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Introduction

This story is based on my true experiences while at university. It is fully explicit and uncensored!

I realise now that I was very naïve in those days, this resulted in me swallowing way too many mouthfuls of what the perpetrators told me was. “My protein drink.”

I also realise that I should have caned and slippered many more deserving guys than I did!

My naivety led me to talk my flat mate Jane into accepting our kinky landlord's indecent proposal. Things snowballed for us from that point, but suddenly things changed!

This story has many kinky scenes that will fulfill many tastes. I hope my story excites you and I am sorry if it shocks you!

I don’t want to say anymore, as I want you to experience the surprises and unexpected ending in the same way as Jane and I did!
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An Indecent Proposal

I am Samantha, my friend Jane and I are very excited, as we have finally found the perfect apartment to share while we are at university.

We looked at so many dingy overpriced flats before our new landlord Mr Davis handed us the keys to our new home, it is modern, in a nice location, and very well priced. We both know that we are going to be so happy here.

Jane and I are both 21 years old, I am what some would call a leggy blond and Jane is a Spinner. She is dark-haired and quite petite.

Mr Davis, who is quite a scruffily dressed man in his late thirties finishes showing us around and goes to leave. I enthusiastically call out to him.

“Thank you so much Mr Davis! I don’t know how we can ever repay you for this!”

He stops and turns around before taking a long look at Jane and me. He then says.

“I will call at 7 pm on the first Friday of every month to collect the rent. Make sure that you are both in.”

He then leaves. Jane orders a Chinese takeaway for us both to celebrate finding such a lovely new home.

As the weeks pass we grow to love the apartment, we have the rent ready a week early, as we certainly are not going to be late paying the rent and risk losing this place

Jane and I are looking forward to rent day as we have thought of the perfect present to give Mr Davis, and are looking forward to the look on his face when we give him it!

At exactly 7 pm on Friday, the doorbell sounds and I open the door to see Mr Davis standing there dressed in a tracksuit. I am a little surprised to see a man in his late thirties dressed in a tracksuit.

Before I can invite him in, he walks past me and I follow him into the living room, where Jane is sat watching TV.

I hand him the rent in cash. He puts it into his pocket without counting it.

He has a quick scan of the room and asks. “Is everything OK?”

Jane and I reply almost in unison. “It’s perfect!”

I gesture to Jane to remind her to give our present to Mr Davis.

She gets up from the sofa and hands Mr Davis a small box with an expensive pen inside.

She tells him. “We had it inscribed with your name. Thank you so much for this lovely flat.”

Mr Davis looks slightly embarrassed and smiles as he puts it into his pocket.

He looks at us both and says sincerely. If there is anything you ever need just ask. You are both welcome to stay here as long as you wish.

Jane and I smile at each other. Mr Davis then adds.

“I just ask one thing in return.”

I reply. “Of course Mr Davis anything.”

He smiles at my answer, and in the same relaxed voice adds.

“I want you both to suck my cock whenever I call to collect the rent.”

Jane and I look at each other in astonishment! Both of our faces turn bright red!

Neither of us knows what to say. We have never heard such vulgar talk before.

There is an awkward silence before Jane says in her posh voice.

“Sorry, but we are not used to jokes like that Mr Davies.”

Mr Davis shakes his head.

“I am not joking, I am deadly serious! You two little sluts are going to suck my cock and drink my spunk every time that I collect the rent, or I will replace you with some friendlier tenants who know how to show their gratitude. ”

Jane is quick to respond.

“In your dreams!”

I now notice that Mr Davis has a tent-like shape in the front of his tracksuit trousers, and I know what his tent pole is!

I tap Jane’s arm to get her attention. We both have to look the other way as we can’t stop ourselves from giggling

Mr Andrews looks at us both for a few seconds and says.

“OK, I don’t need a decision straight away, I have some more rents to collect, I will be back in one hour, either start packing your bags or change into something a bit sexier so that I have a bit of eye candy as I watch you gulping down your protein drinks.”

He then leaves.

Decision Time

Jane pulls a face and says. “What a fucking pervert! Does he really think we would ever suck his cock?” She then grabs the local newspaper and starts phoning the landlords that have flats for rent.

After 30 minutes, Jane puts the newspaper down and sighs.

“Every flat in our price range is taken.”

I think for a while about how to express my view before tentatively saying. “Jane, I actually find the thought of us being made to suck the landlord's cock to pay the rent quite exciting.”

Jane stares at me with wide eyes.

“You have to be joking Sam! Would you seriously let that pervert treat us like little sluts? And he expects us to swallow his filthy goo! Yuk!”

“Yea, why not? Think of all the losers we have both sucked off already. I think it will be a bit of fun and we get to keep this flat, and we are making an older guy happy.”

This makes Jane laugh, she thinks for a few seconds and points at me.

“OK, I will do it, but he can cum in your mouth!”

I smile at the thought of us being the landlord's little sluts, but then I notice the time.

“Quick then Jane, we only have twenty minutes! We want him to cum as quickly as possible, so let's get dressed for the part.”

Fifteen minutes later we both smile at each other as we study each other's slutty attire. Jane has a very short black mini skirt, stockings, high heels, and a white blouse. Her hair is tied in pigtails and she is wearing bright red lipstick.

I have a short pleated tartan skirt, black stockings, high heels, a very unbuttoned blouse that is too small, thick red lipstick, long eyelashes, and a rubber band in my hand for my hair. Having done more than the odd blowjob before, Jane and I know the importance of tying our hair back, so as not to have hair in our mouth throughout the blowjob and to avoid getting sticky cum in our hair at the end.

Jane looks me up and down, then smiles and exclaims.

“Samantha! You dirty little slut! He will cum in his pants as soon as he sees you!”

This brings a bigger smile to my face.

The doorbell sounds, I open the door ready to give our perverted landlord the good news that he is about to get his cock sucked!

Ahhh!!!

My mother, father, and younger sister are standing on the doorstep holding food and drink.

My mum and dad eye me up and down disapprovingly and my sister winks at me.

I am panicking and lost for words!

LlllI blurt out.

“Can you come back in an hour, we are expecting the landlord! ”

My mum and dad look even more shocked. I close the door on them and stand with my back to it.

The doorbell sounds again. I desperately try to do my blouse buttons up, but my boobs keep springing the buttons open.  

I look to the ground as I open the door and say sheepishly.

“Sorry about my looks, it was just a bit of fun.”

I look up to see our landlord standing there. He licks his lips as he undresses me with his eyes and then replies.

“No need to apologise Samantha. I like the outfit, and I am very glad to see that you made the effort. I can’t wait to find out how good you both are at sucking cocks.”

I find his rudeness both insulting and exciting at the same time.

I look down. Yes, the tent is still there! I just hope that my family did not see that as they passed.

I lead him into the living room where Jane is standing, she gives him a wry smile as he undresses her with his eyes.

He then speaks concisely.

“I am so happy that you accepted my proposition. Let’s get the formalities out of the way this first time.”

There is a slight pause and then he continues.

“I am more than happy for both of you to live here as long as you like and I promise to never increase the rent, but every time that I collect the rent I want you both here to passionately suck my cock.”

As he reads his list of rules he leaves a slight pause between each.

“Each time I want you on your knees next to each other.

Only one at a time, but I want you changing places every couple of minutes or so.

Only stop once I have cum into your mouth. Make sure that you swallow and then shown me your empty mouth. I have had enough of dodgy tenants who spit it out in the bathroom! ”

He eyes both of us up and down and then licks his lips again.

I can’t help but notice the bulge in his tracksuit trousers again as he asks.

“Do you have any questions?”

Jane and I both shake our heads, so he continues.

“OK then, get on your knees next to each other, and let's find out how sexy you sluts can be. I know that you are both curious to see how my spunk tastes. You both look like you could do with some extra vitamins! ”

I drop to my knees in front of him, but Jane remains standing, she shakes her head angrily at me. Mr Davis sees this.

Eventually, Jane reluctantly drops to her knees next to me and painfully pinches my arm.

Mr Davis drops his tracksuit trousers. His quite big, throbbing cock springs up just in front of our faces. Jane turns her head away, so I moisten my lips, move forward, and breathe onto the tip of our landlord’s rock hard cock. As I go to take it in my mouth he stops me in my tracks as he points at Jane and exclaims.

“No! I want her to start and I want her to drink my spunk this time!”

I pull back and look at Jane, she gives me another angry look and then looks up to Mr Davis, smiles, and says in a very sweet voice.

“Certainly Mr Davis.”

She then unceremoniously spits onto the tip of his cock, before taking it into her mouth and sliding her lips slowly up and down its full length smearing it in her bright red lipstick. Her lips are stretched tightly around his cock. As I watch her head bobbing back and forth I think. I bet that is a lovely sensation for him!

As Mr Davis starts to breathe heavier, Jane slows the pace. When his breathing intensifies even more, she is almost at a standstill.

She is scared that he will cum in her mouth before I have taken my turn!

After a few minutes, Jane punches me in the leg.

Mr Davis sees her. She smiles with her eyes at him while deep throating his cock.

I put my face next to Jane’s and she pulls her head back releasing our landlord's cock with a loud. “Pop!”

I manage to skilfully grab his cock with my lips before it springs up too much.

I then proceed to suck his cock exactly as the best porn actresses do, but after just a minute or so I can tell that he is very excited and about to cum.

I quickly pull my lips from his cock leaving it springing up and down on the edge of orgasm.

Jane sees the urgency of the situation, pulls it down to horizontal, takes it into her mouth, and starts to frantically slide her lips up and down its length.

Mr Davis lets out a groan and I watch Jane’s throat pulsate as his powerful blasts almost choke her.

Mr Davis desperately calls out to me.

“Take over quick!”

I grab his cock from, Jane’s mouth and put it into mine.

I catch his last cum blast, it is very hot, thick, and salty.

He says to Jane.

“Show me that you’ve swallowed all of your medicine!”

She closes her eyes and pulls a face before showing him her open mouth and outstretched tongue.

He says enthusiastically.

“Good girl!”

Jane smiles at him while giving him the one finger salute, too low down for him to see.

Mr Davis then focuses on me. I am sucking his now sensitive cock as hard as I can, his face grimaces, but I keep sucking hard until he frantically pushes me away.

I lick the spilled cum from my lips and then make it clear that I am swallowing.

Mr Davis pulls his tracksuit trousers up, and then says to Jane.

“Try and smile as you swallow next time.”

He then looks at me.

“You had an easy day today blondie! I am going to cum in your mouth next time!”

He then compliments us.

“You are both excellent cock suckers, but let’s see how filthy you little sluts can really be next time! See you soon!”

As soon as he leaves, Jane and I rush to the kitchen to rinse our mouths.

Inquest Time

We both spent a long time at the kitchen sink rinsing our mouths with water as we desperately try to get rid of the metallic, salty taste of our kinky landlord's cum.

The inquest then starts as Jane asks.

“What the hell have you got us into Sam?”

Although I found it a bit embarrassing sucking my landlord's cock in front of Jane, I was actually very excited by being ordered to do it and being spoken to like a dirty little slut. I can’t help but think how excited the dirty old man must have been by getting his cock sucked by a couple of stunners half his age.

I am now in a way looking forward to next time, but I can tell that Jane is pushing her limits and is disgusted by the whole thing, so I try to convince her.

“It wasn’t too bad Jane. We have a month until the next time and we will make sure that we will make him shoot his load as quickly as possible.”

Jane is slightly angry with me.

“Even he said you had an easy time Sam! I cleaned his cock for you at the start and it was me that had to swallow his disgusting cum! ”

I interrupt her ranting.

“He was still Cumming when I took over, so I tasted that goo too!”

This brings a smile to Jane’s face.

“Well he said he’s going to cum in your mouth next time, I hope you enjoy it!”

We never talked much more about our landlord's cock exploding into our mouths until one night as Jane I shared a bottle of wine.

Jane looks at the calendar and announces.

“Sam it’s only four days until you are going to be drinking Dirty Davis’s delicious cum!”

My breathing speeds up slightly as I actually feel a little bit excited by the thought.

I tell Jane how I intend to add a bit of spice to our task next time, but she is only interested in getting the blowjob over as quickly as possible and hopefully getting away without a mouthful of her landlord's sperm.

Landlord On The Edge

Friday arrives and at 7 pm the doorbell sounds, Jane shouts out.

“It’s open!”

Our landlord's eyes nearly pop out of his head as he walks into the living room to see Jane and me standing there dressed in our matching hockey kits, complete with hockey sticks over our shoulders.

I hand him the cash part of the rent.

As he pushes it into his pocket, Jane and I drop to our knees next to each other.

We both look up at him and slowly circle our luscious lipstick-covered lips with our tongues.

Mr Davis hurriedly pulls his tracksuit trousers down, his cock springs up, but as he tries to pull a leg over his shoe he losses balance and hops across the room.

Jane and I burst out laughing.

Jane in her posh voice then tells him.

“If you remember from last time Mr Andrews, you said that you would cum in Samantha’s mouth this time.”

He stops her in mid-sentence by thrusting his cock into her mouth and then saying.

“You have a posh voice Jane, but it’s bad manners to talk with your mouth full. Now do what you do best, get on with sucking my cock you little cum drinking slut!”

Jane immediately goes into porn actress mode and I watch her head bob back and forth as her lips slide up and down his cock. It's lovely watching Jane suck a cock, she has such a lovely smooth pace. My mind wanders and I imagine her licking my pussy with that smooth pace.

After a couple of minutes, she taps my leg for a changeover. As our landlord is already close to exploding I take my time with the changeover, before taking his cock into my mouth and settling down to a slow deep action.

Even though I deliberately keep the pace too slow for him, I can sense that he is about to cum. Because Jane is so adamant that he is going to cum in my mouth I plan to teach her a lesson and let him cum in her mouth again, so when I am sucking him I am going to edge him.

His breathing goes very deep and his hips are moving trying to speed up the pace. He is about to cum!

I pull my lips from his cock making a loud. “Pop” and ask.

“Mr Davis, we have a dripping tap in the bathroom, can you send someone to fix it?”

As his cock bounces, he sounds in a panic and speaks at double speed.

“Yes, yes!”

I take my time getting his cock back into my mouth and then do a very slow pace to stop him Cumming.

I then take my lips from his cock again. I look him in the eyes innocently and say.

“Thank you so much for the flat Mr Davis, we really do love living here! If there is anything that Jane and I can ever do for you please let us know!”

He is now going crazy with sexual frustration! His breathing is out of control. He gasps. “Please stop talking!”

I take my time replying. “Oh, OK Mr Davis.”

All of the time his cock bounces up and down in mid air, as he is so close to Cumming.

I wait a few more seconds, and then start sucking his cock again.

After a minute I tap Jane’s leg.

She takes over sucking his cock, but she realises what I am trying to do and skilfully edges him.

As he is about to cum, she takes his cock from her mouth and says sarcastically

“Thank you so much for the apartment Mr Davis, how can we ever repay you?”

Mr Davis desperately grunts out. ”Samantha has already said that! Please don’t talk!”

She watches his cock throb in front of her for a few seconds before she wraps her luscious lips around it and her head bobs back and forth again

She soon taps me on the leg and I take over.

He is breathing very heavily and thrusting his hips, but I will not let him have the pace he wants.

Then he catches me out!

I feel his hot cum hit the back of my throat. I stupidly try to get his cock into Jane’s mouth, but I miss and his cum splatters her face and his orgasm is ruined as his cock empties itself into mid-air.

Mr Davis is angry with us!

He looks at Jane’s cum splattered face and says.

“For fucks sake! I wait a month and look at the result. What a waste!”

He angrily puts his trousers on and tells us.

“Do not go anywhere and don’t change your clothes, I will be back in half an hour.”

He then leaves.

Jane and I try to see the funny side. We both giggle when Jane says.

“If he has gone for half an hour he must know that it takes him half an hour to get a hard-on again. I bet there is not a lot left in his balls after that load.”

We then agree to toss a coin every time before he visits, with the loser swallowing his cum.

Fit Guys

Just as I lose the toss, the doorbell sounds, Jane and I quickly get onto our knees next to each other and I yell out!

“It's open!”

Mr Davis comes into the living room. He is followed by two very fit-looking workmen in their mid-twenties.

Jane and I do not know where to look, we must look like right little sluts to them.

The workmen both look like they have never seen women in hockey kits on their knees in a living room before.

The four of us all go slightly red-faced as our landlord announces.

“These two are expert cocksuckers! Thanks for your hard work guys, this is the bonus I promised you. Don’t worry which one you pick, they both swallow! Have fun, let me know how you got on in the morning.”

His face drops as he looks at Jane and me.

“Don’t fuck up again or you are out! I will see you little sluts next month.”

He then leaves.

The workmen must think us real sluts, so I decide to have fun and act like one. I get eye contact with the most handsome one and beckon him over.

Still, on my knees, I unfasten his trousers and drop them to the floor. I then put my hands on his powerful thighs and take his semi-hard cock into my mouth, it quickly stiffens fully and I give him my best cock sucking action.

He soon gets very excited and starts pushing my head. I stop sucking his cock and tell him.

“You don’t need to do that I’m not your wife.”

I then carry on giving him my best deep-throat blowjob.

I think that his nervousness is making his cock a bit reluctant to cum. I have been sucking him for quite a time. My jaw is starting to ache and my knees are not comfortable on the floor.

I take my lips from his cock and lick them as I look into his eyes and say.

“Shoot me! Punish me! Make me drink your spunk big boy! ”

I then wrap my lips around his cock again and give him a sensual deep throat experience by gripping the base of his cock firmly with my lips at the bottom of every stroke.

This does the trick and his cock explodes violently into my throat!

I keep sucking until it is too painful for him and then smile at him as I swallow his big load.

I then apologise to him. “Sorry, you must think me terribly rude. I never introduced myself, I am Samantha.”

The workman smiles and shakes my hand. “I am James, very pleased to meet you! Your blowjob was out of this world!”

I look over at Jane and soon her workman is Cumming into her mouth. She pulls a face to me as if she is chewing a sour lemon as she swallows his cum.

We both get up from our knees and the very grateful workmen pull up their trousers and leave.

As soon as they are gone Jane says sarcastically.

“Well done Samantha! Now we are a couple of prostitutes that give our services for free. Those blokes must think that we are right little sluts. All we seem to do in this flat is suck men’s cocks and drink their cum!”

BC By Name

A few days later I have a half-day off from college and I am in the flat alone when the phone rings. I am in the middle of cooking cakes but drop that to answer the phone.

“Hello.”

“Hello Samantha, it's John.”

“John who?”

“John Davis your landlord.”

My heart flutters from unexpectedly hearing his voice.

Am I going to have to swallow his cum in a minute? Yuk!

He continues.

“You mentioned that your tap was leaking. I have one of my maintenance guys available, can I send him around now?”

I can feel my face going red with embarrassment, I was in the middle of sucking John’s cock when I mentioned the leaking tap, and I realise now that I have been swallowing his cum without even knowing his first name!

I reply. “Of course he can.”

“Great he is on his way. His name is BC.

Twenty minutes later the doorbell sounds.

I am wearing an apron and covered in flour from cooking as I open the door.

Wow!

Standing there is a six-foot-six very fit-looking blonde haired guy in his twenties. He is the most handsome guy I have ever seen. His looks make me breathless!

In an Australian accent, he says. “I’ve come to fix your dripping tap.”

I take him straight upstairs (No reader! Not to the bedroom! I am not that much of a slut!) to the bathroom and leave him to it.

I change my flour-covered clothes for a bra-less casual summer dress and return to the kitchen to remove my cakes from the oven.

The maintenance guy strolls casually into the kitchen and in his Australian accent proudly announces. “I’ve fixed it, Samantha!”

I think to myself. I wish that you would fix me. It's been so long since I’ve had a decent guy, all I seem to do is suck cocks and swallow men’s cum these days.

I smile into his eyes and ask. “Would you like a cup of tea and a cake?”

He smiles back. “I love you Brits with your cups of tea. Yes please!”

I ask him. “Why are you called BC?”

He looks down at his groin area. “When I first came to the UK, there was a slightly older woman in the office who kept teasing me and asking me to her place for a drink. I called her bluff one night. I realised that she was actually a sex-starved Cougar! She was gagging for it! So I gave it to her all ways possible!

She made the nickname and it stuck! My real name is Shane. ”

I see the bulge in his trousers and blush.

I think to myself. Why do some women get all the luck, even that little story has turned me on! I won’t sleep tonight feeling sexually frustrated about that!

My heart then starts to beat rapidly as he moves his face towards mine, he picks something from my hair and shows me.

“You have pastry in your hair.”

Damn! Damn! Damn!

I kick myself in the back of my leg with frustration. I feel like I had just hooked the best fish in the World and then watched it swim away.

I sigh with my sexual frustration! Then I have an idea!

As I play with my hair, I smile into his eyes and tell him.

“I didn’t have the top on the mixer properly and my face got splattered. Can you see if there is anymore?”

He smiles broadly. “I would love to see you with your face splattered!”

He then moves his face close to mine and studies my hair. I can feel the warmth from his face.

I summon all of my courage and seize my opportunity!

I kiss him on the lips.

He instantly responds and we are kissing passionately as if we are both totally sex-starved.

I am nervous. I have almost landed the big fish. Now I need to get him in the net!

As I kiss him passionately I unfasten his trousers and pull them as far down as I can. I grip his cock. It’s massive, not just the length, it is thick! Very thick!

I wank his cock a bit to make sure it is fully hard and I then stop kissing his lips and passionately kiss the tip of his cock, before sliding my lips up and down it as far as I can, trying my hardest not to drag my teeth on such a thick cock.

Shane takes my dress off my shoulders as I suck his cock. He then picks me up and starts sucking and licking my already erect nipples. I love the feeling of his lips and tongue on my nipples, but I can think of an even better place!

When both of my nipples feel as if they are at least an inch long, Shane turns me upside down as if I am a rag doll. I am still facing him, but inverted. My long blonde hair is hanging towards the floor and my dress is suddenly just a belt

Shane holds me in one arm and pulls my knickers down and throws them onto a kitchen chair. He then positions me so that my legs are over his shoulders and my wet pussy in his face.

Wow! A standing 69! This is certainly not the time for modesty!

I can’t wait for his tongue to explore me. I move my knees further apart to spread myself as wide as possible for him.

He studies my pussy for a moment and I then feel his tongue probing it. I return the favour by vigorously sucking his cock.

After a few minutes of his tongue probing and licking me, I am close to orgasm and I can tell that he is too, I lose control and suck harder and faster as I feel his tongue gradually moving away from my pussy towards my ass. He licks all around my ass and then his long tongue is pushing all the way into my anus.

As his tongue swirls about stretching my tight ass, I take a mental note. Don’t kiss this guy again today!

As I am about to orgasm, he picks me up, turns me upright, and sits me down onto the edge of the kitchen worktop.

He then grabs one of my ankles and places my bare foot onto the worktop.

I am now spread wide open in front of him!

He begins to give my desperate pussy slow long licks, I discreetly spread my legs even wider as he does. I want that tongue to penetrate me as much as possible.

I lay back onto the worktop and spread myself as wide as I can. He is now torturing me!

He is licking up the length of my pussy way too slow to let me orgasm and as I try to speed him up by bucking my hips, he licks to one side of my clit, as I move my hips to get my clit on his tongue he licks the other side of it, then above, then below, then he circles it with his tongue. Then he fucks my ass as deep as he can with his tongue.

He is licking everywhere except for my clit! Ahhhhh!

After a very long time, he eventually starts to flick my clit with his tongue and then to suck and chew on it.

As I am about to orgasm I lift my head to watch him.

I get a terrible shock!

Jane is standing in the doorway watching.

She announces loudly. “You two need to get a room!”

Shane is startled. He stops chewing on my clit and looks at Jane. His face and shirt are wet with my juices.

He politely says. “Hello” and then turns back to hide his face.

I mouth silently to Jane. Piss off! But she points to herself and mouths. Ask him.

I wave her away, but she puts her hands together as if praying and mouths. Please, please, me too!

She has worn me down, so I ask Shane. “Do you want just me or my flatmate too?”

He turns and smiles at Jane and says quietly. “Can I have you Both please?”

Jane winks at him and says. “I will just slip into something a little more comfortable.”

She then hurries away.

Shane immediately gets back on with his long slow licks up my pussy, combined with the orgasm inspiring sucking and chewing on my throbbing clit and the tongue fucking of my ass. I am soaking wet everywhere now!

I try to stop my hips from gyrating as I am about to orgasm, but he sees what I am doing and stops licking for a good few seconds. Then he continues with some lovely delicate licks. He flicks and circles my clit with his tongue making it feel as if it is going to burst like a balloon!

This guy certainly understands a woman’s body.

He then ups the pace faster and faster. I think to myself. Thank fuck! He’s letting me cum at last!

As he fucks my pussy with his tongue, I lose control. My hips buck and my breathing goes into overdrive. I pull his head tight into my pussy and grind it into his lips and tongue. His hair feels lovely and soft!

I call out. “keep your mouth open. Drink it all!”

I explode! I hold his face tightly into me and can hear him choking as he struggles to swallow my long overdue squirting juices.

Exhausted, I finally regain my composure and sit up.

I have the shock of my life!

I see Jane’s juice-covered face between my legs!

She cheekily kisses my pussy goodbye and then wipes my juices from her mouth with the back of her hand.

I am annoyed. I wait months for an orgasm, I find the perfect guy, and then it is my flatmate that gives it to me even though I am not a lesbian.

I scold her. “You fucking idiot Jane!”

Shane and Jane both find this hilarious.

Not to worry, I am sure that I will get Jane back for that surprise during the evening.

Jane stands up. I see her idea of slipping into something more comfortable. She is totally naked! The little slut!

Her hair is all matted from my juices and she is still wiping her face with the back of her hand. I had such a shock to see a woman’s face between my legs, but I find it very rewarding to have squirted my juices into her mouth and over her face.

Shane comes and stands between my legs with his massive cock pointing upwards. It does not take a genius to guess what’s about to happen next.

He guides his cock to my soaking wet pussy opening and then pushes slowly into me.

I groan as the big thick cock stretches me as it keeps getting deeper and deeper.

Wow! I have never been filled like that before!

If I was not so wet, that would have been a problem.

I feel as if I am impaled on his cock!

He then does very deep full-length thrusts for a few minutes until Jane calls out. “Let's move to the bedroom so that we can all get some action.”

Jane leads the way to my bedroom. I wonder why?

Shane keeps me fully impaled on his cock and puts his arms around me. I hug him tightly as he walks to the bedroom with his cock fully inside me. What a lovely passionate embrace. We did not have to hold each other, there was no chance of me slipping off that massive cock!

Shane places me on the corner of my bed while I am still impaled on his cock.

I instinctively lift and spread my legs wide! He then continues to stretch my pussy as he eagerly pumps away.

I notice poor Jane standing alone, naked with her arms crossed. I beckon her over and guide her head onto my stomach facing Shane’s thrusting cock. His thrusts get faster and even deeper when he sees this.

We have all seen the porn films and know what happens, so after a few more thrusts Shane takes his cock out of me and thrusts it into Jane’s eagerly awaiting mouth. She bobs her head as she sucks it for a couple of minutes and then Shane thrusts it deep inside me again and continues to give me a damn good seeing to!

Out it comes and into Jane’s mouth again, although this is a bit frustrating for me, I love the thought of Jane tasting my juices from his cock. Jane’s head bobs frantically as she puts everything into sucking the cock. Then she stops bobbing her head, her eyes open wide and I hear “Mmmm” as Shane’s cock is exploding into her mouth.

After Shane finishes Cumming, he withdraws his cock from Jane’s mouth and she gives him a lovely smile with his cum on her lips, as she swallows his big load.

She tells him.

“Wow! That’s what I call a real mouth full in more ways than one!”

I jump with surprise as Shane's cock enters me again. He gives me some farewell thrusts as his cock goes limp. He then takes his cock out again.

Shane, in his broad Aussie accent exclaims.

“Wow! You Sheila’s are a real handful!

This is hopefully going to be the interval and not the end of the performance! Although I already feel like I have had the fucking of a lifetime, I cannot wait to see how Jane, the posh talking, petite spinner can take a cock of that size!

Where’s My Slipper?

I have an idea to pass the time until Shane gets his cock fully hard again.

When I told Jane about my first boyfriend spanking me with his slipper, she said that I was a wimp and there was no way that a slipper could sting as much as I said. What she does not understand is that the slipper he used was a man’s size 10 with a natural rubber sole that had worn smooth. My boyfriend gave me 8 hard whacks with it (4 on each cheek) There was a terrible burn from each whack with the intensity doubling every time it landed, so 8 was a very severe punishment.

Unfortunately for Jane and me, I have kept his cruel slipper as a memento!

Shane and Jane look surprised to see me rummaging in the bottom of my wardrobe.

They look even more surprised when I pull out the slipper and tap it onto my palm.

I explain.

“Jane and I have always had a difference of opinion about who could take the most whacks with this slipper. Can you settle the argument please Shane?”

Shane nods enthusiastically.

Jane looks apprehensive.

I pass Shane the slipper and tell him.

“It's best one cheek at a time. Don’t be afraid to spank us as if we are your wife that has just cheated on you with your best friend. Start with 8 each and then double it if we both survive. Remember the sooner you get one of us to give up the sooner you are going to be fucking Jane’s tight little pussy!”

I ask Jane. “Do you want to go first or second?”

Jane immediately replies. “You go first.”

I stretch across the bed. Shane carefully moves my dress away from my bare cheeks. He taps the big slipper onto each cheek.

Then I get a terrible shock!

He whacks me one cheek at a time with full force. The sound and the burning sting is beyond belief!

My whole ass is burning from the first pair of whacks, but the terrible stinging doubles in intensity every time that the hard whacks land.

I am really struggling to stay in position after 4 whacks.

I am calling out. “No! No!” As the big slipper keeps smacking down onto my sensitive bare skin.

I somehow manage to will myself to hang on, longer and longer until I have somehow made it to 8!

Ouch! The whole of my ass is burning to hell. I twist to see the reflection in the wardrobe.

Wow! Absolutely bright crimson. He has spanked me terribly! Even worst than my boyfriend did!

The cruel fucking bastard! He obviously does not know how much that thing stings! I will make sure that he finds out sometime!

Now I am scared that Jane will admit defeat without feeling the slipper.

I am surprised when Jane stretches across the bed. I don’t expect her to take more than 4 of those full-force whacks.

As he taps her with the slipper. I smile as I see that it totally covers each of her cheeks.

He then lifts the slipper high and gives her the same full-force whacks.

Jane screams out. She has a perfect red imprint of the slipper covering both cheeks. She dances and screams as the terrible whacks land, but she stubbornly takes all 8, to force me back over the bed again!

I never expected to have to be spanked again!

As Jane gets up from the bed I see that Shane has his full hard back. I bend and kiss the tip of his cock and then slide my lips up and down it a few times before stretching across the bed with the taste of my own juices in my mouth.

Shane announces.

“Samantha, I am giving you extra for trying to bribe the executioner, so it’s 18 now!”

I realise that Shane is enjoying this way too much!

He starts spanking me terribly hard again. Luckily the first 8 has dulled the burning sensation very slightly, so I hang on for 8 and then determination gets me to 12.

I know that I will never hear the end of it if Jane beats me, so although it is almost impossible, I somehow will myself to stay stretched across the bed for all 18.

I stomp around the room as I try to cope with the whole of my ass burning terribly.

When I brought the slipper out, I never imagined that Shane was going to spank us so severely!

Jane always tries to go one better than me and drops to her knees in front of Shane's big hard cock and holds his powerful thighs as she bobs her head back and forth as she slides her lips as far as she can up and down the grateful cock.

Jane is not going to stop and Shane is not going to stop her, so I ask.

“Jane, have you admitted defeat?”

Jane kisses the tip of his cock goodbye and stretches across the bed.

Wow! Her cheeks look so red and sore!

Shane shows her no leniency for her blowjob skills. She screams out and dances as the terrible whacks land onto her delicate cheeks, then after the tenth one, her arm goes across her burning ass as she can take no more.

In a panic she says. “No! No!”

Shane asks. “Is that it?”

Jane gingerly moves her hand and Shane mercilessly continues.

After 14, Jane shields her burning ass with both hands and screams. No more! No more!

She gets up from the bed with a hand still shielding her ass. She stomps around the room saying. “Oh fuck! Oh, fuck!”  Her tears are streaming down her face. Her poor cheeks are a bright crimson colour with a rough texture. Around the edge of her cheeks, the crimson immediately changes to white.

I console Jane. “Well done Jane. I didn’t expect you to take that many.”

Fighting back the tears she replies. “I will beat you next time!”

The spanking has seemed to have made Shane more rampant and bold, and certainly more dominant! I like it!

He says eagerly. “Right then. It's time to get the leggy blonde and the spinner back on my cock.”

Jane is quick to remind him. “This spinner has not been on your cock yet!”

Shane tells her. “Don’t worry, I will be stretching that tight little pussy and ass before you know it!”

Jane blushes slightly.

Rampant Shane

Shane says. “Let’s have some fun then! Samantha, get on all fours on the bed”.

I get onto the bed with my bright red, burning ass in the air.

Shane starts to lick my pussy. I love it! My legs spread wider and my head sinks into the duvet. As he penetrates my anus with his tongue, I discreetly spread my legs even more.

He tells Jane. “Take over a minute Jane. See how deeply you can prober her ass.”

I am embarrassed as Jane starts licking and probing my ass deeply with her tongue, but I wonder how it tastes for her?

Shane places his hand on the bottom of my back and tells Jane. “Get ready to take my cock in your mouth again.”

Jane rests her head on the bottom of my back and then I feel Shane holding my hips as he thrusts hard and deeply into me. He pounds me very hard with his cock. This makes a loud slapping sound.

His cock comes out of my pussy and into Jane’s mouth, she sucks it enthusiastically for a couple of minutes until Shane removes it and tells her. “Get underneath her.”

Jane looks confused, so he adds. “Position 69!”

After a lot of scrambling about Jane and I are in position 69, with me on top. I spread my legs until my pussy is on Jane’s face. She immediately starts licking and chewing my clit. I have never licked a woman before and find it very embarrassing with my flatmate, but I take a deep breath and return the compliment. I can tell by Jane’s hip action that she likes it!

I feel Shane's hands on my hips and know what to expect. His cock starts pounding me again.

After a minute he takes it out and puts it into Jane’s mouth. Then a minute later I get a big shock!

His oversized cock is now pushing at my anus!

This is way too big to take in my ass!

Not to get scared, I try to concentrate on licking Jane’s pussy and her licking mine, but I flinch and scream out as his cock forces its way into my ass. It feels so much bigger there than in my pussy! I put a hand back onto his thigh to try to stop him from getting too deep, but each thrust gets deeper and deeper until there is no point having my hand there.

I frantically lick at Jane’s pussy as he pounds my ass, this makes her frantically lick and chew me.

Together they do it. My hips buck wildly as the orgasm hits me. I almost drown poor Jane.

Shane pulls his cock out of my tight ass and says. “OK ladies, it’s half time. Change ends please. It's time that I stretched that little Spinner!”

I climb off Jane and lay onto the bed with my legs hanging off the end. Jane looks like a drowned rat from my juices. Then as she gets on top in the 69 position, I can feel the heat from her burning ass next to my face.

Jane keeps her legs forward and lowers her ass onto my face and tells me. “Stretch my ass as much as you can with your tongue. He is going to try to get his cock up there in a minute.”

How embarrassing! When I decided to share a flat with Jane I never imagined that she would ever be telling me to put my tongue up her ass!

I try to help her as much as possible. I fuck her anus with my tongue as deeply as I can and then I try to stretch it by swirling my tongue around inside. I never imagined that a woman’s pussy tasted so sweet and her ass so sour! Yuk!

I actually find being told to lick someone’s ass and trying to get my tongue as deep as I can an incredible turn on!

After a while, I take my tongue from Jane’s ass, because I feel Shane's cock at the side of my face and I realise that I am in his way, so I move down to play with Jane’s clit.

Suddenly I scream out as Jane chews way too hard on my clit. I shout out. “What are you doing Jane?”

Jane moans loudly and her ass moves forward as I watch Shanes cock disappearing into her tight pussy.

Jane then starts vigorously licking my pussy as Shane stretches her undersized pussy with his oversized cock. I watch each stroke getting deeper and deeper and hear Jane moaning louder and louder, eventually, he is buried up to his balls inside her. I work hard to lick her clit and his cock.

He is fucking her hard now and Jane screams out.

“Go on then fuck me hard you bastard!”

Shane pounds her even harder. It is impossible to lick Jane now as her hips are gyrating about like crazy on Shane's cock.

Eventually, he pulls his cock out.

Jane’s juices run into my mouth and then Shane sticks his cock into my mouth. I work hard to give him a good blowjob From this position, then as I think he is close to Cumming he takes his cock out.

I then see it pressing against Jane’s very tight anus!

Although I stretched her anus as much as I could with my tongue, I think to myself. No way!

After a while, Shane realises that his oversized cock is not going to go in.

He puts his cock back into Jane’s wet pussy and gives her a few strokes to lube it with her juices.

He then spits into her anus.

Jane looks back at him and says.

“Charming!”

Shane then pulls Jane’s ass open with his thumbs and pushes his cock hard at the tiny opening.

This time Jane flinches and lets out an Ahh! As it slides inside her ass.

Jane stretches her arms out straight and buries her face in the duvet as Shane pushes his cock deeper and deeper into her with every thrust. After a couple of minutes, he has managed to stretch her ass enough to give her full, length thrusts.

As Shane thrusts away, I work on Jane’s clit with my tongue and lips.

As I busily work on Jane’s rubbery clit, I have a ringside seat of her ass being fucked hard with the big cock. Shane and Jane are such a mismatch, he has the big thick cock and she is quite petite. It seems unreal to see such a big cock disappearing between her little bright red cheeks.

After a while I can tell that Jane is getting excited by the amount of juices that I am having to swallow more often, then her hips start gyrating as she dances with the cock insider her.

She screams out in her posh accent.

“Go on then fuck my ass with your big cock!”

This excites Shane, he fucks her ass harder.

Jane bucks faster and faster until she moans and collapses onto my Face.

Her juices squirt mainly into my mouth, but also onto my face and hair.

I manage to swallow most of Jane’s juices, which is good because I have to sleep in this bed tonight.

Shane lifts her ass up a bit and then continues to pump her hard. He then shakes as he squirts his hot cum deep inside Jane’s ass.

Her juices turn saltier and saltier as Shane's cum mixes with them.

As he withdraws his cock from her ass I get a real mouthful of his cum. I swallow it and then lick the rest from Jane’s pussy and ass until they are clean.

Jane and I get up from the bed and Shane smiles at us. We both look like drowned rats and we both still have our bright red asses.

Shane sorts his clothing out, grabs his tools, and bids farewell. He is very happy.

“Thank you both for a great time. Just call the office if you have any more problems.”

I laugh as I reply. “ Shane you only came to fix a leaky tap and we both ended up, drinking your cum, being spanked red raw, being fucked senseless, and having your cock up our asses. What’s going to happen to us is if we call you for a big job?

Shane replies enthusiastically. “I will have to think of something!”

As soon as he leaves. Jane exclaims. “I’m going in the shower first!”

As I try to beat her to the bathroom, I call out. “No, you’re not!”

Punishment Time

It was very difficult for us to concentrate on our studies for a few days after the plumber had serviced us, neither of us had ever been fucked like that before and although I cannot speak for Jane, I have never had oral sex with another woman before either.

We get back into our routines and crack jokes as we count down the days until our landlord collects the rent and one of us gets the pleasure of swallowing his disgusting protein drink.

Rent day finally arrives and we discuss how to get him to cum as quickly as possible, we decide to dress in the skimpy police uniforms that we still have from a raunchy fancy dress party.

Unfortunately, I lose the toss, so I am going to have to drink his horrid gooey spunk tonight. Yuk!

The doorbell rings right on time. We hurriedly stand next to each other in the living room with our truncheons in our hands. Jane calls out. “It’s open.”

Our perverted landlord walks into the room, wearing his tracksuit as normal. I hand him the rent and then we both drop to our knees ready to pay his kinky surcharge.

Tonight, he does not seem to be so impressed by our outfits, or so eager for us to suck his cock.

Then I notice a smartly dressed woman standing in the doorway. She looks almost in tears.

She speaks softly. “I guess that you are Samantha and Jane? I am Barbara Davis your landlady.” She sees that Jane and I are confused. She points to Mr Davis and explains. “I am his wife.”

She then shakes her head. “Please get up off the floor you poor darlings.”

Jane and I both stand, we ditch our truncheons and then try to protect our modesty in our skimpy police uniforms as Barbara continues. She points to her husband. “I received a complaint about him from another tenant, she agreed that I could hide in her place when he called to collect the rent, I caught him red-handed. When I told him that I was going to interview every tenant, he admitted everything. He has told me what he made you both do. I am so sorry. I know that you can never forgive me.”

Tears are running down Barbara’s face.

I try to console her. ”Barbara, it's not your fault, you didn’t know what he was doing.”

Barbara is wiping away her tears with her handkerchief. “It is my rental business, it passed from my father when he died. He spent all of his working life building it. I should never have trusted my husband to collect the rent. In future it will be either me or an Australian guy named Shane, I think you may have met him when he fixed your leaking tap.”

Jane and I smile at each other. My poor ass is still stretched from his cock.

Jane looks at Mr Davis. He does not show remorse but instead undresses her with his eyes.

Jane asks Barbara. “What are you going to do with that pervert?”

Barbara gives him a dirty look. “He offered to take any punishment if I would let him stay, but there is no punishment severe enough for what he has done, so I have told him he has to leave. You won’t ever be troubled by him again.”

I think for a moment before asking.

“Barbara, if he accepted a suitable punishment from Jane and me, would you let him stay?”

Barbara thinks for quite a while. “The punishment would have to be both severe enough and fitting for what he has done. If he took such a punishment, I would let him stay on a month's probation, but he would have to get a proper job! ”

Barbara looks to her husband. “Do you accept what they are offering you?”

He replies eagerly. “Yes, anything.”

He then licks his lips as he studies us in our police uniforms.

Barbara looks at Jane and me. “OK, he is in your hands now.”

I take Jane and Barbara to the kitchen to explain what I plan. When we return to the living room Barbara sits down in the armchair.

I tell Mr Davis. “Remove your trousers and underwear.” He looks surprised and embarrassed but does as told.

Jane and I look at his cock, this is the first time that we have seen it not fully hard.

I go to the bedroom and Jane takes a wooden dining chair and places it in the middle of the room.

Jane tells Mr Davis. “Stand in the corner facing the wall until we are ready for you.”

He obediently does as she tells him.”

I return from the bedroom carrying the slipper that Shane spanked us so severely with, and also a long, heavy, and very severe whippy cane that I bought when I had a very errant boyfriend.

I absolutely love using this cane, but it is so severe that nobody wants me to cane them with it. I miss the days when I regularly used it to give my boyfriend 6 of the best whenever he strayed.

I tried to introduce Jane to my cane one night when we were still both in shorts after returning from the gym. I caned her over the back of the chair, but she jumped up and stopped me after just 3 strokes saying that she could feel it cutting into her skin through her shorts and that I had whipped her ass way too severely!

She was very angry and would not speak to me until I let her give me 3 strokes over my shorts.

I had a shock!

She was right about it being so severe! I did not realise how much a cane could sting! Maybe that’s why my boyfriend left me?

Now, I just cannot resist using it!

I go to the corner where Mr Davis is facing the wall and give him a nice stroke with the cane across his bare buttocks.

He screams out. Ahhh!

He clutches his ass and stomps around the room.

Jane shouts at him. “Get back in the corner now!”

He stands back in the corner nervously looking in case I give him another stroke.

We all stare at the very painful-looking raised red line across his ass.

I hand the smooth rubber-soled slipper to Jane and show her how to hold it by squeezing the end of the heel in her hand.

She hits the palm of her hand with it and grimaces from the sting.

I bet she is thinking about how much it stung her ass when Shane spanked us. Nobody ever forgets!

With no emotion in my voice, I tell Mr Davis. “Turn around and face us.” 

He faces us and I tell him. “Your punishment is going to be in two parts. The first part is going to be 24 whacks of the slipper from Jane followed by 24 cane strokes from me. I will tell you the second part after I have caned you. If you complain or move too much before the punishment is complete you will be given extra strokes.”

He looks very shocked at the severity of his punishment. He thinks for a minute of his options, he realises that he does not have any and begrudgingly walks to the chair, bends over the back, and grips the seat.

Jane says angrily. I hope that you enjoyed Cumming in my mouth as much as I am going to enjoy spanking your ass as severely as I can.

Mr Davis replies. “I think I like you more when your mouth is full and you are unable to speak.”

Jane immediately starts to spank him with the slipper as hard as she can one cheek at a time.

She gives him extremely hard, very loud whacks. The first pair turn his cheeks very bright red. After 4 whacks he is protesting.

“It's too hard, it’s much too hard!”

Jane replies. “It is supposed to be hard. Take your medicine, we took enough of yours!”

She continues to whack his already red raw cheeks, she looks very cruel and very sexy as she mercilessly spanks him while dressed in her skimpy police woman’s outfit. Most men would probably love this, if it was not so severe.

After 8 of her severe whacks, he just cannot take anymore. He screams out in pain and his hand moves across his burning ass to protect it from further punishment.

Barbara screams at him. “Get your hand out of the way now! Or I will get the locks changed tonight!”

He moves his hand out of the way and pleads. “Please Barbara, that’s enough!”

Barbara replies instantly. “Continue please Jane.”

Jane continues with the very loud whacks, each one is now torture for him as it lands.

His legs buckle, but he still keeps bent over the chair, hoping that she will stop early or not connect fully with a whack.

He is disappointed on both counts.

After 16 whacks he is pleading more and twisting about so much that it is getting more difficult for Jane. She knows that he is not able to stay in position much longer, so she gives him the final 8 whacks as hard and fast as she can.

With 4 left he is getting up from the chair, but Jane still manages to deliver them. He jumps up and stamps on the floor as he tries to cope with his burning ass.

He looks at Jane and says angrily. “You stupid bitch. You haven’t got a clue how much that fucking thing hurts!”

Jane points to the chair with the slipper and tells him. “Get back over for another 6. You will now learn not to call me names.”

He looks at her and declares. “No way!”

Jane tells him. “It’s 12 now! I love spanking you with this, so I hope you answer back again.”

Barbara is very angry. She yells at him. “Do as Jane tells you now!”

He thinks for a few seconds before begrudgingly bending over the chair again.

Jane gives him the extra 12 whacks as severely as she can and although his hand shields his burning ass for a few seconds after 7, he manages to stay in position until she has finished punishing him.

After Jane gives him the last severe whack, she asks. “Do you have anything more to say?”

He keeps quiet.

Jane tells him. “You. can go back to the corner then.”

He gets up and looks at his wife and me hoping to get sympathy. He gets none! He walks to the corner and stands facing the wall.

I put Jane’s spanking chair back and replace it with a waist-high barstool from the kitchen.

I pick up my ferocious-looking cane and bend it into an inverted U shape in front of me.

I face Mr Davis and tell him.

“Get over the barstool! I am going to cane you! I have to warn you that it will be very severe! ”

He turns to face me. He stares at me in my skimpy policewoman’s outfit holding the bent cane. I am standing with my feet further apart than normal as uninformed people are trained to do.

He looks me up and down. I can tell that my kinky landlord is both excited and terrified by the sight of me.

I tell him. “I can still taste your disgusting cum in my mouth.”

His cock instantly rises and sticks out in front of him.

I point to the stool with the long cane.

“Get over that stool now! If you move before I have given you 24, I will start the punishment from the beginning each time!”

As he walks to the stool he turns to try to hide his hard from his wife and Jane and he shields his burning ass, worried that I am going to whack it with the cane as he walks.

He stretches across the barstool with his bright red ass on top at the perfect height for me.

I am so excited. I have waited so long for the chance to use my cane to its maximum effect! I am breathing very deeply. I have never told Jane how excited I was when I caned her, or how terribly disappointed I was when she stopped me after just 3 strokes.

Mr Davis jumps as I swish the cane through the air. It makes a very loud whooshing sound. He then flinches as I tap it onto his sensitive already burning cheeks.

I eagerly give him the first stroke, as I lift the cane high it makes a whooshing sound on the up swing and bends into a U shape at the top. There is a much louder whooshing on the downswing which stops suddenly and is replaced by an even louder meaty whack as the cane bites cruelly into the perverted landlord's flesh right across his ass.

The vicious cane stroke leaves a thick clear white line, that slowly turns to crimson.

He screams out and protests.

“Ahhh! It's too hard! You’ve done it much too hard. It's cutting me!”

Barbara and Jane laugh out loud at his reaction.

Barbara calls out. “Keep them coming Samantha! Remember what he did to you. Make him take his medicine!”

I continue to cane him severely!

He begs for mercy many times during the caning, but he gets none!

I am enjoying it and turned on so much! It takes quite a long time as he is regularly shielding his ass to stop the strokes.

I make 6 lovely stripes, after that he is really struggling to stay in position.

The lines all merge as I keep mercilessly whipping his naughty ass.

He shields his ass for a long time after 14 strokes. I can see that he cannot take anymore, but Barbara manages to convince him by saying.

“Move your hand or move out!”

He moves his hand and I continue.

The final 10 strokes of the 24 take a long time as he is shielding his well-whipped ass with his hand, twisting his body, and even getting up between strokes because he just cannot take having his ass whipped so cruelly!

I like that he is dragging it out as I wish it to last as long as possible.

I give him the final 3 strokes as hard and fast as possible, so he does not have time to move.

He screams out after the final stroke and rolls off the stool onto the floor with his hands shielding his cruelly whipped ass.

Jane angrily tells him. “Go and stand in the corner now!”

As soon as we have watched him go to the corner of the room, Barbara, Jane, and I go to the kitchen for a cup of tea and to brush up on our scripts.

Your Turn To Swallow

We return to the living room around thirty minutes later. Barbara takes a seat and Jane and I stand behind our well-caned landlord.

Jane tells him. “Turn around. This is the final part of our fun evening. We could tell how much you enjoyed Cumming into our mouths and making us swallow. You would have been doing that again tonight if you had not brought your wife with you. We cannot bear to send you home disappointed.”

Mr Davis is wide-eyed and excited by what Jane is saying, but then she continues. “You are going to be Cumming into a mouth in a few minutes and you are going to get your full load swallowed.”

Jane pauses for a minute, her face lights up excitedly as she continues.

“We are going to put you in position with your legs over your head and you are going to shoot your disgusting cum straight into your open mouth while we all watch you. Then we are going to watch you swallow it!”

Mr Davis discretely looks to his wife who is watching intently. He turns bright red with embarrassment!

Jane tells him. “OK get totally naked for me now!”

He takes off his top and drops it to the floor. He looks a funny sight with his red ass and face.

Jane points to the floor in front of Barbara. “Lay down there and start wanking yourself off. You are going to shoot your cum into your own mouth and then swallow it, you filthy little cum swallowing slut! If any misses your mouth or you don’t smile sweetly as you swallow, I will give you one hell of a caning!

He reluctantly lays on the floor in front of his wife and starts to wank his semi-hard cock. I trickle some Aloe Vera oil onto his hand and cock to lubricate him. Jane then stands over his face so that he can see that she is not wearing any knickers. She lowers her pussy closer and closer to his mouth. His tongue comes out, his wanking speed increases, and his cock fully hardens.

As he is ready to give her the first lick, Jane quickly moves her pussy away.

She scolds him. “In your dreams loser! The only thing that you are going to be tasting is your own gooey, disgusting spunk! When you made Sam and I swallow it, we used to run to the kitchen as soon as you left to wash our mouths. We both hate it! I hope that you do too, you filthy cum eating little slut!”

We all watch him wanking away for the next ten minutes until we get bored.

I crouch down by his legs and Jane plasters her hands in the super slippery Aloe Vera oil.

She tells Mr Davis. “Let me finish you off. Sam is going to lift your legs and I am going to aim your cum into your mouth. Keep your mouth open and tongue out. If you turn your head away or don’t swallow it, I will cane you. You are about to find out exactly how it was for us when you squirted your cum into our mouths. You are about to find out that it is hot, gooey, and tastes disgusting. I hope that you gag on it, you bitch!”

Jane grabs his cock tightly in her slippery hand and begins to methodically wank it. She has a very bored expression on her face.

With the sexy policewoman wanking his cock, Mr Davis gets more and more excited. When his breathing deepens enough Jane tells me. “Quick get his legs up!”

I lift his legs over his head until the tip of his cock is right over his mouth.

Jane screams at him. “Open your mouth wide and poke your tongue out.”

He does as Jane tells him. He looks an unusual sight with his mouth wide open and his tongue out, inches from his cock waiting to be fed!

As she speeds the pace up Jane tells him. “Eat your cum you filthy cum eating slut!” Seconds later he grunts as his cock explodes!

Jane keeps wanking it and carefully aims every drop into his mouth.

We all look on with astonishment, as we see his powerful cum blasts shooting into his mouth, all of us ladies in the room know only too well, exactly how this feels for him!

Wow! He has a big creamy load. He gags a bit as some hits the back of his throat, while the rest coats his tongue.

As the powerful blasts continue, all three of us are now pulling faces of disgust as we watch him.

Jane tells him. “Don’t swallow it yet. Get up, you slut!”

I put his legs down and he stands.

She tells him. “Look at us and smile as you swallow.”

He struggles to swallow the big load. He has more of a grimace than a smile.

Jane tells him. “Open your mouth to show us, you dirty little cum slut! ”

He shows his empty mouth.

Jane smiles. “Good boy!”

I tell him. “Now you know exactly what it is like for your tenants when you cum in their mouths.”

As he is getting dressed, Barbara says to Jane and me.

“Thank you both for being so understanding about this. He is only ever going to cum in his own mouth from now on. Can I ask you a favour? Can I borrow your cane until I can buy some?”

As I eagerly hand her the cruel cane, I see that her husband has a very scared look on his face.

Barbara tells him. “You’re right to look frightened! I am really looking forward to giving you regular canings! Think how much cum you made me swallow over the years? You have a lot of catching up to do! Lets get you home.”

The End

Disclaimer: The author does not condone any of the practices in this book or book extract and does not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand, every person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.

I hope that you enjoyed my story....Sam
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