, but was pretty sure he failed.

Lea's hand began to run up and down Cindy's leg.

"You did say ladies first, didn't you Dan?" Lea asked.

Dan looked at Keith then answered. "I think it is the polite thing to do. And I always enjoy watching."

Keith's mind was beginning to fog. What did she mean about ladies first?

Quickly Lea took the initiative. With one arm around Cindy's neck, Lea swung around so she was kneeling over Cindy's lap. The move had pushed her dress up above her hips and Keith stared at the naked flesh of Lea's firm, muscular ass.

Lea leaned her head forward and used one hand to draw Cindy's head toward her. Their lips met and locked in a deep and passionate kiss. Lea's tongue probed Cindy's willing mouth. Even expecting it, Cindy had been startled by it suddenness and intensity. It took her breath away, but within seconds the two women began running their hands across the other's body.

Lea was able to quickly pull her dress off over her head. Cindy had a more difficult time disrobing because Lea was on top of her and because she had lacked the foresight to come without panties.

Lea's kisses began to move down Cindy's body and a few minutes later Keith watched with a dazed and confused look on his face while Lea began to eat Cindy's pussy.

God! She was going at it just like one of his porn clips! He couldn't believe his wife was setting there with her legs spread and her head thrashing back and forth while this muscular and aggressive amazon goddess lavished oral attention on her muff.

It was only a few short minutes before Lea's tongue brought Cindy to an intense and noisy climax. Keith watched in a drunken fascination as Cindy thrashed and screamed her way through an orgasm. Then Lea took a quick break from eating Cindy, looked over at Keith and, in a husky voice, told him, "Get naked and get ready to play."



Keith had fantasized about something like this happening for years, but now that the time had come he sat petrified and uncertain.

Dan stood up and walked across the room and gripped Keith's shoulder.

"Like I said," Dan told Keith, "I always do what she says. You probably should do the same."

Dan wasn't particularly rough, but his muscular hand gripped Keith's shoulder and pulled the smaller man to his feet.

Dan let go of Keith and began to peel off his own polo shirt. Keith felt somewhat self-conscious as he looked at Dan's broad, muscular back. He was hesitating and did not notice that Lea had stood up.

Lea grabbed Keith by the shoulder and spun him around so they were face-to-face.

"I said get naked!"

Keith was shocked by the forcefulness of the command and began fumbling to get undressed. He didn't notice that Cindy was watching with her eyes half closed and a smile on her face. She enjoyed seeing his discomfort.

Keith struggled getting his shoes and belt off then turned to smile at Lea. She grabbed his shirt in a fist and pulled him close.

"Not much of a stud if you can't even get your clothes off," she taunted him. She brought her other hand to his chest, grabbed the shirt on each side, and ripped it open. Buttons flew off and Lea roughly pulled the torn shirt from Keith’s torso.

She pushed Keith so he was kneeling on the sofa beside Cindy.

Cindy giggled at the shocked look on his face.

"We should have done the whole swinging, swapping couple thing years ago, huh?" she asked Keith. "I don't think I've ever had an orgasm like that before."

Keith felt stung and humiliated by that comment, but what came next was even more crushing to his ego.

Lea was giving Keith's trousers the same rough treatment and he was soon only in his briefs. Lea reached up and groped Keith's crotch.

"Awe fuck," she muttered as she pulled his briefs off and flipped him over so he was setting on the sofa.

Lea looked at Keith’s cock and made a face.

"That's all! What a fucking little sissy dick," she said.

Dan walked up to her side and quickly removed his trousers. Although she had seen it before, Cindy still couldn't help but gasp in admiration as his huge cock sprang to attention in front of his muscular body.

"Oh shit baby," Cindy said as she looked at Dan. "Bring that cock over here."

Dan stepped forward and Cindy leaned forward taking his cock in her mouth and began to hum happily she sucked it.

Keith's world was shattered at that point.  All of his fantasies about being a manly man and making love to his eager neighbor were destroyed. He watched Cindy suck on Dan's dick and realized he was not the real man in the room.



Lea disliked Keith.

He was one of those arrogant, prissy bastards who thought he was such a stud because he drove a fancy car and had a membership at the country club. She hated the disrespect he had shown Cindy. The smirk on his face was long gone. She watched him as he watched his wife eagerly suck another man's cock.

His cock was about average. But while it had started hard, it was now flaccid from his shame and embarrassment.

She let the humiliation simmer for a few moments. The she reached forward offering him both her hands. Keith thought she was going to help him up and maybe they would go to the bedroom or something. He reached out and took her hands.

Keith never understood what happened next. In one fluid motion Lea had pulled him from the sofa towards her. She nearly lifted him off the ground as she swung his body towards her side. In a quick motion, she spread her legs slightly and squatted.

She let go of one of Keith's hands and his momentum swung him around. Going backwards, the back of his knees hit Lea's outstretched leg and they went out from under him. Lea let him fall heavily to the floor where he landed on his back.

His journey from setting on the sofa to laying on his back on the floor took only a few seconds. The breath was knocked out of him and he was staring at the ceiling when Lea straddled him and looked down.

"Let's fuck, sissy boy," she said as she dropped and straddled him.

Her pussy was damp and her clitreous was engorged with blood and juices from her excitement at the rough physical play she was subjecting Keith to. This was what she enjoyed most.

He felt her slide backwards and her pussy was over his limp cock.

"I got the bad part of this swap," she muttered. "Damn, look at Dan fuck that wife of yours with a nice hard pecker."

Keith turned his head. Cindy was now on her back on the sofa and Dan was sliding his huge erect prick in and out of her twat like a jackhammer. She was moaning and quivering in excitement. Dan's face showed a total intensity on what he was doing.

Lea slammed the weight of her pelvis down against Keith knocking the breath out of him again.

"You fucking limp sissy," she told him as he let out an, "Umph!"

She crawled up his body until she was at his neck.

Keith's thoughts were blurred between the alcohol, the pill, and being slammed to the floor. He looked at Lea's pussy with a combination of lust and horror. It was like some kind of hairy, gaping animal. He had never seen a clit as big, even in all the porn he was so fond of watching. He wondered if she might actually be a hermaphrodite, not realizing that the steroids she had used to enhance her muscles had enhanced the love muscle that lay between her legs as well.

Keith could see it pulsing. He could see droplets of milky white juice escaping the clit and trickling down. The lips of her gash were so thick. They shined a bright pink, covered with moisture from her excitement.

"Your dick is fucking worthless," Lea told him. "Your god damn tongue better be able to satisfy me sissy boy!"

With that, she slammed her body forward, smothering Keith's face with her muff.



Keith was engulfed in darkness. He was dizzy and was afraid he might throw up. The pungent odor of Lea's lust and sweat was like a wave that washed over him. Lea was riding his face hard and some sense of self-preservation kicked in causing him to begin licking. She ground her hips and his head ached as it was pressed hard against the floor.

He was desperate to regain some semblance of control and show his masculinity. He used his tongue the best he could, but while he had always been happy to be on the receiving end of oral sex he did not particularly enjoy being on the giving end. He just was not that talented at eating pussy.

He tried to reach down and fondle himself. Maybe he could get an erection if he stroked himself for a while.

Lea's thighs pressed against his ears and he could hear a muffled laugh and then Lea's taunting voice.

"So you want to jack off you pathetic sissy?"

She had been facing away from his body as she rode his mouth, now Lea quickly turned around. Keith barely had time to catch his breath before she was on top of him again. His tongue reluctantly went back to work.

He felt Lea's hands work their way down his body. They played with his limp cock for a few seconds.

"Would you like a hand job?"

Keith was beyond any semblance of coherency by now. He let out an ambiguous moan and Lea answered, "I'll give you a fucking hand job."

Lea took his limp cock into one hand and squeezed. Her hand could easily crust empty beer cans and Keith's pathetic manhood was no match. He arched his back in pain. Lea held her grasp and tugged.

The pain was almost unbearable.  Then she slammed her fist down the shaft of his wilted dick, the ball of her fist hitting him in the nuts.

His world shattered in pain. He could not even go on pretending that he was man enough to handle the amazon goddess who was on top of him.

He began to sob from the pain and humiliation.



Cindy had lost count of how many times she had come. Dan's pace was picking up and she could tell he was nearing an orgasm of his own.

Through half closed eyes she looked over at Keith and Lea on the floor. Keith was buried beneath Lea's muscular bulk. Cindy could tell that Keith was nearly passed out from the combination of the drugged drink and the pain. During the week she had wondered if she would feel bad. Would she feel guilty when the time really came to carry out their plans?

Then she looked back up at Dan and smiled.

"Bring it home honey," she told him. "I want to feel you cum inside of me."



Lea straddled the length of Keith's body.

"Want me to kiss it and make it all better?" she asked Keith in a mocking voice.

Keith's body racked with uncontrollable sobs. How could things get any worse?

Suddenly he felt the warmth of Lea's mouth as she began to suck his cock.

Maybe the humiliation was over. The way she was going to work on his cock was incredible.

He felt himself stiffen and she rapidly bobbed her head up and down taking every fraction of an inch of his cock down her throat.

Yes. He would get hard with her sucking him. Then maybe he could fuck her and show her that he could be a man.

Oh shit! No. Fuck no!

Keith felt himself about to cum. She had barely been working on him for a minute and now he was about to lose control and blow his wad. He willed himself to hold off. He tried to think of something else. It was useless. Keith felt like his very soul was being sucked out of his prick. Lea's checked puckered as she sucked aggressively.

"Arrggg…"

He could not help it. His cock erupted in her mouth.

The relief felt so good. Maybe the humiliation would pass. Lea seemed to be eagerly milking him for cum.

When he was spent and drained Lea moved off of him and brought her face near his.

Their lips met. He opened his wide in anticipation of her kiss. Instead she suddenly spit, emptying the contents of her mouth into his. Then her hand grasped his chin, pushed his mouth shut, and clamped tightly over it.

"I love to swallow," Lea told him staring back into his shocked eyes. "But you aren't man enough to feed me Keith. Swallow your load yourself sissy boy."

Keith wanted to gag. He wanted to spit. The mix of his cum and Lea's salvia filled his mouth with a moist saltiness.  He could not do it. He could not swallow his own cum.

"Swallow," Lea repeated and she pinched his nose shut using her other hand.

He had no choice. He needed air. In desperation, he swallowed and Lea let him breath again.

Tears flowed as he coughed and gagged.

Lea just laughed, "You better get ready to eat again soon."



Dan's cock exploded inside Cindy. They both let out piercing wails as they came at almost the same time.

After a few more strokes Dan's balls were emptied and they collapsed on the sofa, their bodies locked together.

Cindy glanced over at Lea and Keith again. Keith looked terrible. He was pale and there were trickles of blood coming down from the corners of his mouth and from his nose.  Their eyes met and Cindy giggled. It must be the wine she thought. She was not an evil person. But the look on Keith's face was priceless. He was totally beaten down both physically and emotionally. She had suffered her humiliation watching him with his eyes glued to the fence for years. His humiliation was so much more sudden and intense.

Lea stood up and pulled Keith to his feet. She twisted his arm behind him and pushed him towards the sofa.

"Make way Dan," she said.

Dan seemed to understand her intentions. He pulled his cock out of Cindy's cunt and moved to the side.

Lea propelled Keith forward. With a shove he fell to his knees in front of Cindy.

"Clean your wife's pussy out good," Lea commanded as he pressed Keith's head into Cindy's crotch.

Cindy was actually shocked to feel Keith's tongue begin to lap away at her pussy eating out Dan's recently dumped load.

Lea smiled at Cindy. "Some men just have to be properly trained," she explained.

Cindy let out a happy moan. “I wish you would have trained him years ago…”



Keith’s face was buried between his wife’s legs. His tongue lapped away as Dan’s cum mixed with Cindy’s own juices began to dribble from her cunt.

At least he wasn’t being crushed by Lea.

When Lea had made him eat his own cum, it had seemed repulsive and humiliating. He tried not to think about the globs of Dan’s cum that he was swallowing now. But he would lick his wife clean and hopefully they were finished and he could go home.

Cindy was still seated and Keith was on his hands and knees on the floor. He sensed movement and felt someone behind him.

There was a sudden, hard slap to his ass and Lea’s voice again began taunting him.

“My poor darling Cindy. Having nothing but that limp little sissy dicklette you have there to try to satisfy her all these years. No wonder she had so much pent up sexual energy. Hell, this strap-on is probably twice as big as your little thingy.”

Strap-on? Keith heard the words and began to make the connection as he felt fingers begin to lubricate his tightly puckered ass hole. Oh god, surely she wasn’t going to…

“Ugggg!!!” The howl of pain came from deep inside Keith as Lea began to work the head of the massive strap-on dildo she had put on into Keith’s virgin ass.

Keith had thrown his head back in pain. Now he felt Dan’s firm grip push him back down between Cindy’s legs.

“You’ve still got a lot of cum to lick out of that lovely cunt little guy,” said Dan.

Meanwhile, Lea continued her relentless push against Keith’s ass. Suddenly it gave way and the head of the dildo slid in.

“Good little sissy boy. Your virgin man pussy opened nice and wide for me. Now let’s reward you with a good twelve inches.”

Keith whimpered as she worked the monster rubber dong into his ass a fraction of an inch at a time. His body protested and fought the invasion, but he was helpless to stop it.



Cindy was savoring the feeling of Keith eating her cunt. He was actually doing a pretty good job. She had closed her eyes and was just focusing on how things felt.

She heard Keith scream in pain and pull away. Seconds later his head was back between her legs licking away again, but she did open her eyes.

The sight was incredible. Keith was on all fours eating her pussy and behind him was Lea. Lea had put on a harness that held a huge strap-on dildo in place. Now Lea was working it into Keith’s ass. God that must hurt.

She put her hand down and patted Keith’s head.

“You are doing such a good job.” She said to comfort him.

Dan was beside her and now he bent forward and began to suck on one of Cindy’s nipples while his hand played with the other.

“I’m going to cum again,” she said in a matter of fact voice. And then she did.



Lea was fucking Keith up the ass in earnest now. The plastic dong that was attached to the front of her body plowed in an out of the man. There was a mixture of blood and shit on it that she might have him lick off later.

She gripped his hips with her powerful hands and began hammering him with long, fast strokes.



Keith’s world was foggy with drugs, sex, and pain. This was so different than he had ever imagined. How had this happened to him? He thought of the goddess Shelia who had once lived here. Then his thoughts turned to the she-demon Lea who was using him as her bitch.

His head began to spin. Suddenly he went limp. He was out cold.

“Well shit,” said Lea with a laugh, “Why doesn’t it surprise me that pussy boy here gave out just when things were getting good?”

She looked at Cindy and said, “Let me go get the dildo that’s a little more reasonable in size and then I’ll fuck you while you suck Dan.”

Cindy looked down at Keith passed out on the floor and nodded happily.


The Morning After

There was the slightest hint of the rising sun. The sky was clear and began to glow a lovely orange. Cindy sighed happily to herself. Maybe this was the omen of a new beginning.

Keith had slept for about eighteen hours straight and did not show any signs of stirring until she shook his shoulder.

"Time to get up and go to work," she told him and then left the bedroom.

Keith struggled back to consciousness. Damn. Had that been some kind of dream? Or more like a nightmare. He watched as Cindy padded out of the bedroom. She was walking around naked. She never walked around the house naked.

As he moved to get out of bed he felt pain throughout his body. Slowly he pulled himself to the edge of the bed and swung his feet to the floor. He looked down. It had not been a dream. His cock was carefully locked in what he recognized as a male chastity device.
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"What the fuck…", he muttered to himself.

He hurt and was in a bad mood.

"What the fuck?" he exclaimed again, this time much louder.

Keith staggered out of bed and headed towards the door. He started down the hall towards the kitchen ranting.

"Listen bitch," he screamed. "This is not some damn game. Get this fucking thing off of me!"

He turned at the end of the hall and stood facing the kitchen.

Cindy was on the counter with her arms and legs wrapped around Dan and he gently fucked her. Lea was setting at the kitchen table wearing only a smile.

"No," Lea told Keith and she turned around and spread her legs. "This certainly is not a damn game. And you aren't getting that fucking thing off of you any time soon, but you are going to get me off with your tongue. And then you are going to put your sissy self into your fancy suit and go to work. If you are a good fucking sissy and if you take good care of Cindy the next few days maybe you'll get released and relieved."

Her face took a grim set as she delivered her threat.

"If not, you'll wear that fucking chastity device until your cock shrivels up to nothing."

She reached down and used her fingers to spread the swollen lips of her pussy.

"Now are we going to do this the easy way or the hard way?"

Meekly Keith walked towards her. He knelt between her thighs and let his mouth go to work on her pussy.

Over the sounds of Lea’s moans he could hear Cindy climax as she rode the huge cock of the muscular Dan.

This was beyond a onetime thing now. Keith had meekly accepted his long-term submission.



At the office, Keith went through the motions of work. But his mind kept floating back to the three people who had tormented him over the last day. At first he had felt anger. Then it was humiliation. His cock now began to swell within the confines of his chastity device and all the other feelings were replaced by a deep need.

He would do anything they asked, just to take this damn thing off of him. And once it was off, he’d never let them put it back on him again.

An hour later his thoughts were even more desperate. Just five minutes of freedom so he could jack off. He just needed to cum.

Several times over the span of the day, he went to the restroom and locked himself in one of the stalls. He sat there and looked at the chastity device.

As he was getting ready to make yet another trip his boss had asked him if he was feeling okay.

Somehow he managed to make it through the day. He got in the car and headed home.



At home, Cindy was waiting. She was wearing a skimpy negligee and humming happily as she worked at the stove. Without being told, Keith knew that she had been with Dan and Lea again and that was why she seemed so happy.

“I’m fixing omelets,” she told him.

He set his briefcase on the floor and took off the jacket to his suit.

“We need to talk,” he said. He barely recognized his own voice. It was timid and cracked as he spoke.

Cindy nodded, “After dinner. We can set down and have a chat about things.”

She seemed so matter of fact about things. She seemed, Keith thought, so in control. He felt just the opposite.



After dinner she dished up two bowls of ice cream and they moved to the living room.

She sat eating slowly and looking at Keith. Keith tried to act nonchalant but couldn’t manage. Finally he set his bowl down and turned to her.

“This thing,” he said as he pointed down to his crotch. “It’s driving me crazy. We need to take it off.”

Cindy put a spoon of ice cream in her mouth and then sucked on the spoon.

“Why don’t we take a look at it?” she suggested.

Keith pulled down his pants and underwear and Cindy looked at his cock locked away in the chastity device.

“It does look like it would be uncomfortable,” she agreed.

Keith began to tug and pull at it, but it was useless.

“Please,” he plead. “Please let me out of it.”

Cindy looked at him for a few moments and then explained things to him. She had actually rehearsed what she wanted to say several times through the day.

“Honey, I love you. I always have and I probably always will. But for ten years you’ve been in control of things and for almost that whole time I’ve been unhappy. You would go out for beers with the boys in the evenings. You have your poker night once a month. You golf every weekend. You were always having a good time.”

“What you never seemed to make time for was me. You could spend an hour peeking through the fence at Shelia and jerking off, but you couldn’t be bothered to spend half as long making love to me. I tried to be a good wife, but you just took me for granted.”

Keith was shocked. He had thought his voyeuristic excursions were discrete and secretive.

“Things are going to be different now. Instead of me being the good wife, you are going to be the good husband. Instead of me being humiliated at watching you jerk off with your eye glued to the fence watching our neighbor, you are going to watch while I make love.”

“If you do well, we’ll let you out to play once a week. That’s more than you gave me some weeks.”

Keith tried to work up his nerve, “What if I don’t want it that way?”

“I didn’t want it the way it was before darling. But I managed because I loved you. If you love me, then you will be willing to make some sacrifices to show it.”

“But what if I don’t?” Keith asked in a petulant voice.

“I made do for ten years. If you can’t do the same, then I’ll destroy you.”

The words were matter of fact. There was no anger or hatred in them which made them all the more chilling. Cindy handed Keith an envelope.

He looked at the pictures it contained. There was one of him in panties and a bra. In the next one his face wasn’t visible because it was in the very muscular crotch of a man. In another, he was setting on the lap of a woman. She was wearing a strap-on that was buried deep in his ass. There were several others that were just as degrading and humiliating.

“You really can’t hold your liquor. After you passed out we took a few pictures. I believe that if we ended up in divorce court, those would be rather damning. I also suspect the people around the office and your golf buddies would be a bit shocked. They probably would get a good laugh out of them though.”

Cindy had finished her ice cream. She stood up and picked up the two bowls. The reached down and ran her hand through Keith’s hair.

“But that’s not what I want. I really think we can make this work. Give it some time. It’s all new to you right now. Think about it some.”

She walked towards the kitchen and stopped at the door.

She turned around and added, “By the way, I need you to eat my pussy before we go to sleep tonight. All of this has made me awfully horny.”

Keith sat and though. Cindy cleaned the dishes and put them away. She made sure the doors were locked and the lights were out. She looked in and saw Keith still setting and thinking. Then she headed to the bedroom.



Keith thought about things. He could not think of a way out of the current situation that didn’t end in a mess. He decided to give it a week. To see how it went. Then he would make a decision. For now, he would just go along.

He got up and walked to the bedroom. Cindy was lying on the bed reading a novel when he entered. She didn’t look up and he walked straight to the bed and climbed up so he was kneeling between her legs.

“May I eat your pussy now,” Keith asked meekly.

Cindy laid down the novel and tugged her negligee up. Underneath there was nothing but her damp, furry bush.

“I’d like that,” Cindy said.

Keith eagerly ate away for the next half hour. Finally Cindy had pulled him up and put her arms around him. Soon she was sleeping.

Keith lay beside her, thoughts still running through his head. She did love him. All of this was one way to try to get his love in return. Maybe he hadn’t been that great of a husband. He’d go along for a few weeks and then maybe they could work things out.


Dinner and Desert

Through the week, the routine was pretty much the same for Keith. Each day at work, he was frustrated and would begin to get angry. When he arrived home, Cindy was always calm and reasonable. After only a few minutes with her he felt himself relaxing. There wasn’t anything he could do right now, so why fight it?

On Friday morning, Cindy mentioned that Lea and Dan were going to come over for dinner that evening.

“Just dinner?” Keith asked. “Or…” he let the question tail off.

“Sweetie, there need to be things other than sex that are part of our friendship with them. So yes, just dinner.”

Then she smiled at him.

“There is some kind of track meet they both have to be at most of the day Saturday, but we will get together on Sunday.”



Keith’s day at work was harder than usual. He couldn’t focus or concentrate on things and was glad when the day was finally finished and he could head home.

At home, Cindy was in the kitchen cooking. Keith walked up behind as she stood at the stove and hugged her tightly. Then he kissed her on the neck and nuzzled his face against her.

Cindy smiled. She could not remember him ever having done anything like that before.

“Dinner is almost ready. They are coming over at six o’clock.”

The dinner was pleasant. They made small talk with Lea talking about some of the challenges of her job. Then the woman made an effort to draw Keith out.

“So what kind of work do you do?” she asked him.

“I work for an insurance company. I help our clients set up insurance plans for their employees.”

“Do you get out and meet many people, or is it an office job?”

“It actually goes back and forth. Early in the year I am usually working out bugs and details with the plans, so I’m in the office most days. Towards the middle of the year, I meet a lot of new clients to talk about how we could help them, and later in the year I’m helping those that sign up with us set up their programs and educate their employees.”

Lea asked several other questions and Keith seemed to enjoy the chance to talk about his work.

As they finished, Cindy began to gather the dishes.

“Let me help,” offered Dan and the two of them carried the plates such to the kitchen.

Keith and Lea were alone.

Lea said, “I talked to Cindy a bit earlier today. She seems so happy.”

Keith looked at Lea as she continued.

“She said you have been a model husband this week. You obviously know that Cindy and I have gotten to be fairly close. It makes me happy to see her happy.”

Keith stammered, “I… Well… I tried. It’s been… rough at times. So rough.”

Lea did understand men. She didn’t particularly like most of them, but she did understand them.

“I know. The first couple of weeks will be difficult. It gets easier over time. And there are the occasional rewards that make it worthwhile.”

Just like a dog will beg for weeks if you give them a single treat, Lea knew most men were no different. She stood up and put a hand out to Keith. He stood up and she guided him towards the bedroom. Walking there seemed natural to her that Keith knew she must have made the trip with Cindy several times during the week.

She quietly told Keith to get naked and lay down. He did what she told him, wondering what was in store the whole time. She had also stripped down. Keith was on the bed and she crawled between his legs.

“Like I said,” Lea told him, “The occasional rewards will make it all worthwhile.”

Around her neck was a leather strap that held a key. She leaned close to him. He could feel her warm breath on his cock. She inserted the key into the chastity device and removed it. His cock quickly swelled with its sudden freedom. 

With that, she took him slowly and gently into her mouth. Although she didn’t like most men, she had to admit that she loved sucking cock. Keith’s was a bit smaller than average and she could easily take him entirely in her mouth.

She started slow and gentle. Keith moaned and squirmed as he felt the warmth of her moist mouth around his uncaged cock. For a few minutes they both just savored their new bonding. Soon, Keith’s week without any release began to take control of him. He began to thrust his hips slightly and Lea let his cock slide in and out of your mouth, allowing him to use her throat like a pussy.

A few minutes later, Lea’s hunger for cum kicked in and she went to work in earnest. Her head bobbed up and down on Keith’s shaft. With her lips sealed tight around him, her check hollowed as she sucked hard.

This time, Keith felt no shame in cumming quickly. There was just relief as his cock began to spasm and spew glob after glob of gooey cum into Lea’s willing mouth. She continued to suck and work on his cock and it seemed like his dick would twitch and dribble forever.

Keith had arched his back as his orgasm began. Now he relaxed and settled into the bed. Lea continued to work between his legs. She worked to make sure each precious drop of his load was hers and then licked him clean.

Keith was lying with his eyes closed. It had felt so good.

He felt her hands on his cock and the chastity device being locked back into place.

Keith didn’t care at this point. He was satisfied. The fifteen or so minutes he had to enjoy Lea’s mouth was worth the week of waiting. He would wait two or three weeks if he had to.

Lea crawled up and laid beside him. He opened his eyes and saw she was looking at him.

“Was it good?” she asked.

“I’ve never had anything better,” Keith answered in honesty.

Lea smiled at him. “I even swallowed this time.”

He smiled and nodded happily.

“You keep treating Cindy like a Princess. Things have changed. You focus on making her happy. You treat her right and I’ll make sure you get treated right sometimes.”

Lea grasped one of Keith’s hands and guided it down to his crotch. His fingers touched the chastity device she had put back in place.

“Never forget your place and your purpose. You belong to Cindy. You put a smile on her face and I’ll help her reward you, even if it means being a cock sucking whore for a bit to give you that reward. She means that much to me. I hope you begin to appreciate how much she should mean to you.”

Keith let this sink in and there was silence for several seconds. Then she told him, “Get dressed.”



When Lea and Keith entered the kitchen they found Cindy and Dan just finishing washing and drying the dishes. The two were chatting happily. For moment Keith felt a twang of jealousy.

Lea could see it in his eyes. She leaned close to him and whispered, “If you had ever helped with the dishes, it would be you she was enjoying time with. But you left her alone to do it herself all those years. That’s why things have changed.”

Keith let these words soak in as Lea joined the other two. Dan and Lea said their goodbyes and headed toward the door. At the door, Lea gave Cindy a long and deep kiss goodbye.

Dan shook Keith’s hand and told him, “See ya’ Sunday.”

Cindy closed the door and looked at Keith.

“I told Lea how good you had been all week. She said she might have a little surprise for you.”

Keith nodded. Was it okay to tell his wife about getting a blow job from the wife next door even with the way things were?

Cindy laughed. “She has a very talented mouth, doesn’t she?”

Keith nodded.

“Let me shower and then we can get your mouth some more practice eating my pussy before we go to sleep.”

Keith could only nod again as Cindy walked past him and towards the bedroom.


The Night Before

On Saturday night, Keith could not sleep. Part of him found it ironic that a week early he had looked forward to visiting the neighbors with so much excitement and anticipation. Now his gut gnawed with uncertainty. What would the next day hold? He did not see how, but he was afraid that it would somehow be even worse.

On the other hand, Cindy slept soundly. Before she went to sleep, Keith had eaten her to two orgasms. She had to admit that she was enjoying all of the attention.

Cindy and Lea had spoken a bit over the week about what the following few weeks would bring. One afternoon when Lea had made it home early, they had made love and then sat sipping tea.

Part of what happed depended on where Cindy wanted things to go. How deep did she want to take Keith into the realm of submission?

At first, she just wanted him to pay some attention to her and to stop jerking off while he peeped through a fence. She had felt ignored and hurt.

Lea had explained, “This can go from mild to wild. It’s up to you.”

“What do you mean?” Cindy had asked.

“Sweetie, if you just want a bit of extra attention it doesn’t take much. But there are other paths you can take.”

“Like what? I’m sorry if I seem dense, I just don’t know what we might do.”

Lea had pulled out her smart phone and started a video.

“This is a sorry shit-head named Clark. Was a basketball coach and he tried to put the moves on one of the girls on my cross country team about five years ago.”

“But I thought you coached high-school back then. That would have been wrong and illegal both wouldn’t it?”

“Absolutely. He was also married. I found out that he had done more than hit on some of the girls before I had started as coach. I was ready to just strangle the bastard.”

Cindy was watching the video. It was a bunch of short clips that jumped around strung together.

“Wow,” Cindy said.

“It gets worse. You may not want to see it all.”

But Cindy watched in fascination. At first the man was subject to humiliation, floggings, and other types of punishment. It was clear that the videos were showing things over the span of at least several months. Eventually the man was dressed in panties and sissy outfits. He began to grow his hair longer then. There was a scene of a living room with about a dozen guy’s standing around or setting on sofas. The same man was working his way around the room burying his head in crotch after crotch and eagerly servicing the men. Then were some close-up shots of a cock, but something didn’t look right.

“He was castrated. Voluntary surgical castration. They took most of the scrotum off at the same time.”

Then there was a hotel room. The camera stayed in the same location and the same man was in the room although now it was difficult to tell it was a man, not a woman. Long hair. Lots of makeup. Tight dresses.

“We turned him into a fucking man whore. He was hanging out around a motel and picking up Johns to turn tricks with. Actually made a few hundred dollars some nights.”

In the hotel room, the sissy was fucked. He sucked other men. A few times there were couples or a pair of men using him.

Then the video ended.

“So Clarkie boy went down the whole path. It really didn’t start out that way, but things just kept going deeper and deeper. It went further than I ever really planned, but at the same time I have a hard time feeling sorry for the guy. Eventually Clark was involuntarily admitted to an institution. His wife gets a nice disability check because he can’t work and she also gets a permanent vacation from having to put up with the worthless prick. They have to keep him locked up in a room by himself most of the time. Every time they turn him loose, he’ll snag some guy and sneak off to the corner. Before they know it, he’s got a whole like of guys waiting their turn for a blow job.”

“Oh my god,” said Cindy.

“He deserved it,” Lea said in a matter of fact tone.

Cindy thought for a few moments. “I guess you’re right. I just had no idea you could do something like that to a man.”

“I didn’t either at first, but I was as angry as I’ve ever been when I found out what he had been doing. We spent about a year and a half working on him. He was already doing drugs even at the start. As things progressed, that became more and more of an issue also. And I’m definitely not suggesting we do anything like this to Keith. Your husband is a bit of a prick, but he’s not a predator.”

Lea continued, “The thing is, if you don’t figure out where you want to stop, you just keep going. That’s what we did with Clark. Every week we tried to figure out a way to degrade and humiliate him even more than the week before. The only end was when he finally cracked and went out of his gourd.”

Cindy and Lea had talked more and finally decided on a plan.


Second Time’s a Charm (Sissy Feminization)

When Sunday morning finally arrived Keith and Cindy showered and dressed. Cindy had carefully doctored the glass of orange juice she gave Keith at breakfast with some powder Lea had given her. Around nine o’clock they headed next door.

Dan met them at the front door and waved them in. They headed straight to the living room and found Lea waiting. Lea hugged and kissed Cindy and then turned to Keith.

“Strip,” she told him. They all began to shed clothes and soon were all naked.

Keith stood in the middle of the room naked and with the chastity device locked around his cock. He looked with envy at Dan’s large cock that was dangling semi-rigid in front of his muscular body. Once again, his face burned with humiliation and embarrassment.

“Come we me,” Lea commanded as she began to walk away.

Keith turned to follow. Even before he had left the room, he saw Cindy dropping to her knees in front of Dan and begin to service the other man’s cock with her mouth.

Lea led him to the bathroom. She pulled out a razor and a can of shaving cream.

“Shave your legs and arm pits. It’s a good thing you don’t have much body hair.”

Keith felt like he was outside his own body and helplessly watching himself do the things Lea commanded him to do. He put shaving cream on one leg and began to shave it. Then the other.

“Want help with the armpits?” Lea asked.

Keith nodded and she quickly had them shaved. Then she knelt in front of Keith. Again, the key on the chain around her neck was used to free him from the chastity device. Lea gently massaged his cock and balls and he began to grow stiff. God her hands felt so good when she touched him!

When he was becoming hard, she put shaving cream on his balls and his crotch. 

“Don’t move. I don’t want to cut you.”

Carefully she shaved all the hair off of Keith’s pubic region. Then she made him stand in the shower and she rinsed him off what was left of the shaving cream. When she had him clean, she gave his cock a squirt of cold water and it rapidly shrank in size. Lea quickly dried him off and put the chastity device on him again.

She filled a cup with water and handed him a pill. 

“Take this.”

On top of the one in the orange juice earlier, this would totally numb Keith’s brain. Keith knew it was likely something like this, but at this point it felt like an escape from the embarrassment. He complied and downed the pill.

“Put these on,” she said as she handed him a pair of frilly pink panties.

Keith did as he was told.

“And this,” Lea said as she handed him a matching pink blouse.

Once Keith was wearing these, she guided him to a chair in front of the bathroom mirror. Although Lea didn’t wear makeup that often herself, anyone watching would have known she had plenty of experience putting it on someone else.

First she used eye shadow.

“Close your eyes.”

The shade was a deep red. She then pulled out lipstick that matched and put this on Keith.

Finally she applied some rouge to his cheeks to give him pink, round circles on each cheek.

Finally she took a wig from where it had been setting. She dabbed his head with something in several places and then settled the wig on his head.

She checked her work and smiled.

“Okay, let’s go,” she said and she headed back to the living room.



Cindy exploded to another orgasm as Dan continued to hammer her sopping wet pussy. Dan could be so tender and gentle, yet he was also like an unstoppable machine that just kept drilling her cunt. She had been through five or six orgasms. It was hard to count when some blurred together and it didn’t matter anyway.

This time she felt Dan unload inside her. She loved the way he stretched her love tunnel to the point where she could feel even the slight movements of his cock. Being able to feel him twitch inside her as he came was such an incredible turn on. She found the knowledge that she could satisfy him in return for the things he did to please her fulfilling in itself.

They both heard the footsteps coming down the hall and turned.

Two women entered the room. Cindy did a double take at the one with Lea. She knew it was Keith, but at the same time could not recognize him.

“How cute!” she exclaimed.

Part of Keith was embarrassed to be seen dressed like this by his wife and the stud who had just been servicing her, but another felt a sense of excitement that she thought he looked cute.

“It looks like we are just in time,” Lea said as she guided Keith to the sofa across from the chair where Cindy and Dan had been fucking.

“What do you think, honey?” Lea asked Dan.

Dan’s eyes ran over Keith’s body. The man was still standing over Keith’s wife with his cock buried inside her. Now he was eying Keith like he would a woman he was trying to decide whether to fuck or not. Keith felt a hope in some corner of his mind that Dan would like what he saw just like Cindy had.

“Not bad, sweetie,” he said.

Keith’s mind was fogged, but he smiled happily at the complement.

They had talked the evening before and Lea and Dan knew exactly how they wanted this to go. Dan pulled his now flaccid cock out of Cindy’s cunt and walked to the sofa where he set down beside Keith.

Lea dangled the necklace with the key in front of Keith. His eyes were glazed and he seemed a bit dazed, yet part of his brain was still working.

“Now my pretty little sissy, do you think you can take good care of Dan for me?”

What did she mean? Keith wanted to please her but was confused. He could only nod dumbly and wait to be told what to do.

Dan put an arm around Keith and held him by the back of the neck.

“Cindy just worked a load out of me, but if you put your mouth to work you should be able to get me hard again. Then it will be your turn for a nice, hard fuck.”

Dan was gently as he pushed Keith’s head downward, but with his strength and Keith’s drugged state the result was inevitable.



Keith’s mind was trying to understand what had happened. Why was he dressed like this? Why had he let her put make up on him? Why was he setting her beside this man?

Dan’s hand was a relentless force pushing him downward. As Keith’s head neared the other man’s now-limp dick, Dan told him, “Yea baby, suck it good. Get me hard again.”

Keith did not understand why he did what he did, but Dan did not have to push Keith the last few inched. Instead, Keith opened his mouth wide, leaned forward, and eagerly took Dan’s cock in. He could taste what he assumed with the mix of his wife’s juices and Dan’s cum.

It tasted so heavenly! Like some kind of precious nectar. Keith made a happy humming noise and began to suck and lick in earnest.



Cindy stared incredulously at the sight before her. The stud with the body of a god and who had just been fucking her silly was setting there in a chair across from her while her husband, who was dressed in panties and makeup, was giving him blow job.

“Pretty fucking kinky, isn’t it?” Lea asked her.

Cindy nodded as Lea knelt and buried her face in Cindy’s cunt and began licking out Dan’s deposit of cum and the drenching stream of juice that began to flow from Cindy in her aroused state.

Oh shit, Cindy though. As if her husband giving the dude who had just fucked her wasn’t enough, now that guy’s wife was munching on Cindy’s furry muff.

Cindy continued to watch Dan in fascination. She found it easier to think of the other person as the sissy than to think of it as being Keith.



The sissy happily hummed as he sucked on Dan’s cock. This wasn’t bad. Why hadn’t he tried this before?

He could actually feel Dan’s dick growing inside his mouth. Soon he couldn’t take the entire length without gagging, but he kept trying and worked hard on this wonderful slab of meat. He was so excited to be able to get this man with the lovely body and cock all hard and stiff again.

Then he felt Dan’s hands again. Dan was tugging him upward.

Dan reached to the table beside the sofa and grabbed a tube of lube. He grabbed Keith’s sissy legs and had him lying along the length of the sofa. Then Dan put Keith’s legs up over his own shoulders. Keith’s chastity bound cock was such a tiny little thing. As Dan leaned forward, it lifted Keith’s ass off the seat of the sofa. Dan squeezed some lube out and apply it to his now hardened cock. He also put some on Keith’s tightly puckered asshole.

“Just relax baby,” Dan said reassuringly. “I’ll go slow and gentle at first.”

“Yes,” Keith whispered. God he wanted this man inside him.

Dan began to press forward felt the resistance of Keith’s sphincter muscle. He pushed for several seconds. There was a slight grimace that momentarily crossed Keith’s face as his man pussy opened for Dan.

God it felt so good once the other man was inside him.

Dan slowly worked the entire length of his sizable cock into Keith’s ass and then began a slow, rhythmic motion.

“That virgin hole of yours is so nice and tight,” Dan said.

Keith was looking up at the man who was fucking him. Except he wasn’t Keith any more. He had looked in the mirror. He was pretty. Even his wife said he was pretty. And now he had this incredible hunk of man making love to him. 

“Oh yes, fuck me baby,” the words came without any thought.

Keith put his hands on his legs and tried to pull them even further towards his chest so his hole would be exposed for this stud to use.

“That feels so good,” he told Dan.



Cindy was watching the whole thing. She put her hands on the back of Lea’s head and pushed. She felt the wave of another orgasm shake her body as Lea’s eager tongue worked on her.

She watched Dan fucking her husband. Or the sissy her husband had become. She heard him begging for Dan to fuck him.

“Damn,” said Dan and a grimace passed over his face.

“Cum inside me. Please cum inside me.” For some reason this was so important. If he was going to be a good sissy he had to be able to get real men like Dan off.

Keith squeezed the muscles of his ass.

“Shit,” said Dan as he felt the sudden pressure and tightness against his shaft.

“Fill me. Fill my man pussy with your cum!”

And Dan did. His cock exploded into another orgasm and began to pump his load deep into the sissy that had once been Keith’s bowels.

When he was finished, he collapsed to the sofa, totally spent. To Dan’s surprise Keith kissed him.

“Thank you,” Keith said. “Thank you for making love to me you stud.”

Keith kissed Dan again, long and deep.



Cindy had orgasmed at virtually the same time Dan began shooting his wad up her sissy husband’s ass.

Lea gently took her through her orgasm and then kissed her pussy. She had been kneeling in front of Cindy’s chair, but now she turned around and put her butt on the floor. She took in the scene on the sofa. She must have got something right because sissy boy was making out with her husband. Every time Dan tried to disengage, the panty clad sissy would grab and begin kissing Dan again. 

A few minutes later, they were all exhausted and still.



The effects of the drugs kept Keith unconscious most of the afternoon. Cindy hung around and they did different things that ranged from grilling hamburgers for lunch to a threesome with Dan.

It was dark outside when Keith finally began to stir.

Lea gave him a hug. “You were such a good sissy.”

Keith’s mind was still blurred, but he grinned happily.

“You wear that cute little outfit home. I’ll sneak over in the morning. If you’re a good sissy tonight I’ll give you a reward then, okay?”

Keith nodded.

Dan made sure the street was clear and they hoped nobody was looking out their window. If someone had been, they would have seen Cindy exit her neighbor’s house with someone dressed in pink, frilly panties and a loose fitting blouse. Cindy hurried along dragging the figure behind her to her house where they disappeared through the front door.

Cindy showed and then she helped Keith shower. She was careful not to get the wig or makeup wet. Keith was a bit smudged, but Cindy was still fascinated at what Lea had been able to transform him into so quickly.



The next morning Lea and Cindy were chatting and giggling by about 4:00 AM. Lea went to the bedroom to give Keith his reward for being such a good sissy. The fog from the drugs he had been slipped was just wearing off and he had been shocked when she stood him facing the full length mirror on one way.

Lea had gently tugged down the panties and unlocked the chastity device. This was going to be a quick one and she worked on Keith’s cock with an aggressive hunger. Within a few minutes she was rewarded with a load of cum.

She put the chastity device back on and began removing Keith’s makeup. The wig was the toughest thing to get off and she pulled a few hairs doing it, but when she was done she stood up and hugged Keith.

“The reward made it all worthwhile didn’t it?”

Keith nodded. “I love it when you reward me.”

“Be a good sissy this week for Cindy, okay? I like giving you rewards. It’s yummy. But you have to earn them. For Cindy, for you, and for me. Okay?”

Keith nodded and began dressing for work.



That morning Cindy went with Lea to school. They entered the deserted gym and Lea lead the way to the workout area. There were various machines and weights. Lea explained a few things and suggested a routine to Cindy. Cindy followed directions and was sore and exhausted by the time she was done.

Lea was using free weights and doing bench presses. Cindy watched in admiration of the other woman hefted the weights. The muscles in her arms and through her body rippled in motion.

To be honest, Cindy had been one of those surprised to find a man as hansom as Dan with a wife that didn’t look like some skinny supermodel. But as she watched Lea work, she began to understand exactly what he saw. Lea was disciplined and dedicated. Her body was like a work of art in motion. Her movement were fluid and smooth.

She racked the weights and looked at Cindy.

“How do you feel?” Lea asked.

“Sore and tired.”

Lea laughed “Give it time. Eventually you’ll have more energy and stamina. Then it’s kind of invigorating.”

“How much weight were you lifting?”

“Around 140 pounds. I went light because I didn’t have someone to spot for me.”

Cindy was in awe. She only weighted a bit under 120 pounds. No wonder this woman and Dan could do so many moves and positions without it seeming to take much effort.



That week, Keith found the panties and blouse laid out on the bed when he returned home each evening. The first evening he wasn’t sure if he was expected to change when it was time for bed or right away.

“As soon as you get home, silly,” Cindy had told him. “And try some of that makeup I bought for you.”

Each evening Keith did what was expected.

Each morning now, Cindy was usually up and had left before the alarm went off to wake Keith up. She was at the gym with Lea working out before school started.

She was still sore each morning, but could notice a difference in how she felt after the first week. When she was grocery shopping on Friday, the college-aged guy who carried her groceries out had given her the eye before asking if she was married.

“Why does it matter?” she asked him with a laugh.

“If you aren’t I wanted to ask you out.”

Cindy laughed again. She looked at the young man as she settled into the driver’s seat.

“You can do that whether I’m married or not honey. It never hurts to ask.”

She had shut the door of the car and driven off leaving the young man speechless.

She felt more confident and alive than ever before. She thought about it and laughed a couple of times on the way home.

Part of her wondered if the hunky grocery boy would work up the nerve to ask by her next trip to the store. She also found herself wonders how she would answer if he did.


The Boss

Later that afternoon Lea had made it home and came over to visit Cindy for a while. They sat in the kitchen drinking tea and talking

“Keith had to take some people who were here on a business trip to the airport so he won’t be back until late,” Cindy told Lea

“No reward for him tonight then,” said Lea and both women laughed.

Cindy told Lea about flirting with the handsome young man at the grocery store.

“I’ve never really had anyone act like that towards me and I’m not really sure what to do.”

“You should talk to Dan,” Lea said. “Seriously. I think he could give you some perspective. You are a beautiful woman. You had lost confidence in yourself, but now your confidence is growing and it makes you shine. You are going to get hit on a lot. Let’s be honest, I’m not beauty queen and nobody is going to be hitting on me. But Dan could give you some perspective on how to handle things without it getting out of control.”

Cindy lifted her butt from her chair, leaned across the table, and kissed Lea.

“I think you’re a beauty queen,” she said and they smiled at each other.

Then someone rang the doorbell.

Cindy looked puzzled, “I wasn’t expecting anyone. Hold on a minute.”

Lea sat and sipped her tea.



When Cindy opened the front door, she was surprised.

“Mr. Gamble. I wasn’t expecting you,” she said. “Keith isn’t here.”

“Actually I wanted to talk to you,” the man said. “That’s why I sent Keith to the airport.”

Gary Gamble was Keith’s boss. Cindy met him each year at the Christmas party. And each year the man had drank too much and was all hands. For some reason he seemed to gravitate towards her although she certainly had never expressed any interest in return.

Cindy had been holding the door about halfway open. Now the man pushed on the door, opened it further, and slid by Cindy.

He made his way to the living room and took a seat.

“Beautiful place you guys have her,” he said

Cindy was following the man and saw Lea up the hall in the kitchen give her a questioning glance. Cindy shrugged.

“Cindy. It’s okay if I call you Cindy isn’t it? Our company is going through a bit of change right now. I have been asked to let one of the five client service specialists who work for me go. Corporate is thinking the work can be done with only four and they are probably right.”

“But picking one is a hard process.”

Did she imagine it or had the man put a bit of emphasis on the word ‘hard’?

“Before I make the final decision, I wanted to talk to you. It may just be my imagination, but I’ve had the impression at the last few Christmas parties that maybe there was some kind of chemistry between us.”

He had originally sat in a chair but now stood up, crossed the room, and sat down beside her on the sofa. From a reflection on a vase in the hall, Cindy could see that Lea was standing right outside the room. She was thankful that someone was there in case she needed help.

“I’m not sure I know what you’re talking about?” Cindy said.

“Let’s not play games. We are both adults. We both have needs and desires. I’ve been divorced for nearly ten years now and don’t have much of a social life. I’ll just be blunt.”

“I’d like to see you. Regularly. Once a week or so. Kind of a friend with benefits thing. I’m not that bad looking and I’m sure you would enjoy it. I’m pretty damn good in bed if I do say so myself. With the layoff, I can make sure Keith gets some overtime at least one day each week. That would let us spend some time together while he’s at the office and put a little extra money in you guy’s pocket.”

“I’m really not comfortable…” Cindy began and Gary interrupted her.

“Or, I can lay Keith off and probably make it damn hard for him to find another job.”

Cindy felt like she had been punched in the gut.

“So I sleep with you or you fire my husband?” she asked.

“Listen honey, it’s a win-win. I don’t want to do that. I want to give him the overtime pay and have time for you and I to be together.” Then in a hardened voice he added, “But it could go the other way.”

“Women always seem to think they are too good for me. Is that what you think to?” he asked.

Cindy was on the sofa and behind the man was the door to the hallway. She saw a hand slip out and wave an empty wine glass. Cindy was so thankful for Lea right then.

“Actually, I’m very flattered Gary. I can call you Gary can’t I? And what I think is that I could use a drink to settle my nerves. Would you care to join me?”

Gary smiled. “I’d love a drink. Whatever you’ve got. I’m not picky.”

“I’ll be right back.”

She got to the hall and saw Lea was quietly moving and already halfway to the kitchen.

“I have some red wine,” Cindy yelled. “Would that be okay? It is kind of a romantic drink after all.”

“Sure,” she heard Gary answer.

Cindy wanted to vent but Lea put a finger to her lips. She quickly poured two glasses of wine. She grabbed her purse from the table and opened a small container. Inside were about a dozen pills of different shapes and colors. Lea seemed to know exactly what she wanted and picked out two. She dropped them into one of the glasses. Within seconds they had dissolved.

Cindy took the glasses and gave Lea a grateful smile.

“So, once a week?” she said loudly as she began walking back. “Are you sure that’s enough to keep a man like you satisfied?”

She entered the living room, sat down beside the man, and handed him the glass.

“Keith does golf every Sunday morning,” she said in a thoughtful voice. She watched the disgusting grin on Gary’s face spread even wider.

She took a sip of her glass. She held up her hand to show it was shaking.

“I’ve never done anything like this,” she said and then nodded at his glass. “You aren’t going to make me drink alone are you?”

She held her glass up in a mock toast and he joined her.

“To new adventures I guess,” she said shyly and quickly emptied her glass.

He did the same and grinned.

“So we’re on the same page? I’m glad. I really think you are an incredibly attractive woman. I also know that Betty has a better job offer with a different company and plans to quit next week anyway. But it works out better this way.”

Cindy nodded. She wondered how long she had to keep this going before the pills kicked in.

It was almost like Lea could read her mind sometimes. She saw Lea hold her hand in the door with five fingers. She assumed that meant it would take around five minute. God help her if Lea meant it was going to be five hours.

She smiled at the man and he smiled back.

“So Keith has always been kind of a plain vanilla kind of guy. I’ll bet you are much more adventuresome in bed Gary.”

Gary nodded eagerly. “My ex-wife never understood that. She wouldn’t let me do anything, but I saw this magazine once with girls being spanked. Would you like to be spanked?”

“Well, maybe we could take turns. That way we’d both know what it’s like to spank and be spanked. I’m sure there are some other areas we could explore also.”

She could tell things were starting to happen from the look in his eyes.

“I saw another where guys were urinating on girls,” he said.

“I’m not sure how I’d feel about that,” Cindy said with a thoughtful look. Then she asked, “Are you thinking we would meet here or at your place? Or maybe a hotel? A cheap hotel now and then might be kind of exciting. Let me show you my bedroom here. Maybe I can model a few pieces of lingerie so you can tell me what you like.”

She had to help the man up off the sofa and guide him down the hall towards the master bedroom. His feet were shuffling.

“Are you okay,” she asked with concern.

“Just a little light headed. I guess all the excitement is going to my head.”

Cindy squealed with delight. “Excitement going to your head. I see what you did there Gary!”

Gary didn’t see what he had done and was grateful when she guided him to the bed.

“Why don’t you get comfortable?” she suggested. “Let me slip into something ‘more comfortable’ as they say.”

Gary reached up and began to loosen his tie. Before he could start, both hands fell limply at his side.



Lea walked into the room and Cindy rushed to hug her.

“Thank god you were here. I don’t know what I would have done without you,” Cindy said. Cindy realized she was near tears from the stress of what she had just been through.

“Let’s talk about exactly what you are going with me being here. We need a plan. While you were chatting up Prince Charming here, I was doing some thinking."



Lea assured Cindy the man would be out for at least six or seven hours then she ran next door to get Dan.

When she came back, she had a camera and a bag.

“Okay,” she said. “It’s show time.”

With Dan’s help, they undressed the man. Lea kept snapping pictures now and then.

When he was naked on the bed, Dan unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock.

Gary’s mouth hung loosely open and Dan slid the head of his cock inside.

“Every time we do these dang pictures, I’m afraid the guy is going to have a dream or something and bite down all of a sudden.”

Lea had rushed to the kitchen. In the refrigerator she found what she was looking for. It was a bottle of salad dressing with a squirt top. A few quick squirts and Gary’s face looked like he had received a cum facial from several cocks. She took a few more picture of that and with Dan doing his dick modeling again.

Lea pulled what looked like a large diaper out of the bag and put it on the unconscious man. Then she pulled out a large pacifier and placed it in his mouth. She arranged him so it looked like he was curled up sleep.

“Oh my god. Why do you have that kind of stuff around your house?” Cindy asked.

Lea was busy snapping pictures.

She had a pair of nipple clamps that she put on the man and exchanged the diapers for a pair for frilly purple panties.

Still more pictures.

Dan shoved a fairly large butt plug up the guy’s ass and Lea took another male chastity device and placed it over his cock.

She handed the key that was with it to Cindy. “This one is going to be all yours.”

With Dan’s help, Lea wrapped Gary in a blanket and loaded him into the back seat of her car. The man’s driver’s license and the phone book both showed the address of an apartment not that far away. Dan grabbed the man’s car keys. Lea had made a detour into their house, but was back and ready now.

“Printed out some of the pictures,” she said.

Then they pulled out.

Lea had explained the plan. They would mess up his bed and put him and his panty clad ass into it. When he finally woke up, he was going to have a hell of a hangover. There would be some of the picture and a note. The note would say what a great time everyone had exploring Gary’s deviant sexual appetites and that the fact that he was such a cock hungry cum slut make it perfect for both of them.

Exactly who “everyone” was or who had written the note, he would have no idea.

“He may not even remember some of what happened from before he took the drink. It can do that sometimes.”



About fifteen minutes after Lea and Dan had pulled away, Keith got home.

Cindy hugged him tight. He had to work with that asshole boss every day and he really never complained about it. Now she knew it could not always have been easy.

“What was that for? I need to go get my panties on for you.”

“No. No panties tonight Keith. Actually Lea and Dan will be by in a bit and we all need to talk.”

“I didn’t do anything wrong did I?” Keith asked in a worried tone. Nothing like this had happened before.

“No honey,” Cindy assured him. “It’s kind of a long story and I really don’t know exactly how it ends until they get back.”

Out of habit she began to cook dinner. She set two extra places so Lea and Dan could join them. She noticed that Keith got out the silverware for the extra places without being asked. He also rinsed some of the cooking utensils as she finished with them. 

Damn. She caught herself with a tear in her eye.

“Honey,” she started and he looked up at her. “I know a lot has happened over the last few weeks. Are you okay? I’m kind of afraid…” Her voice trailed off.

Keith nodded yes. “It hasn’t been easy. But I actually think I was meant to be submissive. I do enjoy making love to all three of you. And I love you even more because Lea’s helped me see all the things you’ve done for me that I took for granted.”

The front door opened. Lea and Dan walked in.

Keith said hello shyly.

Lea laughed. Sometimes it was uncanny.

“You are wondering if it’s reward night, aren’t you Keith?” she asked.

He nodded and Lea studied Cindy’s face carefully.

“How about we let you have a reward weekend? I don’t think I’ve seen Cindy any happier except when she’s sucking Dan’s cock.”

There was quiet in the room. “That was a joke,” she said and then the atmosphere relaxed.

“Have you told him anything?” Lea asked Cindy.

“No, I thought we should all just talk through it at the same time.”

Lea nodded and Cindy continued, “I’m cooking some stir fry. It should be ready in ten or fifteen minutes.”

Lea and Cindy’s eyes met. It was kind of uncanny. Cindy was fairly sure that Lea knew dinner was actually already finished cooking, but she was giving Lea some time.

“Let’s go give you a reward,” Lea said as she took Keith by the hand. “That way I get my desert before dinner.”



Fifteen minutes later the couple returned to find Cindy and Dan placing the food on the table. Everyone sat down. There was wine with dinner and Cindy raised her glass.

“To friends,” she said simply.

They all joined the toast and began to eat.

“You have no idea what happened to the last guy she gave a glass of wine to Keith,” said Lea. “Do you want to start the story Cindy or should I?”

Cindy started and explained about the visit and the wine. Lea explained the pictures and moving him to his own apartment.

“Come Monday morning, he’s probably going to be a bit flighty about not knowing what happened,” Lea said.

“His chastity device is also a lot different than yours. Yours is plastic and is designed to keep think down. I used a metal one that has some barbs on it for him. It wouldn’t just constrain him; the slightest erection will pain him.”
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“And you could get yours off with a screwdriver and some patience. It would break and I’d have to spank the hell out of you for being a naughty boy, but you could do it. With his, there is virtually no way short of using a set of bolt cutter and even then you’d have to make at least three cuts. Any one of them could take a chunk of skin with it. I think he’ll probably wait to see if someone has the key before he’ll do anything drastic to get it off.”

Keith was in disbelief about what had happened. “Without you here to help Lea, I don’t want to think about what might have happened to Cindy.”



When dinner was finished, Dan and Keith volunteered to do the dishes. They two couples said their goodbyes and made plans to meet Sunday.

Both couples also went to bed that night and made love until they collapsed into each other’s arms and slept soundly. It was the first time Keith and Cindy had truly made love in a long time.


Hard Work

Sunday, Lea showed she was serious about giving Keith a reward weekend. They swapped partners and then Lea and Cindy both went to work sucking on Keith’s cock. Keith looked to the side and his eyes met Dan’s. Dan moved closer and Keith began to suck on him while the two women worked on his cock. This was perfect he thought.



On Monday morning, Keith was in the office early. Usually nobody was there before 8:30, but Keith made it in at 7:00. He found that Gary Gamble had arrived even earlier.

Keith walked to Gary’s office. “Good morning,” he said.

Gary looked up. Keith could see the questioning look in the man’s eyes.

“You sure surprised my wife when you dropped by unexpectedly on Friday,” Keith said.

Gary’s eyes narrowed.

“She really knows how to have a good time to. I know that sometimes I’m a bit too tame for her wilder side.”

Keith grabbed his own crotch.

“And she sure knows how to get and keep a guy’s attention doesn’t she?”

Gary finally spoke, “Get this damned thing off of me or I will fire your sorry ass right here and right now.”

Keith shook his head. “Being her sex slave is going to be rough on you. You just don’t have the right attitude and you don’t seem to understand who is in control. I happened to play golf for the first time in a while on Sunday and saw Mr. Gains, your boss. I happened to mention the cuts and told him we were lucky because Betty was planning to leave for a new job anyway. He was kind of relieved that nobody would have to be laid off.”

“He also spent a lot of time chatting up my wife. He has a more subtle approach than you do. He did slip her his private cellphone number though. She will probably end up owning him just like she does me. And now how she owns you Gary. Unless you want my wife to share some pictures she happened to come across on the Internet of you with Mr. Gains over a quiet lunch that I’m sure he would love to have with her, you better get used to it now.”

Gary’s face had first turned red with anger but was now drained of blood. He knew he was backed into a corner.

“I want this damned thing off,” he told Keith. “I’ll let everything go then.”

Keith shook his head.

“The way it works is that you wear it until you have earned a reward. Then you get your freedom for a bit. But it always goes back on Gary. Always. It was tough on me at first also. But you belong to her now. She has you by the cock and balls. She asked me to give her an update this coming Friday night about whether you’d been naughty or nice this week. She said she’ll let you know where to meet her and a friend of hers Saturday morning.”

“And trust me Gary, you want me to tell her what a good boy you’ve been this week.”



For the rest of the week, Gary tried to make the best of things. He searched the Internet for hours trying to find a way out of the chastity device he was wearing. Nobody seemed have and easy and safe way. This was the real deal. Gary found it doubly frustrating because the pictures of other men’s cock in similar devices aroused him. He didn’t know why. He’d never been aroused by picture of men before.

He carefully pulled out a folder and looked at the pictures of him that had been left in his apartment. Of him sucking cock. Of what looked like cum squirt across his face.

He started to get excited again.

Damn. Maybe she had made him gay somehow.



Lea was wary. She knew that they had Gary by the balls for now, but she also knew they were on thin ice in some ways. She didn’t want him coming to Cindy’s house on Saturday morning. She had briefly thought about going to his apartment but decided that it was too risky. He could hide a camera or arrange for some help to show up in the middle of things. She knew better than to underestimate anyone and she wasn’t going to take any chances.

In the end, she settled on a cheap hotel in a pretty rundown part of town. She got two adjoining rooms. The plan was for her and Cindy to keep him in one room, but for Dan and Keith to be in the other if they needed help for some reason.



On Saturday morning, Lea realized that they were going through the worst part of her plan first thing. It was part brilliant and part stupid. Lea couldn’t decide which one would win out. Then she decided that there was no way in hell she was going to let Cindy down.

Just before 9 AM, Cindy parked near the motel and got out of her car. She was wearing a miniskirt and tall leather boots. She had on lots of makeup and her hair was a bit disheveled. She stood there on the sidewalk looking at the cars that drove by. A few slowed down honking or yelling things.

Dan and Keith were in another car a few hundred feet away.

“I don’t like it either,” Dan told Keith. “But it is an interesting plan. And we can start the car, hit the gas, and be ten feet away from Cindy in well under 30 seconds. Lea wouldn’t have suggested it if she didn’t think it would work.”

Dan was holding a camera and taking pictures. “Maybe you can use these in your Christmas card this year,” he teased Keith.

Keith tensed. “That’s him.”

An older guy. Greasy looking. Shifty eyes. Wearing a damn suit in this part of town.

Dan snapped away with the camera.



Gary walked up to Cindy on the sidewalk.

“Dressed right for your fucking job you whore,” he said.

“Good to see you to Gary,” Cindy responded. “I heard you’ve kind of had your ups and downs this week. Although some of those ups were probably kind of painful for your little caged friend. Follow me. You touch me and I swear I’ll break your fingers.”

Gary trudged along beside her as she walked towards the hotel.

“I want this damn thing off of me. I can write you a check. Just tell me how much.”

Cindy laughed.

“Haven’t you heard? Money can’t buy you love, honey.”



Dan kept taking pictures until the couple walked into the parking court of the hotel and out of view. The pictures might be useful, they might not. But these pictures could be part of weaving a very interesting and damning story if they ended up having to.

Dan dropped the camera in a bag and got out of the car. Keith stepped out on the other side.

Both men walked quickly towards the hotel. They had room 236. They watched as Cindy opened the door to 235 and was followed in. The door closed. Dan broke into a quick jog and Keith tried to keep up.



The room was dimly lit and Gary could not make out much as he entered. The door was closed behind him and he heard the locks being set.

“Set on the bed,” a new voice he didn’t recognize told him. He thought for a few seconds and then decided he had little to lose. He took a seat like he had been told.

“I don’t think he’s enjoying his new toy that much,” Cindy said.

Lea answered, her voice hard and emotionless. “I don’t think he’s going to enjoy a lot of things he has coming to him at this point.”

“Listen,” Gary said, “I just want this off of me. I’m not a rich man, but I’ll write you a check for $5,000 and it will be like this never happened. I’ll even write you one for $10,000. Just get this off.”

Lea laughed.

“Oh Gary,” she said. “You are one lying mother fucking son of a bitch. Strip for us Gary. Let us take a look at your problem. Maybe we can help.”

Gary hesitated and then stood up and began to remove his cloths. A few minutes later he stood in front of them wearing nothing except the metal cage that had tormented his cock all week.

Lea stepped forward. With strength and quickness, she grabbed the man by the wrist. A quick turn and two snaps later and the man’s hands were handcuffed behind him. She pushed him onto the bed where he laid on his back. Momentarily stunned, Lea had no problem put a second set of cuffs on his ankles. Then she stuffed a rag in the man’s mouth and tied a scarf around it to gag him.

Cindy set down on the bed beside the man. She took out the key that unlocked the chastity device and removed it. Gary began to squirm. After a week he was desperate for some relief.

Cindy took a feather that Lea handed her and began to stroke the front of the man’s cock with it. Almost instantly he was erect and moaning.

“Please,” he begged. “Just let me cum. It’s been so hard not being able to relieve myself.”

Cindy continued her gentle stroking. Lea watched carefully as the other woman worked. The man on the bed had his back arched. He was holding his breath and his entire body was shaking. He was trying desperately to climax. A few drips of precum showed that he might just make it with nothing but the feather.

Lea nodded at Cindy and then hefted a 10 pound bag of ice. She slammed it down on Gary’s crotch. He let out a grunt of pain as he tried to catch his breath. The bag of ice hitting him had hurt. Now, even worse, the cold of the ice was stealing his precious erection without him having had the chance to cum.

After half a minute or so, Lea hefted the bag a second time and pulled it away. Cindy went back to work gently using the feather. After a few minutes Gary’s cock began to grow again. About five minutes later he could feel he was close and the bag of ice slammed down again.

The process was repeated over and over for the next hour.



When Dan and Keith had got to the door of their room, Dan had quickly pulled out the key and opened the door. A woman sat on the edge of the bed watching and listening to the scene next door on a television monitor. Everything was being recorded. Just in case.

Keith gave her a thumbs up sign and the woman gave the same gesture in return with a smile.

For the next hour they watched Lea and Cindy torment Gary.



“Maybe he’s ready to have a discussion now,” Lea said after she had slammed the bag of ice into his crotch for the eighth time. She removed the gag.

“Please. God, please. Just let me cum. I’ll do anything. I’ll give you anything. I just have to cum.”

“We could discuss that I guess,” Lea said. “You said $10,000 earlier I think?”

“I’ll make it $25,000! That’s almost everything I have! Just let me cum, please!”

Lea laughed.

“You know Gary, that evening when I was a ‘guest’ in your apartment and you had fainted from excitement, I did some nosing around. It’s a bad habit I have. Anyway, the bank statement shows you have around $200,000 in the bank.”

Gary went pail.

“I checked out a few things. You mother passed away a few months before most of that was deposited. I assume it is her estate or maybe an insurance policy. There was also something else that bothered me. Would you like to know what that was?”

The man nodded numbly.

Lea knocked on the door to the adjoining room. The woman who had been watching things with Dan and Keith opened the door and came through.

Gary struggled to partially set up. Even in the dim light he recognized her.

“Betty,” Gary said with relief. “God Betty, stop them. Help me. Please. I’ll do anything.”

Gary’s pleas subsided and Lea spoke again.

“Betty was leaving. And then you were hitting up Cindy for a weekly romp. Maybe I just have a dirty mind, but I was wondering if the reason you needed someone for your weekly release was because you were going to lose the person you had previously pressured into servicing you.”

“I gave Betty a discrete call and explained a few things. My dad used to say that even a blind squirrel finds a nut sometimes. So it turns out I was right. Every Wednesday. The two of you would work late. When everyone was gone, she’d come to your office and suck you off. You had told her two years ago that if she didn’t play along, you’d fire her.”

Lea now sat on the bed. For the first time Gary could make out some details. The woman was big. The way she had trussed him up earlier had shown she was also strong and nimble. The pieces of things she had strung together showed she was also smart. Gary felt the fear grasp even tighter around his heart.

Lea pulled the bag of ice off Gary’s cock. Then she took the chastity device and placed it back on him.

“I know you’d really like to cum Gary. So let’s talk turkey, okay?”

Gary was overwhelmed with despair. He had been so close so many times and now he was locked away again. A tear trickled down his cheek.

“You, Betty, and I are going to the bank. You are going to close out your saving account and take the money as cash.”

“Poor Betty here has had to slurp on that slimy penis of yours just about every week for the last two years. One of the women who works the neighborhood here would have done that for about $50. So you would have only spent around $5,000 getting sucked off once a week for two years you cheap bastard. I think Betty deserved about twenty times that. Around $1,000 a blow job. You know, for stress and mental anguish. That’s $100,000 for her.”

“I also think it seems fair for me to keep $100,000. I have expenses, like renting this hotel room once a week for the next two years. After all, I need a place to torment you that’s on neutral ground.”

“The other $50,000 we are going to donate to a couple of charities that help abused women.”

“So that’s the deal Gary. You can take it or leave it. If you leave it, you wear that until you either shrivel up or you work up the nerve to go to the emergency room or something and take your chances with them trying to cut it off of you. And you still have a big problem with those picture you have copies off that you’ll have to deal with.”

Gary had listened in stunned silence as his world shattered. He finally nodded.



The bank didn’t like the idea of $250,000 in cash, but they couldn’t keep a man from taking his own money. Betty had gone into the bank with him while Lea sat in the car. They were worried that Cindy, dressed as she was, might draw too much unwanted attention.

When they got back to the room, Lea gave Betty her share and the woman left with a cheery goodbye to Gary. When she was gone, Lea had Gary strip again.

“You fight it too much you ass hole and you will be sorry,” Lea said as she got the man into a neck hold.

She laid on the bed and the man was on top of her, held tightly in the crock of her arm. Cindy removed the chastity device.

“Beat your meat you pitiful little man. Because that’s all the relief you are getting anytime soon,” Lea whispered in his ear.

At one point, the humiliation would have been too much, but after a week without relief and being brought to the edge so many times that morning, Gary eagerly grasped his cock and began jacking off. Within minutes he had squirted his load over his belly.

Then Lea squeezed the man’s neck. Gary struggled and fought against her grip until he suddenly went limp.

Cindy put the chastity device back on the unconscious man while Lea packed up everything. The door to the adjoining room opened and Keith and Dan helped her. As they were about to leave, Lea put the bag of ice on Gary’s crotch again.

Then they left him there.


Sunday Afternoons

On Sunday, the two couples met in the morning.

“$150,000 is a lot of cash to have laying around,” Lea observed as she sat on the sofa sipping her tea.

Looking at the sizable stack of bundled bills on the coffee table, nobody argued.

Keith was already dressed in his frilly panties and had his makeup and wig on.

Cindy looked at Lea and shook her head.

“Thank you so much for helping me Lea. I don’t know what I would have done without you. And you were great to Keith. Maybe we should start by getting you your reward.”

“Lea gave me my reward last night after we got home and you were showering and then again this morning after she helped me get pretty.”

Cindy threw a questioning look towards Lea and Lea shrugged. “Working over old Gary yesterday got me revved up I guess.”

Dan chimed in, “She didn’t finish with me until around three o’clock this morning.”

Cindy stood up and began to strip. “Well, it sounds like I’m the only one who hasn’t had my turn yet.”

Lea began to strip also and soon the two women were on the sofa with their bodies locked together.

Cindy was on the bottom with Lea on top of her. Cindy was happily eating away at Lea’s pussy. She had grown to love the large swollen clit and the gooey liquid Lea squired when she came. 

Lea was in heaven. She loved having her head buried in Cindy’s pussy. The two had grown so close over the last few weeks. 

Dan had now stripped down. He put out a hand and led the sissy Keith over to where the two women were tangled. Lea was kneeling on each side of Cindy’s head while Cindy eagerly ate her pussy. Lea’s ass was firm and muscular. With her legs spread, her tightly puckered bung hole was visible.

“Eat her ass just like you would a pussy,” Dan told Keith. Without hesitating the sissy buried his face between Lea’s butt cheeks and began to probe her ass with his tongue. Lea let out a moan of pleasure. She loved the feeling of a pair of tongues working on both her holes back there.

Dan moved around and settled on the sofa near Lea’s head. Her tongue was at work on Cindy’s moist and gapping pussy. Dan guided his cock into Cindy and began to slowly fuck her. Lea focused her attention on the woman’s clit and lapped away as fast as she could.

Between Dan’s cock, Lea’s tongue, and the view of Keith eagerly licking Lea’s ass Cindy did not take long to climax. Lea was right with her from having a pair of tongues working her holes while she watched Dan’s cock slide in and out of her lover’s pussy.

The two women clung to each other desperately as their bodies were racked with powerful orgasms.

When they were done, Dan again took sissy Keith by the hand and led him to the other sofa. Dan sat down and Keith eagerly knelt and began sucking his cock. Keith loved the taste of Sam’s salty precum mixed with his own wife’s pussy juices.

Keith felt someone behind him. Hands reached inside his panties and removed the chastity device.

Lea looked at Dan and showed him that Keith was now freed.

With a few sure and powerful motions. Keith swung himself around and placed Keith on top of him. While Keith continued to suck, Dan now took Keith’s cock into his mouth. The two men, one naked and muscular and the other sissified and with his pink panties pulled down, were now locked together servicing each other orally.

Lea sat back down beside Cindy and watched the pair make love.

Keith was savoring Dan’s cock, but was also hungry for a load of cum. He began to work with a desperation that his few weeks of training had honed. Dan loved the feel of the sissy dick filling his mouth and the job the sissy’s mouth was doing had him well along the way towards and orgasm. The sight of the sissy’s shaved pubic area and hairless balls made it all the more exciting for Dan.

They both sensed that the other was close and their already desperate work on their partner’s cock grew more frenzied. Both held tightly to the other as their dicks first swelled and then began to stream a fountain of cum into each other’s mouths. They completely drained each other and then collapsed into a heap.



Later that evening, Cindy again walked with the sissy Keith in his panties and blouse to their house. Both were spent and happy.


Bad Gamble

Gary Gamble’s life seemed to spiral downward quickly. Lea had wanted to draw the torment of the man out over a year or two, but by their fourth meeting at the cheap hotel she knew it was no longer so much about her destroying the man as it was his inability to control his own self-destructive behaviors.

They had done various things to humiliate the man. Most of the sessions involved edging him close to an orgasm and then denying him the satisfaction. Lea had brought her strap-on and fucked him one week. Another week he was left lying in the tub for several hours while Lea and Cindy took turns taking a piss on him.

Eventually he would be freed and allowed to masturbate. Then he was locked away again.

But Lea could sense that he was actually beginning to enjoy the abuse and humiliation.

There were also the signs that he has started using drugs. His eyes were red and his nose often runny. Tremors would run through his body at random times. Mentally, he seemed to be in a fog most of the time.

A random drug test at work ultimately did him in. He failed and was terminated. Meanwhile, Gary’s boss, Fredrick Gains, continued to chat up Cindy at the country club every chance he had. She was the one that planted the seed of the idea to hire Betty back to manage the department.

Betty had been thrilled. She and Cindy spoke and Cindy made a suggestion that Betty loved.



On Wednesday morning, Keith was getting ready for work. Today Cindy made him wear some pretty panties under his suit.

That afternoon Betty told Keith there was some extra work that she needed help with that evening.

Keith called Cindy to tell her that he would be home late.

“It’s nice that Betty knows she can depend on you to help her out with things,” Cindy told him. “Make sure you take as good of care of Betty as you would me or Lea.”

After the others had left the office, Keith went into Betty’s office.

“Close the door Keith,” she said.

He did what she asked and sat down.

“Cindy and I had a conversation earlier this week. You know about the whole mess with that bastard Gamble. We are all glad he’s gone. Making me do the things he did was bad, wasn’t it Keith.”

Keith nodded.

“You know I’m not married Keith. That’s part of why he picked on me. And really, after that experience I’m not too keen on most men.”

Now she eyed Keith closely. As he watched, she reached into the top of her dress and pulled out a necklace. A key dangled on the end.

“But I still have certain needs and a vibrator just isn’t the same as the real thing. Cindy gave me this. It’s a duplicate key. But I wouldn’t do to you what Gamble did to me. If you want to leave now, you can. There aren’t any consequences to worry about. I would understand. I wish Gamble had offered me that option.”

Betty kicked off her shoes. Then she worked her dress off over her head. She now stood there in a black bra, black garter belt, and dark hose.

“But if you are willing to help me out with those needs, strip down to those sissy panties I know you have on under that suit.”

Keith quickly stripped and stood there wearing only his panties.

Betty walked around the desk, sat her butt on it, and spread her legs with one resting in each of the visitor chairs that faced her desk.

“Eat my pussy sissy boy,” she said.

Keith knelt in front of her and began to eagerly comply. Cindy had told him to take good care of Betty and he was not going to let her down.



Almost a half hour later, Keith’s tongue was still going at an incredible pace. Betty had reached orgasm after orgasm, often with one blurring straight into the next. God, she hadn’t cum this much since… Her mind drifted back. Damn, she didn’t think that she had ever cum this much ever before.

She reached down and ran her hand through Keith’s hair.

“That’s so good,” she murmured to him.

Then she took his head between her hands and pulled him upward. They kissed long and hard. She then took the necklace with the key and undid Keith’s chastity device.

“There is so much I want to try over the next few weeks. I think I’ll enjoy having my own sissy to play with once a week. Doesn’t that sound like fun Keith?”

Keith nodded. “Cindy said I should do what you ask just like I would if she asked.”

Betty sighed. “Then fuck me Keith. Your cock is out of that thing and I just want to feel you inside of me.”

She laid back on the desk with her legs still spread and off the edge. Keith pulled his panties down and kicked them away. Then he slid into her moist, hungry slit and began to fuck her.



At almost that same moment, Dan was doing the same to Keith’s wife.

Cindy was on her back on the bed. She had shown up at Dan and Lea’s house telling them that her husband was working late and suggesting they might want to do something to help her deal with the loneliness.

Lea straddled Cindy’s face and Cindy eagerly ate the other woman’s cunt as Dan plowed her pussy. About twenty minutes later they all came together.



“Cum for me Keith. Fill my pussy up.”

Keith had been working on Betty’s pussy for some time now. She had several more orgasms and was finally giving him permission to cum. He picked up his pace and within a few minutes his cock exploded inside of her.

Oh god, that felt so good she thought as she felt his dick twitch and spasm within her.

Soon he was limp and drained.

“Can you clean me up Keith?”

His mouth returned to her pussy and soon he had eaten his own load along with her juices.

Then she used her mouth to clean him. As she put the chastity device back on she told him, “I want to suck you next time. And I want to try anal sex after that. I know some women say it hurts, but I want to try it.”

“It doesn’t hurt if your partner is gently,” Keith said. “And I’ll be gentle.”

Betty laughed. She had forgot that Keith was getting serviced by that hunky Dan she had met back when they confronted Gamble. As she and Keith dressed and left the office she wondered if maybe Dan could join them some evening.



That night in bed, Cindy asked Keith, “So did you do a good job on that extra work Betty needed done.”

“Yes ma’am,” he said. “I think she was very happy with my work.”

Cindy laughed. “I’ll bet she was. When we talked earlier in the week she seemed to really need some relief herself. And you have become very talented at providing your own special kind of relieve. Maybe you should practice on me for a while now.”

Keith happily crawled between Cindy’s legs and went to work. Cindy closed her eyes and began to moan.


Muscle Bound

Cindy had continued to go to the gym almost every morning with Lea. While her body had been slim and lean, it now began to show definition and muscle. More and more men were hitting on her and she felt a sense of power she had never had before.

She took Lea’s advice and spent some time talking to Dan. The man never ceased to amaze her. Lea was fairly outgoing in the company of people she had come to know. Dan tended to be quiet and reserved. But with just about anything you asked him about, he could offer a well thought-out opinion.

“Getting hit on is flattering, but you have to be careful. Sometimes the other person has their own mess of insecurities and gets some kind of sense of value from being with someone that others admire. Even a little attention and they can get clingy and things can get messy.”

“And being able to seduce a dozen partners a month might seem to help your own ego, but at some point you realize that you have diluted your own self-worth by spreading it too thin with too many people.”

“You also have to consider your partner. Lea is very understanding, but I wouldn’t ask her to put up with me bedding a different conquest every week. At that point, I’m not valuing her like I should.”

“So what do I do?” Cindy had asked.

“You have to decide,” Dan told her. “But I don’t chase after anything that doesn’t mean something to me. Sometimes it may mean something for my career and other times it may be my ego. When I was working on my masters degree at the college, there was one professor who begged me to let him suck my cock in return for passing grades. I could have done the work and got the grades on my own, but letting him suck me off once a week when he ‘tutored’ me seemed easier at the time. I also slept with the head of the athletic department where Lea and I were before we moved here. We both got decent raises and good reviews because of that.”

Cindy thought this over and made a decision.



Fredrick Gains looked like you would think a successful businessman should look. He was trim and handsome with greying hair. And he was totally smitten with Cindy. He had to admit that some of her ideas like bringing Betty back as manager after Gamble got addicted to drugs and hookers were great.

It was Saturday morning and he was now at the bar of the country club chatting with Cindy while Keith played golf.

Actually he was staring with sad puppy-dog eyes more than chatting. He sighed a couple of times.

“You seem kind of down,” Cindy told him. “Can’t I cheer you up today?”

Fred had drank a bit and he finally worked up the nerve to say what he had been thinking the last few months.

“You are a beautiful woman. I just worship you. You know that though, don’t you? I guess you probably have lots of guys chasing after you.”

He sighed again.

“Chasing doesn’t mean I let them catch,” Cindy said with a laugh. Then in a more serious voice she added, “And you might find me very demanding of those who worship me.”

Fred looked at her. “I’d do anything you asked.”



That was how Fredrick Gain came to be suspended upside down by his feet from a hook in the ceiling of Cindy’s garage later that afternoon. Fortunately Cindy had Lea to help her. Without the other woman’s strength, it was doubtful she could have managed.

Nobody would have known it was Fred. Prior to hanging the man from the ceiling, he had been feminized, dressed in pantie hose, and then wrapped with pantyhose until there was nothing identifiable about him. In fact, Cindy’s dresser had been emptied and every pair of hose she owned used on him. Fred was woven into a cocoon that made up of a tan mass of silky net fabric with only the exception of his cock. It was free and exposed.
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Lea had put ear plugs in the man’s ears when they were wrapping him. She didn’t want him to know what was happening around him.

“What do we do next?” Cindy asked. “I really didn’t expect him to agree to any of this.”

“Holly shit, I’ll bet you didn’t,” Lea said.

Earlier Cindy had called to tell Lea that she and a ‘friend’ were on their way. Fred had been instructed that he was to address Cindy and Mistress C and Lea and Mistress L. When they had picked Lea up, Cindy explained. “Freddy is taking us shopping. He wants to worship me. I told him that he also had to worship my sidekick—that’s you honey—and show just how deep his devotion went. So he said he would take us shopping.”

He made several suggestions. Would they like a new designer name wardrobe to wear? Lea had laughed at that.

“Designers don’t usually have me in mind when they design their stuff.”

Maybe a vacation? He could get them an all-expense paid vacation in Europe. They had debated this but eventually decided they were more homebodies.

“Besides Fred,” Cindy explained. “That would put so much distance between us that you couldn’t worship me.”

He had then suggested possibly new cars. He had a neighbor that owned a dealership. Cindy and Lea thought this was the best idea so far. So in front of Cindy’s house, there was a large sedan that belonged to Fred and two brand new convertibles. Lea had chosen hers in red while Cindy went with Black. Fred had been as good as his word. He wrote checks and paid in full for both of the cars.

Now the two women were trying to figure out exactly how they would hold up their end of the bargain. Fred had mentioned seeing pictures of men who had been mummified and how erotic he thought that was.

Cindy and Lea had winged it, but managed to get things to this point.

“One of us really should suck him off,” Lea said. “I mean, I don’t want to sound like a whore, but the guy does deserve a little gratitude for buying us new cars I think.”

Lea went first. She handled him like a football tackling dummy. She had pushed him against the wall and her legs straddled his mummified body. His cock was mouth level. She opened and took him inside. Then she pushed forward until her neck muscles showed the strain. Fred’s cock was deep in her throat. She would back off a few inches and then slam the pair of them against the wall time after time.



Fred’s world was dark and quiet. He was upside down and beginning to realize that this bondage stuff was much different in real life than it looked in the video clips he had frequently watched. Right now it was more boring than anything else.

Then it was like a truck hit him. He was pushed roughly by something that was moving into something that seemed immovable.

God! He felt his cock taken in a mouth and then deep throated. It had to be the big one. Mistress L. Don’t call her the big one or she may crust you. She’s always Mistress L.

Time after time he was hit and felt his cock slide deep. Then he was held firmly in place and the wonderful mouth worked magic.



Keith was back from golfing and had met Dan in the front yard.

“Nice cars,” Dan said.

“Who do they belong to?” Keith asked.

“Damned if I know. They are in front of your house. I assumed you would know.”

As they fell quiet, they could hear a repetitive thump along with grunts.

“Did you buy some weight equipment or something for your garage?” Dan asked Keith.

“No. I also don’t know what happened to Cindy. She rode to the golf course with me but wasn’t around when I left. She left a note in the car that she was running an errand, but I’m actually kind of worried.”

“I thought she was the one that picked Lea up a few hours ago,” Sam said.

“I don’t see how she could have, I had the car.”

Then the two men looked at the three fancy cars scattered around.

“Maybe we should check out what’s going on in the garage,” Dan suggested.



Lea body slammed the bundle that was Fred a few more time and then pressed him against the wall with all her strength. She bobbed her head up and down on his cock as fast as she could. Within minutes she felt his cock stiffen and then he began to cum. Lea sucked him dry.

“Well,” she said. “That’s a start.”

She turned to look at Cindy. Cindy was standing there watching and smiling. But behind Cindy, Dan and Keith had entered the garage.

“I didn’t hear you guys,” Lea said.

Cindy spun around like a child caught doing something naughty.

“Who is that?” Dan asked.

“Fredrick Gains,” Cindy said. “He bought Lea and I both new cars.”

“Holy shit. That’s my boss’s boss,” Keith said to Dan.

“What exactly are you doing to Fredrick?” Dan asked with a sincerely puzzled look on his face.

“Bondage stuffy. You know. Like on the Internet,” Cindy realized how lame that sounded now.

“So the two of you have become dominatrixes now?” Dan asked.

“Well, it seemed to turn him on and he did buy us new cars,” Lea said.

Dan shook his head.

Keith looked things over and observed, “I think he’s getting hard again, although it’s kind of hard to tell with him hanging upside down.”

Lea looked at Cindy. “Your turn now kiddo.”

Cindy tried to use the same approach as Lea, but was unable to push him as far as the wall. Lea came over and leaned her back against Fred’s back to hold him firmly in place and Cindy went to work. She sucked hard and worked fast. Fred’s cock was fully harden within minutes and before long Cindy brought him to his second orgasm. She licked and sucked until he was drained.

“Maybe we just keep this up for a few hours,” Lea suggested. “We just keep milking for the next two or three hours. I don’t see how he could complain about that.”



Fred’s world was dark and quiet. There was nothing to distract him from the one real sensory experience. There was a warm mouth locked and sucking on his cock. He had just cum, but the mouth was eagerly sucking with hunger. He felt himself growing stiff again.



Lea and Cindy had each gotten Fred off twice.

“Time for you to help sissy,” Lea had told Keith.

Keith stripped down and then went to get his panties from the bedroom. He came back dressed and eager. He took Fred’s limp cock into his mouth and began to suck. He wrapped his arms around the cocooned man and pulled him close. Keith felt the cock in his mouth stiffen and jerk as it reached an orgasm. To Keith’s disappointment, most of Fred’s cum had been spent in his earlier orgasms. Keith kept working, eager for more yummy cum.

Lea watched him work hard on Fred’s cock.

“You deserve a reward you cock sucking sissy,” she said. While Keith stood and continued working to milk Fred to another orgasm, Lea kneeled in front of him and unlocked the chastity device. Once free, Keith’s prick quickly began to swell. Lea took it into her mouth and began to suck.

Cindy and Dan watched Lea sucking Keith who was sucking Fred.

Dan quietly striped and stepped up behind Cindy. She continued to watch in fascination as Dan bent her slightly forward and entered her from behind. She loved the feeling of his long, thick cock inside her cunt. He grasped her by the hips and began to fuck her. Neither of them felt like anything tender or gentle. This was a hard, urgent fucking between a highly aroused couple watching the incredibly kinky show playing out in front of them.

She was just about to reach her second orgasm when she saw Keith’s body stiff.



Keith was in heaven. His eyes were closed and he was desperately sucking a cock while his own was being sucked. As he felt the one in his mouth begin to swell, his did the same. As soon as the one in his mouth when into the spasms of an orgasms, his did the same in Lea’s mouth.

Keith still hungered for more. Even after Lea had milked him dry, Keith continued sucking on Fred. He was able to bring Fred to five orgasms over the span of about thirty minutes.

Cindy was well fucked and horny at that point and took over. She got Fred off three more times before Lea took a turn. It took Lea nearly ten minutes to bring Fred to another climax. Her mind had been doing the math. She figured that when she was done, Fred would have had thirteen orgasms in about two hours. A baker’s dozen.

Finally he stiffed and his already drained cock began to twitch and try to pump a load that simply did not exist.



Fred had nothing left. His balls had been beyond drained after the first half dozen orgasms. He felt the occasional switch of mouths. He idly wonder who was who, but it really didn’t matter. Now each orgasm brought pain as his body tried desperately to pump even more cum from his drained balls. His cock felt raw and tender. The warmth of the mouths that serviced him was pleasant, but the continuous sucking left him sore.

It was the sexual equivalent of the dry heaves—all of the actions, but nothing to offer up.

One more time his cock went into its spasms and the mouth was gone. Then he felt himself being moved.



With Dan’s help, Lea and Cindy quickly had Fred down from suspension and on the floor. Dan offered Lea his pocket knife.

“Keith and I should probably head next door. Who knows how Fred would feel if he found us here,” Dan had observed.

The two women began cutting the layers of pantyhose off of Fred. When he was finally free, he laid on the floor naked. His eyes looked a bit glazed. 

Lea asked him if he was okay and received a nod in response. Cindy was pulling a pair of her panties onto the man.

“A little reward and something to remember us by,” she said.

The two women helped him finish dressing.

Lea was thinking. They had a week to do some research and make plans for next weekend with Fred.

Lea gave him a bear hug. “Baby, we are just getting started. Next weekend we can try something a bit kinkier.”

Fred muttered something undecipherable and the girls led him to his car. He back out and drove away slowly. 

“I think we should give the guys rides in our new cars,” Lea said.

“And make them treat us to a nice dinner out,” added Cindy.



For the next several weeks, Fred did not show up at the country club. Cindy had left a few messages on his cellphone but hadn’t heard back from him.

Finally about a month later he answered one of her calls.

“It was a little more intense than I expected. I was sore the whole week. I appreciate the two of you making a fantasy come true and the cars are yours. But I really think it might be better if we didn’t get together again.”

When Cindy had told Lea, Lea’s response was a bit unexpected. “Damn, a few blowjobs over an afternoon for a new car. Maybe being a whore pays better than I thought.”

“Well,” Cindy said. “I did have to buy all new pantyhose after we used every pair I owned to wrap Fred up.”


Last Chapter, New Beginnings

Keith's old golfing buddies wondered why he stopped showing up every week. Sometimes they would see him and ask when he would be back. Sometimes he would make excuses, but other times he was honest. The reality was that he would rather spend time with his wife than hanging out with the guys at the country club.

He treated Cindy like a princess now, showering her with attention. It was not so much that she had to tell him what to do and he obeyed. Instead he watched for the chances and did what he could do to help without being asked.

Cindy also loved Lea in a way that was hard to explain. Lea had opened her eyes to so much. And, of course, Dan was such a stud. Cindy also continued to work out most mornings and her confidence grew.

The arrangement with Betty at work was satisfying for both her and Keith. She was demanding and always in charge, but she could also be kind and considerate. They even took occasional business trips together, but Lea and Dan made sure Cindy was never lonely when Keith was gone.
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Gary Gamble’s life spiraled out of control after he was fired. A few months later he was found dead in a cheap hotel room from an overdose.

Fred Gains did eventually work up the nerve for an occasional session with Mistress C and Mistress L. Although the cars were obviously a splurge, Fred tended to be very generous to both Cindy and Lea in return for their efforts to make some of his kinkier fantasies come true.

Cindy had hated Shelia because of Keith’s behavior and Keith had thought that Shelia moving was the end of the world for him. But by the time a year had passed, Shelia was long forgotten and both Cindy and Keith were happy to follow that wonderful advice: “Love thy neighbor…”
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