

Britt could feel his breathing on the inside of her thighs. She arched her hips toward his mouth, willing him to go down on her.


“Sir. I need it. Please give it to me sir.”


Right now, her back was creating a perfect arch as her body sprung up off the hard mattress. All that she could think about was his tongue on her tiny clit, sucking on her, licking at her pussy lips.


“Tell your Master what you want. Use you words Britt.”


“Lick me sir. Please lick me.”


“Lick you where slut?”


“Between my whore legs.”


Britt felt his hands curl in her hair, tugging at the roots as he got a good grip on her. She whined like a dog that got its tail stuck. She wanted him to make her feel good, but he was much more interested in putting her in her place.


“Since you called yourself a whore, I guess I can give you a little taste of heaven.”


He pulled on her hair hard, pain lancing through her skull as he dragged her face toward his. Britt felt his lips on hers, his tongue delving into her mouth. He sucked on her bottom lip for a second and then she didn’t feel anything. She didn’t know what he was doing now. The blindfold over her eyes made the whole world around her just darkness like someone threw a blanket over her cage.


All she could go by was her other senses. Britt could feel him shifting his weight around the mattress that was too stiff for anyone to really sleep on. She could feel him breathing on her pubic hair, her little hairs moving back and forth, blown around by his hot breath.


“Please sir. Please don’t tease me anymore. I need to feel it.”


He licked her inner thigh causing her to leak out a few drops of nectar. He wanted her to beg for it. Matt always wanted to be totally in control. What a bastard.


“Lick me between my whore legs sir.” Her voice sounded quiet and monotone to her own ears. Everything was so different with a blindfold on. She felt like Matt had total control of this situation, which frightened her, but it also filled her with excitement. It was like anything could happen at any moment. 


As if to prove her point, Matt grabbed her hair hard again and yanked her ear over to his lips.


“I don’t think you really want this Britt. I don’t feel much energy coming from you. Why should I give you anything when I don’t think you will appreciate it?”


“Matt…”


He slapped her across the face, her skin stinging.


“I am Master. I am Sir. You may address me as either one. Try again slut.”


Matt had never slapped her before when they were roleplaying. Everything was different this time. He was being much meaner. Was he having a bad day? Britt didn’t know what to do. She wanted to get off so bad, but she felt like she was cutoff to the world outside with this blindfold obstructing her vision.


“Sir, please do me the favor of licking your servants cunt. I will do anything for you.”


“Anything whore?”


“Yes sir.”


This seemed to please him. He felt like he was in control now. Matt had her where he wanted her finally. Groveling at his feet, begging for oral.


Britt felt a slight nip at her neck and then his tongue worked its way down and across her collarbone. She gasped with pleasure, mentally urging him on, the anticipation feeling like a brick in her stomach. He jerked her head back so that the back of her skull was against her spine now, her neck totally exposed to him.


He licked at her sensitive neck, holding her in place by her hair. Britt noticed she was breathing hard now, her breasts moving up and down in time. His was hitting all the right buttons now. If he just gave her a little lick between the legs, she would probably come immediately.


Her heaving chest must have attracted his attention as she suddenly felt her right nipple in his mouth, his wet tongue swirling around her sensitive flesh. His lips sucked at her while his teeth kept her nipple in place for him. He gave her just the slightest nip on her other nipple now, just enough to elicit a gasp of pain and pleasure from her lips.


Now with his lips firmly sucking her nipple into his mouth, he began to draw away from her, his lips tugging her tit away from the rest of her chest. She winced a little as he stretched out her tender boob. She wondered how far he would take this. Britt could feel the skin stretching and stretching as he pulled her breast like a dog with a piece of meat between its teeth.


Finally, he let her boob snap back into position, feelings of soreness and pleasure flowing through her body. Her tits jiggled for a split second and she could just picture him looking at her chest with his leering eyes.


“You have a beautiful body Britt. I don’t feel bad telling you that because you already know it. You know how good you look don’t you?”


“Yes sir. I am beautiful.”


He slapped her across the face, the old familiar sting blossoming across her face.


“You don’t know how to take a compliment whore. I can call you beautiful if I want but now you are just getting attitude. You are supposed to tell me this whore body is all mine to do with as I please.”


“Sorry sir. Please use this whore as you see fit.”


“You are damn right I will use you as I see fit. That is a much better answer. I don’t like to sleep with hoes that get uppity and think they are all that. I like a cute slut that knows her place in the world is at my feet with my cock in her mouth.”


He used both of his fingers to tug on her nipples now, drawing her toward him. Her back arched toward him showing off her flat stomach and round ass. Men always liked it when a woman arched her back and Matt was no different. He liked his women submissive and ready to serve his cock.


His voice turned into a murmur as he began to make out with her, still fondling her chest, cupping her breasts and tracing her cleavage. It sounded like he was insatiable, unable to contain the hunger for her hot flesh. Britt felt like a tiny flood was building up between her legs now as the wetness in her pussy increased. There was a huge turn on locked up in the fact that her boyfriend was in total control. The thrill of not knowing what could happen next was pressing her closer and closer to hitting her first climax of the night.


“I love to watch your body move as I use you,” he said in a husky undertone. “It makes my cock so hard watching you under my control Britt. Feel me. Feel it.”


He guided her trembling hand to his hardness. Matt was telling the truth. His dick felt like it was as hard as a concrete block right now. She wasn’t sure how long he could possibly last sporting a hard on like this. It seemed to her if she just jacked him for a few seconds he was liable to spray her chest with his hot semen.


“I love you baby,” he said breathlessly as she started to jack him off, all the hardness going out of his voice. His hands now caressed her thighs, running all over her smooth body. Britt bit down on her bottom lip, still tugging away on his shaft. Each time she reached the top of his staff, he would give a little grunt of pleasure to let her know she was doing it just right. Britt could feel the cum boiling away in his balls, ready to explode. It would just take a few more strokes before her whole body would be covered in his seed. 


Matt pulled back from her, his manhood slipping out of her grasp. She knew he was close but he seemed to want the sensation to last a lot longer.


“No pet. It is not that easy to get my cum. You need to work harder for it. I will let you know when I am going to finally cover you in my cum.”


His tongue glided down from her nipples and through her concave stomach, passing her navel on the way to her wet crotch. Britt thrust her hips up, urging him on, wanting him to head lower. Warm palms were all over her smooth thighs now, getting her to spread her legs for him. She didn’t resist. She wanted him to separate her thighs and stuff his tongue deep in her twat.


That was exactly what Matt did. Once she was very spread open for her lover, he dipped his tongue into her honey pot, tasting her sweetness. He smacked his lips, enjoying the taste of his girlfriend before he went in for seconds. This time, his tongue snaked its way all the way up inside her, tickling parts of her pussy she never thought would be stimulated like that. He was pulling her closer to a climax, but would he let her enjoy the rapture of her own body?


His wet tongue pulled out of her twat and began to explore her smooth folds, running along her puffy pussy lips and lapping at her clit. Her body writhed up and down, the pressure in her crotch building along with her wetness down there. If he kept this up, she was going to drown him in a torrent of girl cum when she finally popped. 


Legs trembling, Britt did her absolute best to hold back her orgasm, but it was all too  much for her. She came screaming, her clit between his lips and his tongue strumming it like a guitar. The rush hit her like a drug, spreading through her body like a warm glow. Her lips trembled as she rode the wave of pleasure, still blindfolded and very much under the control of her boyfriend right now.


When she began to slowly come down from her first orgasm, she noticed with a panic that Matt was still sucking on her now very sensitive clit. She tried to push him away, but he just kept licking her, filling his mouth with her succulent juices.


“Oh Matt…you have to stop…I am too sensitive down there right now.”


He ignored her pleas, continuing to stimulate her to the point that she had to grab him by the hair and yank him off her swollen clit.


“You fucking bastard,” she cried out, almost in tears from the over stimulation.


“I’m the bastard?” said Matt with an incredulous tone. “I never gave you permission to come slut. You took it. You just took that orgasm and that is against the rules. I had to discipline you and I will do it again if you pull that stunt on me a second time.”


He grabbed her by the shoulders and dragged her across the hard mattress they were both on. She could feel him shifting around on the bed now and felt two heavy weights on either side of her head. He was straddling her with her back to the mattress. She could smell the musk of his cum laden balls, begging to unleash a torrent of cum all over her.


“Since you decided you got to cum first, I am going to have my fun with you now Britt. I am going to fuck your mouth until I unload on you and this isn’t going to be a pretty blowjob. I am angry and I am going to take it out on that fuck tube you call a throat.”


With that threat hanging in the air, he pried her mouth open with his fingers and inserted his big dick right into her mouth. Britt tried to use her hands to push him away a little, but he just held her hands down to the mattress. He was going to fuck her mouth one way or the other.


“Open wide honey. I don’t want to feel your teeth, just that tight throat.”


“Mmmphhh.”


“I agree with you babe. This should be a lot more exciting with the blindfold.”


Matt plunged his dick deep with the first thrust, bypassing her tongue and tonsils and sliding right into her tight air passage. His heavy balls bounced off her chin, smacking her right in the face as he took his pleasure from her. She tried to turn away, tried to avoid the deep throat fuck, but with his thighs on either side of her head, there was nowhere to run.


Over and over, he thrust his thick sausage down her throat, enjoying the gurgling and wet sucking sounds that she was making. The pathetic noises were half the fun of an intense throat fucking. Hot streams of spit shot up out of her mouth as he stuck his cock in and out faster and faster like he was wielding a plunger. She coughed and shuddered, snot flying out her nose as he took her throat at a speed she couldn’t handle. She tried to say something, tried to ask him to slow down, but his cock was going in and out of her too fast for her to even form words.


Precum began to leak down into her throat and mouth. She could taste the heady mix on her lips and she knew that he would come soon. Over and over he bashed his hips downward, mashing her lips against his thrusting body. He had only one thing on his mind right now and that was shooting his load into her waiting stomach. There was nothing she could do to slow him down or ask for a brief respite from the furious face fucking.


He began to grunt now, his cock spearing her throat fully with each pile-driving move. Matt was like an animal as he straddled her face and took her mouth like he owned it. Britt found the space between her legs filling up with wetness again. She was light headed from the intense face fuck, but at the same time, it turned her on to be taken in such a brutal fashion. She wanted to please her boyfriend, give him whatever he needed, and if that meant making her mouth his personal fuck toilet, that was what she was going to do.


Matt pulled his cock free from her clutching mouth and observed long, dangling strands of mucus hanging off his rigid member. He smiled, looking down at his subservient girlfriend. She was doing a great job taking his big meat stick down her willing throat. He would reward her soon with yet another orgasm. It was only fair after all. For now though, he was focused on using her mouth like he was using a prostitute in Vegas, hard and fast with no concern for the recipient. 


“Please, come down my throat master,” croaked out Britt around snot bubbles and her saliva covered mouth. Matt looked at her with admiration. Even now she was begging him for his load. What a woman. A slight twinge of sympathy ran through him as he stared at his slime-covered woman. She deserved his load sooner than later. He decided he wouldn’t try to hold back his cum and give her what she was asking for.


“Open up baby. Open wide for the choo choo.” 


He made train noises as he guided his throbbing cock toward her gaping maw, mocking her as he plunged his dick deep into the tunnel that was her throat. He sighed in pleasure as his cock found its way all the way inside the clutching air passage. Her throat was the tightest thing on her whole body. It was tighter than her fresh pussy and her snug ass. Nothing could beat a fast throat fuck. And the best thing about all of it? No need for lube. Her slick saliva became the best lube and there was a never-ending supply as he fucked her pink lips.


“MMMpppphhh!” 


She was grunting around the big intrusion that was making its way into her chest. Her body was trying to reject the big cock that was making its home in her body, using her throat, using her tongue. 


Matt ignored her muffled grunts of struggle and continued to pound away. He was almost there and short of her passing out, he wasn’t going to stop until his balls had emptied into her stomach. They hadn’t had dinner yet so she could have a little snack to tide her over.


“Oh babe, I’m coming. I’m going to shoot it right down your throat.”


“Mhhhhhmmpphhh.”


“Yeah baby. I know you want it. Beg me for my load while I fuck your throat. Beg me for this hot load.”


“Pfhhhhff gggffff muhhh yaaaaa luddddd.”


“Good enough. Here it comes.”


He unleashed his semen into her, dumping his salty concoction down her throat; each spurt hot and sticky as it tried to cling to the sides of her throat. She took every shot of sperm, moaning in appreciation as he filled her little belly with the prize from his loins.


Matt finally pulled free from her mouth and she took in a deep breath, grateful to finally be able to breathe again after such a vigorous throat beating. She massaged the muscles in her mouth and neck as Matt readjusted her blindfold to make sure she couldn’t see what was going to happen to her next.


“You did real good for me whore. You proved you could take it all and I am proud of you.”


He massaged the side of her face, smearing wet saliva all over her. She couldn’t do anything about it with her blindfold in place as he covered her cheeks in the slime that had come up from her fucked throat. 


Britt nuzzled his hand as he coated her face in her own saliva. There was something so raw and primal about the experience. Being fucked and being used. She loved the feeling of belonging to a man who wanted nothing more than to fill her body with his seed. Her pussy felt like it was on fire with lust for him even though he just brought her to a screaming orgasm just a few minutes ago. She wanted more. She wanted him to get her off again.


Her breath caught in her chest as she licked her lips, tasting her essence. Her eyes fluttered behind the blindfold, pleasure once again snaking its way through her body. She squeezed his bicep with her small fist, urging him on, feeling his strength.


Britt felt her nipple enter his mouth, hot lips pressed against the sensitive nubbin. Her moaning spurred him on, causing him to press down harder with his lips and flutter his tongue over her areola. This sparked a chain reaction inside her body, feeding the lust she felt between her burning thighs. She whimpered in bliss, pressing down harder on his firm bicep, 


As her passion began to build again, she heard the metallic click of handcuffs. That was new. They had never experimented with handcuffs before.


She felt the cold touch of metal on both of her wrists as she was secured to the bed. With the blindfold on, it increased the sense of danger and excitement threefold, never knowing what was coming next.


Britt struggled in her bonds and found that she wasn’t going anywhere anytime soon. The handcuffs did the trick and kept her chained to the bed. She rattled the handcuffs a few times and Matt chuckled as her predicament.


“All tied up in a neat little bow Britt. I am going to make you come again. Don’t worry about that.”


He scraped his fingernails along her thighs, sending shivers all the way up her arms to the cold cuffs. She felt him lean over her and bite down on her lower lip, sucking at her, letting his tongue play over her sensitive bottom lip.


“I like having you tied up Britt. Full control of your body.”


He twisted her nipple to the side until she groaned in pain.


“Right now, I can do whatever I want with you. He planted soft kisses all along her collarbone and licked at the shallow depression created by her neck.


“I can be gentle and sensual or hard on you. You decide from here on out what you are going to get.”


“Gentle sir. I have work in the morning and my boss will ask questions if there are bruises.”


“Spread your legs as wide as you can.”


She obeyed, spreading out her thighs in a wide V shape. His fingers tangled for a moment in her curly cunt hair before teasing the outside of her pussy, stroking over her puffed out pussy lips. He wiped his finger through her revved up sex and pulled it away to see that it was already glistening again.


“Girl, you are like a faucet. Already wet for me again.”


With his still wet finger, he pressed it against her lips until she opened her mouth to allow him to wipe his digit off on her tongue. Britt tasted herself and it made her even hotter between the legs. Matt used two fingers now to scoop up more of her wetness and feed it to her. She sucked and slurped on his fingers, enjoying the taste of her own sex.


Matt chuckled as he watched his girlfriend act like such a sex-starved kitten. What an amazing woman he had here. What were her limits though? What would she say no to?


He plunged his fingers deep in her pussy, twisting them around, getting his digits deep in there. Once again, he fed Britt her own pussy juices, but this time, he forced his fingers all the way inside her mouth, gagging her, making her taste both fingers as they pressed against the back of her throat.


“Gag on your own pussy slut. I want to see you gag. Take my fingers slut.”


Britt could do nothing to force him away with her arms incapacitated as he shoved his fingers inside her mouth as far as he could. Her stomach heaved a few times, but she did nothing to stop him from pressing his digits to the very back of her mouth. Britt thought she might throw up, but the moment she started to feel her stomach churn, he removed his pussy-covered fingers from her mouth.


“You did good Britt. I am surprised how good you are at deep throat. Did you have practice with your boyfriends before I came along?”


“Yes sir. I sucked a lot of cocks.”


“I know you did whore. I can see it in your cock sucking skills.” As he was speaking, he pushed a finger into her, letting her feel some pleasure for demeaning herself in front of him. She mewled in appreciation, twisting around on the lone finger, still blindfolded and bound to the bed frame.


She was responding marvelously so he added a second finger, spearing in the pair and tickling her insides before pulling out a few inches and pushing back into her wet hole. Britt was totally in the palm of his hand now…or was it fingertips? He curled his fingers inside of her while his other hand strummed her blazing hot clit. She lurched up off the mattress like a zombie coming to life, straining against her bonds, anxious to reach the pinnacle of pleasure yet again.


Matt continued to massage her tight, pink walls with his firm fingers. His fingers came up off her clit which made Britt audibly grunt in displeasure. Suddenly, Matt pressed another pair of fingers into her heated box, bringing the total to four now. Using both of his hands, he pumped his fingers into her, alternating between each set of digits. The dual assault on her cunt made it feel like two dicks inside of her at the same time and it drove Britt insane.


She began to thrash against the handcuffs that bound her, banging them against the bedframe, trying to snap the chains. Britt wanted to feel her lover with her hands, to grab his solid ass and mount his hard cock for a firm fucking. She could do none of that. Instead, she lay on the hard mattress, tied up and unable to take any control of the situation.


“Please make me come Matt. I need it.” Her begging sounded like the words of a junkie as Matt continued to pound her pussy with his fingers, each hand taking its turn to slide deep inside her, stretching her out farther than either of them had ever taken things before. She kept begging him to the point of hysterics, her hips hovering up off the mattress as if she were possessed. 


Matt didn’t say a word as he slowly lowered his mouth to her plump clit, giving her a wet tongue-lashing. Meanwhile, his fingers were moving inside her at a faster pace now, her hole getting wider to accept so many fingers in her slutty box. Her twat clamped down on his probing fingers, a sure sign that the moment was almost at hand. Britt was about to have another orgasm and it seemed like this one would be even bigger than the first.


Like a conductor of a symphony, Matt used all of his available instruments to play over her body in perfect harmony. His tongue running over her shiny clit, his fingers pushing in and out of her in time, each hand alternating to give Britt that feeling of cocks pumping inside of her. Matt was like a master at pushing all the right buttons at the right time and she was responding perfectly. Her thighs were shaking with want, her breasts jiggling with need. This woman was on the verge and she just needed that one last tiny spark to send her flying off the edge.


Britt jerked up, her mound rising from the mattress so suddenly that Matt’s fingers on his right hand slipped out of her. He went to put his fingers back inside her hot box when she brought her ass back down without any warning, spearing her asshole onto the two fingers that had just been finger fucking her.


She gasped having never experienced anal before. His fingers were now clearly planted right up her ass with the only lube coming from her sopping wet box. Her hips began to gyrate up and down as she started to double penetrate her ass and pussy on both sets of fingers, a new experience that she would never forget.


Matt was amazed to watch this level of debauchery unfold. He had never seen his girlfriend in such a state before. It was like she was trapped in a trance with only one way to break her out of it.


With her ass tilted up at him now with the perfect angle, Matt swooped in with his mouth and began to suck on her clit. His lips created a vacuum around her love button as his tongue went to town, lapping at her most sensitive area. The combination was just what she needed to get her to the next level.


“You have my permission to come Britt. Come all over my fingers right now you little minx.”


The dirty talk catapulted her to an even stronger orgasm than before as waves of pleasure began to work their way through her body. She groaned and cursed, thrashing against her restraints and bending the bed frame. Matt watched as her body contorted this way and that as feelings of bliss washed over her in full. It was amazing to see a woman come, but Britt was the exception. Watching her come was like an event that you would sell tickets to. 


Slowly, the orgasm began to run its course, gently leaving her body in a state of stupefied euphoria. Her smile wouldn’t go away as she bucked her pussy up against his four fingers.


“You bastard. I never though I could get off like that. The restraints made the experience so much better. I felt like I had to submit to your will and I was under your control.


Matt didn’t answer her. She could feel his weight shifting as he got up and then walked to the bathroom. Britt could hear the water in the sink running now as he washed up. His footsteps approached the bed and suddenly she had use of her arms back. He had freed her from the handcuffs.


“You can take off the blindfold now Britt. The scene is done.”


She obeyed, lifting off the black blindfold to see her smiling boyfriend. He looked so amazing with his six-pack abs and slicked back hair. Maybe it was just the multiple orgasms talking, but Britt felt like she had gotten the perfect man. Gorgeous. Take charge. Everything about Matt turned her on.


“When can we do this all over again Matt? That was intense.”


“How about two nights from now. I know I will be free.”


“Deal,” said Britt. “Just one condition though.”


“What is that?” asked Matt with a smirk.


“I want to be the one that gets to tie you up this time. It’s only fair. I can’t be the only one to have all the fun.”


The smirk on his face dropped immediately once he realized that she wasn’t kidding.


“You want to tie me up?”


Britt twirled the handcuffs on her index finger and gave him a grin.


“Are you scared lover boy? Don’t worry. I will take good care of you.”


THE END


Need even more hot training and dirty rough sex? Check out Shared by the Cartel. You don’t mess with the Cartel thinking you will come out unscathed. They decide they want to use Lorelei hard and nasty.


https://www.amazon.com/Shared-Cartel-1-3-FMMM-Bundle-ebook/dp/B083K7NPM6/ref=sr_1_2?keywords=shared+by+the+cartel&qid=1578582430&sr=8-2 
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