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The Wedding Guest

May smiled as she watched the bride, her friend, dance with her new husband. They had just finished their first dances, and now other couples were out on the floor with them, but May was flying solo for this event, her husband and her young child both back at home. In some ways it was nice to be able to be out with her girlfriends, which was how she had spent much of the weekend, but at that moment she did wish she could be out on the dance floor with her man.

“My, my, don’t you look delectable this evening.”

May turned her gaze towards the speaker who had sidled up next to her. He was an older man, maybe in late middle-age, with wrinkles that creased his rounded face and hair that had mostly gone gray. At 5’6” and in her heels May stood taller than him, and where she was quite slender, he was rather pudgy with a squat build and beer gut hanging over his belt. She could tell right away she didn’t like him by the way he was looking at her, his eyes casually roving over her body.

“Excuse me?”

“I was commenting on how good you look,” the man said, his eyes once-overing her again before rising to meet her gaze.

At 32 the young Chinese-American woman was quite striking. A routine of pilates, yoga, and running helped her maintain her naturally slender frame, and of course for the wedding she had primped quite a bit. She wore a form-fitting pink dress that ended above her knees and flatteringly emphasized her B-cup breasts. Her long, black hair was styled so it curled into waves as it fell over her shoulders, and her make-up highlighted her delicate, youthful features. May was proud of how she looked, but found having her appearance directly appraised by this creepy, older stranger more cringey than complimentary.

“Um, thanks,” she said, giving him a weak smile and a nod before turning her attention back to the dance floor. She had hoped he would get the hint and move on, but he spoke up once again.

“Here on your own?”

“Yes. My husband couldn’t make it.” She offered that last bit once again hoping it would serve as a hint for this guy to leave. But he persisted.

“Well, maybe we could meet up after the celebrations here, have some fun.”

“I’m married,” she said, turning to face him and raising her left hand to show him her engagement ring and wedding band.

“You will find that won’t get in our way,” the man said, giving her a smug grin.

“Excuse me?” she said, her voice rising with irritation and astonishment.

“502.”

“What?”

“It’s my room number,” he said, still with that smug grin on his face. “You will meet me there at midnight, and as good as you look now, you will be sure to dress even sexier for me, slutty even.”

May just stared at the man, her mouth hanging open in disbelief. She couldn’t even form a retort, her mind too roiled with shock and anger at this man’s disgusting arrogance for her to be able to find the words. She had half a mind to wipe that stupid grin off his face with a nice, hard slap when she heard someone calling her name.

She turned to see her friends approaching and moments later they were ushering her out onto the dance floor. She looked over her shoulder, but the stranger had turned away and was walking off towards the bar. She pushed him out of her head as she began to dance with her friends. He was probably just some drunk asshole, and she resolved not to let his silly comments ruin the evening for her. She smiled as she let her body move with the music.

X-X-X

May didn’t see the stranger for the rest of the party, and she actually was able to push him out of her mind. It was only when she was on the phone with her husband later that the creep popped back into her thoughts.

“Yeah, this total weirdo hit on me,” she said, as she stood in front of the bathroom mirror in her hotel room. “That was really the only bad part of the evening.”

“I’m not surprised that dress drew some attention,” her husband replied with a chuckle. “You looked damn good in it”

“Mmm…thank you, baby,” she said, then giggled. She picked up her make-up brush. “But it was just that he was so obnoxiously insistent, like he was convinced I’d hook-up with him, which is what made it so weird…and kinda creepy.”

“Do you need me to fly out and teach him a lesson?” her husband asked, half-jokingly she could tell.

“I think I’d be heading back home by the time you arrive,” she replied. She started applying some more make-up. “Anyway, he only bothered me for a little bit before disappearing, so no big deal. I do wish you had been here to dance with me though.”

“Me too,” he said. “I miss you.”

“I miss you too,” she said. “But I’ll be home tomorrow night.”

“Yeah, I can’t wait to see you,” he said. “And I think Layla will be excited to have her mommy back.”

“Yes, give her kisses for me when she wakes up,” May said, as she swapped the make-up brush for her mascara.

“I will,” he said. “I love you.”

“I love you too.”

They wrapped up the call shortly after that. After hanging up, May studied her face in the mirror. She had re-applied her make-up but much thicker than she’d worn it at the wedding with smoky eye shadow, blush, and a bright red shade of lipstick made shiny with gloss.

Satisfied, she went back into the main part of her hotel room. Before calling her husband she had laid out all of the different outfit and underwear options she’d packed for the trip, her body mindlessly going through the task as if on autopilot. Now she studied them a bit more closely as she made her selections. She couldn’t think why she was primping herself, the wedding was over after all, but she knew it was important that she did.

At just before midnight she found herself walking out of her room and taking the hotel elevator to another floor. She walked purposefully to the room she was looking for and knocked. It was only when the door opened that she felt herself snap back to reality.

The creeper from the wedding stood in the doorway wearing a bathrobe. He smiled at her, his eyes once again taking in her body.

May looked over at the room number beside the door and saw that she was indeed standing in front of room 502. She started shaking her head in disbelief. What was she doing here?

“You look ravishing, my dear,” the stranger said, as he continued to look her over.

She looked down at what she was wearing, suddenly becoming conscious of how she’d been getting herself ready for the last hour. She’d put on heavy make-up like some sort of tart and picked out the one thong she’d brought with her. She was wearing a black mini-skirt she’d brought for one of the nights she had gone out with the girls. It showed off a great deal of her legs, which were made even more statuesque by the heels she had on. But unlike the more conservative top she had worn out with her friends, May had paired the revealing skirt with just a black bra.

She raised her arms to try to cover herself. She looked like a whore. What if someone had seen her walking around like this? Why was she walking around like this?

Then her mind went back to what this stranger had said to her at the wedding, saying she would dress slutty and meet him at his room. She looked up at him, and he just gave her that same smug grin he’d given her at the wedding. As outlandish as it was, she knew that somehow he was making her do this. She took a step back from the door.

“You will come inside and join me for the evening,” the stranger said. With that he turned and walked into his room leaving the door slightly ajar.

May stood in the hotel hallway. She knew she should leave; she desperately wanted to. She had no intention of spending any time at all with this toad of a man, much less the rest of the night. And yet after only a few moments she found herself following him into the room and closing the door behind her.

The room was much like any other hotel room with a single bed, a dresser with a TV on it, and a small desk with a chair next to the mini-bar. The stranger was sitting in the chair, a drink in hand, as he watched May timidly enter the room and take in her surroundings. She took a deep breath, trying to gather herself, then spoke with as much force as she could muster.

“I don’t know what you’re doing to me, but you need to stop,” she said. “You have to let me leave, or you’ll be in big trouble.”

“You can leave if you want to,” the man said, still with that smile, totally unfazed by her statement. “But you will not. You will chose too spend the night with me.”

“I doubt that,” May hissed.

She turned toward the door and raised her hand to open it. But then she paused. She found she couldn’t bring herself to leave, maybe on some level didn’t even want to. After some time she lowered her hand, realizing the stranger was right, realizing that for whatever reason, she wouldn’t leave. There was nothing stopping her. She didn’t know why, but she was choosing this.

“I think we may have gotten off on the wrong foot. My name is Gary. What’s yours, my dear?”

“May.”

“Well, May, I think it’s time we actually got this night started,” he said. “You will pose for me now while I take some pictures. Like I said, you look ravishing, and I want some record of it.”

“No! I…no one can see me like this,” she said. But she found herself standing still and smiling as Gary picked up his phone and pointed its camera at her.

“Oh, don’t worry, these are for my personal collection,” he said, as he snapped the picture. “You will enjoy modeling for me and providing me pictures of yourself for my pleasure.”

May found herself turning and then looking over her shoulder at Gary, still with a flirty smile on her face. After he took another shot she bent over to give him an upskirt view. As she moved through some different poses for him, she began to feel herself getting aroused.

“Good,” Gary said. “Now you will take off that bra.”

“I don’t know…” May started to say, but she felt her hands already moving to unhook the garment.

“You will enjoy exposing yourself to me,” Gary said, as she tossed the bra onto the floor.

May smiled as she stood topless and let Gary take more pictures of her. She had never let anyone do anything like this before, not even her own husband, and she didn’t think she ever would. But somehow with Gary, this guy she’d just met, it not only felt okay but sexy as well.

“Now you will take off the skirt,” Gary said.

May did so with no objections. She continued to pose for Gary wearing just her thong and heels until he told her to lose the thong as well, and she stood before him in just the heels exposing her well-groomed snatch with the thin landing strip of black hair. She kept it tidy for her husband, the only person who had seen it since they began dating several years ago. But now Gary had seen it too, had a record of it and her whole naked body on his phone, pictures of her with her legs spread invitingly to show it off. These were soon followed by pictures of her lying on his bed pleasuring herself, fingers moving over her clit, her hands squeezing her breasts, her mind lost in a haze of lust.

“Good girl, very nice,” Gary said encouragingly. “Now, May, I must ask, do you enjoy sucking dick?”

“Not really,” she replied. Of course she went down on her husband from time to time, but that was because she cared for him, not because she particularly liked the activity.

“You will suck my dick,” Gary said. “And you will enjoy it. You will become aroused while doing so.”

“No, I…I can’t,” she replied, looking up at him. “That…that would be cheating…”

He just smiled at her and undid his bathrobe, exposing his already hardening member.

May stared at it from the bed. She knew that she should leave, that she couldn’t do what Gary had said she would, that it would really be crossing a line. No, she wouldn’t do it. She had to go.

She rose from the bed intending to do just that, but in two quick strides she found herself standing in front of Gary, and just as quickly she was on her knees, his cock inches from her face.

“This is so wrong,” she gasped, as her hand reached up to fondle him, stroking him gently. It was the last thing she said before taking him between her lips.

“Oh, yeah, that’s nice,” Gary moaned, as May bobbed her head over his member, while stroking along his length. “Look at me while you do that.”

She looked up at him, his cock still in her mouth, to find him holding up his phone, taking more pictures for his collection. These would be the most incriminating, but that worry floated quickly in and out of May’s head. She was enjoying Gary’s cock too much to think about much else. The feel of it in her mouth, against her tongue, the taste of it was all so pleasurable, and she felt herself getting excited as she worked him.

“Mmm…now, you will let me face fuck you,” Gary moaned, as he set his phone down on the hotel room desk. “You will enjoy feeling my cock deep in your throat.”

May had barely registered the words when she felt Gary grab a fistful of her hair and hold her head steady as he thrust his hips forward. She gagged and sputtered around his cock, as he set a steady rhythm, pushing himself deep into her throat Her eyes watered, and she could feel drool running down her chin. She held onto his legs as he took her, trying to maintain her balance as he used her for his pleasure. She had never had anyone treat her so roughly, had never wanted such an experience, but now that it was happening, she didn’t resist.

In fact she found that she was only more aroused. Her mind began to fill in the blanks around Gary’s words, and she found her body responding not just to the wonderful feeling of his cock in her mouth but also to the way he dominated her with it.

“Yeah, that’s right, take that dick, you slut,” he grunted, as he thrust into her face.

May just moaned in response.

Eventually Gary relented. May gasped for air, as he pulled his member, now shining with her saliva, from her throat. She looked up as he picked up his phone again and pointed it at her. She did her best to smile for him, even though she knew she must look a mess.

“Now deep throat me, but keep looking up at the camera,” he said.

Once more she took him into her mouth, but this time she kept going until she just about engulfed all of him. It felt so good, having his cock in her mouth like that. She looked up at him as he took another shot, memorializing the moment.

“Good girl,” he said, smiling down at her. “Now why don’t you go sit on the bed for a moment.”

May let his cock fall from her lips and did as he asked, moving to the bed. Her legs wobbled a bit as she walked. She was still in her high heels, and the strain of squatting in front of Gary as he fucked her face was finally hitting home. She sat down on the bed, then turned to watch as Gary set up his phone on a little stand on the desk so it was pointed towards her.

She knew what was going to come next, and she knew she should really leave, but she couldn’t bring herself to. She had never cheated on her husband or even on any of her past boyfriends, but somehow this creepy, unattractive, older man had broken her down, had her doing things she’d never done or wanted to do, even had her enjoying them. And that was the kicker. Even if she could break the strange hold he had over her and get herself to leave, she was so horny now that she wasn’t sure she’d want to.

Gary finished adjusting the set-up for the phone stand and turned to face her. His eyes moved over her body once again, and it was only at that moment that May realized she was sitting and facing him with her legs spread and her chest thrust out, exposing herself to his gaze. And when he looked at her, lust in his eyes, she felt a little flutter of glee.

“You will have sex with me.”

May felt a soft sigh escape her lips. She knew it would be coming, and she knew now that once he said it, it would happen. She thought that maybe she should resist more, that she should try to fight, but she knew her body would ultimately capitulate.

And besides, she was so horny.

Gary discarded his robe and walked towards her naked, his cock still shiny with her spit, swinging proudly erect in front of him.

May lay down on the bed and spread her legs invitingly, as she watched him approach. She felt her pulse quicken as he climbed onto the bed, positioning himself between her legs. The point of no return was fast approaching, and she felt her stomach churn with both yearning and dread. She let out a moan as he rubbed his shaft along her wet folds. But he didn’t push into her.

“Please,” she moaned, half-hating herself as the word fell from her lips.

“Mmm…please what?”

“Can we just get this over with?” May said, admitting defeat at what would happen, what she would shortly be doing with this man, but still struggling against her desire for it to happen.

“Well that’s not very sexy,” Gary said, pouting and pulling his cock away from her.

“No, please!” she gasped, as he backed away. “Put it in. Fuck me. Please fuck me.”

“That’s better,” he said, giving her that smug grin of his. He pressed his cock head against her entrance but paused yet again. He looked into her eyes as he spoke. “You will enjoy the feeling of my cock inside you more than you’ve ever enjoyed it with any other lover. You will experience feelings of pleasure from it you have never felt before. And you will never again experience more sexual pleasure than you do from my cock.”

And with that Gary thrust forward, his member slowly entering her slick, willing hole.

“Oh my God,” May gasped. She enjoyed sex, but nothing had ever felt this good. Even him just entering her was taking her to new heights of pleasure. And as he began to build a faster and steadier rhythm, it only got better.

“Yes! Yes! Oh! Fuck me! Yes!”

“Oh yeah, that pussy is nice,” Gary grunted. “Just like I knew it would be. You like having my cock in it?”

“Uh! Yes! So good!” May cried out. She wasn’t normally the type to engage in dirty talk or to be overly loud during sex, but she was overtaken by pleasure and beyond any point of care or concern. “Don’t stop! Ungh! Yes! Oh God! I’m…I’m cum — I’m cumming!”

She let out a wail as all of that arousal she’d built up suddenly released. She could feel Gary continuing to thrust into her, his glorious cock increasing the pleasure and prolonging her climax.

When it was over her body went limp, and she let herself sink into the bed. Gary pumped into her a few more times but then stopped and withdrew himself. As she lay catching her breath, May felt him get off the bed. She wasn’t sure where he was going, but she was confident he’d be back. She was pretty sure he hadn’t cum yet. And as she had that thought, she realized she wanted to make him cum, to feel him inside her again and to experience that pleasure.

“Are you ready for more?”

“Yes,” she replied. “I want it. I want more.”

“Good,” Gary cooed. “I want you up on your hands and knees, and I want you facing the camera.”

May did as she was told, positioning herself as he asked on the bed facing the phone propped up on the desk. As she got into position she saw that Gary was holding a bottle of lube.

“Have you ever had anal sex, May?”

“N-no,” she replied, suddenly feeling nervous. She’d had a couple of boyfriends who had wanted to try, but she had never been interested “It’s gross…dirty.”

“Well tonight you will let me fuck your ass,” Gary said, as he positioned himself on the bed behind her.

May tensed as she felt lube splashing onto her backside. She soon felt Gary’s lube covered finger probing her back door, pushing into that forbidden place to spread the lube inside.

“No, please,” she begged. “Can’t…can’t you just put it back in my pussy?”

“Oh, don’t worry, my dear,” Gary said, as he dropped the bottle of lube onto the bed. “You will enjoy having my cock inside your ass as much as you enjoy having it inside your pussy.”

May didn’t find that very reassuring, but just as before, she found she couldn’t resist as Gary pressed his cock head into her opening. She gasped as he penetrated her, her fingers curling in the bed sheets, her body tense as it anticipated pain and discomfort.

Instead she felt pleasure.

“Oooh,” she moaned, as his cock pushed further inside her. She felt her body begin to relax That made it easier for Gary to drive deeper inside her, which only increased her pleasure.

“Oh yeah, that’s a nice tight ass,” Gary grunted. “Look into the camera. Tell me what’s happening.”

May raised her head to turn a lustful gaze directly at the cell phone’s camera. She couldn’t believe she was doing this, couldn’t believe how good it felt. Saying out loud what was happening somehow made it even more surreal.

“You’re fucking me in the ass.”

“And you like having my cock in your ass, don’t you?” Gary said, his voice heavy with exertion, as he continued to thrust into her.

“Yes!” May moaned. “Oh…feels so good.”

“Well this hole is just for me,” Gary growled, his words emphasized by the sound of his hips slapping against her rear. “You will only ever let me fuck your ass. Not even your hubby will get to experience this.”

“Ungh! Uh-huh!”

“Speaking of hubby, don’t you enjoy my cock so much more than his?”

May let out a moan of pleasure but didn’t respond. She had obviously already betrayed her husband, broken her vows, even let this stranger she’d just met enter a part of her body she’d denied from anyone else. As far as she’d already gone, answering that question felt like yet another betrayal, and so she held out, refusing to say.

“You will answer the question, and you will be honest,” Gary said, emphasizing his command with a smack on her ass.

“It’s so much better! You fuck me so much better! I love your cock! It’s so good! Feels so good!”

May’s admissions flooded from her mouth in a wail of pleasure and defeat. She looked right at the camera as she spoke, feeling a kind of perverse joy in knowing her betrayal and degradation were being captured for posterity. She could feel herself getting closer to another orgasm, her arousal building from the dirty talk and her forced admissions.

“That’s right, slut,” Gary growled. “You will never enjoy sex with anyone else as much as you enjoy it with me.”

May knew when he said that that it would be true, that her husband (or anyone else) would never be able to pleasure her like this, and because of that her life now would never be the same. And somehow that knowledge pushed her right over the edge. She let out another wail of pleasure as her second immense orgasm of the night ripped through her body causing her to shake. She felt Gary’s cock moving in and out of her ass the whole time as she rode the wave of her climax. Then she collapsed forward onto the bed, spent.

Gary pulled out of her and gently helped her flip over onto her back. He moved between her legs and pushed into her pussy once again, forcing a little gasp of pleasure out of May. Then he positioned himself over her, as he sunk his length into her, so he was looking down into her still-dazed eyes.

“I’m close, baby,” he said, before issuing yet another command. “You will have the biggest, most pleasurable orgasm of your life every time that I cum inside one of your holes or on your body from now on.”

May just moaned in response. She was almost like a rag doll at this point, worn out from two of the biggest orgasms she’d ever had in her life. She lay limp as Gary moved inside her, enjoying the feel of his cock within her but thinking that surely her body couldn’t take any more, that it couldn’t rev up to that state of climax yet again.

“Ungh, ungh, oh here it comes!” Gary gasped.

She felt him tensing. Felt him shooting inside of her. And out of nowhere her body exploded in pleasure. Wave after wave of orgasmic bliss surged through her. She could feel her fingers gripping the bedsheets, her legs against Gary, and her hips thrusting up into his. Her throat felt hoarse, but she wasn’t even sure if she was making a sound. Nor did she care. The pleasure overwhelmed her.

And then the world went black.

When May came to she was lying alone on the bed. For a moment she thought she was in her hotel room, that everything that had happened was some kind of very intense dream she was just now waking up from. But then she heard some movement and turned her head to see Gary still naked by the desk looking at his phone.

So it had all been real.

She wasn’t sure how to feel about that. Still bathed in a post-orgasmic haze, she felt content, and there was definitely a part of her that was excited about the possibility of experiencing all that pleasure again. But she also had a feeling of trepidation about what that would mean, how it might change her life, and frankly destroy her marriage and her family. Gary had certainly brought her more pleasure than anyone ever had, and she knew he was the only one who could make her feel that way again. But she still loved her husband and now she felt guilty about what she’d done and worried about what Gary might make her do next. She knew by now that she couldn’t resist his commands, and while there was a part of that she had begun to find thrilling, she was scared to think where it might lead.

“Ah, you’re up,” Gary said, noticing her. He waved the phone at her. “I think there are some great pics and video here. We can look at it later. You will enjoy seeing it.”

“If you say so,” May purred, knowing she would. She had never thought about recording herself during sex, but now she was curious what she looked like.

Gary began walking towards the bed, and May shifted to make room for him. As he climbed onto the mattress, she raised her legs to slip off her heels, which she had been wearing through the entirety of their sexcapades. Then she settled onto the bed, getting under the covers and curling up next to Gary. She had decided she would spend the night after all. Though she had no doubt that Gary would want to take her again, her body desperately needed some rest at that moment. But she knew she wouldn’t be able to sleep until she got some answers from him.

“Are you going to make me leave my family?” she asked in a small voice.

“So you’ve realized I could make you do that,” he replied.

He gave her that smug grin, which May now understood came from earned confidence. He could make her, and she assumed others, do whatever he wanted after all. He reached out and gently touched her face, and his smile then shifted into something more kind.

“You don’t have to worry,” he said. “You will go home and go back to your life. You will act towards your husband and family as you did before. And you will love them just as much as you always have.”

“Thank you,” May said, letting out a sigh of relief.

“But in addition to that, you will be my slut,” he said, the smile turning smug again. “You will feel no guilt over it, you will simply accept it as part of who you are. You know I am the only one who can bring you true sexual pleasure, and while you may love your husband, may even enjoy being intimate with him, you will yearn for me and the pleasure only I can bring you whenever we’re apart.

“You see, May, I don’t want a wife or a full time lover,” he continued. “I want you to be one of my sex slaves, and as such you will go about your life as you see fit, but you will always be ready, willing, and eager to serve me when I want you. In the spirit of a wedding, since we met at one, I vow that you will be my submissive, horny, slut, happy to serve and pleasure me until death do us part.”

Gary moved forward and kissed her. May felt herself responding, her mouth opening, her tongue playing against his, as he pulled her to him. She could also feel the weight of his words, the relief that she would go back to her life, her family, tied together with this new and fundamentally deep desire to live to serve Gary, to bring him pleasure and receive pleasure in return. It was like she could already feel her life changing, the trajectory of it shifting into something new.

“Do you feel better now, pet?” Gary asked after breaking away from the kiss.

“Yes,” May purred, leaning in to kiss him again. Pulled close she could feel that he had gotten hard. She snaked her hand between his legs as they continued to make out and fondled his member, gently stroking it. Then she broke the kiss and guided Gary onto his back before straddling him and lowering herself onto his wonderful cock.

“Oh yes,” he moaned, as her soft folds engulfed him. He placed his hands on her hips as she began to ride him. “You’re mine now.”

“Yesss,” May moaned, already losing herself to the pleasure of feeling him inside her.

“Tell me,” he insisted.

“I’m your slut, your fuck toy, your sex slave,” she said, looking into his eyes as she spoke, confirming to him the new truth of her life.

“And you want this?”

“Yes, I want this,” she replied without hesitation. “It’s good. It feels — ungh — so good. Yes! Oh! Fuck me! I need it! I need this cock! Oh! Oh God! Yes!”

X-X-X

May slept on the flight home the next afternoon. She had caught some shuteye after her second round of sex with Gary — curled up next to him, both their bodies sweaty from exertion — but not as much as she was used to. She woke before him in the morning and decided to wake him in turn with a nice blow job. She hadn’t done anything like that before, but it felt appropriately slutty, and she thought Gary would approve. She was right, and it ended up leading to her getting face-fucked, and Gary blowing his load all over her face. She had never let anyone do that to her before, finding the whole thing too degrading, but as soon as she felt his cum landing on her face, she had an explosive orgasm, and she knew then that not only would she let him do that again, but that she wanted him to.

He joined her in the shower while she was cleaning up, and that quickly led to yet another round of sex. She had to admit he had impressive stamina in that department.

She left Gary’s room not long after that, though not before he filled her head with some new commands for when she was back home. She had taken the stairs down to her room and felt fortunate not to have run into anyone she knew on her walk-of-shame. While she had found new joy and purpose in life, she knew her friends and family wouldn’t approve and that it would be best to keep this aspect of herself hidden.

May arrived home the next evening and was happy to see her husband and child again. She even had sex with her husband that night, and he got her to cum, like he so often had before. Of course the pleasure of it paled in comparison to what she felt with Gary, but she still enjoyed the intimacy and comfort of it.

She had worried she might obsess over Gary, that the pleasure and new purpose he had given her would overshadow her old life, but she found that was not the case. Over the next few days she slid easily back into the routines and relationships of her daily life. Things went back to normal, like Gary had said they would.

Or almost back to normal at least…

X-X-X

“Mmm…oh yes, baby. It feels so good.”

May moaned as she slid herself up and down the life-like dildo that was suctioned to the floor of her bedroom. In her right hand she held a small vibrating wand over her clit that helped increase her pleasure and stimulation. Her left hand fondled her breast and tugged at the nipple, exposed in the cupless bra she was wearing. She had done her make-up thick and slutty, just like she had when she went to Gary’s room, and she wore a garter belt that attached to fishnet stockings.

“My pussy is so wet right now imagining your cock,” May said in a husky voice as she gazed lustfully into the camera of her phone, which was set up on a stand across the room. The ring-light behind it made sure that her mostly-naked body was well lit and would be clearly visible in the recording.

“I can’t wait to feel you inside me again. I bet you’re hard now, imagining this tight, wet pussy wrapped around your cock as I ride you just like this. Mmm…oh yes…”

May continued to work herself, her hips beginning to move fast as she pushed towards her climax. The words she was saying for Gary only made things hotter. Knowing he would be watching this later and stroking that glorious cock made her hugely aroused. As she got closer, she thought of him cumming while he watched her recording, and the thought of how she was able to please him like a good little slut, even from afar, pushed her over the edge.

“Ungh! Yes! Cumming! I’m cumming for you!”

Her body spasmed with release, and the orgasm that spread through her was almost as good as being with the man himself, just like he had told her it would be. When she came down from the high of it, she collected herself and looked into the camera again.

“Thank you, Master, for allowing me the pleasure of serving you,” she said. “I hope you enjoyed watching.”

She took the dildo out of her cunt and made a show of running her tongue along it, tasting her own juices in the process. Then she ended the session by blowing a kiss to the camera.

After cleaning up and taking a shower, she uploaded what she had filmed then deleted it from her phone She sat naked in front of her computer, as she made some minor edits to what she had shot. When she was satisfied, she moved the file into the Dropbox account that Gary had shared with her and erased the file from her own computer.

The account was already populated with the photos and videos he had taken from their night together. His instructions had been for her to give him more things to look at whenever they were apart. It had taken her a little while to discreetly gather the things she had needed, like the new dildo and sexy clothes, even the camera-phone stand and the ring-light, but now she had them, along with some more fun toys, and she was sure she could upload things more regularly. She felt a warm feeling just thinking about how pleased that would make him.

Having completed her task for the moment, May began to idly flip through the photos in the Dropbox. She felt herself getting hot again as she took in the pictures of her posing sensually for the camera, of her with Gary’s dick in her mouth, or the one he had taken of her after he’d given her her first facial.

She looked at the clock on her computer and saw she still had a good amount of time left before she had to pick up Layla from school. With a smile she reached for her wand vibrator and opened the video of her and Gary having sex. The sound of her moans from the computer speakers filled the room, and May sighed with pleasure as she turned on the wand and watched her Master take her. She thought of how amazing he felt inside her, the earth-shattering orgasms that only he could give her, and she hoped it wouldn’t be too long before she could enjoy more than just watching videos of their time together.

X-X-X

To enjoy another story about a wife being mind-controlled to serve the sexual whims of a man who is not her husband, check out Reunion Revenge.
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