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Wet and Vulnerable.




Prologue

Ellette Syber groaned as she awoke from her half-slumber, lifting her aching back off the burlap sack she had slept on. The rickety wheels of the wagon croaked noisily as they struggled over the bumpy road. She got up lazily and stretched her arms out, surveying her surroundings. Indah was sleeping on a makeshift bed of sacks beside her: sharp, angular face looking somehow peaceful in the state of slumber. It seemed to be around midday, judging from the light pouring in from the rips in the canvas, and the damn heat.

Her upper body was soaked in sweat, wet shirt clinging to her petite figure. The heat was getting unbearable now, and Ellette slowly undid the buttons on her shirt, allowing what little air there was to cool her smooth skin. They had been banished from the capital three weeks ago, on charges of public indecency, she glanced back at the sleeping figure of Indah again.

She’d been expelled from the university too of course, and found herself without any option but to go back. Back home to her village, with a lover in tow no less.

By her estimation they were two days' ride from the village of Herbales, her home. The journey had been long and arduous, traveling in the back of a wagon carrying grain, but then, this was all they could afford. Ellette leaned forward now, determined to do something about the humidity in the back of this damn wagon. She clambered her way over the piles of sacks all around her, and managed to reach the back flaps of the wagon. She pulled the canvas back and was greeted by a pleasant breeze on her sweat-slick skin.

“What do you think you’re doing, dressed like that?” a low, playful voice sounded in her ear.

Ellette couldn’t help but smile as Indah wrapped her hands around Ellette’s waist, catching her in an embrace and pulling her back.

Ellette

wiggled a bit in faux resistance but allowed herself to be pulled in by the older girls’ strong arms.

“Ummm..” she sighed a sound of silent resignation, giving Indah the greenlight to go further.

She struggled a little more, trying to get into a more comfortable position, but Indah’s grip was solid, and Ellette found herself immobilized.

Indah started with adminstring her ministrations of pleasure, her lips gently kissed Ellette’s neck. Her hands moved along the younger girls’ sweat slick skin, tracing a slow path through her stomach, and upto her breasts.

“Unnh,” she moaned as Indah’s hands enveloped her breasts and gave them a loving squeeze. Ellette squirmed in position out of pleasure as Indah continued to massage her breasts and kiss her neck.

This is so wrong… she had suddenly remembered her husband.

Indah perhaps gleaned some of the guilt that Ellette was feeling, since she took this moment to turn Ellette around, bringing them face to face.

Indah’s tan skin was streaked with sweat, her hair wet and plastered to her face at places, but her eyes glinted as always, and she still sported her mischievous grin. Apparently, not even banishment could manage to bring down Indah’s spirits.

She started with her tits, nibbling on them and kissing them lightly, inciting small moans of pleasure from Ellette. Warm breaths trailed warm lips as Indah kissed a delightful path down the front of Ellette’s body, making the younger girl shiver with each kiss. She reached Ellette’s breeches, and looked up with a ravenous grin, as if to ask for permission.

Ellette’s only reply was a moan of encouragement.

Indah undid her breeches and pulled them with some awkwardness, given their current accommodations, she slid off Ellette’s panties next, leaving her lower body fully exposed, bare ass resting on the sacks underneath.

Ellette felt a warm, smooth tongue make contact with her pussy. She gasped and opened her legs wider. “Ahh yes,” she moaned in a low tone.

Ellette’s clit was being massaged with great attention and obvious skill.

“Ohhh” she moaned “Yes.. right there” she managed between gasps, wriggling her legs and butt in her state of frenzied pleasure.

Growing pulses of pleasure were coursing through Ellette’s body. She felt the familiar tightening as the muscles in her body flexed with pleasure, every muscle screaming out in anticipation as a glorious orgasm built up in her sex. She raised her butt into the air again and Indah’s hands cupped her buttcheeks from beneath. Indah continued tirelessly with her tongue as the final coils of pleasure built up in Ellette’s pussy, she shuddered, flexing all the muscles in her body as she reached orgasm, every sinew of her being crying out in glee.

Exhausted, and with a rapidly rising heartbeat, she lay back down on the sacks as she felt her lover’s body inch upwards. She made no struggle to open her eyes, Indah’s soft, warm lips touched hers. Slowly at first, but then with more urging. Ellette opened her mouth, kissing back firmly. She let her tongue slide into Indah’s mouth, lips sucking at each other, all feelings of guilt, and her husband, banished from her mind.




Chapter One

Sword at his side, and a pack slung over his shoulder, Jadon Syber walked the old familiar path that led to his home. People looked him over proudly and occasionally some showed their gratitude in words of thanks or encouragement. Children stared and pointed at the sword on his side. No doubt the soldier returning from war cut an impressive figure.

At 5’10 Jadon was of average height, he had a messy mop of blonde hair, that now stood darkened with dirt from the long road home. He hadn’t particularly wanted to be a soldier, but he’d ended up being a decent one, that is to say, only the decent ones make it back.

However, even though all seemed well, Jadon wasn’t at peace. He hadn’t heard from his wife in a while, and while it was true that letters didn’t always get to you in war, he was still uneasy. Uneasy, for more than one reason as he trudged on the path down to his home. The truth was, Jadon had to piss, and he had to go bad.

If he was still with the army this wouldn’t be an issue, he’d simply pull his trousers down and let loose anywhere. But he was back in town now, and civilians possessed much tamer sensibilities.

“Thank you for your service,” an old bald man interrupted Jason's thoughts as they crossed paths. Jadon replied with a curt nod of acknowledgement.

Realizing that he was still quite a distance from his house, he picked up his pace. Jadon was a little worried about his strained bladder now, so he brought his legs closer together in an attempt to alleviate some of the pressure. It didn’t seem to help much.

The pressure was rapidly building in his bladder now. Must be that fucking wine I bought from that swindler. He found his hand involuntarily creeping towards his crotch, he barely caught himself before he could jam it

between his legs. That would paint a pitiful picture, the soldier returned from war, hands between his legs, piss running down his trousers…..

Fuck.Fuck.FUCK! He was screaming in his own head now, his bladder stretched to new limits. I need to pee so bad. He brought his legs even closer together, wedging his dick between his thighs. He quickened his pace again, hobbling down the path with his legs as close together as he could keep them.

He was still a couple of streets away from his home when he felt a solitary jet of hot pee shoot into his underwear, soaking into the material and forming a small wet patch at the crotch of his trousers. Jadon went red in his face and finally gave in, jamming both hands between his trembling legs. Quite the pitiful picture indeed, I just hope no one’s watching. Hands between his legs he stumbled the last couple of steps down to his own street.

Jadon was sweating now, as more pee escaped his tortured Peehole. It shot out and soaked into his clothing again, a few rivulets snaking past his clasped palms and down his thighs.

‘ FUCK I CAN’T BE WETTING MYSELF.’ He continued to scream in his head as he hobbled the last few steps down to the fence of his own house. He made a mad dash across the yard, leaving behind dribbles of pee he leaked along the way. The battle against his bladder was nearly lost as his trousers were already fairly wet by the time he reached his front door.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK.

“ELLETTE!” he screamed, banging on the front door of his own house.

“Open the door, it's me. Let me in quickly” he said even as he lost more piss into his pants. Painfully removing a hand from between his legs he tried the doorknob, and found that the door was already unlocked, cursing his own stupidity he threw the door open and vaulted himself inside.

When he entered the house and saw his wife, rutting naked with another woman, in his own living room, however, he could control neither his surprise nor his waters. He stood there with a slack-jawed expression as a

thick stream of hot pee shot out of his penis. It made its way through his already wet underwear, running down the inside of his legs and down onto the rug underneath, where a sizeable puddle was spreading.

**********************************************************

******************************************

Ellette sucked at Indah’s lips furiously. Wet tongues sloshing around in the shared space that their mouths had become. Indah removed her hand from the back of Ellette’s head and dragged it over her back, tracing a path down to her bare ass. She gave the younger girl’s rump a tight squeeze, eliciting a moan of pleasure.

Ellette had both of her own arms around Indah’s body, with her hands resting on the firm, sinewy flesh of the older girl’s buttcheeks. She flexed and unflexed her fingers, giving repeated squeezes to Indah’s ass. Ellette felt Indah’s hand move over her ass, her nails scraping the topmost layer of her skin and drawing a line from the top of her ass to the very bottom. She then took her middle finger and started rubbing it over Ellette’s sex from behind, gently at first but then with more force.

Ellette’s frantic moans sounded hushed in her throat, in the passion of their kissing. Indah came on more furiously now, kissing Ellette even deeper, her tongue nearly reaching the younger girl's throat. Presumably satisfied with her preparations, Indah let her middle finger enter Ellette’s sex.

The finger warmed by the friction of Indah’s rubbing felt hot and alien in Ellette’s pussy. She immediately clamped her legs shut, and let out a painful moan, but the sadistic smile on Indah’s face seemed to indicate she had only just begun. Ellette found Indah’s other hand slowly coming away from its previous position at one of her boobs and making its way down to her thighs, where it seemed to linger for just a second. Indah moved it inwards then, slowly massaging the soft flesh of the younger girl’s inner thighs, prying apart her clamped legs in slow deliberate motions.

The finger inside Ellette resumed its slow circular motions, eliciting more moans and pleasure. She kissed Indah even deeper, as she let her legs come apart, allowing Indah to slide in another finger. She could feel the two

fingers slowly caressing the walls of her vagina as the pleasure built up throughout her body. She felt the muscles of her lower body flex in anticipation of her incoming orgasm, skin prickling with goosebumps, nipples standing at attention.

“Uh, Uh, UH” the moans in her throat became rhythmic now, rising towards a crescendo.

“Fuck me,” she whispered between kisses. “Uh. Fuck me harder.”

The heat of pleasure was at its peak as Ellette moved her hips to the cadence of Indah’s finger. She was getting closer now, to the delightful orgasms Indah was capable of giving, the likes of which she’d never experienced before. She was getting so close.

Thump Thump Thump.

Had she locked the door? She was beyond caring as she ignored the muted thumping and pressed herself harder onto Indah’s fingers.

ELLETTE.

Had someone said her name? Indah had pulled out of Ellette she realized with a start and was staring at the door. She barely had enough time to rise into a sitting position, when her husband burst into the room.

Ellette was surprised. But the chief concern of her surprise wasn’t her husband’s unexpected arrival, it was the fact that he had entered in wet trousers, growing ever wetter still. The muted pitter-patter of his piss hitting the rug underneath as a puddle of wet shame grew in his shadow.




Chapter Two

Jadon stood there, having forgotten for the moment the sorry state of his trousers, looking on at the scene going on in his own home. His wife lay buck naked in the middle of the room, another woman sitting upright over her, there could be no doubt as to what he had just interrupted. For the next couple of seconds, he simply stood there, mouth hanging wide open.

Strangely, neither woman made an attempt to cover up.

The silence was finally broken when Ellette, his sweet loving wife, spoke up.

“Y..y.. Your letter said you would be a couple of weeks.” she managed to stammer out. “And what happened…” her gaze slid down his torso, onto his still leaking trousers.

“You’ve been cheating on me?” Jadon said in a low tone. “All this time, I’ve been away. And… and… you’ve been here fucking some woman?”

there was no anger in his voice, just betrayal.

“I can explain,” Ellette replied, finally getting up. “It’s not what you think, please. I still love you.”

Jadon cringed back as she stepped toward him. “How can you say that?”

he nearly pled. “How can you say that you still love me while you lie here, in our home? While you lie in our home and fuck someone else? Do you even know what the word love means? The only thing that kept me alive in that hellhole was the thought of you!” He pointed his finger accusingly at her. “ You, my loving and faithful life.” His shoulders sagged now, resignation replacing anger. “What did I ever do wrong? Did I ever hurt you? Did I so much as look at another woman? What did I do to deserve

this Ellette? Just tell me why?” Tears were streaming down his cheeks now, and Jadon cursed himself again for his sorry state.

Ellette stood there, eyes dripping with shame, unable to reply. “I-” she began, but she couldn’t bring herself to say anything.

“The sex.” Jadon looked up through watery eyes to see that it was his wife’s lover who’d spoken now.

Anger flared up in him again, he clenched his fists tightly and nearly screamed. “HOW DARE YOU! WHILE YOU STAND IN MY HOME?

HOW DARE YOU TALK ABOUT MY SEX LIFE?”

“Spare me the theatrics,” his wife’s lover spoke evenly. “She loves you, no one can deny it. But you can’t please her, and every woman needs pleasing.” she eyed him with a grin now, a grin that promised mischief.

“You can stand here and be angry, you can leave your wife, who loves you dearly. Or..” she let the words hang.

“Or?” Jadon found himself whispering. He wanted there to be another option, so desperately he wanted a way to keep his wife. “Or?” he repeated in a louder voice.

“Or I could teach you”

“Teach me what?”

“How to pleasure your wife.” she sauntered over as she said this, and Jadon saw her naked body sway as she walked over to him. For the first time since entering, he had a chance to appreciate her body. She was tall, with athletic legs and great tits. Jadon felt himself getting hard, before instantly realizing another thing: his piss-soaked trousers. He felt his face burn with shame as he remembered he’d pissed himself, in full view of his wife and this woman.

“Aww,” Indah said in a patronizing voice. “Did the little boy have a potty accident? Hehehe.” and she giggled with glee. “Don’t worry little boy,

I’ll get you out of those pissy clothes.” She was behind him now and he could feel her hot breath on his neck.

Jadon flinched as she placed a finger at the nape of his neck. She tapped his neck a few times then let her finger drop, dragging it down his back until it reached his ass. She rubbed her middle finger over the wet ass of his trousers, causing him to shudder and unexpectedly leak a few more drops of piss into his already wet clothing.

“The poor boy is very wet I see.” she giggled again, as she opened her hand wide and grabbed a fistful of his ass. Jadon flinched and tried, only half-heartedly, to pull away.

“Do you want me to stop?” He could feel her hot breath in his ear. “Just say the word and I’ll stop.” she whispered.

But he said nothing. He found that he wanted to say nothing, his fully erect penis told him he wanted this, whatever it was. So he kept his mouth shut.

“Ummm.” Indah slowly whispered in his ear, licking one of his earlobes, her tongue feeling warm and wet on his skin. “ That's a good boy.”

Jadon felt her warm lips kiss his neck from behind, her hot breath steaming on his skin, she kissed him again and again on his neck as she slowly undid the buttons of his shirt with one hand, the other firmly massaging one of his asscheeks. As Jadon’s shirt came off he felt Indah’s other hand moving up his smooth hairless chest, her nails scraping his skin and causing him to shiver.

With her index and middle finger, Indah grabbed a hold of one of his nipples and pressed on it gently.

“Uh,” Jadon groaned, but not because of the pain.

Indah’s other hand had found its way to the front of his pants now, where she undid his belt, releasing his cock.

“It’s not very big,” she said, cradling his cock in her hand. “But I’ve seen smaller” her voice was shrill with excitement. She gave his cock a few tugs and then turned him around so that he was facing her.

He felt her hot breath near his lips and reached out to kiss them, but she grabbed a fistful of his hair before he could get closer.

“Ow.” She pushed on his head, making him drop to his knees.

“Just wait one sec-” he stammered as she pulled his head back and forced him to look up to her face. She was muttering something under her breath, and Jadon felt magical energy twirl around them. A witch? He thought to himself.

His eyes widened and his mouth fell open as he looked levelly at Indah’s glowing pussy right in front of him. It shone with a muted light and transformed, through some magical means, into a thick, 8-inch member.

Jadon’s mouth fell open as he tried to comprehend what was going on.

“Lesson one,” said Indah.

Still holding Jadon by his hair she pulled him closer and pushed her throbbing cock against his lips. “This is how you make someone suck your cock.” his lips parted just a little.

She saw the small opening and rammed her cock inside his mouth.

Jadon almost gagged as the massive appendage entered his mouth. Jadon let his lips curl around the thick penis and used his tongue to lick at the salty tip. Indah pumped her hips and Jadon moved his head back and forth in the same rhythm as Indah.

His lips slid from the middle of her cock to the base with each thrust, and he felt the tip poking the back of his neck each time. More than once he suppressed the urge to gag as she continued to thrust: back and forth, back and forth, until his jaw was sore.

Having overcome the initial shock of a cock in his mouth, Jadon was now beginning to enjoy the experience in earnest. He awaited the release of Indah’s juices in his mouth as she suddenly stepped back, pulling her cock out of his mouth. Jadon looked up with hungry eyes.

“Hehe,” she giggled. “ You want my cock that bad eh?” she mocked.

Jadon felt another blush rising to his face, surprised at his own vulgarity as she put a foot on his chest, and gently pushed. There wasn’t much force in the kick but Jadon obliged and fell onto his back. He felt his naked asscheeks make contact with the wet rug, wet with his own urine, and he felt his face get redder.

“Lesson two.” said Indah, as she sat down in front of where he lay. She lifted up both of his legs in her arms and pushed herself closer near him.

“This is how you fuck someone,” she said and spit on her fingers once.

Suddenly, Jadon found two wet fingers parting his buttcheeks. He jumped a little, and let out a soft whimper. Indah only giggled more.

“It’s okay, just relax. And try to learn something new.” she said softly as she continued to probe the area around his anus.

Wet fingers slowly massaged Jadon’s tight asshole for a while before she let one enter him. He suppressed a moan. In response Indah pushed her finger deeper inside, causing Jadon to wriggle his ass because of the alien feeling.

His body was tensed up, resisting the strange feeling in his anus but Indah carried on. She slid her finger in and out of his ass slowly, his moans rising in sound with every turn. Every time she would go a little deeper, and wriggle her finger around a little more. Jadon’s ass twitched with every insertion, and his back arched out of pleasure. He moaned even louder as she curved her finger, teasing his prostate.

As unexpectedly as she had put it in, Indah removed the finger from his hungry asshole, leaving Jadon unsatisfied.

However, before he could voice a complaint she slid her magical cock forward, into the maw of his already loosened asshole.

Jadon’s entire body was immediately electrified when the magical cock entered his ass. It caused pleasure to ripple through his body as he began to moan and wriggle. Both of his feet were behind his head now as Indah pushed down on his legs, his bare ass pointing up, as she pumped in and out of his ass.

“Deeper,” he pled. “ Please go deeper.. Ahhh” he moaned as she started to go faster.

His ass was fully responding to the fucking now, and Indah’s thrusts started becoming faster.

“Unnh”

“Unnnhgh”

They were both moaning now, lost in the pleasure of the moment. He could feel the soft flesh of her thighs slap against his ass as her magical cock ravaged his hole. Her slow pumps had become steady heaves now and Jadon’s ass was twitching with every stroke.

He tried to move his hand up to his cock but Indah slapped it away and pinned both her hands down, using her forearms to restrain his flailing legs.

Coils of pleasure, originating from his ass, coursed through Jadon’s body as every fibre of his being cried out. He felt his butt shudder as he clenched his ass as tight as he could, biting down on Indah’s cock. He threw his head back and moaned in ecstasy as he came, shooting his load all over her tits.

He lay back, heart thumping as his wife came into view. Something was off however, and not just the fact that he was buck naked, on his back and looking at her upside down. It was something else. Despite all the crazy events of the day, despite the fact that he had just wet himself like a toddler mere moments ago, and despite the fact that he had found his wife and her lover, despite even having gotten fucked by that very same lover’s magical cock, the strangest thing perhaps was that his wife looked at him hungrily, unable to hide her massive, ravenous grin.

The end
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