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“God.  I’m so BORED!”  Natalie grumbled loudly to nobody in particular.  

The house was empty and quiet, as it had been every day since she’d finished her most recent contract.  While the life of an independent contractor was fruitful financially, when she was between jobs it was incredibly boring to have nothing to do but wait for another inquiry while she wasted the days away.  

Her husband Trevor was also an independent consultant, so sometimes they managed to have time off together, but this wasn’t one of those times.  It was now two weeks she’d been alone during the day, and she was dreadfully bored.  There were only so many coffee dates and lunches she could suffer through with her friends. 

Facebook was one of her best diversions during the long days, but she felt guilty about that.  Social media was such a time waster, and Natalie felt she needed something productive to do.  Trevor had suggested volunteer work if she got really bored, but it just didn’t feel like her thing to be wielding a ladle at a soup kitchen or packing boxes of used clothing.  Maybe she was being selfish, but she just wanted something more exciting to fill her time.  

And then she happened across something that did look interesting.

Subjects needed for online interactive experiments in virtual reality.  Must be female and available daytimes.  Will be paid for hours worked.  Must be sex positive.  If interested, please contact us via online form.  

The ad scrolled across her screen as she clicked down her news feed.  Where did that come from?  Facebook only threw things into her feed when she’d shown an interest in a given subject somewhere else.  Then it hit her.  For a lark, a few days ago she’d downloaded a virtual sex game.  But the interface was terrible, and she’d soon deleted it.  

There were some minor details in the advertisement, but most of it was relatively tame.  I wonder what they mean by sex positive?

One thing being alone gave her was lots of time to be horny.  With her husband gone all the time, it hadn’t gotten any better.  Their work schedules hadn’t synced up in months, and their sex drives had been unfortunate casualties.  Natalie commonly had a high libido, and her lack of recent excitement had her vibrator working overtime.    

Well, this could be interesting.  

The name of the company was Sensidyne Limited.  From some quick googling she’d learned it was a relatively new company and was developing virtual reality hardware.  Clicking down the rabbit hole of the internet was always an easy way to fill her time, and she’d done so much of it recently, she’d awarded herself a black belt in Google-Fu. 

Virtual reality was still a new technology, but it was rapidly becoming viable for the everyday consumer.  Video games were the primary focus, but it seemed this company was working to achieve something in the realms of sex simulation.  

It seemed virtual reality porn was an upcoming marketplace, and potentially even a massive one.  It was something she’d never tried, and her curiosity got the best of her.    

Natalie quickly filled out the online form and hit SEND.  

Surprisingly, within minutes a reply notification came through her phone.  It was from a Dr. Braun from Sensidyne, who was confirming her application and listing some date and time options for her to go into the facility and participate in the experiment.  She also mentioned a surprisingly generous hourly wage.

Trevor would be away working all week, and this seemed like a good option for her to fill in some time during the daytime.  One of the slots was for later that very afternoon and the location was relatively close, so she clicked on that option and sent it back.  Almost immediately, a confirmation email hit her inbox. 

Arriving at the facility, she walked into an office as sterile as a hospital ward.  Sounds of keyboard typing filled the air.  She told the receptionist at the desk her name, and that she was here to see Dr. Braun about participating in the experiment. She was handed a sheaf of papers and told to wait in the lobby for the doctor.  

Within minutes, a short woman emerged from the back area.  She had tightly cropped blonde hair and was wearing a white lab coat. Demure for sure but looked highly professional. A typical scientist, but certainly on the more attractive side than Natalie had expected.

And friendly as well. “Natalie?  I’m Dr. Braun.  We exchanged emails.  I’m happy you could make it in today to help us.”  Her smile was professional and her handshake firm. 

“Thank you, doctor.  I’m excited to see what you guys are doing here.  The internet couldn’t provide much info about your company.”  

The other woman laughed.  “Yes, we’re trying to keep things relatively discreet for now.  You’ll even find in those forms is a non-disclosure agreement.  We hope you can be very close-mouthed and not reveal anything you might experience as a test subject; although if you have a partner, you may wish to share some of your experiences here with him or her, which is fine.”

She handed Natalie a tablet that had a prompt on the screen. “Please read the forms now, and if you’re comfortable, sign at the bottom of each section.  Once you’ve done that, we can continue with your intake procedure.”  

There were statements on all the pages written in legalese, but it all looked similar to contracts Natalie had signed before.  Signing off on keeping everything secret gave the experience a slightly clandestine aura, which she found somewhat exciting.  It was like a sexual secret she was able to keep all to herself.  Except for Trevor, of course; they both felt it was important not to keep secrets from each other.

Once she handed the tablet back to the doctor, she was led to another area where desktop computers were set up on desks with partitions obstructing her view of any screens but her own.  Dr. Braun directed her to provide frank answers to all the questions in order to share her personal and often intimate data. 

The onscreen questions looked like they went on forever.  Initially it seemed like a general survey, educational level, occupation, hobbies, but after a couple dozen questions, they became quite sexual.  She and Trevor had filled out a similar questionnaire as a lark when they’d been dating for a while, wishing to see how sexually compatible they were, but the information the company was seeking today seemed to be on another level entirely.  For instance:

Do you sometimes prefer anal sex?  If so, how often do you prefer it to regular intercourse:   Often About half the time Infrequently

There was a section for scenarios she was to rank from least favourite to most favourite.  And two types of answer, the first historical and the other situational.  

Fitness Class/Outdoor Activities/Swimming Pool/Running/Yoga were to be ranked 1-5.  

Items like cheating on a partner had their own subdivisions, such as cheating with a friend, with a boss, or a random stranger.  She considered personality traits such as her being dominant or submissive, and to what degree.  

She needed to describe how she liked the various parts of her body stimulated.  It even asked how often she usually masturbated, with what, and a list of potential locations. 

“Will you really expect your customers to fill out all this stuff when they start using the equipment?” she asked.  Dr. Braun wasn’t looking over her shoulder, but she was within easy earshot; she shook her head.  

“No, what you’re doing is all part of the learning algorithm for the computer.  Eventually we’ll develop a screen where a paying client will be able to log in, choose a scenario from an extensive menu, and then virtually step right into the experience.  But for now, we need to develop data on many different types of fantasies, so that’s why all the detail.  Plus, it will help us to create virtual experiences that you specifically will particularly enjoy.”  

The doctor continued: “So please, be completely frank with all your answers.  There is no judgement here, no forbidden kinks, and whatever sexual acts you may prefer will be available, except for illegal ones.”  

Even just thinking about the items on the list brought back memories for Natalie.  It included all the things she had done before, plus all the things she might have wanted to do but had never experienced.  

Fantasies, depraved thoughts, even cheating, were all included.  It made her horny just thinking about some of her past experiences before she’d met Trevor. While he was the perfect man for her, she’d had a bit of a wild streak before she met him.

Once she finished clicking on the final page the screen closed.  Dr. Braun walked back towards her a few moments later.  “Excellent.  We just need to give the computer a bit of time to process everything you’ve just input, and then we can begin your first simulation.  Any questions or problems with anything so far?”  

“I have to admit I’m a bit nervous about all this.”  Natalie said.  “It feels like I’ve gotten myself into something pretty intense.”  

Dr. Braun laughed.  “You can relax.  It often does get intense, but almost everyone considers that to be a plus.  And at any time, if you feel uncomfortable or want to stop things, you can leave the simulation.  What we’re trying to obtain is sufficient data with actual human subjects so we can refine the system to the Nth degree.  It’s about 95% done, and we want to make sure of everything before it hits the market.  We’re hoping it will revolutionize many people’s sexual world.”  

She motioned for Natalie to follow her.  “Let me show you around.”  They walked through the hallways.  It felt almost like a hospital.  Rooms branched off the main hallway containing beds with wires attached to them.  A little over half of the doors were closed, and when Natalie paused outside one of them, she couldn’t hear a thing from inside.  

“Completely soundproofed, just like your room will be,” explained the doctor. A couple rooms with open doors were loaded with computer equipment and people sitting at desks.  There was even a small cafeteria.  

“This will be your rig for today.”  Dr. Braun stopped at a door that was just like all the others.  “Except for the tech rooms you saw, every room is private.  I will be monitoring you from a tech room where we feed the data the computer has produced for you into your headset.  Once that takes place, your entire experience will be controlled by a combination of the computer and your own brain.”  

The bed looked like a regular hospital bed except it had several dozen wires attached to it.  At the head of the bed was a visor that Natalie recognized as a headset for virtual reality.  

“The mattress is filled with warm water at your body temperature, to make you feel slightly weightless.  The wires enable the bed to broadcast signals to your nervous system so it will seem not only to your eyes, but also to the sensations of your entire body that you’re fully experiencing everything in the simulation. Once you put the visor in place and we have your torso strapped down for safety, we can begin.  Ready?”  The doctor smiled reassuringly.  Natalie took a deep breath and nodded.  

“Excellent.  Lie down on the bed and we can get started right away.  We prefer to get you accustomed to the simulator as soon as possible.”   Natalie slid her body onto the bed and felt a slight slosh of liquid underneath her.  It was very comfortable, similar to a sensory deprivation chamber she’d once tried. 

“Lie back and relax.  Then once you’re ready, place the visor over your eyes.”  The doctor fastened a wide canvas strap across Natalie’s hips, then exited the room and gently closed the door.   

The visor looked like a typical virtual reality headset, but this one was smaller.  Its size was very like the goggles she used at a swimming pool.  Once it was in place over her eyes, it fit snugly on her face and turned her vision totally black.  She felt comfortable on the water-filled bed, as if her body was suspended in midair.  

“Are you ready, Natalie?  We’re going to introduce you to the first part of the simulation.”  Dr. Braun’s voice must have been coming through the headset.

“Yes.”

Natalie had no idea what to expect, but judging from the input she’d provided for them, whatever she was going to experience could delve into some of her biggest fantasies.

Her vision shimmered, then suddenly Natalie was standing in a large open room with featureless green walls in the distance and a smooth floor beneath her feet.  The floor looked like it stretched on forever.  She could feel the hardness of the floor under her feet.  Looking down at herself, she saw her body clothed in a tight black suit that looked like a leotard.  It was slightly disorienting.  

“We call this the Green Room.  It’s where you can get used to moving and relating to the environment around you.  Try taking a step in any direction.”  

The simulation was disorienting, like she’d felt after riding the Teacup Ride twice at Disney World with her children, who were now grown.  When she saw herself taking a step, she felt the sensation of movement, although part of her brain knew there wasn’t anything physically moving.  

“It will take a few minutes for your brain to acclimatize to the simulation.  Just relax and do some simple walking around.  Move your arms, do different things.  Just get used to moving.”  

Natalie focused on putting one foot in front of the other, then behind, then sideways.  Might as well see what this virtual body can do.  She jumped into the air and landed perfectly on her feet.  Jumping again, this time she twisted in the air, again landing perfectly.  She giggled.  

“This is kind of fun.”  

Her surroundings shimmered again, and a chair materialized in front of her.  

“Have a seat.”  

She sat down.  The pressure of the chair on her bottom and back felt completely normal.  

“We can program whatever is appropriate, or you can also pull things out of your mind.”  

The room shifted again, and she was standing in her own bedroom.  It looked identical to the real thing, right down to the laundry scattered on the floor she remembered from earlier in the day.    

“Okay, the exact accuracy is a bit creepy.  How can you do that?”  

“We can access your memories and allow the system to create a scenario based on people and places you’re familiar with.  And we can also create new people and places.”  The room shifted again, and she was in another bedroom.  

This one looked straight out of an old wild west bordello.  There was a four poster bed with yellowed white sheets, a dresser with a white flowery pitcher on it, and red and brown tapestries on the walls.  It even smelled slightly musty.  

Natalie looked at her arms and saw she was wearing a dress that fit the décor of the room.  It was a long, slightly see-through, thin shift dress with lots of length along her legs and both sleeves, and there was a light necklace around her neck.  She walked forward towards a mirror and saw it was still her, just dressed in an old-fashioned outfit.  

“Wow, this is amazing.  It’s like a whole virtual world, like the holodeck on Star Trek.”  She heard laughter.  

“Well, we’re working on that, but for now we’re confined to one location at a time.  We can manifest about two rooms, maybe even a small house, but for now that’s about it.  In future expansions, the plan is to have entire areas or cities that people can access.”  

The room shifted again, and Natalie was back in the empty green space.  

“As we discussed earlier, the primary focus here is sexual pleasure.  Are you ready for your first sexual simulation?”  

“I think so.  What do I need to do?”  

“I believe you’ll figure it out quite easily.”

The room changed into a modern bedroom with massive, tall windows displaying a cityscape.  All the interior decorations and furniture were white, including a large king-sized bed dominating the room.  It featured several large pillows.  

In the middle of the bed was something she easily recognized.  A vibrator.  The dark purple toy was shaped like a bulb at the head and had another small part extending from it almost like the trigger of a gun.  She shivered when she saw it. 

“So…there’s a vibrator on the bed. You want me to masturbate?  Right here in front of you?”  

“So, remember Natalie, we can’t see you or what you’re seeing, and if I went into your simulator room right now, all I’d see would be you lying quietly on the bed.  The simulation is total gibberish to us, just code in a computer.  If you wish us to turn off the sound, we’re happy to do that if you tell us to, and we’ll just monitor your vitals.  

“Would you like to change the setting?  If you do, just think of a location, and the system should present it to you.”  

Natalie looked around the bedroom.  If I was going to masturbate, what would be my ideal setting?  Then she thought of one.  

The room shifted, and she was in the private villa where she and Trevor had stayed on a trip to the Caribbean.  It was a large bungalow, with a large bedroom window facing the ocean, and it had sunlight beaming down through a skylight in the ceiling.  A ceiling fan circled slowly above her.  

She was dressed in her favourite bathing suit. It was a gold-coloured bikini that pushed her breasts together perfectly.  The bottoms were slip-knot tied on the sides, and the back was adjustable so it would cover just enough of her ass to let guys see exactly as much or as little as she wanted them to see. The outfit always made heads turn at the pool, including her husband.  

The last time she’d been in this room was the last time she and Trevor had enjoyed an entire week of intimate, incredible sex. They’d spent most of the time at the resort in bathing suits or skimpy clothing, and most of the time in the bungalow they were nakedly enjoying each other in every way possible.  Remembering herself and Trevor together in this room made her body respond wonderfully.  

Walking towards the newly formed white sheeted bed, the vibrator still sat there. She was so turned on right now she wondered if she’d even need it. Running her hands over the satiny sheets, she felt the fabric grazing sensuously against her hands. Touching herself had the same result. Her skin felt alive, and it even glowed with the suntan she remembered having.  This is crazy.

Then she slid her hand down her body and touched her bikini bottoms.  The pressure on her mound increased the tension in her body.  Moving her hand gently up and down brought the usual intense feelings of delicious tingling in her pussy.  

She climbed onto the bed into a kneeling position and picked up the vibrator.  It was the perfect size and shape for her; she had one remarkably similar at home.  Turning it on made the toy buzz in her hand, and she shivered at the idea of playing with herself.  Alone, she was always able to give herself some very intense orgasms. 

Recalling how she’d been fucked so hard and so often in this very bed made her even wetter.  After many poolside drinks, Trevor had brought her back to the room and thrown her on the bed, literally tearing off her bikini bottoms by tugging on the knots. 

When he mounted her, he fucked her harder and longer than he’d ever done before, finally pulling out and finishing by spraying her body with his hot seed like she was his own personal porn star. It was incredibly hot for them both, and just as hot to remember.    

But that week seemed to have been a once in a lifetime experience, inspired by nude beaches and the carefree approach to sex everyone around them had demonstrated. Once they returned home to real life, it became difficult once again for Natalie to tell him how she craved that kind of sex.

Dirty, illicit, forbidden sex you could only read about online or in books.  Most of their everyday sex life was completely vanilla and almost boring.  

Untying her bikini straps, she slid the bottoms away from her hips and dropped them onto the bed. The soft bed was wonderful to lie back on. Even the pillows felt delightful on her bare skin.  Spreading her legs, she eagerly found her pussy lips and slid her fingers down either side of them. It sent a ripple inside her, just a hint of pleasure she was eager to explore.  

Natalie was already dripping wet. Her finger dipped into her cleft, and she shivered as she felt her muscles grip her finger and welcome it deeper inside. She traced all around the inner parts of her body slowly, making sure she explored every cubic inch. Masturbation was sometimes quick and hard just so she could get off, but this time she wanted it to be as slow and eventually powerful as she could make it. 

A moan escaped her lips, and then she instinctively stifled it when she realized the doctor might still be able to hear her. Was the sound turned off? She decided it didn’t matter.  

The whole point of this experiment was to see if the machine would enable her to simulate her own sexual fantasies and releases. If the good doctor found herself at some point listening to Natalie screaming in ecstasy, she’d probably congratulate herself on a job well done.

The vibrator felt large in her other hand, and with practiced ease, she turned it to a low setting. It buzzed in her grip.  Moving it to her inner thigh, she felt the delicious rapid movement against her skin while she continued sliding her finger in and out of her pussy.  Her body quivered.  

Pulling her finger out, she traced her lips with the glistening tip of the vibe, and then slid it up her leg to enjoy it pulsing against her labia.  “Mmm….” she moaned.  “Ah…yes…”  It was always so sensual to feel her own body respond to touch…hers or Trevor’s. As the vibrations touched her most sensitive parts, they sent light tingles up and down her legs and through her chest. She could feel her nipples become erect under the thin bikini top.  

Her unused hand moved to her breast, and she pulled the flimsy material aside to tease a nipple that was aching for touch. Pinching it slightly, she felt a small jolt pass through her skin, causing goosebumps to break out all the way down to her toes.

The vibrations continued to build inside her body, taking it higher and higher, with waves of pleasure beginning to roll across her. When she inserted the head of the toy into her wet hole and felt it course deep into her pussy, she gasped. It reached yet another level. Her hand found her clit, and simply rubbing it lightly turned what had been a small wave into a tidal crest breaking over her body.  

As she gasped loudly lying on the bed, a contraction began deep within her and then it released, spreading a wonderful wave of ecstasy throughout her entire body.  Her hips pulsed with every heartbeat, and her pussy spasmed as she let the vibrator drop from her grip and she writhed on the bed. Control over her body was impossible while she was in the throes of as powerful an orgasm as she was experiencing.  

Panting, she recalled she was in a fantasy. The incredible thing was that she could feel juices dripping out of her, the hair on her skin standing on end, and the familiar need for further stimulation.  Having one orgasm always made her want another.  

But then the bungalow shimmered, leaving her in total darkness. Even the weight of the vibrator disappeared from her hand, and she felt like she was wearing clothing again.

“Holy…  Shit!” Natalie pulled off the visor she was wearing.  The lights of the room dazzled her vision for a second. She was still in the lab, lying on her hospital-like bed and totally comfortable. Her body was still quivering from the orgasm that had just transfixed her.  “Did that really just happen…but it wasn’t real?” 

To her surprise, Dr. Braun was standing beside the bed. It almost embarrassed Natalie that the doctor had probably watched her cum, and her cheeks flushed red.

“Well, actually the human body responds in very real ways.  You did have a real orgasm, and it was quite powerful.  That’s the intention behind the unit, to allow people who might not normally be able to experience regular sex to be able to explore various sexual situations with themselves and with other people. We believe it will cut down drastically on difficulties such as depression, couples undergoing divorce because of their lack of sexual interactions, and may even improve society as a whole.”  

“Well, that was amazing.  I can’t even describe it.” Natalie sighed.  She hadn’t had an orgasm that powerful in…in forever.  

“Excellent.  We’re still fine tuning the system.  Let’s give you a break, and then we can give you another experience, this time with another person.”  

“Another person?” What did that even mean?

“Yes.  We’re in the beta testing stages for penetration, but it isn’t one hundred percent ready yet. But we can still give you the experience of what it feels like to have another person touching you.”  

Natalie looked at her. “Isn’t that technically…cheating?”  

Doctor Braun wrinkled her brow. “Well, that call is entirely up to you, as you’re the subject. But remember, you’re not in the real world.  You can do whatever you like in the simulation. Whatever you desire most will become your visual and mental reality, and it will have no tangible consequences.” 

She turned away and began fiddling with the equipment. “As I said during your intake, you’re free to withdraw at any time without financial penalty up until that moment.  In other words, you’ll be paid for all the time you participate, but once you stop participating, you’re no longer on the clock. But we hope you’ll decide to stay; the data we managed to collect from you during the first encounter was substantial.” 

Natalie thought about it hard. If this was all virtual, then even if they pulled up an experience with another man, it wasn’t technically cheating, it was just a fantasy.  Thinking about men other than her husband while she got herself off certainly wasn’t illegal or even wrong, she did it all the time.  

Or did this level of realism require a different set of rules?  She’d have to discuss all this with Trevor; the last thing she wanted to do was to damage their marriage.

But now that she was in it, there was no need to hold back. After what she’d just experienced, Natalie knew she wanted more.


The doctor brought her a glass of water, and Natalie felt her body relaxing again after the intensity of her first round with the machine.  She was eager to learn what else the machine could do for her.   

“Are you ready for your second encounter?” The doctor finally asked.  Natalie nodded.  Dr. Braun walked into the control panel room, and Natalie lay back and replaced the headset. Her vision blacked out and she felt herself moving slightly in space, and then she was back in Green Room she’d begun in the first time.  

“Okay Natalie, we’ve programmed this initial encounter with another person based on your survey answers. The unit will also pick out things from your brain in the form of memories, so some of the things you’ll encounter may be quite familiar.  Are you ready?”  

“Yes, I’m ready.”  

The Green Room shimmered and became pitch black. Natalie felt herself supported standing on a floor, even though it seemed there was nothing around her.  

Then, all of a sudden, she was strolling into her local yoga studio.  The front area was quiet, with nobody else inside. Besides the absence of people, it looked, sounded, and even smelled exactly like it usually did. There was a faint scent in the air of the incense they always burned. A pile of yoga mats lay beside the small cubbies the studio used as lockers. The only unusual thing was the wood glistening with a shine as if the place were brand new.  

She looked down and saw she was wearing black yoga pants and a simple workout top she recognized from her closet. The clothes felt comfortable on her body. Her feet were bare and she could feel the smooth laminate flooring under them. How the hell do they do that? 

“Come in, Natalie.” She heard a voice from behind the curtain separating the reception area from the main studio; it was instantly recognizable.  It was Dexter, and she must be here to have a session with him. She gulped, knowing exactly what it represented. 

Well, this is most definitely my fantasy!  

After many of Dexter’s yoga classes she rushed home and jumped into the shower to rinse off the sweat from the Bikram class. There wasn’t a single time she didn’t touch herself, remembering how his hands had felt on her body while he corrected her form.  Her shower always resulted in a wonderful shivering orgasm.  

Dexter was a muscular mulatto who’d been teaching yoga for years.  He had a faint Jamaican accent from his upbringing on the island.  His supple torso muscles and well defined arms and legs made every woman who attended his classes swoon.

He had a reputation around the studio of reportedly seducing a fair number of his yoga participants, married or otherwise, but he’d never hit on her; and even if he had, she’d have been honour-bound to refuse him. But here in virtual reality, there were no such prohibitions.

How the hell did they know he’s one of my fantasies?

Dr. Braun had said they would pull from certain parts of her brain for each scenario.  It could be from somewhere in the present, or in the past.  

Dexter smiled at her. “I’m so happy we can be alone today.  I’ve been wanting to work one on one with you for a long time.” His accent was the icing on the sexy cake. It was so incredibly hot. “Are you ready for your first private class?” 

The atmosphere was so charged with eroticism, she couldn’t find her voice; all she could do was nod. He was dressed in thin linen pants, and a tank top that showed off his milk chocolate skin and his bulging, athletic frame. She knew from reputation that there was another bulge under his thin pants.

“Come and join me.  We shall begin with warming up your back.  Lie down on your stomach.” Natalie lay face down on the mat in front of him. “Now place your hands under your shoulders and push up gently.”  She did so and felt a wonderful stretch in her hips, which remained on the mat.  

Dexter straddled her legs without any hesitation, and she felt his powerful hands touch her lower back, then slide underneath her thin shirt to touch her skin. This was under the guise of massaging her muscles, but it had the effect of making her shiver and dampen between her legs even more than she’d been already.  

“Up on all fours now.” She knelt and presented her ass to him, and felt his hands travel down her lower back, caressing her hips on the side gently with long, even sweeps of his fingers.  Then he touched the backs of her legs just below her ass while his other hand continued massaging her lower back. “Arch up…and down…push your hips back…and forth.”  

This yoga session had her panting for breath within minutes, and she knew there was no way if this were reality, she would have been able to resist him touching her. And since this wasn’t reality, there was no reason for her to wish him to stop.  

“Turn over onto your back.” She turned herself over and lay down, stretching her arms above her head. His hands reached to her sides, and he slid them up her rib cage, dancing across the sides of her breasts, and then up her bare arms. Reaching forward, his body pressed even closer to hers and he almost straddled her crotch.  

If they had been naked together it would have been easy for her to open her legs and allow him to slide inside of her.  God, I wish we were naked.  I need…I need to feel him…

“Open your legs.  And push your hips up, squeeze your buttocks together.” It was another hip stretch, but completely erotic as she pushed her hips up, his head only inches from her crotch. He could probably smell how turned on she was. 

His hands slid back down the sides of her body, and then he pressed gently on either side of her hips as she continued pushing them up towards him. The pressure was perfect for making her even more excited.    

His hands slid up her legs and he subtly swept them onto her inner thighs.  Her body responded again, but she was also tense.  She realized that the uncomfortable sense that she was doing something totally inappropriate was holding her back.  

Then she remembered the doctor’s words:

Remember, you’re not in the real world.  You can do whatever you like in the simulation.  Whatever you desire most will become your visual and mental reality, and it will have no tangible consequences.  

Okay then, it’s time to put this rig to the test, she thought.  She opened her legs slightly and pushed her ass up in the air even more, audibly moaning when his hands touched her.  The sensation of his strong fingers against her inner thighs being so close to her mound had her body trembling. 

Her pussy was already damp. It was an amazing sensation.  Her breath was coming faster, her nipples were hard under her skimpy top, and her muscles tense. All she could think about was how much she was enjoying all the sensations flooding her body.

She could feel the thin material pressing against her wetness, making her shiver.  Then suddenly, there were no panties as a barrier, so if he advanced, she would feel his fingers skating skin to skin across her swollen lips.  

Then, just as suddenly, she had no clothing at all.  She was naked, panting and totally exposed to him. Her breasts ached for his touch, and her flooded pussy was fully bare with his hand only inches away from it. From fully clothed to completely naked in moments and it had only taken a thought.

How the hell is this happening?  Then she decided it was time to stop overthinking everything, and instead just to enjoy herself and give into the fantasy. A gorgeous man was almost touching her most intimate areas, and he was driving her crazy with lust.  

“That’s so good, Nat…now stretch it out and let your body go.” His hand drifted even higher, and now he was openly touching her wet pussy with her ass bridged high off the mat. She dropped to the mat and leaned forward, inviting him to touch more places and to explore her completely. Her pelvis tilted, and she knew he could easily see she was more than damp between her legs. The slit was slick as a river.

His thumb pressed against her wet hole as if he was trying to get it inside of her. But that was just a tease, because then it slid up to caress her clit and moved side to side across it, masterfully playing her like a concert violinist. No man had ever touched her so skillfully.  

“Mmm…yes…ah…so good…” she heard herself moan and when she did, he responded by moving his hand faster up and down her cleft.  He was masturbating her without sliding his fingers inside, and his hand gave it just enough friction to increase the sensation and drive her crazy. Panting, she pushed back into his hand even harder.    

His hand went higher, and he found the top of her slit where her waiting clit was swollen, begging to be touched. When he did touch it, she gasped at the sensation of her muscles tensing even further and a shock of high voltage electricity flowing through her entire body. After all his teasing, it was the perfect amount of pressure and movement to bring her quickly to the edge of orgasm.  

I can’t believe how good this feels.  I think he’s about to make me cum!  Oh my God… her thoughts thundered through her head like a stampede, and she felt the familiar build towards an explosion, but this one like she hadn’t felt in months. “Yes, please…don’t stop…more…YES!” she begged.  

As she pushed into him, he found her nub and started playing with it rapidly. The feeling intensified like a warm ocean breaker, and she felt her body start to spasm, crying out as her body let go and she shivered violently in a massive orgasm.  “OH!  OH!  AH!  YES!  OOOOOHHHH!” 

His hand withdrew from her body, and she lay back on the soft mat, closing her eyes and feeling the wonderful waves of pleasure roll through her body just like she’d always felt after an incredibly explosive orgasm. “Mmm…” she purred. “That was incredible…”  

There was silence, and when she opened her eyes to smile at Dexter and to share a kiss, he was simply gone. She was still in the empty yoga studio lying on a mat, still naked, but the room was unoccupied. Her body still felt the aftershocks from how he’d touched her. “What the hell?  Where did you go?” she asked the empty room.  

Suddenly she felt her body jolted out of the room almost as if she was flying, and her vision went black with the sensation of relaxation throughout her body.  

“Natalie? Are you okay?” it was Dr. Braun’s voice.  She realized she was back in the experiment room, but her eyes were still covered by the goggles. “You may remove the goggles now.”  

Removing them quickly, she blinked at the bright lights. The doctor was again standing beside her bed. “Are you okay?  How did that go?”  

Natalie felt every ounce of the orgasm she’d just experienced still firing through her hips. Her skin was like goose flesh, and her nipples were still hard. She was panting.  “Oh my God, Doctor.  That was…amazing. What happened?”  

“Well, it appears that you had a very good time in your fantasy.  The goal is for you to be able to experience whatever you want to.  Would you say you achieved your goal this time?”  

All Natalie could do was nod. The confusion her body was experiencing was a bit unnerving, but the experience had been as erotic as any scenario she could have thought of. It was virtual sex at its best, and her body had definitely embraced it. Her violent orgasm was proof of that.  

Natalie turned to look at the doctor. “Is it possible…to have actual sex?  Penetration with a virtual person?” The possibilities of what more she could have experienced got her even more excited.  

Dr. Braun nodded. “We have an implement in place that will simulate that.  That’s the next level of our upgraded package, and we would indeed like you to try it out if you’re game. We just have to be careful with the level of exposure at the beginning, because we’re dealing with your brain, and it can get overloaded very quickly. So, we’re finished for today.”  

She went to some of the wires and began unhooking them.  Seeing that, Natalie’s first emotion was disappointment. It was like she’d taken a massive hit of a new drug, but now it was being withheld from her. There were still goosebumps on her skin, and between her legs she was soaked.  

Even when she arrived home an hour later, Natalie was still horny.  Incredibly horny. The sensations of Dexter’s hands touching her, real or not, still resonated inside her.  It was incredible how deeply she felt she’d really been there and experienced that in real life.  

Her desire for hands touching her and generating another orgasm was overwhelming. She needed satisfaction yet again. The only option available was her husband Trevor, and for the past several months their sex life had been lackluster at best. That was one of the reasons she’d become interested in the experiment in the first place.  

Most nights he was in the basement playing video games or watching sports on television. Natalie was determined that this night she was going to get what she needed, and that was sex.  She wanted to feel skin against skin, to feel somebody inside her. The virtual encounter had opened a Pandora’s Box of sexuality she was now feeling constantly, and her hunger was overwhelming.  

Tonight was different from all other nights. Tonight, she was dying for more touching, more pleasuring.  She could hear the faint sounds of the television in the basement the moment she arrived home.  Trevor called out to her from downstairs. “Hey babe!  How was your day?”  

Her need was irrepressible. Not even taking the time to go to the bedroom, she undid her pants and slid them down right there in the front hallway. Her panties were slick with wetness from earlier.  She walked down the basement stairs, to where Trevor sat watching a hockey game.  

His eyes went wide as she walked towards him dressed only in her t-shirt and panties.  Natalie hoped he was ready for some action, because she needed him, him or anyone, to satisfy her hunger.  Immediately.  

“Holy shit, babe. What’s going on?” She couldn’t even think.  Straddling him quickly, her mouth landed on his with a hunger she couldn’t remember ever feeling. The surprise in his body was evident as her tongue invaded his mouth, and she started to unzip his pants.   

“What are you doing?” As she sat on top of him with her legs spread, she moved her panties to one side of her wet slit.  

“I’m horny. And I’m wet. And I need you to fuck me. To fuck me hard.” She couldn’t remember the last time she’d been so bold with either her words or her actions. His eyes widened and he fumbled for the remote, hurriedly turning off the television.  

Standing up, his pants were down within moments as he watched her continue playing with her slit while she watched him from the couch. Natalie was eager both to see him and to feel him. When his shorts slid down and his cock sprang out, rapidly growing, she licked her lips with anticipation. “I need your cock. Now get over here and fuck me.”  

She sat up on the edge of the couch and spread her legs, beckoning him between them. He laughed and stroked himself, then kicked his shorts off and knelt between her legs. “Mmm…this looks delicious.”  Natalie lay back and gasped when his mouth touched her sensitive lips. He hadn’t gone down on her in almost a year.  

Like a starving man, he feasted on her pussy. His tongue slid everywhere, causing wonderful ripples of contraction through her body while she lay there moaning. The muscles in her legs tensed and relaxed with each wonderful exertion of pressure and friction.

With the orgasms she’d had earlier, she found everything down there was extra sensitive and with his enthusiasm, she managed to build up to a climax quickly and started gasping.  

“Trevor…just fuck me! Please! I need you inside me!”  

Quickly he moved up and she felt the tip of his cock slide around her entrance. Desperate for him to be inside her, she pushed forward, trying to get him to penetrate her. When he finally did, his entire shaft slid deep into her with one powerful stroke.

The welcome invasion made her spasm, and she screamed loudly as her next orgasm of the day slammed into her body with the very first thrust. “AAAAHHH!  YES!” she cried.  

His thrusts were fast and deep, and Natalie realized that by this point he was probably just as desperate to have her as she was to have him. Trevor grabbed her waist and pulled hard on her every time he pushed forward, so his cock penetrated her violently, and following several more he started to grunt and cry out, almost mimicking her own cries, and his were just as loud.  

“FUCK…FUCK…YES!” he bellowed, and then she felt his cock explode, his cum shooting deliciously inside her. It felt like he’d released a gallon of hot cream into her pussy. While he continued thrusting slowly it began leaking, dripping out of her onto the couch between her legs.  

“Mmm…oh…wow…baby, I needed that.” Natalie purred.     

Trevor withdrew from her and stood up on shaky legs, his softening cock hanging between his legs. Natalie finally felt satisfied from her intense but pleasurable ordeal earlier in the day, and now that she’d completed a one hundred percent real sexual act, her body could calm down from the fever the virtual encounters had left her with. 

“What the hell was that all about?” he laughed. “We haven’t had a session like that since…” his exclamation trailed off, and Natalie knew it was because it had been years.  

“So…I need to tell you about something.” She felt guilty about telling him, even though she’d done it in a virtual world. The real life act she’d just experienced was what she’d wanted deep down inside, after all.  

“Today I went to an interview with a virtual reality company.  I didn’t want to tell you because it was related to sex, and I know that’s been a sensitive subject between us for the last while.  But it absolutely blew my mind.”  

She described the encounters she’d virtually participated in. His eyes grew wider with each new detail. It didn’t seem real to him, and her point was it hadn’t been real, even though it had seemed like it was. 

“So…you were really feeling…everything? Like touching and kissing and all that?”  

“I didn’t do anything except the touching myself part. But that’s what got me so revved up for tonight. I’ve been horny as hell ever since, and I thought instead of just masturbating, I wanted to experience the real thing with you.”  

“I don’t know how to feel about the whole thing, good or bad,” he chuckled.  “I mean you’re basically telling me that another guy got you so turned on that you came home and desperately wanted sex with me.”  

Natalie had considered that. “Is that really any different from your fantasizing about another woman?  Or either of us watching porn?  I feel like as long as we can keep sexual things between the two of us in real life, then it should be okay, right?”  

Trevor’s brow wrinkled, but he nodded. “Can you program any scenario you want? Like do I have to be worried about this?”

She considered that to be a legitimate concern. Natalie had wondered where the machine might be able to take her body in actuality as she continued to experiment with it.

Just like with porn, it might be possible for her to become desensitized to normal sex once she’d had a virtual experience.  But today the opposite had been the case, and her husband had been a beneficiary.

“You have nothing to worry about.” She intentionally made her smile a bit more sheepish than she felt. “It’s like a sexy video game.  Sort of.” There’s no need to go into full detail, she thought to herself.  

He laughed. “Well, it’s a bit different from the video games I play, but it sounds interesting. I think you should keep going for now and see where it takes us.” His hand drifted back to her bare leg.  “Especially if it results in your coming home in a mood like you did today.”

Her body responded to his hand on her leg, and she giggled.  Just from a simple touch, she was ready to go again.    

Trevor was right, she decided. As long as she was coming home to her husband every night and it didn’t affect their relationship except for her being particularly horny for him, there was nothing wrong with it.

Two days later was her next scheduled appointment at the…the ‘clinic’ she thought of it.  Natalie had been eagerly anticipating it, wondering what scenario she might experience next. 

The first day had been intense and had left her with enough horniness to attack her husband three times over the past two days, once affording him a quick ride in the kitchen after dinner.    

The VR machine had unlocked a part of herself she’d forgotten about.  It had unlocked fantasies every person needed to carry inside of them if they were to enjoy healthy sexual appetites.  

What could the next time possibly bring that could be better?


When she walked into the clinic again, Dr. Braun greeted her warmly.  

“Welcome back, my dear! We extracted some excellent feedback from your first two sessions. Did you enjoy yourself?  Have you managed to process some of the information?”  

Natalie nodded. “An unexpected side effect is that my sex life with my husband has leapt from dismal to never been better, and he’s totally onboard with my doing this. I’m excited to see what the machine comes up with this time.” 

Her face brightened with a smile. “Excellent! So, since this is your second visit and you’re now familiar with the simulation, we’ll bump things up a level. Today we’ll allow you to explore the system even further.” The doctor led her to one of the beds.

As Natalie walked past another room, she looked in and saw a man lying on one of the beds. He was clothed, but he obviously had a massive erection and was moaning erotically on the bed. “Oops! I’ll need to have a word with Dr. Smythe,” said Dr. Braun, and she closed the door.  

Natalie felt the warmth of the liquid mattress against her as she lay down again. Her body was already amped up with a high level of anticipation. Once the headset was in place, she signaled to the doctor she was ready to begin.  

“Okay Natalie, this will be your first exposure to a full simulation.  It’s what for now we’re calling Level Two Plus. Basically, it’s a programmed encounter between you and another person, but at a higher intensity than you experienced two days ago. You’ve already given your consent for this, but if you wish to discontinue at any time, just let me know by speaking up.”  

“I’m ready.” Her entire body was ripe with anticipation. Natalie had no idea what to expect this time, but just remembering what had happened two days ago had her horny and raring to go. The darkness shimmered, then suddenly her body slid into the simulation.  

She was in a very familiar setting. It was her own house, and she was surrounded by friends. She and Trevor must be hosting a house party.  Her kitchen was filled with people, alcohol bottles littered the surfaces, and talking and laughter filled the room.  

Her dress was summery and blue, reaching down to about mid-thigh. The thin fabric hugged her body and she felt warm even though there wasn’t much covering her.

It was obviously a weekend summer barbecue like friends in their neighborhood held frequently throughout the season, usually taking turns with the same group of about five couples, plus whichever neighbours were single at the time. She saw Trevor in the living room playing a board game with some people, including his best friend Dale.

Just the experience of the party was surreal. It was as if she was actually talking with all her friends and they were talking to her. The alcohol tasted completely normal. Her body responded to being touched, and she laughed when someone told a joke. The party was exactly like dozens she’d been part of.  

Dale left the game and immediately locked eyes with her, grinned, winked, then motioned his head towards the basement stairs. The inference was completely blatant. He was expecting her to follow him, and that could only mean one thing.

With the noise from the kitchen and the living room, and Trevor occupied with the game, it would be simple to spend some sexy time with an extramarital man without anyone noticing. It felt so dirty.  Which made it feel so right. She returned his wink and crept downstairs to the bathroom where she knew they would be alone.

Natalie heard footsteps coming down the stairs. She pretended to touch up her makeup in the bathroom mirror. Her hair was perfectly flowing over her shoulders in a seductive way, and her lightweight dress was just form-fitting enough to show off her curves. She looked and felt incredibly sexy, and the anticipation of what was about to happen had her thighs slick already.  

The door locked behind her with a click. She turned, knowing Dale was the one who’d followed her into the bathroom. He was the only one of Trevor’s friends she would be excited to fuck. Muscular, tall and aggressive, he’d never hidden that he wanted her sexually.

On more than one occasion they’d exchanged flirtatious banter and even gone so far as some discreet touching after the drinks had been flowing, and she’d always wondered what it would be like to be claimed by a true alpha male.  

Dale was pretty much the opposite of Trevor. He worked as a security consultant and had military experience. His body was covered with tattoos and his muscles were ripped. More than one of Natalie’s friends who’d slept with him told her he was incredible in bed.   

And Natalie was finally going to take the opportunity to experience what it would be like if she succumbed to his flirting.  

With no hesitation, he wrapped hands around her waist and stepped into her eager body. “Jesus.  I’ve been perving on you in that sexy fucking dress all afternoon.” His words came quietly into her ear as his hands quickly lifted and explored under her dress, squeezing her ass. 

She thrilled to his every touch on her skin, and when he moved his hands to her breasts and his lips touched her neck, she shivered and pushed back into him.

His cock was poking into her hip. It was hard as a rock and felt extremely large. “Feel that, Nat?  I’m hard because of you. You and your sexy ass.” Another squeeze of her cheeks and she felt her panties wet as a river.

Feeling another man’s hands on her felt so deliciously wrong, but right at the same time.  

“Dale…we’ll get caught.” Her words came out as more of a moan than she wanted them to. Just the thought of her husband knowing she was about to get fucked by another man…she’d caught his eye as she headed towards the stairs, and he’d given her a smile and a nod…took her horniness to a new level.  

She knew the memory of his giving her permission was invalid, but the fantasy was enough for her to think about a fat, long cock stroking inside of her, and she could even see images in her head of her head thrown back, her legs wrapped around her affair partner’s back, and ghosts of her riding him and screaming out loud.  

None of this is real.  It’s okay to let go and enjoy it.  

“I don’t care who knows. I want your pussy.  Now,” Dale growled into her ear. His hands slid fully under her dress and without any warning she felt him grip her panties, and with a violent jerk, he tore them away from her hips.

She bit her tongue to stifle a gasp that could alert the rest of the people in the house, even though the music and conversations upstairs would drown out any noise they made.  

With her panties gone her bare pussy swelled, and she felt his hand move beneath her ass cheeks and penetrate her labia with ease. She sighed. First one finger, then two slid into her, and she leaned forward to welcome their touch.  “Ah…Dale, that feels so good.” It was a loud whisper, hissing almost serpent-like from her mouth.    

The fingers buried inside her moved faster, and she felt his digits become slick with her wetness. He moved one out of her pussy and probed her ass with it, sliding it around her tight hole. Natalie wondered if he would try to fuck her there.  

His other hand reached around to fondle her breasts while he finger fucked her, and then that hand roughly tugged her hair back. His painful action paradoxically sent a bolt of pleasure through her pussy.  Natalie had long known that somewhere deep inside her she wanted to be dominated, to be treated roughly, but that was something Trevor would never even think of doing.  

“You’re my dirty little married slut, aren’t you?” His whispered breath was hot on her neck, and just hearing those words sent an icy thrill up her spine. “You like getting fucked while your husband is upstairs.”  

Natalie moaned.  Cheating like this, although she would never do it in real life, was something she desperately wanted, and somewhere in that thorough questionnaire she’d completed that first day she must have indicated that, and now the machine was presenting her with the experience.  

“Fuck…yes…treat me like your little whore!” She felt him fumbling behind her and heard the familiar sound of a fly unzipping.  Then the head of his cock probed at her wet opening. Without any warning, he pushed himself deeply into her and simultaneously covered her mouth, thus stifling the squeal she couldn’t contain by herself.  Continuing to cover her mouth, he slid two fingers into it for her to suck on.  

The fingers he was sharing had the familiar flavour of her own juices on them, and she realized he was feeding her own pussy juices to her while fucking her from behind. It was so incredibly hot and naughty.  Within moments, her body was writhing, and she was pushing back into him as he fucked her with short, deep strokes as she was bent irresistibly over the vanity.  

His long, wide cock was ploughing her deeper than she’d ever been before. With his hand still over her mouth, she felt a build climbing inside of her, and then a massive wave of pleasure crashed over her body, almost sending her into convulsions.  

Arching her back, she cried out into his hand as she came with violent lurches all over him. She heard him chuckle into her ear.  “Good girl…I love feeling you cum, kitten.”   

He pulled out of her and spun her around, lifting her with ease and placing her bare ass on the vanity. Natalie couldn’t believe how hot this was for her. Spreading her legs wide, she grinned at him, sweating, and waited as he stepped forward and penetrated her again, this time stifling her cries with his own mouth covering hers.

His tongue explored her mouth as he pushed into her hard, his cock achieving the same wonderful depth it had from behind.  She wrapped her legs around him, wanting even more. Dale’s mouth tasted like beer. His cock felt like forbidden heaven.  

“I’m going to cum inside you, and then you’re going to walk out of this bathroom and back upstairs with it dripping down your legs.  Understood?” The command alone was enough to make her body tremble, and then she felt another orgasm rip through her. Her muffled scream was barely audible beneath his hand. The experience was beyond anything she’d ever felt before. 

With practiced skill, he started to push harder and deeper and grunt in sync with his pistoning rhythm.

“HUH…HUH..HUH…YES…FUCK…NATALIE!”  

His thick cock pushed inside of her one more time, and then she could feel it pulse within her as he released his seed to coat the inside of her pussy. Another man filling her with his seed felt so incredibly wanton and naughty. She shuddered as his wet cum started dripping out of her.  

“Oh my God…” Natalie moaned when his mouth finally released hers. The feelings coursing through her body were like nothing she’d ever felt before. Her body had been taken to a new height of pleasure, and she never wanted to come down.  

He withdrew and stepped away with a grin, tucking his cock back into his pants and zipping himself up with a smile. The small half-bathroom reeked of sex.  

Natalie wondered how she was ever going to spend the rest of the evening with her husband and her friends while another man’s sperm was continually leaking out of her pussy. With her panties rendered unwearable, there was no way she’d be able to hide it.  

However, she didn’t really want to. Within the secrecy of this simulation, perhaps she could even coax Trevor into eating his best friend Dale’s cum out of her while everyone watched.

Then the jolting sensation of movement hit her once again as the room faded into blackness, and she heard the voice of the doctor over her headset again. “Natalie?  The simulation has ended.”  

This time she was almost upset. The scenario had felt to every sense she had that it was real, and even now her body felt like it had been thoroughly used, just like she would have felt after an intense fucking like the one her virtual self had just received. Except there was no semen dripping out of her pussy, and while her intact panties were sopping wet and she was sweaty, her body was still strapped to the bed with the headset on. She reached up and removed the goggles.  

“So again, that was Level 2, a slightly higher setting than the other day.  How did it feel?”  

At first, she had a hard time forming words. “Oh my God…it was so real. And the sensations were amazing. Even his…”  trailing off, she was too embarrassed to describe all she had experienced. 

“The simulation will give you whatever…implements…you’ll need to achieve whatever experience you consciously or unconsciously request. If you prefer a large and thick male member for instance, then you can always program that option into the simulation, even during an ongoing scene. What we did was to take the information from your survey and enter it, which should provide experiences tailored to your personality and desires.”    

She had to ask. “Is there a Level 3?  Are there multiple levels?”  

“We haven’t determined whether to proceed beyond two yet. If you wish your next experience to be even more intense, then we can take you to Level three, but I’m going to caution you against that for now.  During this most recent experience you generated an almost unhealthy level of adrenaline, and both your blood pressure and heart rate were sky-high. I’d prefer you to get more accustomed to Levels 1 and 2 on various settings, and to allow us to gather more data before we intensify your simulations any further.  Is that okay?”  

Natalie remembered how intense it had felt just moments ago while she was in the throes of an orgasm that was so over the top, and she had to nod in agreement. She could well imagine that having an experience more intense than that one could indeed create a serious problem, in that she might not want to come back from it. Even at the end of this one, she’d been making plans for what came next and had been reluctant to return to reality.

“The only other issue I need to mention is that the experiences people undergo here can be highly addictive. Therefore, we’d need to develop some serious precautions before it went to market. We need to devise ways of placing limits on its use.”    

She was right. Natalie had just realized herself that being able to escape the real world and to have virtual sex constantly did have their consequences, both physical and emotional ones.

Driving home that night she was insanely horny again, even though her brain could still easily remember the illicit sex she’d just experienced with her husband’s best friend. Knowing it hadn’t been real, she still felt like she’d cheated on Trevor. But without any potential real life consequences. And that just made her even more horny. The Pandora’s Box of sex was now at her fingertips anytime she wanted. And in addition, the sizeable checks she was receiving each time were nice.

That evening Natalie walked downstairs and into the bathroom that had been the site of her realistic fantasy, and she could easily picture her bare ass on the vanity. She could almost tangibly feel Dale’s hands all over her and his cock inside her body. She could still remember what it had felt like when he’d exploded inside her. And it made her horny all over again just thinking about it.  

Trevor deserved to know. Despite her watertight rationalisations, Natalie still felt like she’d cheated on him. The problem was that not only had she enjoyed it, she wanted to do it again.    

At bedtime she lay in the bed beside her husband, watching him periodically swipe the pages of his Kindle, and she remembered many of the wonderful times they’d shared as a couple. Sliding her hand under the sheets, she easily found his thigh, and then let her fingers do the walking to his cock. He turned his head and cocked an eyebrow at her.  

“If you want me to put my book down, that’s an excellent way of doing it.”  

She giggled. His cock started to harden under her hand, and she started gently to stroke it. Trevor put his ebook aside and removed the sheet from his lower body.  

Moving her body down, she tugged at his pyjama pants to reveal his burgeoning erection. It was just as she always remembered. Beautiful, a perfect size for her mouth and her pussy. He fit inside her like a glove every single time. Inhaling his familiar musk, she moved her mouth to the swollen head and gently licked it. He moaned, and she felt him slide his hand into her hair and stroke the nape of her neck.  

Another groan emerged from his lips as she took his length into her mouth and gently sucked on it, reveling in the familiar feel of the ridges she’d explored so many times. She didn’t even have to think; her muscle memory knew just how to tease him.    

His cock felt wonderful in her mouth, its familiar length and girth easily gliding along her tongue, and his scent made her even more aroused. The memory of her fucking his best friend earlier made it even sexier.  But wait…that wasn’t real. Or in a way, was it?  

“God, baby…your mouth…”  it had been months since she’d pleasured him this way.  

“Do you want me to tell you about it?  About what your naughty wife did today?” He looked down at her and smiled, then nodded, but with a trace of apprehension in his eyes. She took him into her mouth again and heard him moan louder.  

His hips pushed his cock up into her mouth.  It was so delicious to be devouring a man she was completely familiar with and making him respond like she was programming a player piano.  

Taking him out of her mouth, she gave him one more lavish lick up the side of his shaft. Gently stroking him, she began telling him all about her fantasy.  

“We were hosting a barbecue party. All our friends were here. I was dressed in a gorgeous summer dress and was getting lots of stares from all the guys.”  

He stroked her hair lightly. “Mmm…I bet you were. You always look so sexy in those dresses.”  

“After a little while I started feeling frisky and you were busy. So, I started flirting with…Dale.”  

This was the moment of truth; she knew if she told this story the wrong way, Trevor might balk at the whole scenario and forbid her to continue with the experiments. Natalie didn’t want that to happen.  She wanted to…almost even had to continue, to explore her fantasies even further. 

“Dale…as in my best friend Dale?” He looked down at her and she addressed his hard cock again, swirling her tongue all over the swollen head. Natalie’s strategy was to make sure he was ready to explode while she told him about the fantasy she’d fulfilled today. Another man fucked me, dear. And I wanted him to.

“Yes, that Dale. You seemed to want me to, because you gave me a little encouraging nod just before I went down to the basement, knowing he’d follow. I knew exactly what he wanted from me. And I didn’t care.” She sucked Trevor into her mouth again deep and hard, tonguing his shaft quickly. He arched his back and gasped in pleasure.  

She continued. “He joined me in the bathroom and locked the door.  His hands were all over me, and then he tore my panties off. Ripped them to shreds actually, and it was so incredibly hot. I’ve always known he wanted me, but not that much.”

Her hand continued keeping him on the edge while she spoke. His breath was coming in short gasps as his cock spasmed in her fingers.  

It was time to tell him more while keeping his body busy. She straddled him and slid his cock back and forth across her bare pussy.  Then taking him by the hands for balance, she raised herself into position and felt his head tickling her wet hole, then let her body sink down and engulf him completely. There was no need for any lubrication for either of them.  

“AAAHHH…” he hissed. “FUCK!  Yes…baby…fuck…” his words became garbled. Natalie leaned forward to whisper into his ear again.  

“After he tore my panties off, he bent me over the sink and I let him fuck me from behind. He was an animal, at one point pulling my hair so hard it hurt, and believe it or not, I loved it!” Trevor’s eyes flew open but they were hazy with lust, and Natalie never stopped riding up and down his shaft while she told him all about his best friend fucking her. “Then after I came, he turned me around and I wrapped my legs around him as he fucked me some more.”  

As she slid on top of him, pinning his wrists to the mattress, she couldn’t believe the slutty words coming out of her mouth.

“It was so hot feeling him fuck me, baby. His cock was so big, and it was so dirty that we were right inside the bathroom, and you were right above us upstairs.”  

“OH…fuck…yes….Natalie…” she couldn’t believe how much he was enjoying hearing her tell him about it. His thrusts maintained a steady rhythm inside her. The sensations his dick was giving her were completely different from the ones she’d felt in the virtual setting. It was unnerving to think she’d experienced a much better cock than Trevor’s, and it wasn’t even in real life. 

His best friend having a larger cock and being a better fuck she kept to herself. Natalie had decided details could be left out, especially when they were things that might damage their relationship. Ethically it may not have been the right decision. Or was it?  Should ethics be more about following rules than about being kind?

“That’s it, baby…give your cum to me. I want it all inside me, filling my pussy, for real this time!” Trevor grunted louder, and as she squeezed him with her muscles, she felt him spurting inside her, filling her with ropy strands of his seed.

That feeling was one thing that in a virtual world she was unable to enjoy. Her husband would always be able to provide her with that satisfaction.  

“Mmm…you’re so good, lover.” Natalie slid off him and nestled herself into the crook of his arm, feeling her body’s warmth against his. That comfort was another thing no machine could simulate. Soon his breathing was slow and deep, and his eyes were closed.    

He drifted off to sleep with his arm around her chest, gently cupping her breast. Unfortunately, Natalie’s mind was still racing, wondering what she might encounter the next time she logged into the system and experienced the virtual world that was bringing her so much pleasure.  

She was almost apprehensive.  A few lovely details aside, her real life with her husband simply couldn’t compare with what she could do somewhere else.  

Thoughts of what Level Three of the system might let her experience drifted through her mind as she finally slept, dreaming of kinky things that might become reality, if only a virtual one.  

THE END
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A rush of adrenaline coursed through her body as Natalie placed the unit over her eyes and prepared once again to enter the system.  She had been eagerly awaiting the opportunity to get back into the simulation ever since Dr. Braun had emailed her about the update to the program that would expand the virtual world she’d been beta testing.

Once everything was up and running to everyone’s satisfaction, they would be selling all-body virtual sexual encounters to the general public.  

Just under two weeks ago she had responded to an advertisement from Sensidyne seeking ‘sex positive’ females.  This had opened an entirely new world of sexual adventure to her. 

In a few short sessions, she had managed to use the full power the system then had available, and the result was a series of electronic simulations culminating in her being fully immersed with perceptions, feelings, dialogue, sensations, even taste and smell, as she had illicit submissive sex with her husband’s best friend.

Well, okay, in fact it had been only a computer-generated virtual simulation of Dale, but there was no way Natalie could tell that he hadn’t been the real deal: flesh, blood, arrogance and an enormous cock.

Which, she was certain her husband Trevor would agree, was not a marital problem, because nothing had happened outside her own mind. Or rather outside her own body, since the orgasms in all those sessions had been unmistakably real.

Taking that sexual power home to Trevor and keeping no secrets, had given her and her husband an intense new outlook on their own sex life. At first it had been hard to confess what she had done – or had not really done – but her husband was at first accepting, and next titillated, and then eventually so wildly excited with the tangible results of their shared enthusiasm, that when Natalie told him she wanted to do even more, he couldn’t deny her. 

Dr. Braun, who was in charge of Natalie’s simulation technology, had called Natalie in to further her experimentation, now utilising a long-awaited upgrade to the system. Level Three. Natalie couldn’t wait to find out what was possible.   

“We gathered some truly excellent results during your first few sessions within the simulations, but now we’ve added some exciting additional layers.  Are you interested in trying them out?” 

Upon hearing the question, Natalie’s heart leapt.  As much as she was enjoying the real world again, something about the simulations she had been a part of, even for such a short time, was calling to her.  

It was a powerful experience to have anything sexual you desired being literally, or more accurately literally virtually, at your beck and call once your viewpoint had entered the system. 

Her fantasy mind had gone wild wondering what she might now be able to experience, or more importantly, what the computer would now be able to pluck out of her mind for her to enjoy.  

What the machine did was compile her innermost desires and allow her to experience them, which was the core of what made it so enticing.  But it also made it so dangerous.  

She had already experienced how addictive it could be to have whatever you desired at your fingertips without any consequences, or at least not any directly physical ones. She and Trevor had shared some ongoing and very physical indirect consequences ever since her simulations had begun.

So, she eagerly found herself lying on the table the very next day after Dr. Braun had invited her back. The warm bed was just as it had been before, and when she placed the goggles over her eyes, she experienced a familiar surge of excitement. 

“Ready Natalie? We’re about to begin.” Her body trembled, wondering what her virtual world would be like this time. And would she be able to duplicate the explosive scenario that she’d accessed last time with her husbands’ best friend?

As her vision focused and cleared, she found herself standing near the intersection of three city streets, where the one she was standing on ended and two more branched off equidistantly. Interestingly, there was no sign of sidewalks, or of vehicular traffic; or even, except for herself, pedestrians.  

A disembodied voice sounded in her ear that she recognized as Dr. Braun’s. “Natalie, the scene you’re in is called Sex City. We’re designing it to be a world open to many real life participants, but for now you will only encounter limited interactions with whichever constructs may inhabit whichever area you choose to enter. Please feel free to explore the region as you see fit.”  

It was twilight, and the area was well lit with streetlights, but she was all alone.  It was almost unnerving to be in such a wide open area by herself, surrounded by nothing but quiet buildings.  

Approaching the intersection, she saw the three streets had names.  The one on her left, Vanilla Way, was brightly lit but had minimal neon lights.  The one on her right was BDSM Boulevard, and in contrast that one was darker, yet it had many brightly flashing neon arrows.  

The high windows above the sidewalk she was currently standing on all crowned concrete stairways leading to dark alleys at a level about eight feet above street level.  A sign for the street read Fetish Lane. 

It was obvious that whoever had programmed this simulation had provided three distinctive areas on three different streets, each of them catering to the general category of kink the participants preferred.  

She looked down at herself and saw she was dressed in a tight black corset with the front laces done tightly across her chest, making her breasts almost spill out of the confining top. Her panties were black velvet boy shorts that gripped her ass cheeks perfectly. The outfit was completed by long leather boots that reached over her knees and had long stiletto heels.

It was incredible how much the simulation felt real. The leather felt coarse against her skin as she moved, and the tightness of the panties cupped her ass cheeks and pussy with just enough tension to rub in all the right places. Even the corset was tight, but not too tight, enough to feel the slightest restriction to her breathing.

A final touch was a silver collar and black leash hanging around her neck. The outfit belonged to the realms of something Natalie had never experienced before, but just the feeling of something around her neck gave her a sense of being confined and not particularly subject to her own control of herself.  

It occurred to her that by her wearing such a costume, she was automatically conveying that a random man could feel free to grab her leash and force her down like a pet dog. That very knowledge instilled in her a profound sense of powerlessness. Which paradoxically, was very exciting.  

Due to the outfit, it seemed a natural fit for her to venture down the laneway called BDSM Boulevard. Even though it was dark except for the ubiquitous neon lights overhead spelling out such phrases as Submit, or You Little Worm, or Obey Your Daddy. They didn’t illuminate much besides themselves. 

It was still deserted and totally silent, and as she entered the wide pedestrian road, she felt hard asphalt under her feet and saw open doorways branching off the main street, and then down those passages what appeared to be apartment doors.  

From one of those passages a man stepped out into the quiet road a few dozen meters ahead of her. Natalie tensed, wondering what kind of encounter the simulation had programmed for her this time.  If her prior experiences were any indication, she was in for a very exciting experience, although considering how she was dressed, perhaps not an altogether normal one. 

The man was tall and quite wide, and very physically imposing…especially compared to her smaller feminine body. He was built like a bouncer, large and imposing with a dark profile. His bulging muscles were enveloped by a tight black shirt.  Black pants were taut around his legs.  

He stalked slowly towards her, rather like a panther, although the crunch of his boots on the street was clearly audible in the otherwise dead quiet of this region.    

“Hello there.” His voice was deep but powerful, and just hearing those two words made Natalie quiver. “I hear you’ve been looking for me.”  

“I’ve…been looking for you?”  

“Dr. Braun programmed into me that you’ve been looking for a…more intense experience.”  

“And you’re what?  My guide?”  

He smiled. The smile was sinister, but also was not.  It was a smile that indicated he was no stranger to both experiencing and inflicting pain, but he would never be cruel about it, unless doing so would be a contribution to the desired results.  

The results being, that the subject would be shepherded into experiencing the ecstasy of pain. He was incredibly well built and had a handsome although rugged face. Even his gleaming white teeth were perfect. 

“Exactly, I’m your guide. If you come down this road dressed like that, you’re shouting to the world that you’re seeking what I have to offer. Follow me.”  

Without a word, he turned and re-entered the doorway he had emerged from. Natalie was nervous, suddenly unsure about her safety. But even that nervousness made her feel a bit horny.  She had always wanted to experiment with danger, and Sensidyne’s computer knew it.  

Taking a deep fortifying breath, she followed the large man into the doorway he had entered, hearing her stiletto heels click against the hard tiles of the passageway, then turning left into a room.  

It was a large room, and was dark, lit only with many tiny red lights strung Christmas-like along the tops of the walls, except they didn’t look at all festive, but foreboding. The area was massive and square, with a large bed placed against the far wall, easily larger than a king, and two black leather couches on the opposing walls. There was a table placed in one corner, and the man now stood beside it.

When the door closed itself behind her, she gasped to hear a lock click firmly into place.  

“Welcome, Natalie.” His voice was deep and solid, containing not even a hint it could be disobeyed. “I’m looking forward to enjoying you.”  

She shivered at the idea of a man who was so clearly dominant using a term like ‘enjoying her’, as if he considered her to be of no more significance than a pleasant meal.  

As he spoke, he slid his hand meaningfully across the table next to him. Natalie could see a red velvet sheet covering a large black surface, littered with implements. On the left side of it were various types of vibrators, dildos, plugs and…she guessed they must be nipple clamps.  They all appeared to be made of silver.  

The red light from the ceiling was reflected from all of them. On the right side of the table was an array of whipping implements: canes, birches, floggers, paddles, riding whips, straps and belts.

“My name is Jax. And I am everything you’ve ever feared, but also desired.” The corny line sounded like something out of a B movie, but Natalie knew he was serious.  

She quickly realized that this time the computer had created a simulation of her ideal man.  His face was similar to Trevor’s, but his body was massive, with far more muscle than Trevor could ever aspire to.  His eyes were darker.  His hair was perfectly styled but short, similar to her favourite movie actors’.  

What was even better was that he was so dripping with confidence she could smell it from across the room. One thing she had always longed for at home was for Trevor to take control of her. Which was probably why the computer had previously created a fantasy scenario of her being dominated by Trevor’s best friend Dale.  Her body trembled with anticipation.  

“What do you mean by…everything?” she asked in a tremulous voice.  

“I mean…” He grasped the bottom of his shirt and raised it slowly over his head to reveal a darkly tanned torso festooned with tattoos and hard muscle. His pecs sizzled in the moody red light, and his abs looked like they had been chiseled from stone. There were veins popping out of his arms.

Natalie could tell he could easily manhandle her, and just the thought of his doing so made her body quiver even more. “I mean that I’m here to provide everything you’ve ever desired to have inflicted on your body.”  

He approached her slowly and deliberately, taking all the time he needed for his eyes to drink in her body.  Then with one hand, he reached out and took hold of the leash around her neck. The gentle pull made her tense up. His taking control over her so easily served as a potent aphrodisiac, and her breath quickened immediately.  “Come.”  

That single word was all she needed. She felt her limbs walking her forward, and he easily led her towards the massive bed situated against the far wall.  

Once they reached it, he turned her around. One hand still controlling her leash, his other hand moved possessively over her bare skin. Just feeling his powerful hand touching her made her body shake with anticipation. His bold fingers trailed across her jaw and down her neck.  

Slowly they slid to the tops of her breasts, that were still spilling out of her top. When he grazed the sensitive skin there, her nipples became even harder.  

“You have a beautiful body, Natalie.” The words were simple, but they sent another shiver through her. “I’m going to savour you.”  Again speaking as if she were no more than a delicious meal to him, albeit a sentient one.

The previous domination she had experienced was fast, hard, and had taken place in a small bathroom. This encounter, she could tell, was about to be much, much more leisurely, although no less intense.  

His hand slid further down her body and around, and she felt him cup her ass cheek, squeezing with just the right amount of pressure to cause her to moan; and then his hand returned to her front and slid daringly but without a qualm between her legs.  

She gasped.  The pressure he was using against her covered mound was just firm enough for her to feel the friction, but not uncomfortable. He leaned into her ear and she felt his breath hot against her neck. “Your. Body. Is. Mine.” It wasn’t a question, but a statement. All she could do was tremble and nod her agreement to whatever might come as he positioned her on the bed, spread-eagle on her back.  

As he moved his hand to her wrist, she saw a padded shackle securely attached to the corner of the bedframe. Birdlike, the thought of resistance quickly flitted across her mind, but it darted away just as fast. Jax moved her wrist into position and secured the strap, then he strolled around and repeated the procedure on the other side. Natalie was bound by her hands. She had never experienced such helplessness. 

Her bodice was laced up in the front, and she watched his hand moved to the laces and slowly begin unravelling them one eyelet at a time. As he did, the corset loosened inch by inch.  After he had undone all eight of them, her breasts finally pushed out of the top and spilled over, naked and exposed.  

And bound as she was, she couldn’t resist his touch. Not that she thought she would if she could, but her powerlessness to resist him in anything at all heightened the thrill of her emotional response to each liberty he so easily took.

Then she gasped when he slapped her exposed breast. The sting was sharp and unexpected enough to take her breath away. Her nipple had already been hard, but the pain made it ache, and not only from the impact of the blow. He slapped the other with another sharp sting, and she gasped again. “Your breasts look delicious.” 

Jax sat on the bed beside her, leaned down, and suddenly his mouth was upon her. He licked and sucked at one nipple and then the other.  Following the pain of his slaps, the wetness and gentle friction sent an opposing signal through her brain, enhancing her pleasure. His teeth gently found one of her erect nubs and he bit down softly. A gentle pain coupled with the pleasure made her gasp. She was flooded with conflicting feelings. And her inability to escape just enhanced the intensity.  

His hand slid between her legs again, and she felt how damp she was when he pressed her black shorts into her mound. “You’re so wet for me, Natalie. I like that. You’re being such a good girl.” His hand slid past and beneath the tight material and when he found her slit, it was easy for him to slide a finger inside of her.

The penetration made her gasp, and the friction against her nether lips just added to the heightened sensations she was feeling.  

“Raise your ass.” It was another command, not a request. She eagerly lifted her hips up and felt her shorts being slid down her legs.  Her breasts were still bared, and they were particularly prominent because of her arms spread wide, and now except for her long black stiletto boots, she was naked from the waist down.  She felt her panting breaths coming hard and fast as Jax lifted her shorts to his face and inhaled her scent.  

“What…are you going to do with me?” she finally managed to ask.  Her body was quivering with anticipation, evenly balanced between fear and excitement.  

“I’ll continue surprising you, so I won’t explain. But in short, I’ll be playing with you,” was his simple answer. He stood back up from the bed and resumed stripping. His upper body was already fully exposed to her gaze, and she admired the rippling torso covered with sinister tattoos and taut muscles.  

Jax’s massive chest and shoulders were adorned by beautifully defined muscular arms. His abs were defined and served as a pathway down two V-shaped lines into his hips. Then as he slowly lowered his pants, his cock sprang out. Natalie had never seen a male stripper, but she imagined one would take his pants off just like Jax did, with a blend of tease and confidence.

Natalie saw the impressive cock hanging between his legs was still mostly soft, but even so, it was much larger than anything she had yet experienced. Even during her simulation with Trevor’s best friend in the bathroom when she had been astonished by the size of his cock, that one now only seemed moderate in comparison.  

Just looking at this one made her wonder how she could conceivably to fit it inside any part of her. The computer had obviously taken her big dick fantasies into account once again, since in her introductory questionnaire that first day she had written down her wish to experience a massive member inside her, and she hadn’t been specific as to which part of her. She now wondered if she would come to regret that omission.

Now naked, with his taut ass flexing, Jax sauntered across the room to the table, studied it momentarily and selected a large silver butt plug “Now, don’t resist as I insert this.  If you can relax, the experience will feel pleasant to you much sooner,” he said as he approached her.  Natalie could only lie there in breathless anticipation. She felt as if she were gagged, although she wasn’t.

He used his hands to spread her legs, then she felt one hand slide down between them.  It skimmed over her swollen lips, and she couldn’t stifle a moan. Then his finger slid further down and found her puckered hole, and she gasped when he pressed against it.  “Perfect,” he sighed.  

She could smell his skin, and when he was close to her, she was fascinated to watch his muscles flex as he moved. His body was incredible, and just the idea of this man doing anything to her had her body begging for him to do just that…doing absolutely anything he wished to her. There was a musk in the air of both her desire and his lightly perspiring skin, the two aromas mingling perfectly in the dim red light of the room. 

His other hand moved down, and she felt him pressing the silver plug into her tight asshole. She could feel it was well lubricated, possibly through the magic of the simulation. The pressure was light at first, but then it built, as inch after inch of the silver phallus slowly entered her ass.  

Once she felt the widest part push inside her, she bit her lip to contain a cry. Then her sphincter snapped shut around the anchoring narrow bit of the plug, and all she felt was the sensation of being full.  And surprisingly little pain. The advice to relax had been perfect.

“Now, we can have some other fun,” Jax said with a light chuckle.  He stood up again, his erection now thicker and harder than it had been when they’d begun. Retrieving a thin riding crop from the table, he returned to the bed, and this time knelt on it beside her prostrate body. He reached out his implement of pain and began tracing small circles on and around her bare stomach.  

The tresses of the crop’s business end consisted of very pliant, very narrow leather thongs, and they felt very soothing as they slid first across her body, and then he slid it beneath both of her breasts, then leisurely down between her legs. But while there, he twitched his wrist and Natalie felt an instant flare of intense pain as he smacked the tips of the leather strips against her inner thigh next to where the silver plug was filling her.  

“AH!”  she gasped loudly, but there was nobody but Jax to hear her.  Surprisingly, the sharp agony disappeared almost as quickly as it appeared, leaving a throbbing warmth behind, and her sin hole far wetter than it had been a moment ago.

Natalie felt her hips instinctively flex as if she were pushing into someone lying on top of her. She knew it was an automatic response from her body to the pleasure coursing across her skin. Jax smiled again.  

She scanned her eyes down his body and saw that his erection had grown even larger and harder.  I wonder when…and where!...he’s going to use that monster on me.

Repeating his movements, the leather thongs, also known as the keeper, trailed tantalisingly and painlessly across her skin, again instilling waves in her of treacherous comfort, this time sliding up her thighs and then across her stomach, arriving to tease the nipples of her bare breasts.

It stung again quickly, and she cried out, as her tender breasts absorbed the ferocity of the lash. Again, she endured agonising pain but only instantaneously, before another soothing shiver of pleasure coursed through her. By now her pussy was flowing like a river. No man had ever controlled her like Jax was doing, without even saying a word. And you know? This is something I’ve always wanted!  The realization hit her like a slap in the face. If I didn’t want this, it wouldn’t be happening. 

Sliding the whip back down, he let it graze her pussy lips, and she gasped at the light touch of the material moving lightly with a delicious hint of threat across her thin pubic hair, and then dancing along her throbbing lips. 

Then it smacked down again, this time on her inner thigh, forcing her to cry out in brief agony. But as if needing to, quite deliberately, she moved her legs apart. 

“Oh…you want more, do you?” Jax growled as he loomed over her.  “Then tell me. Tell me you want more.”  

Natalie realised the astounding combination of pain and pleasure was everything she’d ever wanted. “Yes…oh, please…use it on my body. as much as you want! I want…more.”  

He advanced towards her head, his thick cock now hard and bobbing just above her. Her outstretched bound hands were unable to reach out for it, but she eagerly opened her mouth. All she wanted in that moment was to feel it against her lips.

Moving closer, Jax slid the head of his member across her cheek, and she opened her mouth, enveloping the massive head. His hand rested gently on her head, but the knowledge that this pain and pleasure merchant could agonisingly yank her hair at any moment, only made her want to please him even more.  

He suddenly thrust himself into her mouth deeply, almost choking her, and she moaned as she felt him probe even deeper, forcing her throat open. “That’s it…suck that big cock, Natalie.  You’re such a dirty little girl, aren’t you?”  

She nodded awkwardly while enthusiastically bathing his head and shaft with her tongue.  

Jax slid a hand between her legs and chuckled. “So wet for me, aren’t you?  Your pussy is soaked.  Such a shame it isn’t your pussy I plan on penetrating.” With those few words, Natalie realized he had just confirmed her conflicted longing for and fear of what was going to happen to her, had confirmed the purpose of that silver butt plug still inside her and what it was preparing her for, and waves of terror and excitement washed over her once again.

He intended to enter her other hole with the same massive cock she was currently sucking.  

It was as if he could read her mind. “That’s right.  I’m going to slide my cock into your tight little ass. Would you like that?” She couldn’t verbalise her approval with his erection still filling her mouth, but she looked him straight in the eyes and nodded, then closed her eyes and sucked him harder. Natalie wanted to demonstrate her willingness for him to do anything to her he liked.  

Pulling himself out of her mouth, she watched as he moved to the end of the bed, then pulled out two stirrups from beneath the mattress. Even knowing that once they were attached she would lose any ability at all to resist him, Natalie willed herself to lie there compliantly as he fastened her feet and ankles into them, leaving her legs spread wide and with the plug still wedged firmly in her ass.  

Her situation felt almost clinical, except that a naked Adonis was standing in front of her, his massive erection waiting for her attention.  

“Now I’ll remove your plug, since you’re nice and stretched, and then my cock will enter you.” It was said as a declaration, not a question, which made it even more powerful for her.  

Her ongoing consent appeared to be part of the ritual. “Tell me you want it.  Tell me like a good girl.” His almost inaudible voice was nevertheless powerful in her ear as he slowly twisted and removed the plug to leave her feeling unfamiliar currents of air visiting her gaped rectum. 

She next could feel the head of his thick cock probing at her tight hole, just waiting to enter her once she submitted to him.  

“Yes, Jax.  I want it.” She felt a shiver of submission thrill through her as she was required to say the ominous words.

“What do you want, Natalie?”  

“I want you to fuck me in the ass.”  

And with a sudden push, she felt his head crowd against her and then slide inside, making her gasp with the sudden pressure and pleasure she felt. He slid out slightly and then pushed into her again, and her ass received even more of him.  

She could feel a delicious stretching of her hips, and yes it felt delicious, and her every nerve ending was on fire. The thick throbbing member inside her pulsed with a steady rhythm, as inch by inch, Jax invaded her. 

“OH MY GOD!” she screamed. No man had ever been so big or deep inside even her pussy ever before, let alone impale her virgin ass.  Nothing had previously been inside it, except for the odd vibrator in real life, and then first Dexter’s thumb in his virtual yoga studio, and then Dale’s finger in her virtual downstairs bathroom.  

Natalie had never entertained a cock there in either reality, and Dax’s was so impossibly large. Nevertheless, she felt very little pain, and even that soon disappeared as soon as she felt a couple inches of him throbbing inside her. But the thought of even just that much of him buried in her ass made her entire body explode.  

All it took was a delicate touch of the tip of his finger on her clit, and suddenly she was gasping with spasms, and her body was quivering as she unexpectedly orgasmed, crying out loudly.  

“Good girl,” Jax said quietly as if to a favoured pet as she gasped and panted, still with his cock only a couple inches inside her. Her sense of fullness increased as he now pushed himself a couple inches deeper, stretching her far wider than the plug had, and almost making her beg him to stop. Almost. But she wanted it, and refused to stop him. Then he slid out slightly and pushed himself back in even deeper, and she groaned loudly. It was impossible to imagine such a large cock being inside her tightest hole, but his silver plug had prepared her properly.    

Jax gripped her thighs and began rocking slowly back and forth. The feel of him in her ass was different from a man fucking her pussy, and it was incredible to feel how full he was making her, and how the pressure combined with the friction to transport her body into new realms of pleasure.

And as Natalie used her anal muscles to squeeze him inside her, he moaned. She loved the interplay between his powerful muscles and her weaker ones as he controlled her body perfectly.  

Natalie felt Jax slide into her even deeper, and then he paused. She listened to them both breathing and felt herself gripping his erection inside her. His body rippled with his every breath, and his eyes were hungry as his massive frame loomed over her smaller feminine one.  

Then she saw him pick up his riding crop again. She tensed up automatically, knowing that soon she would be feeling its wasp-like sting once again. It flicked menacingly but…this time…harmlessly down across her breasts, and she gasped as simultaneously he thrust into her.

A glorious combination of pressure, pain and stimulation in her ass, combined with the sudden sting of the whip onto first one nipple and then the other, catapulted her into a pinnacle of pain and pleasure she hadn’t known was possible.

“AH!” she screamed.  Jax smiled down at her with an impossible combination of both sadism and affection inhabiting his face.  

“Just you wait, my sexy girl.  This is just the beginning.” He resumed fucking her, and she felt the cock in her ass sliding back and forth, making her sensations rise, and then the crop began lightly smacking down on her stomach, breasts and arms with each thrust. The control he had taken over her body was perfect, and Natalie couldn’t adjust herself to change anything even if she had wanted to. 

The light buzz coursing through her veins quickly became a loud roar of need for him to continue using her body. All she could do about it though, was to gasp and cry out, feeling a build within her she had never experienced before.  

It was almost too intense to bear, and she found her tear ducts were working just fine as tears began streaming across her temples to trickle onto the bed, even though she was so intensely happy about everything her new lover was doing to her.  

Finally, Jax reached down with the hand he didn’t require to support his upper body, and once again found her throbbing clit, gently stroking it with a finger. “AAAAAAAHHHHH!”  Natalie could only scream at the light but incredibly intense sensation suddenly rendering her body rigid. He continued flicking idly at her breasts with the whip from time to time…idly to him, but the unpredictable agony far from idle to her…and continuously sliding himself in and out of her tight tunnel. 

When she came, she screamed loudly, and her entire body lost its focus. Her vision swam, and all she could feel was pulse after pulse of ecstasy coursing through her muscles, breasts and hips. Her heart spasmed and felt like it was about to burst out of her chest.  

And all she could manage to do from within this perfect storm of sensations and emotions, was to allow the incredible explosions to take over and to succumb to the feelings she had never come close to experiencing before.  

The scene went black, and then her vision was flooded with the lights of the simulation room. “Natalie?  Are you okay?” She felt her breath still labouring hard and fast, as if she had just run a series of wind sprints. Her clothed body was covered with a light sheet, but she could still feel every sensation of Jax’s powerful hands, his lips, and more importantly, his member invading her asshole. Even the muscles there were still pulsing Dr. Braun stood over her, a concerned expression on her face. 

“Your blood pressure skyrocketed, and your vitals showed you were on the verge of a heart attack.  We had to pull you out.” Natalie almost wept with disappointment. NO!! I need you to put me back in!  

There was another doctor in the room, also wearing a concerned expression. Natalie took a deep breath, still unable to stop the pulses coursing through her.  “I’m…okay…that was just…pretty intense.”  Nodding, Dr. Braun stepped back.  

“We will have to debrief you, but obviously you were experiencing something particularly extreme in there.  Let’s take a few minutes for the rest of your vitals to come back.” Natalie could only nod.  

She lay there, her body exhausted from the physical effort that had been required to accept Jax in her ass, and from the extreme ways he had used her body.  But her emotions were ones of pure exhilaration and excitement.  Although she also felt loss, since all she could think of was that she wanted more.  

If Jax had been a real man, he would have been able to order her to do anything. Natalie knew she would have easily given up everything she had with Trevor just for the chance for Jax to have her again.  Which gave her pause. She found that unfaithful idea in her head very frightening.  

Driving home from the centre, she felt as if she could remember every wonderful second of her time with Jax, but she was experiencing none of the lingering soreness following her anal experience that her friends had always warned her about.  

It felt almost naughty to know she had shared that taboo part of herself with another man, even if that man wasn’t technically…real?  The line between the virtual world and the real one was once again becoming blurred.  

She kept telling herself it was okay, she wasn’t having an affair.  After all, Trevor knew about what she had done on the previous days, and he was not only okay with it but had even encouraged her to continue. Will he still be okay once he hears about the kinky stuff I did this time?  

Pulling out her phone, she decided to assuage her conscience by taking steps to ensure the two of them would share a wonderful sexual experience in the real world. She texted him a quick message. Hey babe…so horny this afternoon.  Come home early and I promise you won’t regret it. 

Within moments, her phone lit up with an excited meme and a message. Telling my boss I’m leaving early for an appointment. Be home in an hour.   

She realised she was becoming a conduit for sexual pleasure. Her entire world now revolved around the next touch to her skin, her next orgasm, and the next time a partner would use her body however he wished. And now it didn’t even matter who the partner was, especially after Jax had so skillfully engineered the most incredible orgasm she had ever felt. 

Waiting on pins and needles for Trevor, naked in their bedroom, she almost felt like an addict craving her next hit. Her body was only craving more pleasure.  

Lying on the bed, her body was tense with anticipation as she fondled her naked skin, just waiting for the sound of Trevor’s footsteps coming up the stairs and entering the room. When she finally did hear them and saw the door open and her husband step inside, and his eyes immediately going wide at seeing his wife naked and spread wide open for him on the bed with her hand busy between her legs.  

“Hey lover…I thought I’d get started while I waited for you. I’m so horny, baby.  Please come and play with me.” She knew it was wanton of her just to lie there begging, but today she needed more than Trevor ordinarily gave her. Her body still craved physical touch and intimacy.  After what Jax had done to her, she wanted to experience something like that with Trevor, and to coax him into being just as good a lover.  Her fingers slid into her wetness, and she fingered herself as he watched. “Baby, I’m so wet and ready for you.”  

“No problem,” Trevor said, and started unbuttoning his shirt.  Within seconds, his clothes were discarded, and Natalie watched his cock hardening as he approached the bed wearing only an eager smile.  

He leaned down between her legs and she felt his mouth on her, licking and probing with his tongue.  “Mmm…yes, baby….” Trevor pressed against her knees to widen them, but she fought back to squeeze him between them in a delightfully playful competition. He moaned even louder.  

But his tongue wasn’t enough. Natalie still wanted to feel a hard cock in her pussy, still throbbing, even though the person who had been inside her earlier today didn’t even exist in the real world.  

“Get off me.” Trevor eagerly obeyed as she sat up and turned herself around, wiggling her ass provocatively at him. “Now get that cock inside me. I want you to fuck me hard…as hard as you can.”

With a growl, Trevor climbed onto the bed behind her, and Natalie braced herself, hoping his entrance would give her the same kind of forceful pleasure Jax had given her earlier in the day. His cock slid against her wet hole, and then he pushed himself in with one hard stroke.  “OH!  YES!”  she cried.  “Deeper!”  

Then she realized that even when Trevor was as deep inside her pussy as possible, her fullness was far less than she had experienced with Jax in her tight ass. He started to thrust into her with long even strokes in a steady rhythm, even with enthusiasm, but the only thought filling her mind, all she could think about, was her desire for him to lose control and use her body like a rag doll. The dominant way she had been fucked earlier was still burning in her mind.   

After being fucked steadily for a while, Natalie definitely wanted more. And she wanted it more aggressive. “Babe, I want you to spank me.” She looked over her shoulder at him and again wiggled her ass provocatively. He looked at her with a raised eyebrow. 

“As you wish,” he quoted. He raised his right hand and struck her ass cheek, but it felt only like a light pat, most definitely not as hard as she wanted. 

“Harder. Come on, you can smack me harder than that.  I want it.”  She knew her words might sound a bit foreign to him, but after her mind-bending experience in the virtual world, she wanted to feel a sting on her skin again, immediately followed by melting warmth, this time in real life.  

He slapped her ass cheek again, this time slightly harder. The resultant sting was mildly exhilarating, but it wasn’t nearly enough.  “Harder, baby! Yes!” She recalled how good it had felt when Jax was flailing her with his riding crop.  But this time no swat arrived at all. She turned to give him a questioning look. He met her eyes, but he looked confused.  

He gripped her hips and resumed thrusting, and she pushed back into him as hard as she could, moaning in the hope he would at least take the hint to fuck her harder. But then she felt him stop moving inside her completely.

Her breath was still labouring fast, but without the stimulation from Trevor she needed, she felt only a pang of disappointment.  “Baby.   What’s wrong? You can do anything to me you want. Don’t you understand? I want you just to use me.”  

Then she felt him pull out of her completely. He rolled over to lie beside her on the bed.  

“Natalie, I just can’t get into it. I get what you want, but I’m sorry, but that just isn’t me.” He rolled away from her and stood up, trudging to the bathroom with a totally defeated posture. Even his cock had wilted.  

Guilt overwhelmed her. The whole idea behind the virtual world was only to use it for an experiment and an outlet, but the extremes of what she experienced there were once again affecting their relationship.  

But this time instead of her realised fantasies being a method for great sex in real life, they had set the bar so high that Trevor couldn’t help but let her down. And now they both felt horrible about it…he feeling like a failure and she like a demanding bitch. 

Lying there on her stomach, naked and panting, she could only recall how Jax had manhandled her body for his own purposes, and how incredible it had been.  But it hadn’t been real.  

Rolling over and sliding under the covers, she waited until Trevor trudged back into the bedroom, at least still naked, but he slid under the covers, deliberately facing away from her. She spooned him from behind and wrapped a caring arm around his waist.  “Hey.  I’m sorry.”  

“It’s fine.”

“No, it’s not fine.  I’ve hurt you and I need to…to stop.” She knew in her heart she needed to, but the problem was that the pull in her body to continue her virtual adventuring was too strong. All she could think about was a place that wasn’t real, and people who didn’t even exist.  This was exactly what Dr. Braun had warned her about on the very first day. 

“Stop what?”  

“I…need to…” she was conflicted. She knew if she told Trevor what she had experienced today it would only make matters worse. It would only serve to shove his inadequacies in his face. And she wouldn’t be able to hide how much she had enjoyed it.  

Turbulent emotions flooded through her, recalling how good it had felt when Jax had spanked and whipped her and then had manhandled her like the bull he was, using her like a doll.  

Trevor just wasn’t a dominant male, it wasn’t in his genes, and she couldn’t help but feel that having a lover like Jax was something she needed. Or maybe something or someone else. Not what Jax had been or done exactly, but something equally extreme. But just like he’d confessed just now, anything that edgy wasn’t who Trevor was.  

She knew needed to say something to her loving husband. He obviously felt horrible, and through no fault of his own, but hers. She needed to say something, having no idea what, but she decided to begin with telling her story. Maybe he did need to hear about her experience today. Even if she still had no idea what to say once she’d finished, she at least owed him the truth.

“Today at the centre they loaded a new level of simulation, and I think it went too far.  I don’t think I know right now what’s real and what isn’t.” 

The inadequate feeling in herself was hard to confess, but she knew for the sake of her marriage she needed to tell him everything.  Especially after what he had just endured at her hands.    

“Maybe there’s a way to fix this. I’ll talk to Dr. Braun and see what she has to say.  They surely must have considered that people who experience the VR world might get kind of...addicted?”  

Trevor’s face held nothing but concern. “Is that what you think is happening to you?”  

“Maybe.” It was hard to admit. “I almost wish I hadn’t started at all.  It’s like I’ve opened a Pandora’s box, but with sex. And I don’t want it to torpedo us as a couple like it just did. I love you.”  

“I’m happy to hear you say that.” He rolled over and embraced her, giving her a gentle kiss. “Call them tomorrow and see if there’s anything they can do. Otherwise, you could always just…stop?” 

The problem is, I don’t think I really want to stop. I don’t think I can find the motivation to stop it cold turkey. The dismaying thought invaded her mind, and she couldn’t let it go.  

A bit later as she attempted to drift off to sleep, all she could only think of was Jax’s hands, of his muscular body and how he had taken such complete control of her. It would be almost impossible to let that go, even if the alternative was losing Trevor. She felt so despicable for even thinking that, but perhaps it was the unavoidable truth.

The next morning, she called Dr. Braun. She had said to contact her at any time if she had an issue, and to Natalie, what she and her husband had gone through the previous night certainly qualified as an issue.  

The doctor welcomed what soon became an emotional outpouring, and she only interjected with probing questions; never to argue, seeking clarification as to the precise nature of Natalie and Trevor’s difficulties. After almost an hour, Natalie finally wound down and became silent.

“Perhaps you needn’t give the experiment up at all. So, here’s my idea.  What if we could link you two up in there? How about we give Trevor whatever he’s inwardly longing for, while still giving you what you need?” the doctor asked, going immediately to the heart of her possible solution.  

“We could put you both into the simulation, and then your husband could experience exactly who you are, and you could experience exactly who he is.”  

“Exactly?” Natalie didn’t want to hurt Trevor’s feelings if he saw a repetition of what had happened between her and Jax. “Is there any way we can sort of…meet up? And maybe experience everything together?”  

“That’s precisely what I mean.  After a short period while your husband accustoms himself to being in a simulation, we can instruct your mutual guides to get you two together, and then you can explore everything as a couple. Would something like that work?”  

“Yes, I believe it might be.” But Natalie was still apprehensive.  “But first I’ll need to find out what Trevor thinks.” She hung up the phone with her brow wrinkled. Introducing Trevor to the virtual world could only have one of two results. It could give them an outlet to explore their fantasies together, or it would confirm they simply were not compatible anymore. Either way, they deserved a chance as a couple to find out for sure.   

A couple of days later she stood beside a familiar looking bed as Dr. Braun explained everything about the simulation and what was about to happen, this time to Natalie’s husband.  Trevor hadn’t been enthusiastic, but he had thought the idea was worth a shot.  Like she did, he felt it was worth risking much to save their marriage.  So here they were…together.  

She took Trevor’s hand and squeezed it, gave him a brief kiss, then exited the room.  The doctor gave final instructions to Trevor just like she had to Natalie a few weeks ago.  

Another attendant led her to another room identical to Trevor’s, and after a long wait that felt like hours, Dr. Braun finally walked in.  

“Okay. Trevor has been inside for about half an hour, and with what we have managed to program, we can ensure you will both be in the same simulation and be able to interact freely. We wanted to make sure he was acclimated before inserting you into his scenario.”  

“How will I find him? The new area is pretty large.”  

“Honestly?” the doctor’s brow furrowed. “I don’t know. You’re the first actual couple we’ve ever attempted this with.” Natalie shivered, but nevertheless she persisted. Sliding the goggles over her eyes, she laid back and relaxed as the outline of her vision shimmered and the simulation began.    

Where Natalie initially found herself was just where she had been the previous time, near the intersection of the three streets branching away from the main square. The difference this time was that the centre one she was occupying, Fetish Lane, was the only one illuminated with any lights; the other two streets were totally dark. 

Taking that as a hint, Natalie walked straight ahead away from the intersection, wondering why the fetish area was the only one she appeared able to access this time. Her outfit was a simple silk blouse and medium length skirt like she would wear to an office, albeit cute and bright. Hardly fetish wear this time. I wonder what will happen.

As she walked down the street, she encountered the stairways on either side. Natalie was curious about what was up there, but her immediate goal was to find Trevor. A few hundred feet away, she spotted someone standing beneath a dim streetlight, she hurried towards him.  

“Trevor?” The man turned and Natalie caught a breath in her throat.  Instead of her husband, it was Jax. The cocky grin she immediately recognized was complemented by his smouldering eyes, the ones that made her body react immediately. 

He was dressed exactly like Trevor would have been, but his muscles filled out his shirt with a bodybuilder’s ease. Simple, but with his body he just exuded lust. Immediately she felt herself get weak in the knees.

“Hey, baby.  I was hoping you’d come back for more.” Suddenly she felt herself shimmer, and her outfit changed.  Instead of the blouse and skirt she had been wearing, now she was swanked up in a long, slinky gown that hugged her breasts and hips with form fitting thin material.  

It was made primarily of lace, which was easy to see through, especially given a lack of underwear that she noticed as soon as she moved. Her nipples and ass may not have been exposed, but they were certainly on visual display. This isn’t supposed to happen.  I’m supposed to be in control this time. 

And she was right. A single averse thought about her clothing, and it quickly changed again; except this time instead of a blouse and skirt appropriate for office work, her skirt became a kilt and the blouse was white and open, with a plunging neckline.  

Natalie was even wearing underwear this time, although the bra and panty set was more sexy than serviceable. A schoolgirl could wear the same outfit. Or at least a slutty one could.  For some reason, she was barefoot.

“What the hell is going on?  Where’s…”

“Trevor?” How does Jax know his name? “Don’t worry, we’ll be joining your cute little husband very soon. I’ve cooked up a little scenario to help you with your dominance problem, and to get him in line.”

“What are you talking about?” Natalie was confused. How was all of this even possible? Did the computer program know what she and Trevor were going through at home? And was it trying to help them?  Or was this the artificial intelligence component taking over its computerised leadership? “How could you know anything about Trevor?”  

“I know everything about you and your life, Natalie. You know that.”  His simple statement made her shiver. She knew he was right. In many ways, Jax was a part of her. All her sexuality, all her desires and dreams were personified in Jax.

He was the ultimate lover, or at least her ultimate lover, even though technically he didn’t even exist.  How could she even think of going back to her prior mundane sex life with her husband when she had her ideal sexual partner right here, ready and available whenever she desired? 

“You’re right about my being available whenever you want me, and I think you want me right now.” With a sudden movement, Jax grabbed her and pulled her into his body. His mouth crushed hers, and her body melted as his tongue invaded her mouth. The kiss made her knees weaker, and she would have fallen but for his hands gripping her ass cheeks beneath her short kilt and squeezing them.  

He purred in a low voice as his hands flowed all over her body. “I missed your ass, baby.  It made me feel so good last time.  But then you just disappeared on me. Right when we were just getting started.”  

Natalie was immediately swept up in the passion and intensity Jax had provoked in her the last time. His arrogant possession of her was like a potent drug coursing through her veins, and all she wanted was more. If he had torn her clothes off right there on the street and thrown her to the pavement, she would have eagerly spread her legs for him, even if they were in a crowd.

His aggression and dominance gave her a rush far beyond anything Trevor had ever given her.  Which was precisely the problem. 

She seized her moment of clarity and broke the kiss. “Jax, no.  I’m here with someone else.” Even though Trevor wasn’t with her, the whole point of today’s simulation was to bond her more closely with her husband, not to make her realize she wanted her artificial lover more than him. Jax kissed her hard again, and then smiled.  

“I know. Don’t worry. There’s lots more fun for us still to have.”  

Jax held her hand and led her down the street to a door. An actual door this time, instead of an open stairway. It was ringed with neon lights that looked like the entrance to a strip club. There were no words spelled out, but the glowing tubes depicted men and women together in positions that wouldn’t be permitted on any city street except perhaps in the red light district of Amsterdam.  

He pushed the door open and motioned her inside. Natalie remembered the room where they had spent their time the last session she was in Sex City and she shivered, wondering what was behind this door he was escorting her through.  

“Follow me.” Jax took her hand, and they walked down a long hallway with open doorways on either side. The light was pulsing like they were within a nightclub, and there was loud bass pounding in the air. “Let’s go find your husband.”  

He led her with quiet authority, holding her hand and forcing her to walk behind him. As they passed the doorways, Natalie caught glimpses through them and saw other couples, and often even more people, enjoying each other carnally in a wide variety of ways. Often, they beckoned for Jax and her to come join them.

There didn’t seem to be any kink or fetish this club didn’t make available for people to enjoy. She saw bondage, men being pegged, and even one room where a woman was dressed as a fluffy stuffed animal and was on her hands and knees being spit roasted by two naked men. Were they real people, or just part of the simulation?

Finally, Jax paused next to the first door they had encountered that was closed. “Here we are.” Before he opened the door, he took her into his arms and gently touched her breasts. “Before you go in there, just remember that everything you want to experience is included in this simulation. Whatever you encounter in there is something either you or Trevor actually desire.”  

Natalie shivered, wondering which of her secret desires she still found too shameful to admit to anyone, perhaps even to herself, she was about to witness and perhaps even take part in.  

He pushed open the swinging door, and Natalie stepped inside. It was difficult to see at first with all the pulsing lights, but then her vision settled, and her eyes went wide. Lying on a bed across the room was her husband, Trevor. He was on his back, naked, with his head off the foot of the bed and his erect cock sticking straight up.  

On top of him was a stunning woman, also naked, straddling his face, and she was holding her breasts while Trevor eagerly moaned and she rubbed her crotch across his face like she was riding.  

She felt Jax wrap his arms around her body and find her breasts, cupping them gently and teasing her erect nipples. His breath came hot in her ear. “See?  Even your husband likes to have fun without your being part of it. Maybe this will be a way for you both to enjoy yourselves.”  

Trevor opened his eyes and looked upside down across the room, then yelped when he spied Natalie. He urgently pushed the woman away from him and she stepped accommodatingly sideways, turning to face Natalie and Jax.  

The other woman had almost the exact look and build as Natalie, except she had long blonde hair and her breasts were larger. Trevor sat up on the bed, and he too turned to face the recently arrived couple, except unlike hers, his face was almost purple with embarrassment.  

“Natalie!?  She told me this club was totally private. How did you…find me…here?” he gasped.  

Natalie couldn’t help but laugh. She should judge him for what he did here? “Hey, baby. Looks like you’re having a good time.” 

His eyes were wide with a mixture of guilt and excitement.  

She tried to soften her expression. “Baby. Relax. We’ve talked about this place, and we both know it isn’t real. Except that whatever you were just doing with this…person is something you really want.”  

She offered a smile to Trevor’s partner, who smiled back at her.  “What’s your name?”  

“My name,” the other woman said, “is Charlie.  Nice to meet you.  You must be Natalie, Trevor’s wife.” She gestured at Trevor.  “This bad boy couldn’t stop telling me all about how guilty he felt about cheating on you until I had to shove my pussy onto his face to shut him up.”

Then she looked behind Natalie.  “But I can see you don’t feel the same…guilt?”  

Jax laughed. His powerful arms wrapped around Natalie, and his lips found her neck with a growl as he blatantly fondled her breasts in front of the other couple. Natalie went with it, and turned her head to share with him a long, lingering kiss.

It felt entirely strange, and a different kind of thrill to be kissing Jax in front of Trevor. Giving into the moment was easy this time though, and sucking on his tongue, she felt his powerful hands squeeze her ass under her skirt.

She then walked towards the bed holding an agape Trevor, leaving Jax behind for now. It felt so strange to see her husband naked with another woman, but considering everything she herself had been doing here, she couldn’t conceivably feel jealous, that would just be silly.  

Instead, she felt relief.  If they were both allowed to explore their fantasies, especially with each other watching or even better participating, in the long run it could only end up strengthening their marriage. She knew that, but her husband might need some convincing; right now, he looked like he was ready to crawl under the bed. “Trevor, please don’t stop on my account. I’d love to watch you and your friend have fun together.” 

“Actually, I think another activity is in order,” Charlie said. “I know exactly what our little friend here wants to experience, so it’s very fortunate that you’re here.” She obviously had the same dominant persona Jax did.  Does that mean Trevor likes to be submissive too?    

Natalie looked at Trevor. “Baby, what is she talking about?  Trust me, it’s okay to tell me. I hope you know by now how much I love you.”  He hesitated, so Charlie suddenly smacked him hard on his bare chest.  Natalie was startled, and Trevor barked out a short yelp.  

“Answer her!” She smiled at Natalie again. “Once I finished describing some of my kinks to the little dear, he realised I wouldn’t judge him no matter what, so he opened up and began telling me all about what he secretly longs to have done to him. Things he’s never told you because he’s been too afraid you’d hate him.”

Natalie felt a flush of compassion as Charlie continued. “So one thing we need to do here today is let all his secrets out and see what you think, and I suspect he’ll be pleasantly surprised. He is so eager to please and submit. We were just starting to have some fun when you walked in. One thing he loves is to have women sit on his face.” 

“He…does?” That was something Natalie had never heard him ask for. He was always eager to give her oral, and they had mutually pleased each other many times in the sixty-nine position, but Trevor had never told her she could ride his face.  

“Yes, he loves it. Isn’t that right, Trevor?” His eyes filled with guilt.  “He’s very skilled with his tongue, too. You’re a very lucky woman.”  

Jax laughed. “My slut’s husband isn’t the only one skilled with a mouth.” Natalie and Trevor continued studying each other. The room’s gentle light only highlighted their eyes’ meeting. His were probing for acceptance from Natalie, while hers were fully accepting and filled with intriguing possibilities.  

“Get into position, little man.” Charlie smacked Trevor hard on his chest, the sharp sound echoing throughout the room like the crack of a whip. He rolled back over onto his back, and hung his head over the edge of the bed just like he had been when Natalie walked into the room with Jax. “Now come over here and straddle his face like he wants.”  

Beneath her schoolgirl kilt, Natalie had simple white panties on, and while the other three watched, she slowly slid them down her legs.  Her pussy was already wet and almost dripping from everything she had seen and done so far, which seemed a common theme in Sex City.  

As she approached her recumbent husband, kilt raised high, he looked up at her with pleading eyes and a very hard cock. She knew from the inside out exactly how he wanted to be treated.

Looking down at him, she decided it was time for her to take control of him, since he had demonstrated quite clearly last night that it wasn’t in him to take control of her. But all was not lost; she knew she could do this.  “Are you ready to be my good boy, Trevor?”  

He nodded, still very timid, but now showing a ray of hope.  

Straddling his face, she lowered herself slightly, and felt the scratchy stubble of his face touch her lips and inner thighs. Then his tongue slid into her wet hole, and she heard him beginning to moan as she pressed herself down onto him firmly, feeling like she was almost suffocating him. Trevor usually wasn’t much of a moaner; he moaned occasionally when they really got carried away, but never constantly like he was doing now.

Charlie approached her and began unbuttoning her white blouse. “I don’t think you’ll need this.”  A woman undressing her was another first-time experience for her, and she found it intensely erotic. Within moments, Charlie had her blouse stripped off and had also unhooked her bra, allowing her bare breasts to swing free.  

Now Natalie was wearing only her short tartan kilt like a belt while she straddled her husband’s eager tongue, grinding into him.      

She saw Trevor was throbbing once again, his cock having been intimidated into softness when she had first entered the room, but it was now engorged with desire, and even had a small drop of precum leaking from the tip. He was harder than she had seen him in a very long time.  

“No way I’m letting that nice little cock go to waste.” The other woman slid herself across Natalie’s husband and before Natalie could even protest, she slid down his body and her pussy enveloped his throbbing erection.  

Natalie heard and felt Trevor give a muffled gasp and begin trying to protest. Charlie’s breasts swung freely as she started to rock back and forth on Natalie’s husband’s dick, his slick cock fully plunging inside her.  

“See?  He wants to please you, but he’s afraid of your judging him.”  

Natalie realised Charlie was right; his sudden commotion was all because Trevor feared she would have a harsh reaction to another woman fucking him, and she needed to reassure him.

She lifted her hips and he gasped for breath. “Don’t worry about me, Trevor; I want you to fuck this hot woman. That’s why we’re here, so you can do whatever you want with whomever you want and show me whatever you like.” Lowering herself, he couldn’t easily reply since she was still grinding on his face, but she heard his sigh of relief as his tongue resumed sliding against her lips and he began moaning again.

Natalie rocked slowly back and forth, loving the vibration of Trevor’s moans on her sensitive flesh. They had increased since the other woman had begun fucking him, and she was glad to feel his apprehension fading away.  

What’s more, watching another woman rocking up and down on her husband was far too enticing for her not to participate. Charlie’s massive breasts swayed invitingly with her every stroke, so Natalie reached out to cup them. Despite their size, they were hard globes of flesh, solid and firm. As Natalie touched them, the other woman leaned forward and took firm hold of Natalie’s face, pulling her forward.

With a gasp, Natalie felt her mouth merge with the other woman’s, and Charlie’s tongue slid aggressively into her mouth.  Kissing another woman for the very first time felt wonderful.  

Trevor’s tongue continued to rub against her clit, speeding up his friction. His muffled moans combined beautifully with the more audible ones coming from the two women he was enjoying. Natalie felt the softness of a woman’s tongue in her mouth and soft hands running up and down her body while she sprinted towards a violent climax.

Charlie reached forward, and as the other woman’s tongue met her own, Natalie felt Charlie’s fingers start dancing across her clit, fondling it gently but rapidly. Simultaneously, strong hands wrapped around her from behind, and she felt Jax breathing hard in her ear.  

There was now a mouth licking her pussy, two hands on her breasts and another on her clit, all playing her body like three virtuosi might play a piano. 

Jax’s hand slid down between her ass cheeks and she felt a couple of his fingers penetrate her ass while Trevor licked her lips and Charlie played with her clit.  

She felt a similar build to the one she had felt when Jax had been fucking her ass while playing with her clit, but this time it was even more intense. Even so, she didn’t think this time she would need to be pulled out for her own safety.   

“OH! OOOOH! Please!  YEEESSSS!” Her body started to crest, and she ground her pussy against Trevor’s face beneath her as the other two participants continued their steady touching of her clit, tits and ass.  

When she finally let go, her body released a massive stream of fluid, flooding Trevor’s face and the other two hands beneath her hips.  Her legs became weak, and she almost collapsed, but Jax’s strong arms wrapped around her from behind and held her up as she gasped, suddenly lightheaded.  

The next thing she felt was Jax guiding her towards the bed and laying her on her side, her entire body quivering with the intensity of the orgasm she was still experiencing.   

“Oh! My! God!” she panted, lying on her side and feeling spasm after spasm continuing to jolt her frame. Trevor was beside her now, tenderly brushing her sweaty hair away from her face and kissing her forehead. His face smelled of her musky scent, and his chin and chest were soaked with her juices. Suddenly she felt her urge to clean her flavor off his face with her tongue but still couldn’t move.  

“Are you okay, baby?” he asked. She had the strength remaining only to nod. Sitting up slightly, she saw Jax standing at the end of the bed smiling down at the couple, and Charlie standing beside him. The other woman’s hands were busy running up and down Jax’s body, but her eyes were riveted to the couple lying on the bed.  

Charlie spoke. “Let us know when you’re ready to continue, Natalie.  Trevor wants something more from you.” Natalie rolled towards Trevor and looked at him. He looked back with a sheepish smile. “He gets to have some fun now.”  

“What…what do you want?” Natalie asked. He could have anything he wanted after what she’d just enjoyed. It was only fair.

Trevor just gulped, wide-eyed but remained silent.  

“He doesn’t want to tell you.  He’s too embarrassed.” Charlie laughed.  “But maybe we should just show you.  Right Trevor?” Her husband remained withdrawn and silent. And terribly frightened.  What could he possibly want to make him so ashamed?

“He wants you to fuck him.”  

What did that mean? “He wants…? But recently we’ve been fucking all the time.”

“No, he wants you to fuck him.” Charlie walked to the table beside the bed and opened a drawer. Reaching in, she retrieved a long rubber cock with a harness attached to it. Natalie went wide-eyed and looked at Trevor. “Is she serious? 

Suddenly it all became clear. Trevor didn’t want to be dominant with her, and he even couldn’t, and that was because he secretly needed to be dominated himself, but had always been too ashamed to say. That was something that probably no man would be able to tell his partner.

And Natalie could see in his eyes, although in no other way because his shame and fear were too deeply seated, that this was what he wanted. It was what he had longed for, perhaps forever. A sense of power flowed through her body, and all the fatigue and soreness she had felt drifted away.

This unexpected opportunity, one she’d never known she wanted, to treat her husband like her very own conquered lover and to assume complete control of his pleasure, gave her a new kick of adrenaline.  

She grabbed him by the face, squeezing his jaw and grinning ferociously. “Is that right, Trevor? You want your little wife to fuck you in the ass? I’m the lucky girl who gets to be the one popping your cherry and making you my sweet little bitch?” He only moaned and closed his eyes in shame, his body trembling. “I get to fuck your tight little ass, do I?”  

This was almost the exact replica of how Jax had treated her as a dominant, except she was being way more vocal about it, and now it was her husband serving as the submissive one and she was assuming the opposite role.  

Natalie stood up, her legs still trembling, but now from her adrenaline rush instead of weariness, and allowed Charlie to slide the harness around her hips. Jax slid his hand around her waist from behind and kissed her, and she eagerly accepted his tongue in her mouth, knowing now that her submissive husband enjoyed the idea, and now also the sight, of another man claiming her. Just like she was about to claim him.  

The harness felt heavy on her hips and the rubber cock hung down, an unaccustomed weight between her legs. Charlie kissed her thighs and gave her cock a playful little suck as she finished tightening up the straps.    

“Get on your knees, you little bitch,” Natalie said affectionately. Still on the large bed, Trevor scrambled eagerly into position in front of her and facing away, on his hands and knees. He bent forward submissively, his face resting humbly on the sheets. Natalie climbed up, knee-walked forward and positioned herself behind him, at the ready with the big dildo poised to fuck him.

The stirring sight of her husband bent over submissively on all fours with his ass in the air made Natalie shiver. Charlie was kneeling beside Trevor, probably whispering into his ear while Jax knelt possessively behind her, caressing her breasts and teasing her nipples. The rubber cock Natalie was wearing was well lubricated, no doubt once again through the magic of the simulation.  

“Go ahead…fuck him.  He wants it,” Jax hissed into her ear. “Fuck that submissive little bitch.”  

Placing the head of ‘her’ cock against his tight pucker, Natalie saw Trevor tense up, and she hesitated. Then Charlie whispered something into his ear again and reached between his legs, squeezing his erection. He visibly relaxed, although he was still breathing hard.  Natalie pushed forward and watched her husband’s tight opening widen and accept the head of her cock.  

Trevor gasped with a high pitched sound, but it didn’t sound like she should stop. If anything she knew it was pleasure he was feeling.  

Sliding the rubber cock out slightly, Natalie pushed it in again, this time more deeply. Trevor cried out and she froze, but he moaned and now he spoke with an eager voice.  “More please, baby, don’t stop…it hurts, but…it feels…SOOO good!”  

Natalie could sense that his cock was throbbing and hard between his legs, and the steady motion of Charlie’s arm confirmed that.  She pushed in further, and with a few more short strokes, her cock was buried several inches inside his ass. Slowly she began sliding it in and out. 

“Spread your legs for me,” Jax whispered into her ear, his hands wandering between her thighs. With a small adjustment, Natalie was able to accommodate him, and he rolled onto his back, positioning his head between her legs. She felt him kissing her inner thighs, and then she began feeling a delicious friction from his tongue on her outer pussy lips.  

Charlie knelt there beside Trevor, smiling and watching as Natalie slowly fucked her husband.  

“Oh…oh…oh…fuck that’s good…” with Natalie’s every thrust, Trevor moaned. Natalie was in awe that she was dominating him in such a way. Then she found her voice.  

“Yeah? You like getting fucked in your tight little ass? Your wife is fucking you like a little girl, Trevor. Take my hard cock and tell me how much you love it.”  

Trevor reveled in his wife’s abuse and his heart soared because of her acceptance of what he had always considered an unforgiveable weakness in himself. Finally, she knew he felt forgiven.

He panted out a response.  “Oh…I do love it…Mistress…Natalie…please fuck my ass…you’re so fucking hot…and I’ve been so bad…”  

Which gave Natalie an incredible feeling of power.  

“He’s been a bad boy, hasn’t he?” Charlie giggled. “Not telling you what he wanted for all those years. I think you should fuck him like a real man would.” Natalie looked at her quizzically, unsure what she meant.  

Charlie gently eased Natalie out of Trevor’s ass and then growled at him. “Turn over, bitch.”  

He glared back at her for a moment, and even began to speak, “You’re not my…” but then his words of defiance trailed off and Natalie saw an unmistakeable look of subservience cross his face.

In willing obedience now to both his Mistresses, he rolled over and lay down on his back, his erection once again pointing straight up in the air. Charlie raised his legs and ordered him to hold his knees near his face, and Natalie now saw his ass gaping wide, ready for her to re-enter him. She shifted herself forward, and this time her cock slid into his asshole easily. 

“Perfect,” Charlie said. “Now fuck him as hard as you can; believe me, he can take it and the harder you pound, the more he’ll love it!”  

Natalie started thrusting deep and hard into her husband, reveling in every moan and cry he was making. His eyes opened and now that they were more or less in missionary, he was able to lock eyes with her, and was able to see in her face the fierce love she held for him even while giving him what he’d always been afraid to ask for, and he grinned deliriously in ecstasy. Charlie started lightly running her fingertips up and down Trevor’s erection, making him moan even louder.     

Natalie’s husband lay on his back, moaning while reveling in every inch of his wife’s rubber cock thrusting into his ass while his erection stuck straight up in the air. Charlie’s hand was now wrapped around his cock, gently stroking it. The head was purple with need.  

Natalie could feel Jax’s tongue busy between her legs as she thrust, teasing her clit and pussy with his fingers and tongue. The room was filled with the pungent scents of sweat and body fluids, and with the loud cries and moans coming from both Trevor and Natalie.  

“Oh my God…Nat…OH!” Natalie saw Trevor start thrusting his hips up as Charlie still gripped his cock, now angling it towards Natalie.  Her rubber cock pushed into his ass one more time, and he screamed as his erection pulsed, and then a massive fountain of white cum shot out, splattering across Natalie’s stomach.  

Charlie angled it again, and another spurt struck her across the breasts, coating her nipples. Each time his cock contracted, Trevor cried out with a loud gasp.  

While Trevor was lost in his climax, Natalie felt Jax tighten his lips around her clit and begin strumming on it with the tip of his tongue.  She felt a massive wave of pleasure run through her body like an electric current, while her hips bucked and she came hard, she too screaming out her exhilaration just like her husband still was.  

Her juices flooded Jax as she squirted for the second time in her life, and he eagerly lapped them up, still gently tonguing her from below.  

The last few drops of Trevor’s release dripped out of his cock and dribbled down onto his belly. Charlie eagerly leaned down and cleaned them off him, then turned to Natalie, who was still shuddering from the orgasm Jax had given her. She kissed her paramour’s wife and slid his cum into her mouth, tonguing her with passion. Trevor watched the two women kissing through hazy eyes, still moaning as Natalie pulled her cock out of him. 

She felt Jax unbuckle her harness and once it was off, he tossed the strap-on aside. Natalie turned around and kissed him fiercely while Trevor seized the opportunity to pepper kisses all over her breasts.  Jax yanked on her hair, inflicting delicious pain as he tongued her mouth.  

Then it was finally time for Natalie to embrace her husband as equals. Sliding her slick, sweaty, cum-coated body over his, she felt his familiar arms wrap around her and the two long-term lovers embraced in a deep kiss, each feeling their slick skin gliding against the other’s.  

Her breasts rubbed against his chest, and her legs straddled his.  Natalie could feel his soft cock sliding between her legs, and she wished he was still hard enough to enter her. It would have been the perfect ending to the most intense sexual encounter of their lives.  

They lay there in each other’s arms, kissing gently, then Trevor holding her head against his chest. After a few minutes Natalie looked around and realized Jax and Charlie had disappeared.  She gazed lovingly into Trevor’s eyes. “Wow.” It was all she could verbalize.  

He laughed in her arms. “That was…pretty intense.” His arm wrapped around her tighter. “I think I might be sore for a couple of days. And walking funny.”  

Natalie laughed in response. “Actually, you won’t. None of this really happened. Except for our orgasms.”  

Trevor looked at her. “Are you serious?”  

She giggled again. “Well, then in addition to whatever other kinky things we’ll need to do together to make us both happy…I want to do what we just did again, too.”  

“Then why don’t we think about doing it in…real life? That is, if you don’t mind.”  

Natalie was still riding the adrenaline high from all she and Trevor had just done, and she affirmed to herself she most definitely wanted to do it again. And now that she knew Trevor needed to be dominated in bed, it opened up entire new worlds for them in real life, not just as part of the virtual world they were currently experiencing.  

They continued to kiss and hold each other until the simulation went dark and suddenly Natalie was back on the hospital bed. Alone.  An attendant walked in and unhooked her from the machine. “Can I go find my husband?” she asked.  

Dr. Braun walked in, speaking immediately. “You two are really good for us.  The data we just gathered will help us in doing even more to expand the experience for a lot of users. Would you be open to trying it as a couple again?”  

Then she saw Trevor standing in the doorway. His eyes met hers and he smiled her a familiar smile, but this time it was beaming at her with pure affection and love with no reservations, no latent guilt.  

When she rose for him to embrace her, Natalie knew they had achieved a new level in their close relationship, and going forward they would be stronger than ever, all thanks to their exploring the virtual world together rather than separately.  

“Thanks, Doctor. But first I think we need to take a break for a bit.”  It was time for her and Trevor to explore the real world, and to begin fulfilling exactly what each other needed without the aid of a virtual reality or additional partners.  

Hand in hand, they strolled out of the office building. “Shall we go home?” he asked. “I think we have some unfinished business.”  

“Well, I think we should take a different route home. Maybe one of our first stops should be Forbidden Pleasures?”  It was a store they had frequented once in the past to buy Natalie her vibrator. “Maybe we can pick up something with straps to have fun with.  And see what they can suggest for lube.”  

Trevor laughed. “It’s a date.” He turned to her with love in his eyes.  “I never thought experiencing an imaginary world with you could be a way to bring us closer together, but I’m so glad we decided to take a chance.  

Natalie squeezed his hand and leaned into his shoulder as she drove their car out of the parking lot. Trevor had always been the driver in the past, but now they had a new paradigm.

There was now a whole other world of experiences the couple could share, and with two virtual partners plus the unlimited scope of Sex City, she knew their adventures…both virtual and real…were only beginning.  

THE END
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CHAPTER ONE

It had been months since Natalie had walked through the doors of Senisdyne. After what had happened last time between the real world and the virtual one, her sexual appetite had been satisfied thoroughly. There simply hadn’t been any need to enter the simulation for a long time. She and Trevor were more than happy with everything they’d discovered.

She’d responded to an advertisement for the company on a whim. Her husband had been working a ton, so it was natural to need something interesting to do. The advertisement had even said that the subjects had to be “sex positive”. How little did she know about just how positive she’d be that it was the greatest experience of her life.

It started with something as simple as masturbating within the virtual world. Even that was mind blowing for her, that she could give herself pleasure while not even in reality. Then they plucked a memory out of her head, and she’d enjoyed a scene where her delicious black yoga instructor seduced her, and finger fucked her during a private session.

Confessing what had happened to her husband Trevor had been difficult, but Natalie did not know what it would create. Their sexual frenzy after she told him about being fingered by a man, even in the virtual world, was insanely hot.

The doctor in charge, Doctor Braun, had taken her to Level Two where she was seduced and finally fucked hard by her husbands’ best friend. That story had caused Trevor to get harder than she’d ever seen him, and Natalie found out that he’d always wanted to get involved with watching her enjoy other men.  

The next phase of the program was a place called Sex City. A virtual place on a massive scale where every fantasy could be indulged. That’s also where she finally met Jax. Her perfect lover in so many ways. To where reality and the simulation blurred together, and she was surprised when Trevor entered Sex City and watched her with Jax. It was enough to make Natalie realize she had to back off from her fun in the virtual arena, mostly because Jax was the ultimate lover and as much as she was getting every sexual need fulfilled, she didn’t want to lose her marriage. Even though Trevor loved to watch.

When Dr. Braun reached out and told Natalie that they had advanced the programming she almost simply told her there wasn’t any interest on her part. The real world was where she wanted to be, and spending time with Trevor skin to skin.

Things had been incredibly hot between them in reality for a while, and she didn’t miss the virtual world. At least, that’s what she kept telling herself.

In the back of her mind though, it always lingered that her virtual lover Jax had opened doors for her she hadn’t even known she wanted opened. The way he simply took control, powerful and aggressive, was incredible. Even though it wasn’t real, the way the program controlled her body meant not only did she have real physical responses, but even memories.

The last session between Jax, her and Trevor, along with a virtual fourth, had been something neither of them could really forget. Trevor had encouraged her to go back and try it again, but Natalie knew she had been going down the road of removing herself from the real world for the sake of a virtual perfect sexual nirvana. It was something she needed to remove herself from for the sake of not only her marriage, but her own reality.

We have some new programming I thought you might be interested in.

Temptation. That was what instantly flashed through her mind. Even though the memories weren’t technically real, they were enough to make her remember how good the sensations were. How good it felt to be ravaged by another man even with her husband in the same place enjoying another woman.

It had been months, after all. She and Trevor had settled back into a good routine and were wholly satisfied. But the curiosity was always there. After all, the difference between her first couple of encounters and what she’d experienced in Sex City was like going from a vibrator to a gangbang. Literally.

Should she tell Trevor? Natalie decided she would see what was going on with Dr. Braun and Sensidyne first. That was how she found herself walking through the familiar front doors. The first time she’d met Dr. Braun, she felt an instant connection with the highly intelligent woman.

“Natalie! So good to see you again.” The doctor hugged her, which was wholly unprofessional, but it didn’t seem to be an issue. “Come on in. I’m very excited to show you what upgrades we’ve made for the experience. There’s lots of new things to experience.”

The experience was an immersive scenario done through virtual reality. An added feature was that the person who was put into the simulation was dressed in a haptic suit, allowing them to feel things as well. Especially sexual things.

Natalie honestly didn’t know how the whole thing worked, just that it did. The orgasms she experienced while having intense sex in the virtual world felt just as intense, or even more intense, than any she had in the real world with Trevor.

“So, are you allowed to tell me what’s going on now that I’m here?” Natalie asked. The lab looked very similar to what it had looked like in the past, except that the unit itself looked sleeker.  

“Well, I feel like we know each other pretty well, so yes, I’ll reveal all the details.” Dr. Braun said, looking down her glasses. She always had her hair up in a bun or a ponytail and a form fitting lab coat on.

“Thanks, Dr. Braun. I always feel like you take good care of me.”

The other woman grabbed her hand suddenly. It felt familiar, but also slightly flirtatious, which was a change.

“You should call me Eva by now. And yes, you’re one of my favourite subjects. You’ve given us more information than anyone else by far. I’m always happy to have you here.” She gave Natalie’s hand a squeeze. “Just relax, and in no time, you’ll be in our first scenario. My only warning is that it can be pretty…intense. You’ll be role playing much more than usual.”

More intense than a foursome where I fucked my husband in the ass? Natalie thought back to the last sexual encounter she had with her boyfriend and two other participants. One of which she was dearly hoping to see again this time around.

Her virtual affair had started with a man who apparently was a compilation of all of her desires put together. Rugged, extremely alpha male and mind blowingly sexual. The virtual lover Jax had fuelled much of her real life sexual satisfaction with her husband. And then having the two of them together when she visited Sex City was even more incredible, along with a sexy blonde thrown in for good measure.

“So, you have made a lot of improvements, from the sounds of it.” Natalie said. Dr. Braun nodded.

“It’s been very valuable to have more funding and feedback. We’re finally ready to provide experiences. I’m hoping that the scenarios we provide will be things that people might actually pay substantial amounts of money for. But of course, because this is just a beta test, you can have your fun and just provide feedback as usual.” The doctor grinned at her.

“So, this time will be more of an immersive experience. And I think you’ll be pleasantly surprised. The one I’m dropping you into I’ve tried myself and it’s…well, it’s pretty amazing.” Her cheeks flushed red.

Natalie was surprised that the doctor was the tester, but of course, it made sense. Plus, knowing what awaited inside the simulation meant there wasn’t a woman alive who wouldn’t enjoy herself. Especially with Jax.

A flash of jealousy rushed through her body, picturing her virtual lover and the doctor writhing naked on a bed, but she quickly shook her head. Jesus, Natalie. How could she possibly be jealous of a virtual man?

“What’s the scenario? I mean, how exotic does it get?” Natalie had to ask. “Is it at all like Sex City?” the virtual area she’d been dropped into the last time hooked up to the virtual rig had been pretty impressive. It would be hard to top that one.

“Well, we have a few in beta testing, but the one I’ve chosen for you is going to be a surprise.” Obviously, she was planning on keeping it a mystery. Still, Natalie was more than intrigued. It wasn’t like she had expectations beyond what she had already been a part of, and that was hot enough to keep her going for months. What could they possibly have in store?

“Follow me.” Dr. Braun said. Natalie walked towards the back area and quickly noticed that the chair she had been hooked up to previously has some upgrades. It was more mobile, able to rotate and move, and the headset setup that she’d used previously was now unattached to any wires. “Okay, assume the position.” Dr. Braun waved at the chair.

As she had before, Natalie lay down, but she was still slightly nervous, not knowing what to expect from this time around. The chair seemed as before to mould to her body, and even though she was fully clothed, she felt a sense of comfort and openness to what was about to happen.

The first time she’d gone into the simulation, it was a blank slate and she’d simply masturbated with sex toys. The second time was full out sex. And the last time was a foursome with herself and another woman and her husband and Jax. So, what could possibly top that?

She couldn’t wait to find out. Closing her eyes, the goggles went over her face and then the doctor began to count down.


CHAPTER TWO

As it always had, her black vision suddenly coalesced into a shimmering light, and then her body emerged in a room. It was a massive hotel suite. She was standing in a seating area outside of large double doors that led into a bedroom.

The windows were floor to ceiling and outside she could see tall office towers with a long view of what had to be Central Park in New York City. She was at least thirty stories up.

There were no catches near the windows, but the view was enough to take her breath away even without fresh air. Walking to the massive display, it acted as a partial mirror, and Natalie could see that she was dressed in a typical businesswoman’s outfit. A short sexy pencil skirt and a white blouse that was opened to the second button, showing off some decent cleavage.

Checking inside, the bra underneath was an incredibly expensive Honey Birdette. She never would have been able to afford it in the real world. And it felt amazing on her skin, except that she realized quickly she was wearing a bra, but no panties.

Instead, the stockings trailed up her legs and met the garter belt with nothing covering her anywhere else. Even the high heels were Louboutins, and probably worth an absolute fortune. Whatever scenario she had been dropped into, it seemed like it was going to be fun and exotic.

The first thought that entered her mind was that she was a high-priced escort waiting for a client. Especially with the massive king-sized bed in the other room. But then her eyes wandered further and there was an open laptop on the table in the corner with what looked like surveillance cameras loaded onto the screen.

And something else. A gun.

Natalie wasn’t super experienced with them, but she knew what one looked like.

Walking to the table, she picked it up and the cold metal touched her palm. It fit perfectly into her hand and just feeling it there made her shiver. What was she doing in a hotel room with a gun, dressed like she was? She knew from experience that the best thing to do was explore, but she never got the time as she heard the door lock beep and it flew open.

Jax swept quickly into the room. He was dressed in simple black pants that looked like they were welded to his ass, and a tight black shirt that hugged his chest and shoulders like paint.

Natalie had tensed her hand around the gun, but quickly she put it down like a hot potato as she recognized her virtual lover. Except he had a nervous expression on his face, and when he looked at Natalie, it wasn’t with lust. It was with concern.

Even just seeing him made her body respond. She vividly remembered the brief times they had together, and the way he fucked her exactly as she always craved. Like someone was diving into the deepest recesses of her mind and giving her lover a field guide to her pussy and ass. In fact, he’d fucked her ass the first time they met.

Which, she supposed, meant all her desires had come out in the flesh. Or virtual flesh, really.

“Finally. It took me a while to get up here without getting spotted. There are definitely people watching for us in the lobby.” His voice was low and intense and sent shivers down her body. It was like a growl that sent her pussy into a heated surge that sent wetness between her legs.

Natalie could see the concern on his face, but she did not know what he was talking about. Just seeing his powerful body made her smile. She knew she had to play the part as well. She’d been thrown into a scenario and had to figure out what was going on.

“Well, can you fill me in? What are we doing here?” He looked at her and cocked an eyebrow.

“You know exactly what we’re doing here. Waiting for Reznikov to head out for his evening enjoyment and then we have to break into his room and see what we can find.”

Well, it would probably help if I knew who Reznikov was, but it sounds like fun.

“See what we can find?”

“Yes, Natalie. Jesus, did you sleep through the briefing? You know we’re looking for information on the location of his boss! The man who is controlling the shipment of the nuclear weapon.”

“There’s a nuclear weapon out there?” She realized that while the simulation was supposed to be fun, it suddenly felt very real. And Jax certainly looked as deliciously real as he ever had.

“And we need to find out where. Until we capture that weapon back it means the entire world is at risk.” His words were something straight out of a cheesy spy movie.

Natalie almost laughed at the situation, except she realized she needed to play the scenario through start to finish. And she hoped that along the way there would be lots of fun with Jax.

As if almost leading her into the situation, Jax glanced at the table with the laptop. “Have you seen anything on the cameras?”

Natalie quickly walked over to the desk and looked at the screens. There was no movement at all, the images showing her a long hallway and then an empty hotel room. “Nothing that I can see.”

Jax walked over close to her and leaned into her body. His presence alone looming over her made her acutely aware that she was barely wearing any panties. He placed a firm hand on her shoulder and massaged it gently. “You’re right. I think we have some time before he’s going to go anywhere.”

Natalie spun around, and suddenly Jax was only inches away. She was slightly below him, and his massive body made her feel nervous yet hungry at the same time. He glanced down at her blouse and all she craved was for him to undo her buttons and start stripping her.

Jax always looked at Natalie with an intense hunger that made her body quiver. It was the same hunger he had every time he saw her. Whenever he looked at her that way it was like instant lubrication for her pussy. Except suddenly she wasn’t even wearing any. The simulation had removed them, just like she wanted. It always knew exactly what would be her deepest fantasy.  

“You’re not wearing any panties, are you?” He said with a seductive smile.

“How do you always know that?” He was the only man that had ever made her feel intimidated. And that was incredibly hot, especially since he wasn’t even real.

“Because I told you to never wear panties when you’re going to see me.” His gaze was intense. “God, Natalie. You make me so insanely horny.” It was sexy and romantic, but lusty at the same time. His hand slid down her chin and neck and then swept across the tops of her breasts. Stiff nipples made her pussy quiver as he leaned in to kiss her.

Whenever he kissed her, it was as if he knew exactly how much pressure to use to ignite a fire that consumed her like a thin piece of kindling. His tongue moved into her mouth, and she eagerly sucked on it.

She had been fantasizing about his body and his cock for days and now that he was in front of her, touching her, she wanted to experience every part of him. Even if they were supposedly in the middle of saving the world.

His hands slid down her back and under her skirt to her ass, cupping it as he virtually consumed her lips and tongue. She felt the power in his hands, knowing that he could easily throw her down and take her, but he always took his time. He always made sure she was satisfied beyond anything she had ever felt before. 

“We need to be quick, then.”  

“Take your skirt off.” Her pussy flooded instantly, knowing exactly what he wanted.

Undoing the zipper, she slid the thin skirt down her hips. Because of her lack of panties, she was already damp between her legs. Natalie stepped out of it as he walked to her with a growl and slid his shirt over his head. His heavily muscled body was covered with tattoos down one side.  

He grabbed her by the arms and his mouth crushed against hers, his tongue easily invading her lips with passion and lust. Her breasts pressed against his chest, and she could feel her erect nipples rubbing against his skin. With another growl, he yanked her shirt open and roughly tugged her filmy bra down. His mouth found her naked breast, and he sucked her nipple into his mouth, making her gasp.

Again, just the perfect amount of teasing with his tongue while his hand crept between her legs. Natalie spread them eagerly, and when his fingers touched her slick wetness, she hissed into his ear.

Jax smiled again. “I love how wet you get for me.” Probing digits spread her wetness open easily, and then when one slipped inside her, she had to give out a moan of need.

She couldn’t deny the effect he had on her. Right away without even trying, she wanted him to tear her clothes off and fuck her like she had been craving. For a long, long time.

It was impossible to get the same result from her husband Trevor, try as he might. Jax was just the perfect man for her, picked right out of her brain and brought to life. All she could think about was fucking him senseless and feeling his cock fill her eager pussy.

Her hand slid down and cupped his crotch, feeling the massive bulge there. He was so incredibly well endowed, like he was a puzzle piece that could fit perfectly into her. While her hands worked massaging his groin, his hands slid up her hips, and they both moved back, slowly walking toward the bedroom behind them. It was inevitable. She’d only been in the simulation for minutes, and already she was ready to let Jax fuck her senseless.

Moving back against the bed, Natalie sat and lay back, spreading her legs, and loved to see Jax climbing on top of her while unbuttoning his shirt and stripping it off, tossing it beside the bed. His belt came off just as easily and clattered to the floor.

“God, I missed you.” He said. His hands slid down her bare ass, and he pulled her legs apart. All Natalie could do was lie there breathless with anticipation. She heard his zipper slowly go down and then, as his hand slid between her legs, she felt his cock rub against her bare leg. “And I missed this.”

She lay there, revelling in the sensations that Jax always pulled out of her body. He was the ultimate lover for her. Created by the simulation, it was like the computer knew exactly what she wanted in every part of her brain encompassed by one man.

Breathing hard, he pushed forward, and finally he was inside her. His massive cock filled her immediately and because she was so wet and ready, he slid in almost all the way with little resistance. Every time she had experienced him, it seemed like it was another fantastic orgasm just waiting to happen, and this time was no different. Except it was more urgent this time.

There was no buildup, just straight to slapping skin as he fucked her with deep strokes. And every thrust sent another rush of sexual delight screaming through her body.

His hands felt wonderful on her bare ass, lifting it off the bed as he fucked her hard. It was as if he was a familiar lover, and she realized he was, even if he wasn’t actually a real person.

“I want to watch you on top of me.” He said, lying back while his delicious cock stuck straight up, long and hard and glistening with her juices already. Natalie eagerly stripped off her blouse and bra, then slid over his body and mounted him, filling herself with one movement as he slid inside her as deep as she could take him. Right away, his hands moved to her bare breasts, and she rocked even as he somewhat guided her with his hands, teasing her nipples at the same time.

“Oh my God…I’m going to cum all over you. I’ve missed your cock so much, baby.” She gasped. His thickness was filling her every need as he teased her sensitive breasts, and she couldn’t help but give out a loud gasp of pleasure as she orgasmed and felt her juices flow all over his magnificent member.

He made her cum so effortlessly, like his dick knew every inch that required pleasure as he thrust into her and tickled it perfectly, bringing her from wave to wave of ecstasy. She arched her back on top of him and kept riding, enjoying his smile as he held onto her breasts, letting her rock on top of him until she came again within seconds, crying out with pleasure that echoed through the room.

She didn’t want to stop. It was impossible to deny she’d missed him. Actually, missed the insane sexual pleasure she always felt when she was with him. It made the entire world fall away and there were only the two of them fucking, kissing and feeling skin on skin.

He flipped her over and spread her legs with his powerful hands, looming over her and Natalie could see his bulging muscles in well-built shoulders and arms flexing. Grabbing her knees, he forced her open even wider and thrust hard.

Natalie could tell he was letting go, and she eagerly awaited his release inside her. There were no qualms about his cum flowing into her pussy. It wasn’t like she could get pregnant in a virtual world and she couldn’t wait to feel his sticky heat inside her.

As his cock expanded, his hands gripped her thighs and Jax closed his eyes. Natalie could feel him swelling and then, as he unleashed a fire hose of cum into her eager pussy, she cried out herself, trying to wrap her legs around him to keep him inside her as spurt after spurt of heat filled her up.  

Lying there gasping, he finally opened his eyes and leaned down to kiss her with passion. Their tongues swirled together, and Natalie felt her nipples rubbing against his bare, muscled chest.

It was the hottest sex she’d had in a long time, and she had the satisfaction of knowing that she wasn’t finished. Every time she went into the simulation, he would be there to give her whatever sexual fantasy she craved.

There was a thumping noise on the wall by the bed and both of them froze. Then Jax broke out in laughter and kept his hips moving. “I think we’re making too much noise.” Natalie sighed as she continued to rock back and forth on his cock. She didn’t want it to end.

There was a fleeting thought of her husband, but the fact this was all supposedly virtual, as it always had been, dashed the thought from her mind. Trevor was still her husband, in reality. Jax was just…well, everything she ever fantasized about.

She lay there panting, feeling every inch of her body on fire from the orgasm his gorgeous cock had given her. Pulling out, she watched as he gathered his pants, his lovely cock hanging between his legs, still sticky with her cum. Her mind immediately went to being disappointed that they couldn’t continue.

“Not a lot of time. We have to get ready. Why don’t you clean up?” He said. Natalie stood up on shaky legs, feeling his cum running down her inner thighs.

“Be right back.” She walked to the bathroom on shaky legs. Looking at the decedent marble counter and massive mirror, she saw her face flushed with blood, makeup smeared, and her body naked and flushed with heat. He hadn’t even bothered to take her stockings off. They were coated with runs, but that didn’t matter.

Quickly cleaning herself up, she suddenly felt a sense of apprehension. Yes, their first encounter had been just as explosive as she suspected it would be. But the scenario they were a part of was something more sinister, and that required her to be on her guard. She had no idea what was going to happen it would all be played out in her mind. “Jax?”

Walking out to the bedroom, she pulled a fluffy bathrobe around her. There was nothing but silence. Not even the sound of movement in the bedroom or outside in the living area. She poked her head out and didn’t see him in the bedroom. 

“Jax?” she called again.

Walking slowly out of the bathroom, she felt suddenly wary. Something didn’t seem quite right, and it wasn’t like him not to answer. Her body tensed. “Jax? What’s going on?”

There was a sudden click, and a voice came from the doorway as a man stepped into it. “Well, isn’t this a fucking lovely sight?” He was built like a truck and was holding a gun, pointed directly at her. Natalie had put on a robe but was still very revealed, and the instinct was to cover herself up. “I wasn’t expecting you to be here. But having you is going to be a serious bonus.”

“Who the fuck are you?” this must have been part of the simulation, but she hadn’t expected after a vigorous bout of sex that she’d have to deal with someone threatening her with a gun.

The man sneered. “Let’s just say I’m a messenger. The two of you are going to be found with each other and we will make it look like he killed you and then killed himself.”

“Jax? Is he okay?”

The man laughed. “For now. I need to stage things for when I’m finished. But maybe…” he looked at her again up and down, “…maybe I will have some fun first.” He motioned with the gun and Natalie walked slowly out of the bedroom into the living room, where she immediately saw Jax unconscious on the floor. Somehow, the man had gotten the jump on him.

“Jax!” Natalie went to check on him, but the man waved the gun at her.

“Ah, ah, ah. No. This is where you take that robe off.” His eyes lingered over her breasts. As usual, men only had one head they thought with, and Natalie quickly saw a way she could divert his attention so maybe she could turn the tables.

Moving her hand to the tie, she loosened it and opened the robe to reveal her creamy breasts. Slowly edging closer to a tray that was placed in perfect position on the dresser beside her. His eyes widened when he saw her naked tits. Perfect.

She didn’t know how she was going to pull this off, but when she thought about it, the movement just seemed to flow naturally through her.

Her foot shot out and the silver tray flipped in the air, perfectly striking the hand that held the gun and knocking it away for a split second. With that split second, Natalie was already diving behind the couch for cover. She heard the low thwump of the silencer go off and heard the couch cushions absorb the impact of the shots.

Looking around wildly for anything she could use as a weapon, she spotted the cord for one of the lamps placed on the side table. Maybe I can at least distract him again.

“If you don’t come out, I’m going to make sure your little friend can’t ever walk again. You have five seconds. There’s nowhere to run.” The voice boomed.

Unplugging the cord from the wall, Natalie knew she would only have one shot at this manoeuvre to save both of them. The cord went taut in her hand. Somehow her brain managed to instantly calculate the angle she needed to throw the lamp at in order to hit her adversary.

Moving quickly to her left she pulled the lamp off the table towards her, then stood and used the momentum of the tight cable to swing it in a short arc, and when she saw it was in line, she released it like a hammer thrower in the Olympics.

The large lamp flew quickly towards her assassin, and she saw his eyes go wide. The gun fired one more time as the lamp crashed into his face, shattering the shade and the bulb against his body. His gun flew out of his hand and that was her opportunity.

Vaulting over the couch with a speed she didn’t even recognize, she rolled off the cushions onto the floor towards the gun she had seen slide away and, as she grabbed it, she felt a brawny hand grab her leg.

“You fucking bitch!”

Rolling over, she saw his face in a snarl covered in blood with a long scrape across his forehead. Without thinking, she pointed the gun and pulled the trigger. It barked one more time, seeming loud even though she knew it was silenced and his head jerked back with a perfect hole suddenly blossoming in the centre. He fell to the floor with a thud, completely still.

Holy shit. I just killed someone. The thought gave her a chill, even though she quickly realized it was all part of the scenario. But what if she had been shot? Would she feel it? If she died, would anything happen to her in real life?

Looking down at the floor, the man was definitely dead. And Jax was lying across the room, possibly dead as well. Instinct kicked in.

“JAX!” she ran over and felt for a pulse. He was alive.

Now what the hell do I do? She felt a massive rush of adrenaline. Her heart was racing. Thankfully, he groaned and opened his eyes. “What happened? Someone…”

“Some hit you over the head. He’s over there.”

“What did you do?” Jax asked. “Take care of him?”

Natalie nodded. She felt like a bit of a badass. “Sure did.”

“Okay, we need to get out of here. There will be more coming if they know about us.” Jax said. He struggled to his feet, Natalie supporting his weight. She was barely even clothed with the robe. Jax laughed. “Badass enough to take out a guy almost naked, I see.”

Natalie flushed, but her heart was still pounding. Was this even real? Part of her knew it wasn’t, but the simulation was so real, right down to the smells in the room, that she knew her own distorted reality would be blurred. She had to keep telling herself it was all just an experience, and she might as well go along for the ride.

They quickly yanked on some clothing, Jax leading her out the door into the hallway. And Natalie again had no idea what was in store.  

Suddenly, her eyes went black and then a light appeared. She was back in the lab with Dr. Braun. And there was an immediate pang of disappointment. “Are you okay, Natalie? Your heart rate got pretty high there for a moment. How was the scenario?” The woman asked as she undid the wires surrounding her.

“That was. Wow. Can’t even describe it.” Natalie said. She could feel her body flushed with sweat.

“I know.” Dr. Braun laughed. “The first time I did it, I was sore afterwards. Pretty intense, isn’t it?”

“Intense isn’t the word. I was in a whole secret agent type of thing, and I actually shot someone!”

The thrill had definitely been worth it, and the fact that some incredible sex went right along with it, especially with Jax, was icing on a very delicious cake. Dr. Braun began to unhook her. “We can put you right back into that scenario the next time.”

“I guess…that would be okay?” Natalie said. Her adrenaline was still pumping, just like it always had been after the virtual experience. However, this one had been even more intense. The exact reason she’d decided to stop doing it in the first place. It was getting far too real.

Now, she just had to figure out how to tell Trevor that she wanted to go back and experience more. Because at the very least, she had to see how everything would turn out.

Or was that just an excuse to give her more time with Jax?


CHAPTER THREE

“So, I went back to Sensidyne. Doctor Braun asked me to come back and test out a new type of technology they had.”

Natalie knew as soon the decision to try to just mention it in passing hadn’t worked very well. Trevor’s expression visibly changed to first surprise, then brief disappointment. She’d figured maybe if she didn’t make a big deal out of it, he would barely even notice.

Her reasoning had seemed good but from the instant reaction he had, Natalie knew she had a lot of explaining to do. “I thought we talked about that.” He finally said. “And you were done with it?”

“I was. But she said she wanted me to try it out, and I figured-”

“You figured maybe I’d be over it because it’s been so long.” Her heart fell. After the last encounter, she’d thought that maybe Trevor might actually be happy to take part in the virtual world again, especially after the intense foursome they had together with Jax and another woman. After all, he’d had just as much fun as she had during that session.

During that session they had been able to enjoy each other in the exact way both of them craved. She got to sit on his face and ride it like he wanted, and he got to get fucked in the ass, which was one of his biggest fantasies. The other two participants were just there as part of it, even though they got fully involved.

However, after they got home and reality set in again, Trevor became quite insecure about how she’d been with her virtual lover Jax. After all, the guy was a total stud and fucked like a porn star, with maleness oozing out of every pore he had. Just like Natalie was craving. And that was what had given Trevor major issues. Deep in her brain, she wanted somebody other than him. A different experience than he could give.

She could absolutely understand it. After all, if Trevor decided his ideal woman was a busty blonde porn star and that’s what he craved, she likely would have felt the same way. That didn’t help the situation she was in, of course. He was right in being upset that she’d gone in and returned to the simulation without talking to him first. Which is exactly what she started with.

“I know. I should have talked to you.” He nodded, obviously irritated.

“Yeah, you should have. So let me ask you. Was he there again?”

By he, she knew exactly who he was referring to. Jax. The ultimate stud. “Yes, he was. It was like a spy simulation and-”

Trevor cut her off. “And did you fuck him?”

Her face bloomed red and there was no way Natalie could lie about it, even though it was her first urge. She dropped her head. “Yes.”

Trevor actually laughed. “So, the funny part is that it’s not like you’re cheating on me. You’re just fucking another man in your mind. Like a fantasy. And I don’t know if that’s worse or actually better. At least he isn’t real.”

Well, it certainly felt real. Natalie felt even guiltier. The fact he’d even brought up cheating meant his mind had gone there. Was it cheating? Or was it harmless fantasy?

“Was the sex good?” He finally asked in a biting tone. “I’m sure it was. After all, he’s what you really want.”

“Oh my God, babe.” Natalie finally walked towards him. “That’s so not the case. It’s…” she had a hard time putting it into words. “It’s a fantasy. And this new simulation, Jesus. It’s fully immersive. I was a spy. I even killed someone.”

His eyes widened. “What? Like it wasn’t just a big sexual orgy?”

“Not at all. I was a secret agent and…well, Jax was my handler, and we were investigating a theft and there were other guys in the hotel room after we…” she cut herself off.

“After you fucked? Like in a spy movie?” Trevor asked. She could see his eyes probing hers and knew it was the time to be honest about everything.

“Yes, exactly like a spy movie.” Somehow, she avoided using the words after we fucked. “I came out of the shower and there was a guy in the hotel room, and I had to kill him. Shoot him with a gun.”

“Holy crap.” Trevor said. “That sounds intense.”

“It was crazy, babe. I can’t believe what they are doing. Dr. Braun says people will pay a fortune to have the experience.”

Trevor turned back to the stove. “We still need to figure this out. But for now, let’s have dinner and talk more.”

Natalie let out a breath. He wasn’t shutting it down and saying no, even though he would have had every right to do so. He was being what he always was, which was an amazing husband. Understanding. Patient. Everything she really wanted in a man in the real world. It just happened that her virtual lover was an alpha male. But how did you deal with that?

Her husband was her priority, that was for sure, but there had to be a way both of them could enjoy things together, just like they already had.

Once they were finished dinner and had retired into the living room, Natalie still felt a need to try to make things up to him. Television was the usual routine, but somehow tonight felt like it needed to be different.

All she had to do was assume the role that had brought them into such an amazing sexual world in the first place. Become the person that she was in the simulation. Stealing away to the bedroom, she decided to slip into something sexy.

Instead of something slutty, she knew that Trevor preferred things that looked elegant, and one of her short chemise nightgowns usually did the trick. As she slipped it over her head, her nipples were rock hard and she felt every ounce of her need between her legs.

The television gave a warm glow as she walked back into the living room. “Turn the television off.”

A massive smile broke out over Trevor’s face as he fumbled the remote and plunged the room into twilight. He knew exactly why she was dressed like she was. “Whatever do you want from me?” he asked in a nervous voice.

“I want you to give up all your secrets.” She crossed and stood in front of him, feeling her breath coming faster.

“I think secret agents normally have to be seductive.” Trevor said with a sly grin. “Maybe you need some extra training.”

Ah, so that was the game he wanted to play. Natalie swished her hips from side to side. “Are you saying you don’t think I’m seductive?”

The dynamic was different. Earlier that day with Jax, he’d been the one in control of her, and she had simply succumbed to his power and lust. Now, she could be the one in charge and making the decisions for herself and Trevor to enjoy each other. And maybe that was the role he was happy to play.

“Oh, you can definitely seduce. We just need to get a little more practice.” Trevor said. “Why don’t you show me what a sexy secret agent can get out of me?”

It was meant in fun, but Natalie wanted to give her husband an experience he wouldn’t soon forget. Call it making up for lost time and the fact she’d hidden the fact she was going back to Sensidyne.

Grabbing her nightgown, she slid it up slightly, just exposing the hint of her bare pussy underneath, as she swayed her hips. Trevor nodded and leaned forward eagerly. “More.”

“Say please.” Natalie told him. She inched the garment slightly higher to show him how wet her lips were. Now she could feel the heat between her legs. It was hot being on the other side. Being the seductress.

As a response, Trevor slid his pants down. His cock was already rock hard, and he grabbed it, looking her in the eye while he started to slowly masturbate looking at her. “Please. More. You’re so fucking sexy.”

Damn. He’d rarely been so free with his nudity. Natalie, inch by inch, moved the garment up, finally pulling it over her head. She tossed it aside and her breasts felt suddenly free, capped with hard nipples that she eagerly touched and teased with her fingertips. “I love watching you jerk off for me.”

“It’s because you’re so goddamned hot,” Trevor growled. “Get over here.”

“Ah ah.” Natalie said, although she took a step closer. “I’m in charge here.” Her hips continued to move, and she turned around, bending over and showing off her bare ass to him. Spreading her legs, she heard a loud groan.

“Jesus, babe. You’re killing me.” Trevor was openly jerking his cock, looking at her. Having a man under her control was getting her slit wetter than she expected. Natalie turned around and strutted towards the couch, but as Trevor opened his arms and tried to gather her into them, she batted his hands away. Winding her body sinuously, she enjoyed his expression. Total need. For her.

Finally, she allowed him to gather her onto his lap and as his hard cock poked her thigh, his lips descended onto a hard nipple and sucked hard, teasing the tip and making a ripple of lovely shivers pass through her body. She yanked her breast out of his mouth and turned around again, hearing a low throaty growl as her ass grazed against his cock. “You like?”

“Hell yes.” Trevor said, reaching around her from behind and cupping both breasts. Natalie ground herself into his lap and felt him try to tug her down onto his cock. Her pussy was aching for him and dripping with need, but she had one more card to play. “Let’s go to the bedroom.” He eagerly helped her to her feet, and his erection jutted straight up, hard and ready for her while they walked together.

Once inside the bedroom, he sat back down on the bed and Natalie straddled his legs, swaying her hips again. Now she could smell her own musk and see his cock between her legs, straining to get closer to her slick tunnel. Her hand shoved him roughly back onto the bed and he scrambled to give her room to mount him. Like he read her mind.  

Sliding her naked body on top of him, she pinned down his wrists with her hands. His cock rubbed against her slick ass cheeks, tantalizingly close to her pussy, and she slid herself up and down a bit, enjoying the desperate look in his eyes as she gripped his wrists. “You have me trapped. What are you going to do with me?” Trevor asked.

Moving herself up just enough, Natalie felt the tip of his cock split her dripping wet lips and let herself sink down slowly as she moaned. “This.” Trevor gasped under her, and she buried him inside her with one hard movement of her tight hole.

The wetness was flowing from her so much it was easy to take him inside her with one drop of her hips, and suddenly she was full of him, grinding herself hard down on his erection with one easy movement. His cock buried its’ entire length inside her with the first thrust.

“OH, fuck!” he gasped. Natalie smiled, feeling his cock veins touching her walls and creating the perfect friction for what she needed.

Her hips moved back and forth, rubbing her pussy lips against his groin and making sure that she was getting maximum pleasure from being on top. His dick was longer and harder than she’d felt it in a long time. Letting go of his wrists, she placed her hands on his chest. “Now, my friend, you are going to give me as much as I want. You’re mine.” His head went back, and he closed his eyes, obviously trying hard not to erupt inside her within moments. As soon as Natalie saw that, she slowed her movement even though she was desperate to cum.

His chest had light furrows in it from her fingernails as she dug in. Grinding down onto him even harder, she teased her g-spot perfectly, finding the angle that worked and as her body built towards the inevitable climax she wanted, she leaned down as Trevor opened his eyes.

“You’re not allowed to cum yet,” Natalie said, looking down at him and grinning. She gently leaned down and bit his lip. Trevor gasped as she did.

She used her pelvic muscles to squeeze his shaft and stopped moving. “No way. I’m going to milk every little bit of information out of you.” She could feel him trying to move his hips, but he was firmly pinned down.

“Oh, fuck…baby…” he said. “You’re torturing me.”

“That’s the idea.” Natalie said, leaning down and licking the side of his neck. His hips bucked up into her and he was trying very hard to move himself inside her, but the delicious sensation of his rock hard dick held tightly inside her pussy was too exciting. “I’m going to make you beg for it.”

“I’m already begging. Please, I need to cum. I need you.” Trevor sighed. “At the same time. Tell me when you’re cumming.”

It was the perfect idea. Natalie moved herself faster, rocketing towards a peak of pleasure she knew would make them both explode. The sensation took over her entire body, making her shudder and, as she tipped over the edge, she cried out. “Yes! Yes! Cum for me! I’m cummmmmiiiinnnngggggg!”

As she cried out with a guttural gasp, Trevor’s cock flooding her pussy just as she felt herself squirt hard and her slit coated his cock with her juices. Both of them were bucking wildly together, unable to stop the rolling wave of lust that had overtaken them. It seemed to take forever for Natalie to stop the delicious spasms shooting through her body, and she felt Trevor’s cock draining into her and thick drips running out of her hole.

Finally rolling off him, her breath was coming in short pants. “Wow.” Was all Trevor said. “That was…wow.” His hand found hers and squeezed it. “If that’s how things are going to be when you go virtual, I’m all for it.”

Natalie slid over and into the crook of his arm. He was comforting and real and wonderful. “I’m glad. But I also want you to know that I love you. And our real life. You’re everything I need.”

He kissed her head. “I know you do. I think I just got jealous. I want you here with me, not having some virtual experience with other men and being disappointed in our life.”

“That would never happen.” Natalie said. And she believed it. Mostly. After the thrill she’d gotten, it was hard not to want to go back and experience it again. But she had to take care that her real life was here, with him. Not with Jax or anyone else.

As if temptation was stalking her, the next morning, she had an email from Dr. Braun. We’re ready for the next part if you are.

Just receiving it made her apprehensive. Of course, she was eager to see the next phase in the simulation. But would it cause some kind of rift between herself and Trevor, even after how they had resolved things so intensely the night before? She had to check in before agreeing to it.

Natalie showed him the email. “They want me back.” She simply said, without committing one way or the other if she wanted to.

He was slightly curt but nodded. “I’m okay with it. Hope it’s as fun as the last time.”

“Are you sure you’re okay with me going back?” Natalie wrapped her arms around him from behind. “You can say no. It’s okay.” Inside her, though, she was torn. She wanted to see more, experience more, but then part of her still felt guilt over what she was happily experiencing. At least now she didn’t have to do it behind Trevor’s back.

He squeezed her hands. “It’s fine. Enjoy yourself and maybe whatever you get into, we can enjoy at home together.”

“Definitely.” Natalie kissed his back and then grabbed her purse, heading out the door to her car. On the drive to the facility, she marvelled at how lucky she was to have a husband who would let her indulge herself with something that would be taboo inside most couples.

Was it cheating, or going outside the marriage? Kind of, but there was a massive grey line. All Natalie needed to do was make sure she didn’t cross over it and hide things from him.

Plus, what would the next phase entail? Would it pick up right where she left off, or would there be a whole different encounter? Part of her hoped Jax was still there, but part of her didn’t. And could there possibly be even more action?

As usual, Dr. Braun greeted her at the front desk and today she seemed to have a different outfit on. Gone was the usual shapeless lab coat and Natalie was surprised to see that underneath the technical gear, her doctor friend had a shapely body.

Her dark blouse was stretched taut across her breasts and the black pencil skirt she wore showed underneath that there were long, sexy legs and a firm ass as well. It reminded her of the outfit Natalie had been wearing in the simulation.

It was surprising. Just as surprising as Natalie having a reaction to the fact the doctor looked so damned attractive. Her nipples pebbled. She couldn’t help but comment. “Wow, you look great today. Special occasion?”

Dr. Braun blushed a bit and lowered her voice. “I actually have a lunch date today. The guy seems really nice. So I figured I’d dress up.”

Natalie had always just assumed she was married, but she quickly recovered. After all, lab people needed lives outside of work as well. “Well, he’s a lucky guy. You look amazing.” She could see that Dr. Braun was grateful for the compliment.

Nervous as she slid into the chair after donning the suit, Natalie felt the doctor squeeze her arm gently as she made sure she was ready to go.

She took a deep breath and closed her eyes, confident that whatever happened, she was ready to deal with things both inside the simulation and outside of it as well. As the real world swirled around her, Natalie took a deep breath, ready to face whatever the virtual simulation had in store for her next.

She just hoped that Jax was involved somehow.


CHAPTER FOUR

As if she’d never left, Natalie felt herself appear on a massive open balcony overlooking a hotel. However, it wasn’t the same hotel they had been in before. Jax was beside her, surveying the open area below. “It looks clear. Let’s go.” It was thrusting her immediately into whatever situation they’d left immediately.

The change was definitely odd. Needing to slide right back into a simulation and then pick up where she had left off as part of the story narrative. And all she could do was follow his lead, because she had no information otherwise. What might happen, for example, if she just left Jax and struck out on her own? Would the scenario change?

They walked through the hotel lobby as if paying customers, except instead of heading towards the front desk, Jax led her towards the elevator. As it opened and they walked inside, he placed his hand on one of the wall panels that looked as if it was simply part of the decoration. There was a brief flash and then the elevator moved, except Natalie could feel it was going down instead of up.

When they stopped, it felt like the elevator had descended several floors, and the doors opened into a long hallway framed with metal and concrete. The air was frosty and made her shiver.

There were two white cameras placed on the upper corners facing them, and a large metal door at the end of a hallway. Jax confidently strode forward and then placed his face against the door.

Natalie saw another flash of light and realized it was reading his eyes. The door unlocked with a loud grinding noise and then opened with a loud hum.

She stepped through the doorway and saw a massive open space, far larger than she ever would have expected, considering that they were at least two stories underground. People were walking everywhere and there were at least two dozen desks, all with large computer screens lit up on them. One larger wall was covered with a big screen showing data flashing across it.

It was a busy office, but there was something else going on. The amount of activity told her that something big was happening, and she dutifully followed Jax through the maze of desks. He pointed to an enormous door along one wall. “You head in there and update the boss what happened. I’ll be getting prepped for the next part and updating the system.”

“Uh…okay.” Natalie replied, walking towards the door and opening it. As soon as she walked through, a woman stood up from behind the desk with a grim expression on her face.

She was startled to see it was Dr. Braun. The woman who’d just let her into the simulation. Dressed slightly differently, with another hairstyle, but the fact it was the same person was unmistakable.

“Dr…Braun?” Natalie stammered. “What are you doing here?”

“What are you talking about?” The woman replied. “Who’s Dr. Braun?”

Natalie realized that the doctor had inserted herself into the simulation somehow. At least the woman in front of her looked exactly like Eva.

“Never mind.” Natalie glanced at the desk and saw a nameplate reading Lillian Pennyworth. “Lillian. Sorry about that.”

“Last thing I need right now is you acting strange, agent.” The woman crossed to the office door and pulled it shut, quickly turning the lock.

When the office door closed, Natalie was surprised by the woman suddenly turning around and yanking her towards the door behind her, pinning her against the wood. A passionate kiss followed, and a tongue slid into her mouth.

Natalie’s body tensed with surprise, but the other woman seemed to be completely familiar with her, even finding her breasts with her hands and fondling them. She cupped and squeezed them with a light moan into her mouth, and Natalie could only submit. With the shock subsiding quickly, their tongues melded together. Lillian sighed into her mouth and then broke the kiss with a loud sigh.

“God damn. I missed you. It’s been way too long.” Without even blinking, she let Natalie go, turned around and walked to the desk. “But we have other things to discuss first. What the hell happened at the hotel?” Making out, and then barking orders. Seemed to be par for the course in this scenario.

Natalie wasn’t sure how to answer her. The shock of the other woman kissing her, however welcome, was also tempered because she had no idea how to act. But then she realized that if she just went with whatever the simulation had in mind for her, it would continue to run out the scenario.

Lillian crossed behind the desk and sat down, crossing her legs. “Sounded like things got a bit hairy. Jax told me you saved his life and took care of one of those assholes.” It was like a prompt in a video game.

Natalie sat down in front of the desk, still thrown off by the intimate moment they had shared. “Uh…we ran into a problem, yes. The guy invaded the hotel room while I was in the shower and disabled Jax. I had to take care of him.” Lillian nodded, but then smiled.

“Shower? Like a good post-sex shower?”

The familiarity with which the other woman said it and the smile she had told Natalie that maybe she was privy to their relationship. But apparently the two women also had one. She let the question pass.

“Like I said, I had to take the guy out. He somehow figured out where we were. And it looked like that hotel room was supposed to be pretty safe.”

Lillian’s eyes wrinkled. “It was. So, if he got inside, it means those guys have access to the hotel cards somehow. Somebody is on the inside. We have to figure out where their intelligence is coming from because they almost took out my two best agents.”

It was good to hear she was one of the best. “What’s our next step?”

Lillian stood up. “Infiltration somehow. I have an idea of how maybe we can get some information out of a lower level person and find what we need. But first…” she walked around behind the chair that Natalie was sitting in. “You should stand up.”

The way she said the words told Natalie that maybe there was more behind it than she suspected, especially from a debrief. She stood up and stepped away from the chair, facing away from the other woman.

“I need to make sure that you weren’t…injured.” Lillian lifted Natalie’s shirt out of her waistband, exposing the flesh of her stomach, bare and covered with goosebumps. As it came up over Natalie’s head, she stood there in a sports bra, nipples clearly erect. Lillian ran a hand down her bare side and then traced a circle around her back, giving her goosebumps. “I think we need a much closer inspection.”

Natalie simply stood there, enjoying the feeling of Lillian’s soft hands moving across her skin. The massage was definitely not professional. It was intimate. Fingertips slid across her skin and scratched across the surface. From behind, she felt the other woman move closer and firm breasts press against her bare back, and the two bodies slid together erotically.

“Goddamn I missed you.” Lillian sighed into her ear. Apparently, they were lovers, and from the way the hands on her body were making her pussy drip with desire, Natalie was all for this variant of her simulation.

She turned around, and lust overwhelmed her. Lillian’s lips were soft but intense and when their tongues pressed wetly against one another, Natalie felt a clutching between her legs, eager to find out how far the other woman wanted to go. They broke the kiss and Lillian looked at her hungrily. “Hang on. I need to lock the door.”

As soon as she strode to the big office door and locked it, she turned around and undid her blouse, revealing a lacy, dark green bra that pushed her full breasts together and her hands quickly undid the front clasp. Tossing the bra aside, two firm breasts hung free and swayed and the two women embraced again, kissing fiercely, with tongues swirling against each other.  

Natalie took the sports bra over her head and lips found one of her erect nipples quickly, teasing the sensitive nub and making her clutch Lillian’s head to her naked breast, moaning loudly. The eroticism of the moment had taken her by surprise, but it was completely welcome.

Her hand moved to the zipper of Lillian’s skirt and undid it slowly, the tight black garment falling to the ground. Her panties were the same colour as her bra, but there was a dark patch of wetness that had already formed in the middle of them. Natalie felt her knee slide between the other woman’s legs and the damp heat of her crotch.

“You need to get those pants off too.” Lillian sighed into her mouth. Their kisses were peppering at each other’s lips as Natalie undid her pants and slid them down her hips, taking her panties along with them. She definitely didn’t need anything covering her wetness, there was an eager need there.

A hand immediately crept between her legs and when a finger slid into her dripping pussy, it made her gasp. “Damn, fuck I love how wet you get,” Lillian said as she pushed Natalie gently backwards. The only place to go was the desk behind her and as they kissed, Lillian swept aside some files and spanked Natalie on the ass, urging her without words to get up on the desk.

As soon as she was perched with her feet off the ground, she spread her legs and Lillian’s hand moved deeper, two fingers now probing her tunnel and massaging her clit at the same time. Familiar and lovely, definitely different from when a man finger fucked her. Like the other woman knew exactly where to touch her, and the results were explosive.

Totally consumed by what the other woman was doing to her, Natalie sat back on the desk, allowing fingers to probe her pussy while she simply enjoyed Lillian being so direct and dominant. The pair of fingers were working magic inside her wet slit, rapidly touching all the right places to give Natalie exactly what she was craving. It was as if Lillian was perfectly happy simply getting the other woman off.

Her fingers curled inside and found the spot that always sent Natalie over the edge in an instant. “Ooohhh…yes.” She gasped, arching her hips up. “That’s perfect. Right there.”

“I know.” Lillian said, leaning down and flicking her tongue across Natalie’s throbbing clit. It was enough to send her into the stratosphere of a massive climax, feeling her pussy clench down on the other woman’s hand and squeeze hard while a flood erupted from her all over the desk. She’d squirted, thanks to the perfect technique her new doctor lover had performed on her.

Or old doctor lover, apparently. At least according to the simulation. The woman had far too much familiarity with Natalie’s body. She wondered if Dr. Braun had programmed this version of herself into the simulation on purpose as some kind of way to be involved.

Lying on the table, she couldn’t help but reach out and pull the other woman towards her and they kissed hard, tongues wrestling as each of them gave high-pitched sighs into the others’ mouth. Natalie broke the kiss. “I’m taken care of, but now it’s your turn.”

Lillian smiled. “I have just the thing.” She moved away from the table and opened a drawer, pulling out a thick dildo that was black and looked exactly like a big, veiny dick.

Natalie laughed. “Is that something you use for research?”

Lillian approached her and Natalie slid off the desk, taking the massive sex toy in her hand. She leaned in and kissed the other woman again and the lust surged inside her. Grabbing Lillian’s hands, she bent her over. The panties she wore were a lovely thin lace material and she could see a clear damp spot already on them. “Mmm. Looks like you are nice and ready for this.”

“I definitely am. God, I love when you touch me.” Lillian spread her legs. That implied that Natalie’s character was supposed to have done this before to her. Confidently taking the lead, she grabbed the panties presented to her and tugged them aside, exposing a nicely groomed and dripping wet pussy that was begging to be played with.

Leaning over, Natalie whispered in her ear and then kissed her neck. “Ready?” Lillian just moaned and opened her legs more, as if inviting the other woman to fuck her with the massive black cock. Placing the tip against her slit, Natalie watched with rapt attention as the head split her pussy lips wide and the toy slid inside, lubricated right away with the juices flowing out.

“Fuck me, baby. Yes, fuck me hard with your big cock!” Lillian gasped and Natalie eagerly complied, fucking her with the rubber phallus in hard, quick thrusts until the other woman was moaning loudly. Her face buried in the hard surface to muffle the sounds of two women enjoying some erotic fun together.

Natalie was enthralled at the sight of a woman taking on a ten-inch massive cock in her pussy and begging for more. The dildo was quickly coated with Lillian’s wetness and Natalie watched her shudder, almost desperate to finger herself and cum at the same time as her new lover, as she creamed the dildo with a hard orgasm. Her knees buckled slightly, and she slumped against the table, giving off little mewls of satisfaction.

As Natalie withdrew the dildo, she couldn’t help but lick the slick side, tasting the delicious flavour of Lillian’s throbbing pussy that she’d just fucked so eagerly. Lillian turned around, her face a hazy display of happiness. “God. Damn. That was so fucking good.”

Tugging Natalie towards her, the two women kissed again and continued to touch each other’s skin as they embraced.  

She supposed they should probably get back to work, but it was hard to even think about focusing on her mission when her body was still shaking with pleasure. As their lips continued to slide together and she could feel the sweat of the other woman sliding against her naked body, the simulation swirled around her.

There was a slight desperate feeling. She wanted to stay. To have more. Her body was urging itself to stay in the virtual world, where sex was free and orgasmic.  

Standing right in front of her was the same woman she’d just had sex with. But Dr. Braun had her hair up in a severe bun as usual, and her lab coat definitely wasn’t off anymore.

Did she know that she’d programmed her own character into the simulation and what had just happened? There was no way she couldn’t.

“Are you okay, Natalie? Our readings were a bit different that time.” she was moving around Natalie unhooking wires like every other instance, but this time Natalie could still feel every bit of the wetness between her legs. She was insanely horny still, and briefly considered what might happen if she grabbed Dr. Braun and simply threw her down on the table.

She could still see every milky freckle on her naked skin and knew now that her breasts were a work of art. Or at least they were in the simulation. “It looked like you were really getting into that one.” Her face was flushed a bit, as if she was embarrassed that she’d probably watched and maybe heard a simulation of Natalie making love to a woman.

Natalie’s panties were soaked with desire lying there, and she was still breathing hard. She’d been yanked out at the worst possible time. Or maybe the best, because now she was charged with sexual energy. Heading home to spend time with Trevor would be her best option, even though she had the urge to reach out and grab Dr. Braun.

He wasn’t going to know what hit him.


CHAPTER FIVE

She got home after her session and Trevor wasn’t home. A text quickly came through, telling her he was running late, and she should take care of dinner without him. It wasn’t entirely unusual, and the good thing was, it gave Natalie some time to decompress and think about the enjoyment she’d had with Lillian. Who wasn’t really Lillian.

And the real Dr. Braun seemed oblivious to the fact that the two women had made intense love to each other, even though it had to be impossible that she didn’t know she was programmed into the simulation.

A quick bout of disappointment, but Natalie changed out of her sopping wet panties and into something a bit more comfortable to wait for her husband to get home. The interaction with Lillian had been so insanely hot. Her mind was still racing at how good it had felt to touch another woman’s skin. Her sensuality, how she sounded when she was getting fucked with the big dildo.

Natalie was rapidly finding that she liked to be the aggressive one. The only person who had made her submit had been Jax, and that was fine with her. He had earned it. But now that she was home with Trevor, an idea percolated in her mind of how she could enjoy making him submit to her again.

The virtual world was turning her into a complete sex fiend, but that was kind of the point. Even originally, when she’d begun the process, she had enjoyed the extra elements it brought to their sex life. And now that was just going further thanks to the intensity of the increased simulation effect.

Still, she had to keep telling herself that it wasn’t real.

When Trevor arrived home, Natalie had the entire bedroom already set up. Candles were lit and there was light music playing, and she’d changed into one of his favourite pieces of lingerie. As soon as he walked in, he chuckled. “Damn. If this is the reward I get when you come home from Sensidyne, I’m all for it.”

“I hope you’re ready for some fun,” Natalie purred. “I had fun today.”

Immediately, he began stripping his shirt off. “Definitely. Tell me all about it.” After what had happened the last time, Natalie knew he was all ears. And the fact she was lying there in skimpy lingerie didn’t hurt. “Suddenly, I’m not exhausted.”

“We went into headquarters. And the strange thing was, the leader of the whole place is Dr. Braun. The woman in charge of the simulation.” Trevor’s eyebrows perked up.

“Oh, yeah? She put herself into the simulation? Was that kind of weird?”

“It was a bit.” Natalie bit her lip. “But what was even weirder was that apparently we are lovers in there.”

Trevor stopped unbuttoning his shirt and his smile got wider. “Lovers? Like, you two fooled around?”

“More than that.” Natalie slid her body on the bed and spread her legs to show Trevor that she definitely wasn’t wearing any panties. Ever since she’d gotten home, she’d craved getting herself to cum a few times, but she’d decided to wait for him. “It was really, really hot.”

“I remember when you were with that other woman the last time. Jesus, it was insane.” Trevor said, his bulge continuing to grow. “Was it like that?”

“Hotter. I think because it was her, and she’s pretty sexy underneath that lab coat.” Natalie laughed. “Plus, she was pretty wild.”

He slid his shirt off and approached the bed. “Yeah? How wild?” His hands grabbed her ankles suddenly and with a gasp, Natalie was jerked to the edge of the bed. Her pussy was gushing with desire. He knelt down slowly, and she could feel his hot breath between her legs. “Did she go down on you?”

“Ah. Yes, she did. With her fingers and her tongue.” Natalie moaned.

His fingers spread her lips wide, and he plunged two of them deep inside her. He moaned and licked up the length of her slit, making her entire body shudder with intense heat. “Mmm…like this?”

“Fuck yes!” Natalie gasped. He began to finger fuck her hard and suck on her clit. The blooms of sensual agony flooded her body right away and because she’d already had several orgasms that day, her body was obviously primed for more. It took him less than a minute to send her into a screaming, writhing puddle of orgasmic bliss with his fingers and mouth. He’d always been good at making her cum, but the session was on another level thanks to how primed she was.   

Kissing her inner thighs, Trevor lifted his head and stood up, his face glistening with her juices. He unbuckled his pants. “And what else did you do with her?”

Natalie smiled up at him, still twitching from what he’d just done. “She actually had a gigantic dildo.” His eyes widened. “And she let me use it on her. I fucked her with it until she came all over her desk.”

“Damn.” Trevor’s pants and underwear dropped, and his dick was at full mast already, jutting out and hard as a rock. “I’d love to see you do that to someone. And she’s got that kind of hot, nerdy thing going on.”  

“I kind of loved it.” She bit her lip, knowing that it always made Trevor crazy when she was coy. “Maybe we could play a bit like that again?”

In their previous experiment Trevor had enjoyed her fucking him in the ass with a big strap on cock, and they hadn’t done it for a long time. Enjoying a close experience with Eva made her crave dominating him in that perfect way.

He grinned. “Well, I definitely have the equipment.” His eyes drifted down to his erect cock. “And I can’t wait to use it.”

Natalie looked at him and gave a smile of her own. “I had something else in mind.” There was a decent sized dildo in her bedside drawer that was buried, having not been used in a while. After all, they hadn’t needed it, and Natalie didn’t use a big toy often when she masturbated. But now she knew she wanted to use it, and that Trevor might enjoy himself.

“What are you going to do with that?” he said warily. “I mean, I love watching you do it. But we haven’t…done that…in a while.”

“Lie down.” Natalie patted the bed. Being the dominant one after what she’d just experienced with Lillian had her pussy dripping wet already. She pulled out a tube of lube and dripped it over the rubber cock.

Trevor laid down with a smile on his face. “I think we should put this in…here.” Her lubed up hand slid below his balls and when she touched his asshole, he gasped.

“Are you sure?” he looked at her, his legs closing somewhat.

“Yes, I’m sure. Open your legs. I promise I’ll be gentle.” Natalie told him. She took a hold of his erection with her slick hand and spread lube around it, pumping it slightly as Trevor moaned with pleasure. He opened his legs finally, and Natalie moved the toy down and placed the wet head against his asshole. Tensing again, she held his erection in her hand, then pushed the rubber cock inside him.

She eased the dildo gently into his ass, watching the hole spread and flex, and immediately he cried out and clenched down.

“Ah…ah…okay…gentle…fuck…that feels good…” The rubber cock slid in past the head and an inch inside and his cock flexed hard. Natalie kept her hand tightly around the shaft as she pulled out the dildo slightly, letting some lube spread around, and then pushed it gently in again, moving inside another inch. Again, Trevor panted hard, but she felt his cock flex and knew he was enjoying it.

“That’s so fucking hot,” Natalie told him. Her eyes were locked onto the dick that was slowly invading Trevor’s ass, and the fact he was being so submissive to her was driving her crazy with lust.

In the simulation, she was usually the one getting dominated, but here, it was different. She could indulge all the fantasies that the virtual world had pulled out of her and also give them to her sexy husband.

“How does it feel?” she asked as she slid the toy slowly back and forth. His ass cheeks were clenching every time she moved it and his cock was the hardest she’d ever felt, dripping with precum, which she quickly swept down and licked off with her tongue.

“It feels amazing,” He gasped. “And whatever you’re doing, just keep doing it.” Trevor’s hands clenched at the surrounding sheets. “Just be careful.” Natalie nodded. She wanted to give him an experience he’d never had before, since he’d been so incredible about allowing her to enjoy her new sexual explorations. He deserved to be a part of it.

But that didn’t mean she didn’t feel like she wanted to enjoy herself as well. She was already straddling one of his legs and as she thrust the dildo into him and squeezed his lovely cock, she slid herself back and forth, rubbing her dripping wet slit on his bare leg to give herself a little bit of friction. It gave her flashbacks to the times she’d straddle a pillow while younger and masturbate in her bedroom.

“Oh, shit.” He moaned. “That’s starting to feel really good, baby. Just like the other time.” Natalie was getting more and more excited about the prospect of seeing what would result from her fucking him in the ass while she stimulated his cock.

Maybe it would be something new they could enjoy together. A double ended dildo would work. It was a significant result of her ventures into another world she could bring home and share with her husband. Even if she couldn’t share all of what she’d experienced.

“Come on, baby. I want to see it. Cum hard for me. Let that gorgeous cock show me all your cum.” She moaned, trying to encourage him to just let go. Both her other lovers in the fantasy world were so expressive and didn’t have a problem asking for what they wanted. Natalie just wanted Trevor to experience the same thing.

Her hand slid slowly up and down, using the natural lube his cock was dripping out to make it slick in her hand. It had the desired effect, because he cried out and his entire body was shuddering. Whatever was about to happen to him, it was going to be massive.

“Ahhhh….ahhhhh…..AAAAAAAHHHHHH!” She’d never heard her husband make such a sound as she continued to pump his cock and the dildo at the same time. When his cock spurted, the stream was thick and almost violent, fountaining up over her hand, his crotch and stomach. What was incredible was the volume and the way his body was twitching and vibrating.

As soon as she felt him shudder underneath her, Natalie rubbed herself harder against his leg and felt a delicious shiver between her legs, crying out at the same time that she was cumming with him.

His body continued to writhe on the bed as Natalie carefully removed the rubber cock from his ass and he was giving off small gasps. She couldn’t believe how much cum he’d released. It was the biggest load she’d ever seen.

Finally, after a couple of minutes, he opened his eyes and looked at her groggily. “Holy shit. I think I almost passed out.”

Natalie laughed. “That was amazing. I think maybe we should add that to the list of fun things we’re going to do more often.” All Trevor could do was nod affirmation slowly.

“Yeah. Absolutely.” She slipped off his leg and quickly headed to the bathroom to get a towel. The sticky cum was all over her hand and his body. Looking at herself in the mirror, Natalie felt satisfied that she’d been able to bring something to their sexual lives thanks to her forays into the virtual sexual landscape, even if it was unconventional.

Trevor deserved to be a part of her journey, and as long as she made sure he was included there was far less guilt about enjoying herself with other people. Even if they weren’t real.


CHAPTER SIX

“Okay, are you ready for the next part of the mission?” Dr. Braun asked. “We’re going to be able to sort of pick up where you left off. Sometimes people prefer things broken up into parts, so they don’t feel they are spending days inside the simulation. It also gives us a chance to recalibrate things.”

“Totally ready.” Natalie said, lying back on the table. The last encounter was still fresh in her mind, and that she’d been pulled out right after having sex with the doppelganger of the women right in front of her just made her curious what might happen next.

The haze came back into focus, and suddenly Natalie was standing in a very confined space. A small man was in front of her, framed by monitors and electronic equipment. She was inside some kind of vehicle. When she looked down at herself and felt a chill, she realized she was dressed in what amounted to not much more than a handkerchief.

“Okay. This earpiece will never get noticed in the club’s light. Just make sure nobody gets too close to your ears.” The man said with a nervous laugh. Natalie felt him brush her hair behind her ear and his hand shook a bit. The fact he was so close to her meant she could sense how nervous he was. What was going on?

“Thanks, uh…for your help.”

“Well, you know what Jax would say. Howard, make sure she’s safe or I’ll kill you.” He chuckled. That meant his name must be Howard. He was a nerdy looking guy, complete with slick short dark hair and a button down shirt. Thin, but still athletic.  

“Okay, so what’s the plan? I just want to make sure.” She asked him. Somehow, she had to find out what the next phase of her situation was going to be. It was just the two of them. “Walk me through what I need to do again.”

Howard looked at her, surprised, but then turned back to the monitors and pulled up a photo. “This is the man you need to find. He’s Reznikov’s number one guy and frequents this strip club every Thursday night. We need to get our hands on his cell phone. According to the agency, you need to get him somewhere private and then figure out a way to get his phone. Whatever it takes.” His face blushed red even in the dim light of the confined van. That could only mean one thing.

Gotcha. “Okay, so I need to seduce him.” Natalie said with no hesitation. After all, it wasn’t like she was doing it for real. “And steal his phone once I’m done.” The guy indicated looked like the typical gangster. Massive, muscled and tattooed.

And dangerous. Maybe it would be a lot of fun to get him alone and enjoy spending time with her.

“When you get the phone, get the hell out of the club and back here, I’ll be parked right here down the street. We can get the information off it right away and then we can infiltrate the main headquarters.” Howard told her.

“How am I supposed to get into the club to meet these guys?”

“We’ve already set it up with the manager. A lot of girls come in for nights here and there to make spare money, and they just pay a cut to the house. Your profile came with some really hot pictures, so they had no problem letting you in. Talk to the bouncer at the door and he should have your name. Which is Heaven.” Howard said.

“Oh yeah?” Natalie’s ears perked up. “Hot pictures? Heaven? Did you come up with that one?” his face flushed red. Obviously Howard was a tech guy, but she’d never encountered him before, and the fact he was so flustered was sort of cute. “You’ve been looking forward to working with me, then.”

He gave a laugh that was definitely strained. This was something new. It was the first time that she’d encountered anyone in the simulated world that was kind of nerdy and submissive. Kind of like Trevor. Maybe it was intentional by her brain to create something that she was familiar with. But she could still have fun.

“Here’s your bag with a couple of outfit choices for inside. They should let you fit right in with the other strippers.” Howard handed her a purse, and when she looked inside, Natalie saw items of clothing, but they would be more appropriately described as string. “And your heels are over there.”

Four-inch stripper stilettos sat by the van door. As soon as she slipped them on, Natalie towered over Howard. She could see that his eyes were constantly darting to her and away. The tight pants and t-shirt she was wearing probably didn’t hurt either. It was kind of cute, he obviously had a crush.

“Okay, so head inside and do your best. I’ll be in your ear, but trying not to say anything much unless you need it. If there’s any problems, the code word for rescue is Avocado. Something that isn’t likely to come up in regular conversation at a strip club.”

Natalie nodded. “Perfect.” Taking a deep breath, she opened the rear door of the van and stepped out into the night. Down the block was a flashing neon sign that couldn’t help but be anything other than a strip club.

Her heels were tough to navigate at first, but she quickly got the hang of it. Walking to the door, there were a few guys and girls scattered outside talking and smoking, and as soon as she walked up, all eyes were on her.

All the girls’ eyes were catty and the guys were interested. Perfect. She walked straight to the bouncer who looking like he could audition for a role on any football offensive line.

“Hi, I’m Heaven.” She tried to turn on a flirty voice. “Just here for the night.”

His eyes drifted over her with a brief grin, and he looked down at his clipboard and nodded. “Got it. Head inside. Change room is in the back. Check with the DJ about your time on stage and if you get a VIP, it goes through our guys, so they know how much you owe.”

“Got it.” She walked past him and immediately as she went through a double door, the sound of music assaulted her senses and the lights were flashing in her eyes. The club was filled with men and scantily clad women. Some were at tables, and some were walking around, wearing barely more than string bikinis or handkerchiefs for lingerie.

Every single one was a stunner. Obviously, they didn’t let any women in unless they were top-notch in looks and bra size. It was an upscale place, and she could see champagne bottles and lots of money being flashed around.

She heard a faint voice in her ear. “Okay, head to the left and through the door that says ‘Staff Only’ there’s a locker room. Don’t worry about anything getting stolen, you know what you’re here for. Change into an outfit and hit the floor. Your guys are up on the second floor across the stage.”

Natalie looked through the haze of lights and saw a couple of mean looking thugs at a table watching the stage, almost as if they were surveying the room.

They definitely didn’t look like the typical strip club clientele she was walking past, most of which were eyeing up the girls walking around. Several girls were perched on a man’s lap, and there was even a group of couples enjoying a woman dancing for them with lots of cheering.

Nodding at the security man outside the locker room door, she walked into a large rectangular room with lockers against one wall, looking almost like a bus station complete with crappy fluorescent lights and cracked tiles on the floor.

There were also changing tables with mirrors and lights, and a couple of girls sitting in chairs who all eyed her down as she walked in. Natalie realized she hadn’t even looked at herself, but when she walked past one mirror her hair had been styled perfectly and her makeup looked flawless, highlighting her eyes and making them look smoky. There was even glitter on her cheeks.

Every time she saw little details like that it made her amazed that her brain picked out all of them. She looked hot as hell, she had to admit. Trevor would have loved her in the outfit.

Putting down her bag, she saw some curtains for changing and quickly opened the bag she’d been provided. Two outfits, one of which was a g-string bikini with a top that would barely cover her nipples, and the second was a mostly transparent black body stocking that would leave nothing to the imagination but still had her technically not topless.

She went with the body stocking, hoping that the men would appreciate her tits more than anything else. Whatever got the job done, she thought to herself. Plus, her tits were fantastic.

Another side of the experience she was having was the thrill of playing a part. In the back of her mind, she could be freer as a seductive stripper secret agent than she could ever be in the real world. It was all part of what made it thrilling. An experience she knew many people would pay a lot of money to have access to.

Pulling the thin garment over herself, her crotch was still covered with a dark black thong, but the stocking pulled her breasts up and together, leaving her mounds exposed but dark. Her nipples were just slightly visible, just enough to titillate the customers. Or at least she hoped so.

She took the purse with her onto the floor, just in case she needed to store anything. Looking at herself in the full-length mirror, she heard a catch of breath in her ears. “Like what you see?” she said out loud, and there was a choking sound from the earpiece.

Natalie had to smile. “Busted.” Howard’s face probably would have been brighter red than the floodlights on the stage.

Walking out onto the floor, she started to strut as she surveyed the room. Attracting attention was surely part of the job. As she moved around the crowd, she was trying to navigate closer to the two men she was trying to contact without making it obvious.

One young guy grabbed her arm and whipped her around, obviously drunk. “Jesush. You’re fucking HOT! Come dance for me. I love your tits!”

Giving him a glare, she put a hand on his chest. “Learn how to talk to a lady, asshole. Maybe next time.” He grinned a drunken grin and started staggering away, looking for another girl already. Her ass was grabbed a couple of times. One man offered her a hundred-dollar bill to come to his table where there were five other guys sitting, obviously a bachelor party.

As he did, he whispered in her ear. “I hope you do extras. My buddy would love one more night of fun.” Politely, she rebuffed him with a smile and finally got close to the table where her two targets sat. The sound and light was stunning around them as she walked up to the table, eyeing one of them more than the other. The less attractive one.

Her plan was to get them into the VIP area and see what happened, but all she knew was that she had to get one of their cell phones somehow. How that was going to happen was still entirely up in the air. Her nerves were on high alert as she walked to the table and leaned over, letting her chest move inches from the man’s face.

His stoic expression broke into a smile. “Hey there. You guys look kind of lonely. Thought I’d come and say hi.” She tried to make her voice light and flirty, but there was a dangerous aura around them.

Their table wasn’t being approached by any of the other girls, which was strange, but also told her that the two men were feared in the building. And likely, the other girls had unpleasant encounters with them. She would have to be really careful.

“You are new. Haven’t seen you here before.” The man said with a thick European accent. His eyes were slightly suspicious.

“Yes baby, I am. Just here for the night to make some spare cash. You guys interested? I’m willing to go the extra mile to make sure you’re satisfied.” She leaned into his ear and made sure her breath tickled it while her hand went to his thigh and squeezed it close to his crotch. Might as well be direct to get results.

The man looked at his partner. “What you think?” They both spoke in a language she didn’t understand and laughed a bit. The man got to his feet. “Me. And my friend. We have some fun all together, yes?”

Her nerves went from a nine to an eleven. “Yes, we can have some fun.” Linking her arm through his elbow, she walked them towards the VIP area clearly indicated behind the stairs. As she walked, she saw a couple of girls almost stop her with warning eyes. It was good to see that maybe the others were looking out for her, but it also told her the guys were truly bad news and that was why the other girls wouldn’t go near them.

As they walked, the man slid his hand down and squeezed her ass, and Natalie had to be sure she didn’t flinch, smiling instead. The bouncer nodded at the two men as they passed through the curtain. It was obvious that he didn’t care what the two men did and wouldn’t rescue her if she got into trouble.

They headed to the end of the VIP area, where curtains adorned either side of the long hallway. Just glancing around the curtains and hearing moans in the air, Natalie saw several sex acts going on.

Lots of women between men’s legs, either on their knees or riding them. Whatever people wanted to pay for was what happened. There was only one reason to be heading back to that area, and it wasn’t to give a simple lap dance. These guys were going to expect the same treatment.

Her body was tense, but she knew what she had to do. Give herself the two men who could provide the invitation to the one man she was seeking. All she had to do was get them interested enough in having her around again and meet their approval. Which she planned to do easily.

This was different. This was dangerous, two men she didn’t even know and who could literally do anything to her body they wanted with impunity behind a door where she wasn’t protected by anything except her own savvy.

The room had a glass door, but when one of the men walked into the room, he pressed a button on the wall and suddenly the glass became opaque so prying eyes wouldn’t be able to see what was going on. Immediately, he pointed to the table in the middle of the room. “You dance now. Show me those tits.”

Natalie had to pretend like she knew what she was doing. Music was thumping through the speakers as both men sat down on opposite sides of the raised table and she stepped up onto it in her four-inch heels, suddenly towering over them.

It was easy to start dancing to the loud beat, swaying her hips and the way the two men were looking at her with lusty eyes only spurred her on. Her mind drifted to her recent session with Trevor and how she’d moved in front of him, stripping slowly. She could see one of them already touching himself through his pants.

There was still the aura of danger, in the sense that if she was going to seduce one or both of them, then she needed to be careful and make sure that she got what she was looking for out of them.

As the song progressed, Natalie lowered her straps and her breasts popped out, swaying and glowing in the dim light of the room. She cupped them and squeezed them, putting on a show by turning between each man while her hips continued to move.

One man got a great view of her ass, and then the other her breasts, and she alternated between them. Teasing her nipples and cupping her breasts, both men were eagerly watching and starting to touch themselves.

There was two of them, and she only needed one phone, but it was supposed to be the guy Howard had shown her. Who was clearly in charge. Moving towards his partner, she swayed her body and lowered her tits into his face, enjoying pulling them away just as she felt his mouth try to embrace them. Teasing was fun, and part of the show. Turning around, she slid her thinly covered ass across his pants and felt that he was definitely hard.  

Once she spent some time with him, she knew it was time to get the other man ready. Her heels strutted over to the more dangerous one, cupping her breasts and smiling at him as her thumbs skated across her nipples. She let her mouth hang open as if she was moaning to herself and one hand slid between her legs, across the damp material between her legs. The outfit was a definite keeper, and she made a mental note to buy one for herself in the real world.

She turned around just like she had with the other man and sat down on his lap, grinding herself hard. His hands instantly grabbed her bare breasts and squeezed them hard. She could feel his breath hot on her neck and smell the faint odour of alcohol on his breath. He was perfectly in line for what she needed to do.

Natalie looked at the other man who frowned, but she shot him a seductive smile and then turned back to the man she’d originally spoken to, grinding herself down on his crotch as the man continued to cup her breasts.

It was time to isolate him. Turning around and leaning down, she whispered into his ear while rubbing her naked breasts against his chest. “I think maybe we should spend some time alone.”

Just like most men did, he wasn’t thinking with his big head anymore. When she brushed her lips across his earlobe and swayed her hips against the obvious bulge in his pants, he moved his head and motioned to his partner to head to the door. Perfect.

Natalie kept dancing, but as soon as the frosted glass door closed behind the second guy, suddenly her quarry became a bit more aggressive. His hands wrapped around her waist and pulled him forcefully down to his lap. He squeezed a breast in one hand again. “You are fucking sexy.” He hissed. “You do extra service for me. I vant to fuck these tits.” It was said as a statement, not a question.

Her body tensed, but Natalie knew it was just part of the game. “If you play your cards right, baby. I’ll do pretty much anything. Just have to pay me.”

He reached arrogantly towards his pocket and took out his wallet and cell phone, placing them on the table and removing several hundred-dollar bills. “I think this will be good for now. Dance more. Get naked.” Her eyes darted to the cell phone, which was the object she really needed.

But how to get it and out of the club with a guy standing right outside the door and a massively powerful man currently holding her on his lap. All she was wearing was a body stocking.

It would definitely take something bold, and that was exactly what popped into her head.

“Oh, I’ll dance for you, baby.” Natalie leaned down to rub her breasts against his face and used her knees to spread his legs. His tongue slid out and teased the skin and the man growled under his breath.

Turning around, she moved the sheer garment lower and uncovered her ass, leaning forward and sticking it up and back so he could clearly see her pussy. Even though she was nervous and slightly revolted at the man she was with, she was still wet thinking about the situation she was in. There was a level of safety in the back of her mind because she knew it wasn’t real.

“Fucking hell.” The man groaned, and he grabbed her ass cheeks, squeezing and tugging her back to inhale her scent with his nose between her ass cheeks. She wasn’t about to let him go down on her, but the idea she had involved him taking out his cock.

Standing up, she turned around again. “Maybe you have something you can show me.” Her eyes glanced down at his crotch while she bit her lip. The man grinned arrogantly.

“You want to see?” His fingers fumbled at his pants and within moments he had them skimmed down around his legs. Another moment where Natalie knew she had him compromised, because with his pants down he couldn’t run. His dick was rock hard, short and thick, just like the man who possessed it.

“Now, you suck my deek.” The man commanded. Natalie knew she had to protest and maybe fight a bit, but the scenario was so damned real. The dominance of being trapped in the room with the man brought an element of danger to it she didn’t expect to turn her on so much. And his cock was definitely big enough.

Plus, it was what she had to do in order to finish her mission. She knelt between his legs and swept her hair across his thighs, seeing him smile as her mouth descended and took him inside her lips.

He smelled like sweat and deep musk, but not foul. The sensation of taking a man’s dick in her mouth after she’d been paid for it was a thrill. Could she ever see herself making money with sexual services? Maybe. And the fact it was a maybe now instead of a very clear no was something entirely new.

Plus, it was a different penis. Thick. Hard. Not as long as Jax, or even Andrew, but still enough to enjoy feeling the stretch of her lips and have it rubbing against her cheeks while she sucked him off.

He groaned something in a foreign language and grabbed her hair forcefully. Natalie knew she had to play the part and knocked his hand away, taking her mouth off him and glaring. “Hey, just enjoy. You’re getting what you want.”  

He gave her a tooth filled grin. “Come on, slut. Suck it deep. You will be well paid.” He reached over and pulled out another hundred-dollar bill, placing it on the top of her head. It sent a surge of rage through her, and suddenly the plan changed. Natalie knew exactly what she had to do in order to get his cell phone.

Giving him a smile and grabbing his cock again, she gave it a slow lick and then tightened her other hand around his balls, twisting hard. His legs crumbled like the last time she played Jenga and he slid sideways and fell to the floor, clutching his balls and writhing. “Motherfucker!”

When he cried out loudly, the door opened and the other man quickly stepped into the room, his body on high alert. When he saw his friend sitting there in obvious pain, he looked at Natalie and his face darkened with rage.  

“Fuck you, asshole!” she quickly stood up, and the man sat there clenching his balls, glaring at her. “You want a fucking hooker, then pay for it!” She turned to the other man, who was already laughing at his friend.

They spoke a few curt words in another language, and Natalie knew it was her chance to take care of what she was there for. But she had to move fast.

As she moved beside the table to gather her clothes, the man she’d punched was still clutching his balls and the other was laughing at him, taking a drink. She took a hold of her stocking, but then swept his phone off the floor into it.

Gathering all her things, she stalked out of the room as if upset and screamed at the bouncer. “Take care of this! This asshole tried to rape me! I’m fucking out of here!”

Looking angry, the bouncer waved over a couple of other security personnel and entered the room, with heated voices erupting. Natalie knew she didn’t have a lot of time, but at least there would be a minute where the men would be distracted and possibly not notice that she’d left with his phone.

Acting as if she was still mad now that she was finished with them, she swept out of the room and down the long hallway, knowing that she needed to get the hell out of the club as fast as possible before one of them discovered his phone was gone. Being naked had a lot of eyes on her, even though she was hurrying through the crowd.

Moving into the back area locker room, there were lots of girls scattered throughout the room. Natalie quickly opened her bag, and her only option was the other outfit.

As she was pulling on the string bikini, she heard a commotion outside the dressing room and shouting in another language. It was time to get the hell out of there. A doorway loomed at one side of the room that read Fire Exit. She just had to take a gamble that an alarm wouldn’t go off. Odds were, in a place like this, they weren’t up to code.

She quickly slipped out of the side doorway without setting off any alarms and ran down the alleyway after discarding her heels. Her feet could feel the hardness of the pavement and her heart was pounding.

Nobody had burst out of the club by the time she was partially down the block. Glancing back to the strip club, she saw one of the security guys emerge and look up and down. All she had to do was duck her head.  

Finding the van, she knocked on the back door and Howard quickly opened it, his spectacled eyes blinking as he helped her inside. “You okay? Got the phone?”

Natalie still felt the adrenaline of the encounter rushing through her. She stepped all the way in and Howard quickly shut the van door, then looked at her and blushed bright red. “Uh…do you want to change?” The outfit she wore was barely covering anything, and she could feel it was chilly inside the van.

“No time.” Natalie said. She unwrapped the phone and handed it to him. Even though she felt very exposed in a bikini that barely covered anything, there was work to do. “We need to download what’s on this.”

The van was tight quarters and Howard tried very hard to brush by her, but his arm just gently grazed her chest, and her nipples felt the friction. Natalie quickly realized that it wasn’t just adrenaline coursing through her.

She was turned on. Insanely horny. Performing a sexy striptease and then being touched all over, plus the excitement of the physical encounter, had her body on edge and she suddenly knew exactly what she was craving.

He sat down and plugged in the phone. “Just need a few minutes to link up and download everything, so we get what we need.”

Natalie leaned over him, letting the bikini top fall away from her breasts intentionally. Howard glanced over and then quickly looked away as she moved closer and brushed her bare breasts against his shoulder. “So, we have a few minutes?” she asked.

He nodded, and suddenly she knew fully that he was breathing hard and trying very hard not to look at her. Glancing down, she could see a tent in his pants. That was quick.

“I definitely need to get changed.” Natalie turned Howard around in his chair and then quickly grabbed the straps of her bikini. Before he could even move, she had the top down, fully revealing her naked breasts. One quick tug at her bikini bottoms and was standing in front of him naked. The glow of the monitors was very similar to the light in the strip club, sending shadows across her bare skin. “Is this okay? I don’t know if there’s any clothes I can wear.”

He stammered. “Uh…sure. Let me see what I can find…” He tried to turn away, but Natalie stuck out one of her feet and stopped his chair from spinning.

“We have a few minutes, right? I have an idea how we can kill some time.” Moving slightly closer, Natalie threw her legs across his and suddenly his face was level with her naked breasts. She could feel his hot breath on her erect nipples, and to his credit, Howard tried to turn his head away.

“Natalie, what are you doing?”

“I think you deserve a reward for all your hard work. Taking care of me. Making sure I’m safe.” Natalie slowly ground down on his lap, and because she was naked she could easily feel how hard he was. A generous amount of erection was poking her right in the ass. “Plus, I never got to really give a proper lap dance to anyone.”

Howard was trembling, but Natalie was already enjoying the fact he was as nervous as any strip club patron getting a full contact dance for the first time. Like a virgin who didn’t know what to do.

She quickly moved her legs around and turned to face away from him, this time grinding her ass harder down on his lap. “Turn on some music for me. Let’s have some fun.”

Howard didn’t even turn his head, a hand scrambling for his cell phone, and she saw him scroll quickly through Spotify until some low sexy music started up. “Is that…uh…okay?” he asked nervously.

“It’s perfect.” Natalie sighed, and she began to slide her ass back and forth, massaging his groin with her cheeks. “Why don’t you just sit and enjoy?” She heard a groan from behind her. Grabbing his tense hands, she wrapped them around her body and let him cup her breasts. “Touch me. It’s okay. I want you to.”

“Holy shit. You’re so damned hot, Natalie.” Howard moaned. He was another man who was intensely grateful she was seducing him, and that just made her even hornier. Already her pussy was flowing and she could feel her entire body singing with need.

His hands massaged her skin and then she felt another surge of wetness as he teased her nipples with his fingertips. The van was filling with her musky scent. Natalie grabbed his hands and moved them down between her legs. His fingers spread her lips and she gasped.

“Feel how wet I am? I know you’re hard for me, aren’t you, Howard?” Her ass continued to slide across his erection. Just being when she could do whatever she pleased with a man, seducing him so easily, was driving her wild. Turning herself around, she offered a nipple to his mouth and without hesitation he kissed it and then began sucking on her erect teat, making both of them moan low in the cramped space. Natalie ground harder down onto him.

“Let’s get your dick out. We don’t have much time.” Leaning into his ear, she hissed the words and then licked his earlobe, eliciting a gasp, and Howard quickly fumbled with his pants as Natalie lifted herself up.

She couldn’t even see how big he was by looking down like she normally would, but when his cock pressed against her pussy, she realized he was much bigger than she expected. Thick, long and definitely enough to satisfy.

Teasing him a little more, she could feel a nice thick shaft rubbing up and down her hot slit as she leaned back a bit and rubbed him between her legs. Howard looked up at her and finally made eye contact.

Natalie smiled and then allowed herself to sink down on his rock hard dick. She was so wet that it was one simple movement and pushing down, and she enveloped him completely. The stretch was more than she expected, and both of them gasped again.

It was too much to hold back, and Natalie started to ride him right away. “Yeah…yes…fuck my pussy…your cock is amazing…” Howard sat there and allowed her to enjoy him.

She was thrilled at his size and the position let her rub her clit against his hips perfectly thanks to the small space they were fucking in. As they fucked, the van began to rock and some of the equipment began to slide across the small desk. Natalie giggled in her mind. If this van’s a rockin’ don’t come a knockin’.

“Oh my God…” Howard gasped. “Jesus, you’re so fucking good. I can’t believe this is happening.” His mouth found her breasts again and alternated her nipples this time, adding to the glorious shivers she was already feeling coursing through her body like a wave.

“Yeah? You want to watch your dick fuck me, Howard?” Natalie didn’t wait for an answer, dismounting his cock and then turning herself around. This time, Howard took a firm hold of her ass and guided her back, penetrating her easily from behind.

His hands stayed on her cheeks, squeezing them as Natalie rode him in reverse, slamming down on his cock and letting him guide her depth. His stamina was impressive because she knew that most guys in his position would have blown their load in about thirty seconds.

Nerdy guys were often decent lovers. After all, that was how her husband Trevor had been when she met him. And she’d been blown away by how good he was in bed. Nerdy guys just tried harder.

Leaning back, Natalie knew she wanted to cum all over the magnificent dick inside her, and Howard’s hands cupped her breasts again. “Play with my nipples. Fuck me harder.” Her hand moved between her legs and found her throbbing clit. It was so sensitive just touching it made her body surge and she bore down on the dick inside her as she rubbed, knowing it wasn’t going to take long for her to explode all over him.

Within moments, her entire body tightened up, and she pushed herself down one more time, rapidly playing with her clit and sending herself over the cliff with intense pulses of heat coming out of her pussy through her entire body.

A high-pitched cry escaped her throat, and she came hard, grinding down onto his dick and riding out every moment of the orgasm he’d given her.

“Oh my God…” Howard moaned. “I can’t…I’m going to…”

Natalie quickly dismounted him, spinning around and almost diving between his legs. Sucking his cock deep into her lips, she felt Howard buck his hips, and he gave out a loud cry of his own as his cock erupted into her mouth, draining cum like a flood as she gulped down everything he had to give her. Once his hips slowed down, she took her mouth off and licked his length one more time. “Yummy.”

Howard was panting for breath, and they could hear people on the street right outside the van. Just then, the computer pinged, and a notification popped up. Howard looked around with hazy eyes. “Phone’s done downloading.”

“Great timing.” Natalie giggled as she stood up and walked to the other end of the van where she could see some clothing to dress in. The taste of him was still in her mouth and she could feel her pussy had been wonderfully stretched out by his thickness.

Something had happened to her when she became part of the virtual world she was in, and having sex with Howard didn’t seem unusual at all. It was just another way she could express her needs and fulfil exactly what she was looking for. Sometimes you just wanted to fuck someone.

The casual nature of how she had seduced him gave her a brief pause. But this was just a simulation. Right? There was no way she’d ever do anything like she just had in the real world.

Or could she?


CHAPTER SEVEN

It was getting to where she was far along in the simulation, and Natalie could only imagine what types of things might come next, considering what she had experienced up to that point.

The night after the strip club scenario, Trevor had been working late and unable to indulge her body in what she was craving, so when she arrived at Sensidyne again the next day, Natalie was intensely horny. She hoped that whatever was going to happen this time, it involved Jax because she was ready, no matter where she was dropped into, to climb him like a tree and fuck his brains out.

It was also interesting to her she was rapidly enjoying being the seducer rather than the seduced. With Howard in the van, she’d enjoyed again being the dominant one, and that was definitely a theme she was eager to explore in both worlds.

As soon as she saw Dr. Braun, she also had feelings stir inside her about what it might be like to spend some time with the sexy doctor in the real world. Would she be open to some fun, or was that just all part of the simulation? Did she even know about what was going on between herself and Natalie in the virtual world as lovers?

Natalie knew maybe she’d programmed the event herself intentionally, but it also could have been formed from her own mind instead. Which told her maybe she truly was attracted to the other woman. After all, the orgasm she’d had when they had been together in the simulation had been incredible.

The only way to find out would be if the doctor took her up on spending time outside of the lab. Something she hadn’t broached yet since they were still in the middle of the experiment. But afterwards, it was definitely on her agenda.

“How have you been feeling about the simulation so far?” the doctor asked as she whipped around the table. “Have you been okay with everything that is happening?”

“More than okay.” Natalie said. “It’s absolutely incredible. You guys have really created something immersive. Almost too much.”

Dr. Braun frowned. “What do you mean by too much? We’re trying to be really careful.”

Natalie paused. She knew definitely that what she’d experienced so far was far more than she’d expected. And it was affecting her home life. But it was impossible to think it wasn’t in a good way, considering the turn her sex life with Trevor had taken.

“I mean, there’s a lot of depth in the story. When I logged out, I almost wanted to immediately go back in. The action, the adrenaline. It all feels so real.” She intentionally didn’t mention the sex.

Her advisor looked relieved. “Okay. That’s why we do these experiments. All that feedback is really important. Ideally, what we will have in the future is a scenario where the person can choose to have a really intense experience, or a milder one.”

Natalie nodded. “That would be perfect. I mean, I love what’s going on, but wow, it’s a lot sometimes. And then getting jarred out of it is sometimes a lot to deal with.”

“Well, this last one might be pretty intense. We’ve had feedback that it was too much for a couple of participants.” Dr. Braun told her with a frown. “It’s the final stage of the simulation. So, if it becomes too intense for any reason, the word to get out of the place is to say EXIT loudly. Just in case.”

Why would she need a built in safe word? “It’s amazing you can put that into the program.”

Dr. Braun nodded. “It was necessary after the feedback we got. You’ll understand once you’re inside and dealing with it.”

“Okay. I’m ready.” Natalie said. She did not know what to expect. The first couple of times she’d been part of the virtual spy network was already pretty incredible. What could top it?

As soon as the simulation opened up, Natalie immediately realized where she was. The office of the head of the crime syndicate. Standing right in front of him, bound around her wrists. How the hell had she gotten there?

The sequence had obviously been jumped into in the middle of the situation, and she struggled slightly, feeling the cold bite of plastic zip ties cutting into her skin. Another man stood behind her with a gun poking into her back.

What was his name again? “Reznikov. How the hell did you get me here?” she demanded.

“It wasn’t easy, my little kitten.” He said with a sneer. “My men had to ambush you. And more than one is sporting a broken nose for their troubles.” At least she’d done something about getting kidnapped. Even though she hadn’t really been kidnapped.  

“You seem to be quite adept at your work.” He said, eyeing her up and down. Natalie felt a chill go through her. Before she could say anything in protest he laughed. “Don’t worry, my lovely agent. I already know what you are up to. What your little agency plans to accomplish.”

The chill that entered her body turned into her blood running cold. What was about to happen to her? If he knew, then why was he even entertaining her in his private suite? Was this all some kind of setup?

A voice came into her ear. She had no idea where it came from but obviously she had some kind of microphone that the gangsters couldn’t detect. She could hear Jax’s voice.

“All we need is time, Natalie. We need to pinpoint your location and so all you need to do is distract them for long enough to let us do that. Whatever it takes.”

Whatever it takes? The man had an evil look in his eye and a grin on his face. “Now we have one of the top agents in the world captive. And I think we know exactly what we are going to do with you.” He sneered.

“Yeah, and what’s that?”

He placed his hand on a gun sitting on the desk. “You will tell us everything you know. Or we will make you suffer. That is your choice.”

Natalie had a flash of an idea fly into her mind. A great way to delay whatever they had in mind, or maybe even turn the tables. “What if I had another offer to make?”

An eyebrow raised. “What could you possibly offer us?”

“You’ve seen what I can do. Your men were easily duped by a beautiful woman. What if I came to work for you instead?”

“Work for us? You would turn on your comrades?”

“For the right price, anything is possible.” Natalie said. The man suddenly looked pensive, glancing at the other men and then back to her. “And I think you know of my skills in seducing men.” He nodded.

“We would have to…give you an audition.” Reznikov said. The other men in the room chuckled. “Maybe you would enjoy it, yes?”

“Maybe I would.” Natalie tried to give him the most seductive look she could. “Maybe you would enjoy it as well.”

She had to give in. To give herself over to the sensation of being part of a gangbang and just accept that the men were going to do whatever they pleased. It was actually somewhat freeing to think about all three of them enjoying her at the same time with no control from her side at all. Just let herself be used for whatever they had in mind.

“You have me under your control. Do whatever you please. Do your worst.” Natalie couldn’t believe that she was hearing herself say it, and she didn’t know what to expect. Would they be rough? Too rough? She didn’t know if there was such a thing. Her body tensed as one man approached her. “And you can take these handcuffs off.” 

“Maybe it’s better with them on.” He said. Using a knife to sever the zip tie, he quickly got her into a lock with her wrist, then chained her arm to a stripper pole. “You managed to entertain my men at the club so I know you can dance. Dance for me.” His hand slid down her shirt and then, with one rough movement, he yanked at it.

Natalie cried out in surprise as her shirt tore and the bra underneath fell askew. Roughly, he grabbed one of her exposed breasts and pinched the nipple hard. “You’re fucking sexy. I can see why my men fell for your charms at the club. I heard that your oral skills are just as impressive as your martial arts.”

She lashed out with one of her legs, but he easily avoided it, batting her leg away and grabbing her waist, pulling her into his body. “Ah, this cat has some claws. Perhaps we need to keep you tied up.”

“Maybe I like it tied up.” Natalie hissed into his mouth, and suddenly she was kissing him hard, biting his lip and sliding her tongue into his mouth. She felt him respond right away, grabbing her ass and tugging her hips into his own, his cock hard and rubbing against her rapidly dampening slit.

The thing was, Natalie knew she didn’t have to play any sort of proper part in this scenario. She could do whatever she pleased and make it dirty, and all she had to do was take enough time for Jax to get there and rescue her.

The office was dark. There were three men present and suddenly she knew exactly the role she wanted to play. That of a woman being ravaged by three men at the same time.

She broke the kiss and even though he was the boss, and she was handcuffed to a pole, the man looked at her warily. “You can have your way with me. But don’t hurt me.” Her expression softened, and she tried to look as submissive as possible. His face broke out into a grin and his hands went to her tight pants while he knelt in front of her.

It was almost as if he was testing her resolve, and she could see that he was expecting to get kneed in the face as her pants and panties came down and then suddenly were discarded away. He removed her tattered shirt and bra as well, and then she allowed herself to turn around, wiggling her ass while gripping the cold pole in front of her.

“Would you like to be first?” she turned and looked at the man who still had a wary look in his eye, but then he barked orders at the two other men in another language. He knelt down again and grabbed her hips, and suddenly a mouth was feasting on her ass from behind.

The man kissed and licked each firm cheek and then spread her, tasting her tight hole from behind and making her gasp with pleasure. “Yes…yes…” she moaned in order to encourage them.

She had never had a man devour her asshole like he was, tasting and licking every crevice and then sliding down to touch her dripping pussy lips with his tongue from behind.

One man circled in front of her, unclothed now and with an impressively hard dick. Even though she was still chained to the pole, Natalie let herself drop onto her knees and when the man approached, she opened her mouth and gobbled him between her lips.

His thickness stretched her mouth out and he thrust aggressively into her mouth as the other man behind her stood up and took his clothes off. They were circling her like wolves, and she was the willing sheep, ready and eager to take on all of them at the same time. If it was what she needed to do, she was more than willing.

Grabbing her hips, the man lined up what felt like another generous cock and quickly thrust into her from behind, making her gasp around the cock in her mouth and suck him even harder. The frenzy of what was happening made her vision swim a bit as her body responded to two men taking her, one fucking her throat and the other fucking her pussy. All while chained to a stripper pole, in a place she never thought she’d be enjoying all three strangers at the same time.

The third man approached her from the side, also naked, and his hands squeezed her naked breasts. Natalie took the first man out of her mouth and turned herself to suck him as well. His cock was longer but not as thick, and as soon as she was moaning around his shaft with every suck and lick of her tongue, she felt him touching the back of her throat, deliciously choking her with his length.

The man behind her was fucking her hard, making her body rock and the handcuffs clink against the pole. But as they continued to enjoy her, Natalie finally gasped out at them. “Take this off.” One man smiled and went to retrieve the key.

After she was unhooked and the handcuff removed, she could tell they all expected her to fight or flee, but Natalie just grabbed onto the pole again.

Motioning to the man with the longest dick, she bent over. “Take me.” He grinned and quickly grabbed her from behind, his hands mauling her breasts while his cock penetrated her and thrust deep into her sopping tunnel that was flowing like a river.  

Natalie was giving herself into the scenario, taking every thrust and suck and lick with thrilled happiness inside her. She’d never be able to give into her carnal lust in the real world, but here she could let her inner slut out and just enjoy it.

Even though she knew she was supposed to think of the three men as enemies, in the back of her mind, they were just more toys to be used for her pleasure.

She was getting fucked against a stripper pole, the two other men fondling her breasts and jerking their cocks while they awaited their turn. And loving every moment.

As the men swapped out positions, she felt one of them place his cock against her ass, and knowing it was already slick with saliva and well lubricated, she pushed back into him.

His dick spread her tight hole wide, and she moaned as an inch penetrated her and made her entire body go crazy with lust. The penetration was relentless as she took every part of his cock deep into her bowels and then felt another cock slide into her mouth. She could taste that it was the man who’d been inside her pussy and eagerly licked her own flavour off him.

Losing track of time, Natalie wondered how long she would have to enjoy herself with the three men who kept claiming her holes repeatedly. The man fucking her ass finally pulled out with a loud bellow and she felt a hot stream of cum land on her sweaty back, the rope of cream making her skin wet.

It was easy to make the man in her mouth cum as well, all she had to do was suck him harder and jerk him with her hand, making him grab her head and thrust deep while he drained his balls deep down her throat. Difficult to swallow, but she managed until he pulled out and his dripping cock rubbed her cheeks and chin with a load as well.

The final man didn’t wait and shoved one of his partners away, entering her hard and deep in her pussy and thrusting to his own satisfaction right away. Natalie knew he wasn’t going to stop until he unleashed a big load inside her, and she squeezed her muscles hard around him, eager to have him fill her up as well.

It was the perfect way to make sure all three men were thoroughly distracted and satiated before her rescuers arrived. Or at least she hoped so.

He gripped her ass and drained his cock deep inside her pussy with a loud groan, collapsing onto her naked back. She was sweating in the hot room and all three men were panting for breath, each one of them in varying stages of recovery from her sexual exploits with them. She couldn’t have set things up any better.

Just as she felt Reznikov grab her and try to tug her to her feet, she heard the window shatter with a loud crash and smoke flooded into the room. It had to be her rescuers, even though she didn’t really need rescuing. Diving to the side, she watched as the room flooded with agents dressed in black, quickly taking down the three men present. “On the floor! Get down! Get down!”

Lying on the floor herself, she saw all the men easily thrown to the floor and quickly immobilized, both of them completely shocked at the turn of events that had just taken place. Reznikov looked at her with dark eyes and snarled. “You fucking slut. You set this whole thing up.” Lying there naked and sweaty, Natalie almost laughed at his predicament. Yes, she had set the whole thing up. And enjoyed it thoroughly.

Obviously, this was the end of the line for her and the assignment, and she saw one agent that had just taken down the room approaching her on the floor. His frame was familiar, and she felt a rush at seeing him about to rescue her.  

Jax whipped off his mask, seeming to be completely not bothered by the fact she was naked, sweaty and covered in three men’s cum. He pulled out a robe from his bag and handed it to her, giving her a quick kiss on the cheek. “Wow, that was amazing. You gave us exactly what we needed to get here. These guys will go away for a long time.”

Natalie still couldn’t believe what had happened. She’d gone from being fucked by three men to now being wrapped up in a robe with the men lying on the ground in handcuffs, grousing about how they were going to get revenge. In some language she didn’t understand.

She could understand now why Dr. Braun told her it was intense. A lot of women would have shied away from being in that type of situation, or their true natures would have taken over and the scenario would have been much milder.

Instead, her brain had turned it into an all out sexual explosion. It made her wonder if that was what she truly craved in her life, or at least had a fantasy about. She filed that away in the back of her mind to talk about with Trevor. Maybe it was something she could experience in real life, if he was willing to let her.

Expecting things to fade away, she was surprised as the simulation continued. Her partially clothed body was hustled into a black van, and she saw the three men being loaded into another one. Jax moved inside and sat across from her, smiling. “You did so amazing, baby. We just have to head back to headquarters and then we’re both free. I’m planning on taking you away somewhere quiet for once.”

It sounded ideal. But how long was the simulation going to last? Was there any chance that she’d be able to run through it and enjoy some time away alone with Jax, or was that just a dream that her mind had created? All she could do was feel the bumps of the moving vehicle as they drove back to headquarters. She had no idea what was in store next.


CHAPTER EIGHT

Her head was still spinning as they marched into the head office. “We have to debrief.” Jax said. He turned to her with intensity in his eyes. Hunger and lust. But also, adoration. Quickly Natalie yelped as he grabbed her.

“You did it. You really did it!” Jax picked her up in a bear hug and spun her around. Natalie loved feeling like a feather in his arms and she was so relieved to see him that all she wanted was to get him alone. Even though she’d been through an intense experience with her captors, she was still insanely horny. For him, specifically.  

“Take me somewhere. Anywhere.” She whispered the words into his ear. “I need you. Now.”

“I think someone else has plans for us.” he pointed down the hallway, where Lillian stood with a stern expression on her face. Fuck. That’s all I need.

“Don’t worry. This will be a fast debrief.” She said, waving for the two to follow her into the main office. There was nobody else in the building since it was so late. All Natalie wanted was to take Jax somewhere private and enjoy him one more time.

There was a pang of angst that the mission was at an end. That meant the simulation could dissolve at any moment because there was no point in continuing. She prayed that maybe there was more to be done before she had to log off. The real world could wait.

But even thinking of that caused her to give her head a shake. She’d been inside for a long time, and there was no way of knowing how much time had passed in the real world.

She didn’t really want to leave. And that was the hardest part about being inside something that wasn’t real. Outside of it, she had a life and a husband and responsibilities. Here, it was easy and fun and exciting. That had only been increased with the new application and it was almost scary to her she was feeling such a way.

Closing the door behind her, Lillian turned to the both of them. “The mission was a total success. We have accomplished exactly what we needed to. Great job to both of you. I couldn’t ask for any better agents.”

“Thanks, Lillian.” Jax said, holding Natalie’s hand firmly. “We couldn’t have done it separately. It takes all parts to make sure every mission runs smoothly.” She squeezed his hand.  

“I think we’ve all earned a bit of a celebration.” Lillian said.

It was the point where Natalie expected that either the simulation would end or something else was going to happen. Were terrorists going to burst in through the windows? Would one of them reveal they were actually a double agent?

“What did you have in mind?” Natalie tentatively asked.

“We have the room to ourselves. Camera is off. So, you don’t need to hide anything, Natalie.” The other woman said.

“What do you mean?”

“I mean this.” Lillian grabbed her and kissed her hard. With surprise, Natalie managed to quickly regain her composure, and as the silky tongue of another woman slid into her mouth, she felt the familiar shiver of lust building inside her. The problem was that she was planning on enjoying some time with Jax instead of Lillian.

But when she felt her lovers’ powerful arms wrap around her from behind, sliding her shirt up, she realized that the two of them had even more enjoyment planned after all.

His muscular hands gripped her breasts as she lifted her arms to let him remove her shirt and bra more easily. Tossing them aside, his lips hungrily found her neck, and he sucked on her earlobe. “God, I can’t wait to have you again.” He whispered. Two pairs of lips on her body sent her into another world of lust.

Sucking on Lillian’s tongue hard, she unbuttoned the other woman’s blouse and then tugged the cups of her bra aside to feel two hard nipples under her thumbs as Lillian smiled into her mouth and she felt a tiny gasp of surprise. Rubbing her chest against her gorgeous tits, Natalie felt fumbling at her pants from Lillian and finally broke away.

Skimming down her pants, she turned around and Jax took her into his arms, lifting her up as they were shucked onto the floor. His hands cupped her bare ass cheeks, and they kissed ferociously, Natalie moaning into his mouth.

The stress of the mission was gone, and now it was apparent they all needed to let off some steam. And there was only one way she wanted to do it. Fucking both of them until she couldn’t breathe.

“I need you inside me.” She said into his mouth and kissed him hard again. Lillian cupped her ass from behind and Natalie quickly undid Jax’s belt, his pants coming off with a hard yank and his cock popping into the air. It was thick, hard and ready. Without hesitating, Natalie dropped to her knees and took the head between her lips, sucking hard and going as deep as she could.

“Holy shit.” Jax moaned. He tugged Lillian to him as Natalie sucked him and kissed the doctor hard as well, one hand cupping her ample breast while the other plunged into Natalie’s hair and stroked it while he was serviced by two women at the same time. The scent of sex filled the air.

Lillian came down beside her and Natalie offered her the big throbbing dick she’d made slick with her mouth, the other woman eagerly taking it deep as well while Natalie lifted Jax’s balls and licked them at the same time.

She let her tongue swipe up and across the massive shaft, finding Lillian’s lips to sample along with the turgid shaft. The two women kissed with Jax’s massive penis between their lips, both of them touching each other at the same time.

But he was impatient. Yanking Lillian to her feet, Jax kissed her and then lifted her up, placing her ass on the desk. The papers were swept back and onto the surrounding floor. Natalie watched in awe as his cock slid into Lillian deep and hard, and the two kissed again as the other woman gasped out a high-pitched cry at the length and depth of his penetration of her pussy.

Natalie slid closer to the two of them, rapt with attention and knowing that she would get her turn. Hopefully soon. Her hand explored between her legs, and she knew her slit was dripping wet and ready to receive Jax anytime he wanted to finally claim her. As soon as he was done with his first conquest.

The door suddenly opened. “Hey, so I’ve been thinking about…” As Howard looked up from the papers he was holding, he stopped dead. To his credit, Jax didn’t miss a beat thrusting into Lillian’s pussy as the boss gasped while he fucked her. Howard’s face blushed bright crimson, and he stammered. “Uh…I’ll leave you guys alone.”

Jax looked over and laughed, his magnificent cock still pumping into Lillian’s pussy as she gasped on the desk. Natalie stood up quickly as Howard turned away. “Wait!” Walking over to him, he turned back, and she could see he was nervous, but her naked body swayed seductively.

It was time to see if she could recreate the foursome that she’d had before, and Howard was the perfect person to add to their lovers’ pile, especially since she knew he was well endowed and wanted her. “Don’t go. I need to have some fun too.” Natalie gave him a seductive, pouty look, and Howard gulped but closed the door quickly.

Without waiting for an answer, she pushed him back against the surface and took the clipboard out of his hand, tossing it aside to clatter on the floor. She took his hands and wrapped them around her body, positioning them on her naked ass for him to squeeze it. He sighed and then looked nervous, but his body betrayed any nervous feelings he might have had. He was hard as a rock, and she could feel it.

Like she’d broken through a barrier, suddenly Howard kissed her hard, moaning into her mouth and his hands firmly squeezed her cheeks, separating them and exploring inside the crack. Her pussy was dripping with expectation. Natalie couldn’t wait to enjoy two men, possibly at the same time. The man had perfect timing to get laid without any problem.

“Come over here.” Natalie led Howard by the hand towards the desk where Jax was continuing to fuck Lillian hard, her little cries filling the room. Once they were beside the other couple she sat down and undid Howard’s pants quickly, freeing his cock as the other man stripped the rest of his clothes off.

She hadn’t seen how well built he was when they fooled around in the van, but he was in great shape and now that she could see his dick up close, it was a wonderful contrast to Jax’s length. Thick as a coke bottle and she knew how good it felt stretching her.

The two men looked at each other and Jax just nodded at Howard with a smile as Lillian reached out for Natalie. She stroked her hair as Natalie inhaled Howard’s dick into her throat right beside her.

Sucking hard, she felt Howard’s hands grab her, starting to be more free about what he was doing and guiding her to take him deeper. His head hit the back of her throat and her mouth was stretched to the limit.

His cock was thoroughly coated when she released him, and she motioned to Jax to bring his massive hunk of dick over to her mouth. He slid out of Lillian and the other woman rolled over, leaning into Natalie and kissing her hard, before she slipped Jax’s massive cock between her lips to suck her flavour off him.

Lillian’s lips wrapped around one of her nipples and teased the sensitive tip as Jax fucked her mouth just like Howard had, but this time he was going deeper and making her almost choke. The catching of her breath just made her more desperate for him. She tried hard to open herself up so that he could get even deeper, feeling the rush of Lillian’s mouth on one breast, Howard massaging the other and Jax’s cock invading her deepest oral depths.

The taste was thrilling enough, but being touched by three sets of hands was even more so. She felt Howard’s hand slide down her body and into her wet slit, eagerly spreading her legs and allowing him to penetrate her with a finger, then two. His fingers curled up into her pussy and made it sing with every stroke of his tips against her g-spot.

She glanced up at Jax and pulled him out of her mouth. “I need you to fuck me.” He grinned and moved his glistening cock between her legs, and as Howard removed his fingers, the magnificent dick she’d come to love so much pushed deep into her with one hard thrust, making her cry out with ecstasy.

Jax pumped away at her pussy without any pause, his hands coming to her breasts. Lillian and Howard both moved aside, but then looked at each other and Lillian beckoned him forward, kneeling down on the couch. “I’m too fucking horny to care.” She moaned.

Howard presented his erection and Lillian gobbled it down, sucking him hard, and Natalie could see her lips stretch around his thickness as Howard grabbed the sexy doctor’s hair and guided his dick into her eager mouth.

She was surprised that the doctor and Howard so readily went at each other, but obviously there had been some interest there for a little while, because Lillian was sucking him off with more energy than she’d given Jax, and Howard was looking down at her with a hungry look in his eyes.

As Jax pumped away between her legs, every stroke feeling like glorious, searing pleasure, Lillian quickly stood up and bent over the desk, opening her legs for her new lover. Howard mounted her without hesitation. Now there were two men pumping away at both women and Lillian leaned over, Natalie accepting her lips and a tongue sliding into her mouth as they were both fucked senseless by their men side by side. Moans and sexual heat filled the room.

Four people, all succumbing to the sexual ecstasy of each other and the sounds in the room were moans, wet sucking sounds and slaps of skin. All Natalie could feel was thrills coursing up and down her entire body, being stimulated from every possible place she could think of.

It was a frenzy she never wanted to end.

Jax roughly tossed her onto the floor and Natalie opened her legs to receive him again, his powerful body pumping inside her so she could wrap her legs properly around him. Except this time, he lifted her legs higher and his cock head tickled her ass.

The rush of knowing she could receive him there just made Natalie grip him even harder, and as he pushed forward, she hissed into his ear, biting his earlobe and inch after inch of his massive python slid into her deepest, tightest hole.

With a sudden roar, Howard came hard inside Lillian, her legs tightly wrapped around him as if she was craving his load to get as deep inside her as possible and stay there. Her hips bucked until he was fully drained and then he slid out, coated with white cream. Lillian looked over at Natalie and suddenly she slid into a kneeling position, mounting Natalie’s mouth.

She was so shocked that Lillian was mounting her face she almost missed the heavy dollop of cum that flowed out of her boss. It fell onto her lips, and she licked it up, swallowing the heavy, thick cream as she felt Jax pump harder and faster. He was going to cum inside her and fill her asshole as well. Squeezing her muscles, she wanted to milk it out of him, and didn’t have to wait long.

With a loud bellow, Jax gripped her calves and his cock pulsed hard, releasing a thick stream of heat into her bowels, filling her asshole to the brim with several massive cumshots. He gasped with every thrust and drip of his seed flowing into her. Natalie lay there for a moment, revelling because her ass was filled with cum. And then she had an idea. To give Lillian the same treatment.

Shoving her back onto the desk, Natalie moved on top of her, but this time they fell into a delicious sixty-nine position, her ass planted over Lillian’s eager lips and diving back into her cum filled pussy.

Tasting the other woman’s flowing cunt while she had her ass rimmed and cleaned out by a sexy hot tongue was enough to make her want to grind herself against Lillian’s face.

Her clit grazed across the other woman’s chin, and she came hard against her lips and mouth, crying out in loud peals of excitement as her body shuddered through another insane climax. She hadn’t realized how good it felt to have a woman devouring her pussy. And the flavour of Lillian was intoxicating.

She couldn’t get enough. Her tongue swept through her dripping slit and she was rewarded with thighs clenched around her head and a gasping, sexy ass writhing on her face.

“Fuck, that’s so hot.” Howard moaned as his cock stirred again. Both women looked up, finally coming out of their reverie of lust, and finally Natalie slid off Lillian with shaky legs, looking at the other woman. They fell into another embrace, kissing and touching bare skin while the men looked on.

Finally they both managed to disengage. “Jesus. I guess what they say is true. Work can be fun.” Lillian laughed, and the two women hugged. Natalie felt bare breasts press against hers and it felt gloriously natural. She definitely registered that her new virtual lover was an experience she wanted to enjoy again and again.  

“We should get cleaned up.” Jax finally said. “There’s work to be done. Just because Reznikov is taken care of doesn’t mean there isn’t another threat right around the corner.”

Suddenly, Natalie felt a pang of regret. What was going to happen now? She would be pulled out of the simulation and part of her didn’t want that to happen. Time didn’t pass the same way in the real world as in the simulation, but she would have to go home to Trevor and pretend that her real life was…well, enough.

Just thinking about the mundane way that she might make dinner, head to bed with her IPad and they would watch Netflix on Friday night was, after her experience, enough to make her want to stay. And that was downright scary. Natalie knew that there were probably many people who would experience the virtual scenario she just did and not want to come back. At all.

Because there was a big part of her that didn’t either.


EPILOGUE

When she emerged again from the simulation, as always, Dr. Braun was standing close by. This time, she had a bit of a grin on her face. “Wow, whatever that encounter was, your readings were off the chart. Are you okay?”

“I’m fantastic.” Natalie said as the women hovered around her and unhooked the wires from her haptic suit. “I can’t believe what you guys have done. It’s incredible.”

“Glad you like it. And I hope we can count on you for any future scenarios we want to try out.” Dr. Braun said.

“I’d love that.” Natalie said. “Maybe I should give you my cell number so you can contact me for this. And…maybe anything else?”

Dr. Braun paused. “I’m not supposed to do that, but…” her face blushed red and she quickly wrote something on a piece of paper. “Here’s my cell number.”

Natalie decided to maybe take it a step further. She wanted to test the waters and see if the doctor might come out of her shell in the real world just like she had been in the virtual one. Because now Natalie knew that her deepest desires and the ones that Dr. Braun had were definitely in sync. And that could mean some fun in the real world.

She grabbed her phone and texted the number with a smiley face. “Now you have my number too. Maybe we should grab dinner sometime and talk about the project? Or maybe other things?”

Dr. Braun’s face became even darker red, but she quickly nodded. “I’d love that.”

“Perfect.” Natalie said, taking the further step to hug the other woman with a lingering hold, making sure she whispered into her ear. “I really appreciate you wanting to see me. Outside of work.”

A light shiver crossed the other woman’s body, and she stepped away with a clearing of her throat. “Well. Okay. I’ll finish everything up here.”

As Natalie left the facility, she knew Trevor was eagerly waiting for her to report what happened during her final stage of the simulation. After all, the final bit of the portion he’d been involved in before was just as explosive. He’d be eager to share anything she wanted him to. Especially another woman in their bed.

Now that she had Lillian’s real life contact information, maybe Natalie could set something up. In reality, not simulated.

After all, the real world was much better than the virtual one.

Or was it?

THE END
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