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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 (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.    

“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 joining us again?” 

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 hospital 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.  

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 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 this 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.  The sign for this 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. 

Then there was a silver collar and black leash hanging around her neck.  This 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. This very knowledge instilled in her a profound sense of powerlessness.  Which paradoxically, was very exciting. 

Thus 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.  Here 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.  His 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.  It was a massive and square area, 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 she knew he was serious. 

Natalie 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’.  And 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 control 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.  Then 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 bare 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.” 

He 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, this 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.  The 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 a 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 his rippling torso covered with sinister tattoos and taut muscles.  His 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 phallus, 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 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 butt naked, 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 hole.  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.  Then 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 then, 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.” 

She 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 she enthusiastically bathed 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 thanks 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 these 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 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.  She 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 this, and she 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.  

He 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 she 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.  The 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/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 his torso 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.  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.  She 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….”  He 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.  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…oh dear…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. 

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.”  This inadequacy 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?” 

“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.” 

“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 them 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, 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 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 blouse and skirt like she would wear to the office.  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, and 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 body builder’s ease. 

“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 her lack of underwear.  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.  She was even wearing underwear, 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 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.  His kiss made her knees weak, 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 here 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 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 time 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. 

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.  “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.  With 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 onto his face. 

She felt Jax wrap his arms around her body and find her breasts, cupping them gently.  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.  She 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, Trevor.  Looks like you’re having a good time.” 

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

“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 her 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 myself 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.

Natalie then walked towards the bed, 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. 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.  So…one thing he likes is to have women sit on his face.” 

“He…does?”  This 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 said he wished she would 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.” 

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.  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 face, grinding into him.     

She saw Trevor was once again fully erect, his cock having been intimidated into softness when she had first entered the room, but it was now throbbing 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 onto his throbbing erection.  She 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. 

“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.  “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.” He couldn’t 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.  

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!  OH!  Please!  YES!”  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.  

“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.  Her 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?” 

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.”  

“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.  This 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.  This 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.  “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.  She 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.

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. 

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.  

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

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 him 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.     

Trevor 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. 

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 splodge 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 of 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.  “That was…pretty intense.”  His arm wrapped around her tighter.  “I think I might be sore for a couple of days.”  

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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