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HOTEL ROOM SURPRISE

"I'm definitely looking forward to tonight." Joshua's excitement was visible in his eyes, and the way he gripped Deana's hand made her smile. After an anniversary dinner, they were on their way to a hotel she had chosen. Joshua only knew she had something special planned for after dinner, but he had no way of knowing what it was.

Even though Josh had certain sexual eccentricities, he was a decent lover and the two of them had shared many fantasies together. His proclivity for dressing up in women's attire was the most extreme of them all. And Deana didn’t mind that at all. In fact, stripping him of female lingerie drove both of them crazy.

But the biggest one was his insatiable need to be tethered. He'd mentioned it before, and each time they played with it, his body became almost possessed. Deana would restrain him, and then whisper in his ear about fucking another man while he was bound and helpless during some role play sessions. It was always followed by a massive explosion of sexual energy for both of them.

Josh was in for an even larger surprise tonight, and there was a plan in place that he was completely unaware of. Deana wasn't sure whether he was ready for what was going to happen. She prayed it wouldn't backfire, and that it would provide them with exactly what they wanted. Well, at least what she wanted.

Dinner had been delicious, but she could see Joshua was eager to go back to the hotel room for the second half of their evening to begin. Deana had packed a bag just for him, filled with women's clothes she knew he liked. Accepting his fetishes was one of the things that made him so dedicated to her, and she planned to take advantage of that tonight. He just had no idea how dedicated he would need to be.

She handed him the bag after they walked into the hotel room. It had been carefully selected.

"There's a dress I picked out for you in there. Put it on, and then I'll have some more surprises in store for us." Josh smiled and enthusiastically accepted it, practically dashing to the ensuite.

He was nicely clothed as he got out of the restroom. The silky black stockings concealed his regular leg hair, while the thin fabric of the panties confined his cock and balls. He strode into the bedroom in the heels Deana had packed for him, wearing a camisole over his top. He was pretty beautiful with his hair slicked back and some light makeup on. But she was certain that no part of him was going to approach her.

"How do you feel?" he inquired. Seeing him as a woman was always slightly jarring to her, especially thinking about the fact he wanted her to dominate him.

"You have a flawless appearance.” she reassured him, "I love that thing on you." Deana tenderly kissed him as she walked up to him, the sheer material pressing against her blouse. Kissing him was always nice as a woman. He was gentle with her.

His hands travelled down her body, and she could already tell he was turned on just by looking at him. The panties were bulging with an erection. Deana sighed as she stroked it. Josh moaned and she squeezed him, trying to tease out more.

It was now time to put her plan into action.

She motioned to the chair and said, "You should sit down. There's also a surprise in the bag that I thought you'd like."

Josh grinned and said, "Ooh...okay!" he sat down after walking to the chair in his heels. Deana imagined idly how it would feel to have him on top of her with the stockings rubbing against her legs, seeing him dressed in women's apparel. But it wasn't the point of the evening. They’d done that before. What they were about to do was something she’d never experienced.

She walked to the bag and dug into the bottom, where two cuffs and two small pieces of rope had been placed. Holding them up to show him, his eyes went wide and he grinned. “Are those for me?”

“They definitely are. I want to make sure you can’t go anywhere. We’ve talked about this.”

“Yeah, but I thought it would be on the bed. Why don’t we get comfortable on there? We can use the headboard.” he asked.

“I want to use the chair. Don’t worry, you’re going to have a lot of fun.”  

“This is kinkier than usual, babe.” he said. “But I like the idea.” his arms easily fixed to the arms of the chair and Deana did the ropes up tightly. Then his feet followed, the cuffs fitting well around the legs and trapping all his limbs to the piece of furniture. “And what do you have planned for me all trapped like this?” his eyes looked upa t her, and she could see that he was rock hard, the tip of his erection poking out now through the panties.

She leaned over and kissed him gently again. “Just wait.”

Standing up and pulling her shirt over her head she let him see that she was wearing her sexiest bra, a dark blue lace number that pushed her breasts up and together perfectly. He grinned and shifted in the chair when he saw it. “I love that set.”

“Too bad it isn’t for you.” Deana replied. His face suddenly fell.

“Deana, what do you-”

Suddenly a knock came loudly at the door. Josh looked startled, “Who’s that?” he said. His arms started to struggle at his bonds. “Di…I’m dressed like…”

“Like a girl? That’s just the way I wanted you.” she said. The big reveal of her ultimate plan for the night was about to take place. “Our surprise guest is here.”

“What are you talking about?” she watched him struggling at his bonds and he pleaded with her. “Deana!”

The whole situation had been set up days ago. She had downloaded an app and found a few guys that were willing to perform with her in front of her partner. It wasn’t like a hot guy was going to turn down free no strings sex with a strange, especially one as hot as she was. After culling them down and talking to them about what she wanted, Deana had chosen her stud for the night. Once she saw a picture of his cock, the deal was sealed. And Joshua was going to be tied up, watching it all.

Deana opened the room door and a man stood there. He had dark wavy hair and deep brown eyes. What was even better was his athletic body and muscles that bulged out of his arms from his short sleeved black shirt. Tight slacks showed off his sexy legs.

“Hey there.” he said, walking into the room. Deana turned to face Joshua.

“Joshua, this is Brad. He’s going to be my partner for the evening and you’re going to get to watch us. Isn’t that exciting?” the shock on his face was perfect to her. Even though he hadn’t been expecting it, Deana knew this was what he had always fantasized about. “He’s going to pleasure me for a while, and you get to watch it. Like a good cuckold should.”

Deana could see in his eyes he was confused, but then a dawn of realization came over him. He sat in the chair silently grinding his teeth while Brad took his jacket off and hung it on the back of the door. She could tell he was upset but thinking about what was about to happen. The trap had been set, and now he had to deal with it.

“Hey, baby.” Brad said. “This is the guy you told me about?” he looked over at Joshua and sneered. “So, you’re into watching your lady get fucked real good? Well, you’re going to get your wish tonight. I’m going to take care of her and her sexy body.” He turned towards Deana. “Damn. That outfit is sexy as fuck. Can’t wait to peel it off you slowly.”

The restraints went taut again as Joshua struggled to move off the chair, but he was helpless to stop what was about to happen. Even though it seemed cruel, Deana knew it was what he really wanted. He had described the fantasy to her many times. And she was ready to deliver. Especially with such an attractive partner.

Brad walked over to Deana and kissed her hard, his tongue sliding into her mouth and his hands gripping her breasts through the lacy bra she wore. He undid her pants as she accepted his tongue into her mouth and then slowly pulled them down to reveal the matching blue lace panties to the bra she wore. He knew exactly what he was there to do, and that was to make her moan in front of Joshua.

“So sexy baby…you wore this lingerie just for me, didn’t you?” he said.

“I wore it for both of you.” she replied. “But you’re the one who gets to take it off me.” Brad grinned.

“Deana…Jesus, this is…” Joshua stammered. She turned to face him.

“What? This is what you wanted, right? To watch me with another man? I know all about your little fantasy. Especially dressed in that sexy lingerie. You like to wear women’s clothing all tied up while you watch me fuck another man, don’t you?”

Deana kissed Brad again hard, this time with more tongue and lots of moaning. His hands went straight to her pussy, rubbing the thin material between her legs. It was hot and wet already. “Mmm…you’re already nice and wet for me.” he sighed, “Let me see those sexy tits of yours.”

Turning to face Joshua she reached behind herself and undid the bra, letting it fall away from her breasts. They weren’t spectacular, but the size and large nipples were always enticing to the men who had the luck of seeing them. The nipples felt hard as rocks. Brad’s mouth moved to her neck and kissed her there hungrily while his hands fondled her breasts from behind. Joshua was only a couple of feet away and she could see him straining at his bonds.

“See his hands all over my tits, Josh? Fuck, that feels good.” Deana moaned. Joshua’s face was a mixture of hurt and then he seemed to resolve himself to what was going on and she saw him relax, breathing hard. Brad was busy grinding his hips into her ass. She could feel him hard and girthy behind her.

“Let’s get your pants off, Brad.” she sighed. He had already texted her a picture of his cock. It was an essential part of knowing that he was the right fit for what she had planned, and when Deana saw it, the size and girth sealed the deal. It looked fantastic, and he even sent her a sexy video of him jerking it that got her incredibly wet.

Brad stepped back and undid his belt, skimming both his jeans and boxers down and his cock sprung free. Just like his pictures, it was a decent length and quite thick. Deana couldn’t wait to feel it and show Joshua how well she could handle a cock that stretched her properly.

Once his shirt was off, he stood there naked, his muscles flexing in the light. He had tattoos covering his shoulders and arms. He was the ultimate bad boy she wanted to fuck in front of her bound up cuckold.

Stepping into him, Deana kissed him again and grabbed his cock with her hand, stroking it as she felt it get even harder. The way it grew made her hot between her legs because she could anticipate how it would feel fucking her.

“See? This is what a real dick looks like. Not that tiny little thing you’ve got, Josh.” as Brad’s cock grew to full length in her hand Deana started to salivate. Dropping to her knees, she made sure he was positioned so Joshua had a clear view of what her mouth was about to do. His cock head was already throbbing, and when she slipped it into her mouth and swirled her tongue around it Brad gasped and grabbed her by the hair. “Fuck, yeah. Suck that big dick.”

Deana had always been told by all the men she’d been with that she could really suck a cock, and part of it was because her mouth liked it so much. Having a man at her mercy, his most sensitive organ between her lips and being able to control exactly how much or how little pleasure he got was so much fun. Almost intoxicating.

One of her favourite games with Joshua was to get him fully hard and ready to pop, then tuck his erection back into his pants and send him on his way or tell him to go jerk off in the bathroom. Sometimes he would look at Deana pathetically and whine about it, and then her legs and mouth would be closed for a while. At least for him. It was ridiculously easy to hop onto Tinder and have a guy at their door within hours if she needed to get fucked. The first time he encouraged her to try it, she was shocked at how easy it was.

“Damn. You really know how to fucking blow.” Brad’s hands moved deeper into Deana’s hair and pulled on it, forcing her mouth harder on his shaft so she gagged a bit. It made her eyes water perfectly. Joshua and Deana had role played many times about her sucking another man’s cock in front of him, and the fact it was really happening had her body ready for anything. She wanted them both to get every ounce of pleasure out of the fantasy.

With loud slurping and noises from her throat, she coated her new lover with saliva, getting him ready to mount her pussy. As she sucked, she slipped her panties down her hips and finally was naked and ready for him to claim her body. Joshua was still breathing hard and struggling, but now his expression was fascinated, and Deana could see he was rock hard. She made sure to stand up slowly and bend over. “Fuck baby, I’m so wet right now from sucking Brad’s big dick. Look at my pussy.” Her hand went between her legs, spreading the lips and showing off the fact she was ready to get fucked.

Now it was finally time. She got onto the bed on all fours, angled so that Joshua could easily watch them. The two lovers were only about five feet away from the chair he was restrained in and Deana could see a defeated but intense expression on his face. He was fully erect under his panties and his cock head was leaking a wet spot onto his panties and stockings. Turning to Brad, she pulled him towards her from behind.

“Get inside me.” she felt like a slut, which was exactly what she wanted Joshua to see. Her spread pussy, ready for a big cock to fuck it while he watched, helpless to stop anything. Brad stepped up behind and grabbed her hips, fondling the ass cheeks while he rubbed his cock up and down her dripping wet slit.

“Can’t fucking wait for this pussy.” he growled, and then pushed into Deana hard. His cock was thick and long, and he thrust fast, making her squeal with the sensation of being filled almost all at once. It was like a real man was claiming her for once.

He withdrew slowly and his cock was already coated with her juices. “Look at that, Joshua. Your girl made my cock all slick.” Deana looked over and saw Joshua transfixed by the sight of his cock covered with her white cream. And no condom to speak of. Raw and intense.

“Shut up and fuck me.” she commanded. “Don’t worry about him, he isn’t going to do anything. He just loves to watch me get fucked.” Brad spanked her ass cheek with his hand and then thrust in again, hard and deep just like the first time. She gasped as he bottomed out inside her.

“Yeah? You’re going to be my little slut aren’t you? You and your cuckold boyfriend.”

“Fuck yes.” Deana hissed. “Show him how a real man can fuck me.”  

Two hands gripped her ass cheeks and he started to pump into the slick pussy with long, hard strokes. She could feel his balls slapping against her as he growled every time his cock filled her tunnel. “Yeah…yeah…so good…” he moaned.

“FUCK! YES!” Deana cried. The sensation of him plumbing her deepest depths was incredible, especially knowing that Joshua was watching them fuck like animals. Especially uncovered, his cock gave her the perfect amount of friction. Brad was hammering into her slit from behind hard, giving her exactly what she was looking for. Deana kept up the play by play, enjoying describing to her cuckold exactly what he was doing to her.

“My pussy is so fucking full…he’s fucking me so good. I can feel every inch of his big cock, baby. In fact…if he keeps going I’m going to cum all over him.” as she said it, her ass felt Brad tighten his grip on her hips and grab a firm hold of her hair, yanking on it to give her just enough pain. It added the perfect rough element to what he was doing and sent a bolt of pleasure straight into her pussy.

“Yeah…yeah…keep gooooing…ooh…I’m close…don’t…STOP!” she gasped as Brad kept his relentless assault going. Within moments Deana felt her body start to spasm and she screamed out as a massive orgasm washed over her body.

“FUCK! He just made me cum so hard!” she continued to push back into Brad as he growled on top of her. “Now I want you to watch him fucking me. Watch what a real man does to my pussy.”

Sliding away from Brad, he groaned and positioned himself in front of her. Deana turned and slid him into her mouth again, enjoying the taste of his thickness covered with pussy juices. Once he was thoroughly cleaned and she knew Joshua had a nice view, she pulled Brad onto the bed and positioned him for mounting. The angle was perfect for Joshua to see his cock inside her pussy as she slid up and down on top of her new lover.

“OH! He’s so fucking big.” Deana cried as she pushed down onto Brad’s big cock and felt it stretch her pussy again. He went even deeper this time, and the angle was pushing against all her most sensitive areas. Sometimes Deana would ride her large dildo at home and tell Joshua how much she wanted it to be another man’s cock, and now she was experiencing it in reality. It was perfect and had her ready to cum again in no time.

“Can you see my pussy coating his cock? It’s so fucking wet. I’m dripping cum all over him.”  she sighed. Continuing the up and down motion, her body slowed down and she bent forward to give Joshua a really good look. “That’s what a real man looks like fucking my pussy.”

Deana knew he could see every movement of the sexy slit being filled with another man’s cock, and he was enjoying watching it. Josh had never stopped having an erection the entire time she had been kissing and fucking Brad. There was no way if his hands were free he wouldn’t have been stroking his cock, especially with panties on.  

“I should let him cum inside me and make you lick it out. But I have a better idea.” she said as Brad slowed his thrusts. “I really want to feel his big load shooting into my pussy. Your dick never gives me enough cum. But I have a better idea. You ready to cum for me, baby?” Brad nodded, smiling up at her. Deana knew he was happy to fulfill whatever she wanted, as long as he had the chance to fuck her again.   

Pulling herself off Brad and sliding off the bed, the two men watched her raptly as she strutted in her nakedness towards the bathroom. Brad’s muscular body was flushed with sweat. He felt fantastic. Deana was a lucky girl that she could fulfill her desires with her boyfriend bound and unable to interfere.  

The idea she had was something Joshua had mentioned in passing months before, and the couple had even watched a porn short about it, but Deana hoped he had forgotten by now. That way he would be surprised, but still get something that she knew he wanted.

She walked back out holding one of the drinking glasses from the bathroom. “Now, I’m going to fill this glass with his cum and then you’re going to drink it like a good boy.” Josh’s eyes went wide but a smile flitted across his face. He had talked about drinking cum before, sometimes from multiple people at the same time. Now it was time to see if he would really enjoy it.

Deana knelt in front of her lover, and Brad eagerly pushed his slick cock into her mouth, entering her lips roughly. The thickness of him filled her mouth right away and she started sucking him hard, swirling her tongue around the head. Tasting her own pussy along with his sweat.

“Yeah, that’s it, you little slut. Fucking drain my cock.” Brad said, pulling her hair hard with a moan. “That’s it. I’m close…keep going…”

Deana could feel him swelling in her lips and that was always the way she knew her men were ready to pop. And now it was time to share his big load with Joshua.

Her mouth came off him, and she took his glistening shaft into a hand, pumping it slowly. As Joshua watched, Deana jerked his cock, licking the tip while Brad groaned louder and then started to buck his hips. “Fuuuuck…yes…I’m cumming…AH!”

She quickly held his big cock at the mouth of the glass and the head spurted a thick stream of white into the container. It was massive, and filled the bottom of the glass quickly. Another large spurt followed.  Squeezing him gently to get every last drop of his seed, she saw Joshua’s eyes go wide. Brad’s hips relaxed and he moaned, falling back onto the bed.

“That was so hot, baby. A nice big load for my cuckold to drink.” Deana moaned. His cock was still so long and magnificent she couldn’t help but lean forward and lick it one more time. The glass in her hand looked like it was half full of his cum.

Now it was time to humiliate Joshua properly. Walking over to his chair in her heels, Deana pushed the glass towards him. “Time for you to drink his cum now, Joshua. Taste what a real man does when he fucks a woman.”

His eyes were wide with shock, but then she looked down and saw his exposed cock throbbing, covered slightly by the silky panties he was wearing. He had been getting turned on watching them for sure. He tilted his head back and opened his mouth, closing his eyes.

Deana placed the edge of the glass at his lips and tilted it, allowing the sticky cum inside to slide down like a thick syrup into his mouth. “Mmm…doesn’t his cum taste good? Make sure to get it all.” his tongue was covered, and Joshua pulled the thick cream into his mouth and swallowed, then held out his tongue again for more.   

Now it was finally time to allow him to have some pleasure. Her pussy was still throbbing from Brad being inside her, and she knew that what Joshua really wanted was a bit more teasing and torture. Her hand reached into his panties and wrapped around his throbbing dick, already coated with his precum from watching her fuck another man.

“I don’t know if I should let you cum.” his moans turned into desperate cries. Every time she felt his cock start to swell, Deana slid her hand down to the base and squeezed him hard, making sure that his body relaxed before she started again. “You’ve been a good boy, though. So maybe I should.”

“Please baby…please. I’ll be good. Please…” he begged, his teeth gritting and his entire body tense.

Her fingers traced around his swollen head that looked purple under her hand. His tip was leaking drop after drop of precum, and it was easy to spread it around to help lubricate the strokes. By the time Deana had denied him several times he was tearing at the chair with his hands. With the way his balls were swollen and from the colour of his cock she could tell he was almost in pain from her denial.

“Please…Deana. I need to…” she squeezed him one more time, and he gasped even louder. There was the beginning of tears welling at the side of his eyes. Whatever he unleashed, it was going to be one of the most powerful orgasms he had ever felt. At least that’s what she was hoping for.

“Okay Joshua. Here you go.” Deana knelt down in front of him and started to jerk his slick cock with long, even strokes. His head rolled back and he started to gasp right away. Pulling his cock down, she pointed it at her bare breasts so that he could explode all over her like she knew he enjoyed doing. Within a few more strokes he bellowed out loudly that he was cumming.

A virtual fountain of cum exploded from his cock, coating Deana’s chest and neck and even splattering as far as her chin and lips. It was one of the biggest loads she had ever felt him give her, and she knew it was all because of the teasing and watching that he had been given.

He gasped several times and his cock spurted again and again, adding to the large sticky pile all over her chest, which started to run down and drip off the edges.

“Oh, wow. That’s a lot of cum.” His breath came in short pants. “I think maybe you enjoyed watching me and Brad, didn’t you?”

Finally, his head sank and he nodded. “And you’re going to enjoy it next time too, aren’t you?” he looked up, his eyes wide but then he nodded again. “Good boy.”

“Now, I’m going to go get a towel and you’re going to clean me off. Then you’re going to use that lovely tongue of yours on my pussy.”

“Wait. You don’t need a towel.” Joshua said. “I want to clean you.” A shiver ran through her body. Deana hadn’t expected that he would want to taste his own cum after he exploded all over her, but it was incredibly hot that he had suggested it.

“Okay. Let’s see what you can do for me.” she moaned.

Standing up, she let his eyes take in her skin glistening with his white load and the sweat Brad had generated and then slid a leg over his body, opening her swollen pussy to him and straddling his face. Reaching down, she undid one cuff from his hand. Immediately he reached up and gripped her hip, pulling it towards his waiting mouth. His lips slid across her slick skin and he started to lick and kiss her pussy with passion.

One way Joshua was very skilled was with his mouth and tongue, and he had satisfied Deana so thoroughly that way so often, she didn’t care if he wasn’t as endowed as her other partners. He knew exactly where to use his lips and fingers to get her off hard every time.

Wiping some of his cum onto her fingers she ran them between her legs to coat the slit with his seed. “There you go. Clean that up for me.” he was very eager and his head dove between her spread legs, licking up the residue of his explosion while his free fingers slid inside the wetness. Immediately Deana felt his fingers press against her most sensitive spot and felt the swell of pleasure rock her body.

She was so turned on she knew it wasn’t going to take much to make her cum again. With his expert mouth he licked up and down both sides of her lips and then dipped his tongue inside while his fingers continued to provide friction. It was perfect. And while holding another man’s cum in his mouth.  

The one thing Joshua could always do was make Deana orgasm, which was rare with her partners. It was one of the reasons she had fallen for him. He found the swollen clit and gently sucked on it while his finger slid down and probed into her tight ass, pushing inside with a slick pop. That was always the move that sent her over the edge. Deana’s body tensed perfectly, and she started to gasp and cry out as he fingered and sucked.

A flood of juices erupted from her pussy all over his face. She couldn’t restrain it from happening, and he gasped with the sudden gush that covered him. It was intensely erotic and the perfect ending to their session together.

“Oh…wow…that’s so good, baby.” she told him. Leaning down, Deana felt his mouth move to her stomach and legs where he eagerly licked up the combined essence from her skin. She knew he was definitely enjoying the sensation of both of them together in his mouth, combined with her other lover’s cum.

“Now, should I let you free?” Deana said with a smile. He nodded.

Reaching down she unhooked the restraints from his legs while her hips ground into his lap. It was easy to feel his cock trying to get hard again. The other hand came free and he grabbed Deana for a passionate kiss.

“You’re so incredible.” he moaned. “I’m such a lucky man.”

And Deana was a lucky woman. Being able to cuckold her partner and then have him not only enjoy it but satisfy her afterwards was the ultimate in sexual pleasure. There were so many more scenarios and things she wanted to explore with him so that his fantasies could be fulfilled properly.

Brad cleared his throat and slid off the bed. The couple had almost forgotten he was there, but Deana wanted to make sure he knew how important his role in the night was. Turning and walking to him, she kissed him again, making sure that Joshua could see his tongue in her mouth. “That was fun. I hope we can do it again sometime.” his cock, even soft, was still long and enticing.

He squeezed her bare ass and spanked it, then grabbed his clothing from the floor. “Me too. Whatever you guys are into. As long as I get to sample that pussy, I’m all good.” he glanced at Joshua and then put his clothes on. One more hug and then he was gone and the couple was finally alone.

Deana led her cuckold to the shower. He was still dressed in the stockings and silky clothing and she slowly stripped them off him, enjoying the sensation of the mesh on her bare skin. It was erotic and so sexy to know that he was like a toy to her.

“Maybe next time we can use these somehow?” she mused, holding his stocking in her hand. Running it across the skin, she heard him moan with pleasure and saw his cock twitch. Wrapping the nylon around his wrists, Deana bound him to the shower railing and then started the water. He yelped when cold water cascaded over his skin. One more small torture for him to experience.

“You’ve been so good. I think you deserve even more next time. Maybe we can get more than one man to join us next time. Would you like that?” he nodded enthusiastically. One of her biggest fantasies was to be used by a group of men, and now it looked like next time they were going to make that happen.   

Because there was definitely going to be a next time.

THE END


MY BOSS IS SUBMISSIVE

Brad Adams was every woman’s fantasy. Rich beyond all belief, but on top of that he was also handsome. The expensive clothes and fantastic haircut. The sculpted physique thanks to a personal trainer five days a week. His Instagram profile was like something out of a movie. And he enjoyed every second of the attention.

Of course, what followed was a legion of gorgeous women trying to get on his arm. Amber had worked for him for three years and seen dozens of them try to worm their way into his life. As his assistant, she had first-hand knowledge of what he did at all times. Some of the women’s tactics almost made her laugh. One had even tried to convince him that he’d gotten her pregnant even though they’d never slept together. 

Being the hottest eligible bachelor in town might have meant that he was a playboy. But he was so intensely focused on his work, that only Amber knew he barely ever went out. His social media claimed otherwise, but his dating life was non-existent. Unfortunately, that just made him even hotter in her eyes. From the first couple of weeks of working with him she started to get a crush, and once she got to know him on a deeper level it was all over. 

Brad had no idea of her feelings for him. Amber was very careful to keep her libido under wraps at work. They spent a ton of time together due to her job, and sometimes it was hard to keep her lust for him under wraps. Other women didn’t have the same problem. Amber did her level best to keep other women away, but she was always craving to be closer to him somehow. 

Much of her job was juggling his schedule and she was asked to attend events with him, which was one of the most fun parts of her job. Being able to attend high society functions as an assistant was something she never would have gotten to do in a boring office environment. It was a side of society she never would have normally been a part of, coming from lower class means. 

However, every now and then she would be asked to do something that would normally be above and beyond what as assistant could do. When Brad called her into his office right before a charity auction, she knew it might be one of those times. 

He had a serious expression on his face that day. “So there’s one thing I need you to do for me, and it’s going to sound a bit weird.” 

“Shoot.” Amber was used to the occasional strange request. Usually it was for some type of food from another country he wanted flown in. Or to keep an eye out for certain people. Or an escape plan because he had to get back to the office. 

“I want you to bid on me.” 

The event they were supposed to attend was a bachelor auction for charity. As one of the most eligible bachelors in the city, she was surprised that Brad even bothered saying he’d attend. But the foundation was part of one of his companies so he’d agreed to participate. Maybe now he was regretting it. 

Amber laughed. “What do you mean?” A thought flashed into her head that maybe it was his way of saying he wanted an actual date with her, but that was quickly quashed. “Bid on you?” 

“There’s going to be a bunch of women in attendance who want dates with me. But one of them is almost as rich as I am. Ingrid Malin. And I know she’s going to bid to try to get a night alone with me, which in my opinion would be as much fun as an entire day of board meetings.” 

Amber had seen that name pop up in the society papers and columns, but didn’t know they had any history. And obviously Brad didn’t want anything to do with her. “Okay, what about anyone else?” 

“Nobody will outbid her, I’m sure of it. I’ve already gotten a message from her saying she’s looking forward to bidding on me. And she’s opening her trust fund.” he visibly cringed. 

“No matter what happens, no matter how much money you have to spend, don’t let her win. I can’t stand her. You have an unlimited budget as far as I’m concerned. And it’s all going to charity.” 

Amber giggled. “Isn’t that kind of rigging the game?” 

He nodded. “Like I said, it’s for a good cause. And anything that keeps that woman’s claws out of me for a night is totally worth it.” 

“Okay, but what about the fact I’m your assistant?” 

“Don’t worry about that. When you arrive, just pretend you’re there as an attendee. I don’t think anyone will call us out. It will be kind of fun to pull the wool over people’s eyes. If anyone thinks it’s inappropriate, let them think that.” Brad said with a wink. 

She would have bid on him regardless, if it wouldn’t have looked inappropriate, but now she could go ahead without worrying about it. The idea of having a night out with Brad without the borders of their work relationship would have been wonderful. Now she was excited to see how the night was going to turn out. 

The crush she’d had on him wasn’t known to anyone, even her friends. It was totally inappropriate to hit on her boss and she didn’t want to risk her job. But now it seemed as if there might be an opening to change the dynamic of their relationship. 

Choosing her dress was even slightly difficult. She had to look stunning, of course. But overdressing would make it seem like she was trying to be more than just Brad’s assistant. Thankfully she had a wonderful selection of nice dresses because of past events. Choosing a slightly slinky, yet sophisticated number was easy. 

The auction was being held at the National Art Museum, and it was beautifully appointed. Lights twinkled in the rafters, and an entire display hall had been put aside with a massive stage at one end. It was a heavily female crowd. When Amber walked in, she scanned the place for Brad and spotted him virtually surrounded by a trio of women. 

“Ah, Amber. Happy you’re here, good to see you.” he said, leaning down to kiss her on the cheek. The intimacy of his movement was unexpected, and his lips brushing her skin made her cheek hot. He smelled of delicious cologne. He was dressed in a tuxedo that showed off his physique perfectly. God, he looks hot.

The three other women shot daggers in her direction as Brad introduced them. Brad told them all she was an old friend who owned a charitable organization. He’d made sure that if Amber were to bid on him, none of the others could cry foul. Ingrid was among the group and if looks could kill, Amber knew she would have been dead on the floor once the other woman gave her the once over with a haughty sniff. 

When the auction started, it was good hearted fun. Many of the bachelors were business owners, but Brad was the most attractive. And the wealthiest by far. Several men raised a fair amount of money, and then finally it was time for Brad to take the stage as the grand finale. 

A gaggle of women formed at the front of the crowd. Within moments of the bidding started Amber could see that he was going to fetch the biggest amount by far. At least four women, including Ingrid were aggressively ramping up the dollar amounts. It reached a staggering level that Amber couldn’t have ever thought about spending if she didn’t know it was Brad footing the bill. 

Finally, all the women dropped out and Ingrid looked around. Amber knew it was her time. She raised her paddle at sixty thousand dollars and called out. “Brad, I hope you’re worth it!” 

His eyes went wide, and the room erupted in laughter. Amber continued to watch the auctioneer who asked for another bid. Ingrid raised her paddle and narrowed her eyes. You could almost see the fumes coming out of her ears. 

“Sixty thousand. Do I have sixty five!” the auctioneer shouted. Several people were now turning in the crowd to stare, and she could see them whispering to each other. Everyone else had dropped out and it was just herself and Ingrid still bidding. 

Well, he told me whatever it takes. “Sixty-five!” she yelled, raising her paddle. A gasp came from the room, but another one quickly followed as Ingrid screwed up her face and shouted.

“Seventy-five thousand!” the auctioneer looked stunned but quickly composed himself. 

“I have seventy-five thousand! Do I hear another bid!” 

Almost drunk with the idea of power, now Amber just wanted to put the other woman in her place. But it had to be big enough to put her over the top. “One hundred thousand dollars!” she yelled. 

Silence dropped into the room. Then another loud gasp, this time coming from the podium. Brad had a stunned expression on his face. Ingrid finally lowered her paddle and then tossed it to the ground, turning and marching away from the crowd. The auctioneer stammered. “One hundred…thousand! Going once, going twice…SOLD!” his gavel banged. 

The crowd erupted in clapping and several women walked over to her and hugged her. “Wow honey, you must really want that date!” 

She gulped. Holy crap. Amber had just spent a hundred thousand dollars of someone else’s money saving him from another woman. The adrenaline of the bidding war had her heart racing, and she could feel tension all the way through her body. Her champagne glass was shaking.

Brad stepped off the stage and walked towards her, waving at the audience who applauded as the auctioneer announced the end of the event. He wrapped his arms around her in an unexpected hug. “That was perfect. God, the expression on Ingrid’s face.” Brad was so close she could smell his cologne and feel his muscles. It felt intimate. 

Her whole body was shaking, and the unexpected part was that she was incredibly turned on. As she’d been bidding, focusing on claiming her man from all the other women it was like a delicious sense of power. Something that she’d never known she could enjoy so much. 

Now all she wanted was to make sure he followed through on the date. Getting to spend time with him outside the office was something she had always wanted to do. Of course they had meals together on business trips, but this might be something different. A real date. With a fantastic, hot rich man she was totally into. 

“I wasn’t planning to spend that much, but at least it means Ingrid doesn’t get a chance.” He said, raising his glass. 

“So where are we going to go on our date?” Amber asked. He looked surprised. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Well, I bought you fair and square. I’m expecting an incredible night out with an eligible bachelor.” the champagne was making her bold, and she wanted to see where it might lead. His eyes suddenly slid up and down her dress and somehow she felt like he was changing the way he saw her. A smile broke out on his face. 

“Okay. Tomorrow night. Plan to come to my place. I have an idea.” he said, raising his glass again. 

“One thing though. No work talk.” Amber said. “Just two people getting together for a fun night. I don’t want to feel like I’m out with my boss.” I want to feel like I’m out with a hot guy I want to fuck.

“Deal.” 

It seemed as if Brad was going to go along with her plan. She was excited to see what he might be like outside of the office and hopefully he could relax around her. When they finally separated that night he winked at her and said, “Tomorrow night. Be at my place at seven.” 

What ran through her mind was how to take things to the next step. Brad had every woman in the city looking to land him. And now Amber was finally going to have a chance for a real date. Maybe even something more intimate. The advantage was that she kind of knew him intimately already. But there was more than that. She wanted him badly. All she had to do was make him feel the same way. Work situation be damned. 

It was like she was getting dressed for prom. The dress she picked was simple but looked great on her body. The dark red colour went well with her hair, and the straps were thin to show off her shoulders and arms. She decided to wear stockings with it even though underneath was her best set of black underwear. If he could be seduced, then she was definitely going to try her best. 

Part of her wondered if they could have an evening together where it was just two people hanging out. It would be totally inappropriate for her to make a move on her employer of course, but he was just so damned hot. And after all, they had worked together closely for months. 

He even had his car service pick her up. She’d been in the car before of course, but never wearing a sexy dress heading to Brad’s house. Usually it was to pick up his dry cleaning, or gather documents for a meeting. Even the driver commented on how nice she looked. 

When he opened the door, Brad was dressed in simple dark jeans and a long sleeved ribbed shirt. It was just tight enough to not be obnoxious and showed off his muscles in a casual way. His sexy hair was slightly tousled. “Welcome. I’m just getting dinner ready. Hope you like risotto.” 

“I like anything that someone else cooks for me.” Amber laughed. She walked into his house and had always gaped at the fact it was big enough for a family of ten but he lived there on his own. It seemed awfully lonely. 

“Well, I thought a fancy night out might be more to your liking, but I’d rather not be seen out on the town. If that’s okay.” Amber understood, of course. If they were at a restaurant the tabloids would take pictures, and then inevitably say something about him being out with one of his employees. His place was more intimate anyway. Plus, they didn’t have to go anywhere else except his bedroom as far as she was concerned. 

“Wine? I looked up your social media and found one I’ve seen before. And you look incredible, by the way.” Amber flushed with happiness. He’d really taken an extra step towards making her feel like a real date. Quickly pouring her a glass of wine, she took a sip and raised her glass. 

“Hmm…having you serve me. I think I could get used to this.” she giggled. He gave a bow with a flourish. So damned charming.

“Milady. Happy to serve as always.” 

But it was the truth. She didn’t have to lift a finger all evening. The food was incredible. He even cleared the dishes, served the additional courses and even poured the wine. A complete opposition to how he usually was at the office, and it was really nice for her to be spoiled by a real man. It only made her want him even more, of course. 

All night they spoke about things that she had no idea about. His background and family. Her ambition to move into another field. By the time dessert was on the table, a delectable molten lava cake, Amber’s head was swimming with how fantastic the evening was going. 

“You know, I didn’t expect you to serve me so well tonight.” she joked. 

“Hey, when I’m bought and paid for, I take things seriously.” he spooned a forkful of the chocolate cake and suddenly offered it to her. 

“Ooh yes, feed me.” Amber said. His hand paused. Suddenly a thick veil of tension emerged between them, almost so she could feel it. He nodded. 

“As you wish.” the fork went slowly between her lips. As she licked off the tines, she saw his eyes eagerly watching her. It was unexpected, but intensely erotic. Another bite followed in the same way. Brad was enjoying feeding her. And she was thoroughly enjoying being spoiled. Telling him what to do was also kind of fun. The tables had turned. 

There was a warm flush through her body that had nothing to do with the wine. And sexual tension was slowly building between them. Now all she had to do was figure out how to make him see her as more than just an employee. All her thoughts slid towards seducing him somehow, and the reaction to him feeding her gave her an idea. 

She needed to take control. Maybe that was exactly what he was craving. And she could definitely handle it. 

“Let’s go sit in the living room.” she handed him her wine glass for a refill. Obediently, he led her towards the massive great room where a fireplace sat. “I’d love a fire.” 

Another order she’d given that he obeyed quickly. Within moments he had a small fire started. The room was warm, and as they sat down close to each other she could see that he was expectant about what she might say next. It was easy to decide what to tell him to do. Now was the real test. Would he happily obey her commands, or would he resist? 

“This has been perfect so far. But I think for my money there’s a lot more you could do for me.” 

“It was actually my money.” he laughed. “But what did you have in mind?”

He had always been a total alpha male in the boardroom. But now he was being very submissive. Amber decided that maybe she could push the envelope and see how far things could go. 

“I think a foot massage would be nice.” she wiggled her open toes. “Take off my shoes.” 

With words phrased as a command, not a request, Amber knew that she was taking a risk and overstepping her boundaries. But if Brad was going to submit, it was simply testing the waters. 

He paused and then nodded again, taking another sip of wine. Unexpectedly he moved onto the floor in front of her on his knees. 

There had never been a thought in her mind that her alpha male boss would be kneeling in front of her ready to massage her feet. But there he was, almost eager to follow her commands. 

Her heels slid off easily and the hosiery covering her feet gave his hands lots of smooth surface to work with. He began to knead her soles and slide his hands across the sensitive toes. The skill he used with his hands was remarkable. “That’s really nice…” Amber sighed. “But wait a second. Look down at the floor.” 

Now it was time to really test the waters even more. If Brad was truly submissive, there were many ways that she could take advantage of it. Sliding her hands under her dress, she quickly slid down her pantyhose. As she had instructed, Brad didn’t even raise his head although if he had, he would have gotten a perfect view between her legs. Her panties were soaked already just from the anticipation and him touching her feet. How far could she push things? 

“Okay, you may continue.” he looked up and smiled, his hands rubbing her feet again gently. The way he touched her was incredibly erotic and was making her skin shiver. What was even better was his attitude was that of total submission, like he was enjoying being told what to do. 

Amber realized maybe that was the case. After all, he spent his entire day telling others what to do and had to be in charge. She’d heard that guys who were dominant in real life sometimes were submissive in the bedroom. Even seen it on television. Now here it was, staring her right in the face. And the man rubbing her feet was hot as hell. 

“I want you to kiss them. Worship them.” she’d always loved it when guys paid attention to her feet, and with the hands he was using so skillfully, Amber hoped that his mouth was just as good. Having her toes sucked was a rapid method for any guy to get her naked right away, a lot of guys just weren’t willing to go there. 

Brad hesitated, then his mouth came forward and she felt wet lips on her toes, sending another wonderful shiver down her foot, transmitting straight up to her pussy. “Mmm…” she couldn’t stifle a moan as he started to lick and suck her big toe, then moved his mouth to the next and the next, swiping his tongue in between where she was most sensitive. His hot mouth covered every inch he could lick and suck on, and it was driving Amber crazy. 

When he finished with one foot he swapped to the next, giving it the same wonderful attention with his lips and tongue. Just as thorough, and by the time he was done with the second foot her legs spread a bit and she knew if he looked he would be able to see that her panties were soaked. And there was no mistaking the musk that was floating between them. She was so horny. 

“Damn…” she sighed. “I had no idea you enjoyed this type of thing.” 

“Neither did I.” he said with a laugh. 

“I didn’t say you could talk.” Amber snapped, and he quickly bowed his head and kissed her foot again. The rush thrilled her. He was obeying her commands and she was in control. So it was time to see what else she could make him do. 

“Let’s see how that mouth does somewhere else.” 

The words coming out of Amber’s mouth shocked even herself. But now she was committed to seeing through whatever dynamic might happen. It was time to push the limits. 

Amber had always had a fantasy of her powerful boss between her legs, servicing her. The role reversal so far had her panties almost soaked through, and she spread her legs and quickly pulled her panties aside, exposing her dripping slit. “Come here and lick me. Slowly.” His eyes went to her mound, and she saw him take a deep breath, shuddering at the sight of her wetness. 

Brad nodded and moved up her body, kissing her thighs and then leaned in. When his nose and mouth touched her pussy Amber gasped from the sensation. He eagerly slid his wet tongue down her slit and then slowly back up, almost nibbling at the lips on either side. It was exhilarating. Even if he hadn’t been her hot boss, the way he was delicately eating her out would have been enough to send her into orbit. 

And he was really good at it, taking her cues and moaning, his mouth vibrating against her. Finally he looked up and grabbed her panties. “May I?” Amber nodded and let him slip them down her legs, then he dove back in and continued his oral work. Her clit twitched with every swipe of his talented tongue. He was enjoying himself. 

“Oh my God…Brad…” she sighed. Her boss was licking her pussy better than any man ever had. When he kissed her clit and then sucked on it gently, a shockwave ran through her. She was desperate for more. And wanted to see him naked. 

Closing her legs and pushing his head away, she commanded him to stand up. “Take off your shirt. Slowly.” as his shirt rose up his rippling stomach was slowly exposed. It looked delicious. Any older man would have been happy to have his physique. He definitely took care of his body and it was like she was watching a cover model disrobe. 

“Now your pants.” each command was met with a nod and obedience. It was like having a wonderful new toy that had an incredibly sexy body, and when he slid his shorts down his delicious cock emerged. She couldn’t wait to use it for her pleasure. 

“Take my dress off.” she turned and Brad unzipped her, slowly brushing away the straps of her dress. It dropped to the floor. “Fold it up and put it over there.” even with a simple command, he was eager to obey. Her panties were already off and Amber told him to unhook her bra and place her lingerie with her dress. 

The final piece of her clothing fell away and now she was naked in front of him. They stood there, both breathing hard and taking in each others’ bodies. Brad was waiting obediently for what Amber assumed was another command, his cock almost fully hard. “Get on your knees again. Kiss my feet.” 

Brad dropped down and kissed both feet in turn obediently. He knelt there in front of her, obviously waiting for yet another command but able to be close enough to feel his breath on her thighs. The power was a massive aphrodisiac. 

But Amber only wanted one thing. To enjoy him like she’d always fantasized about. “Okay, sit down on the couch.” 

The sight of him submissively sitting there with his hard cock jutting up, ready for her to enjoy was simply too much. She stood over him and looked down. “If you’re not a good boy, then this is what you’re going to get.” 

Her foot descended down, and she stepped on his cock and balls with just enough force to make him wince and whimper. It was a way to show him who was in charge. But Amber didn’t want to torture him too much. Brad had proven he was her submissive already. Now it was time to enjoy him. 

Crouching down she quickly slid his thick head up and down her dripping slit and eased him inside her. When he tried to touch her, she batted his hands away. “No touching. This is all for me. You’re going to be my fuck toy.” 

Finally Brad relaxed and she started to move slowly, feeling his cock enter her fully and push into her most sensitive spots. The angle was something she could control easily, and she used his body to give herself the most pleasure possible.

“God, you feel good.” she sighed. His shaft was generous, stretching her just enough to make ripples of pleasure slide up and down her skin. The fact she was on top of him, riding the man she’d wanted for so long was beyond anything she’d imagined when she bid on him at the auction. It was right out of her fantasies. 

“You feel amazing…Amber…” he gasped. His hands squeezed her breasts, and she arched her back to push them into his hands. He’d been so obedient, and his hands were tools she could use for her own satisfaction. 

“Pinch my nipples. I like it.” she hissed and he obeyed quickly, taking her erect nubs in his fingertips and squeezing them hard enough to make her wince with pain. But the shudder of what he did was enough to send a massive surge of erotic need through her pussy and she contracted hard, pushing herself down onto him as a delicious shiver wracked her body with an orgasm. Arching her back on top of him, she wanted even more. 

“Fuck me harder.” she gasped through the wave of her release. “I want you to pound me. You’re going to make me cum as many times as I want.” 

He was definitely up to the task. When she slid off him and got onto all fours he grabbed her hips and then thrust back into her, his cock making her pussy stretch again, this time with the depth of his strokes. The control he had was incredible, and she could tell he was trying hard to please her without any thought of his own release. 

Her body quickly shivered through another orgasm, and she started to lose count of how many times his talented body made her explode. Whenever he seemed to begin to come close to an orgasm, he would slow down, like a master of his own body. 

Finally he pulled out of her with a gasp. “Oh my God, Amber…you’re driving me crazy. I’m so close.” 

She had an idea. A way to pay him back for fucking her so well. And also a way to establish that she was firmly in charge of his sexual pleasure. Shoving him down to the couch, his rigid cock stood straight up, slick with her juices all over it. Taking him in her hand she started to stroke him slowly. 

Within moments, his back arched and he gasped loudly. “Oh, God! YES! Please, make me cum, Amber!” but her hand stopped moving as soon as he begged. 

“You’re not allowed to cum, dirty boy.” Brad shuddered visibly. Her hand stopped the movement and she could feel his cock pulsing like a heartbeat in her hand. He was right on the edge, and having the control over whether or not he could erupt was powerful. 

“Oh fuck, please…Amber…mistress…please…” he begged. She stroked him a couple of times and felt his body tighten up and then stopped again. A small bead of cum appeared at the tip, and then more, dribbling out slowly. But it wasn’t a full eruption. Yet. 

Squeezing his balls firmly in her hand, she blew lightly on his shaft and he shuddered again. Words came out in short staccato bursts, begging her to keep going. And just as he would relax a bit, she would start touching and stroking him again. His hands clenched on the couch and she saw his jaw tightening.

Finally she relented, letting her hand slide up and down in a steady rhythm. It would only be seconds before he let go and she was rewarded by him throwing his head back and letting out a loud cry as his hips bucked violently inside her grasp. 

His cumshot was like a fountain, spurting straight up in a thick stream and splattering onto his stomach, hips and her hand. The scream that came from his mouth was loud and primal with every additional ejaculation, and there were several that followed. 

Amber continued to stroke him to completion, even though after he was done spurting he begged her to stop. She knew his cock was probably insanely sensitive. Still, the control was absolute, and he obeyed her commands not to touch her even though she could tell he was very uncomfortable. 

Torturing him was deliciously fun. Hearing him beg her to stop and seeing his gorgeous body tensing and trying to get away filled her with a sense of power. Finally, she released him and Brad rolled up into a ball, gasping with relief. 

When he turned back over his eyes met hers, and they both knew that what had just happened was unexpected, but both of them definitely weren’t regretting anything. Brad went onto his knees and kissed her naked thighs. “That was incredible. I’ve never…been that way with a woman before.” 

Stroking his hair, Amber knew that their relationship had fundamentally changed. Now that she knew his secret submissive side, things were going to be very different. Especially around the office. When she got dressed and left, she received a quick note assuring her that discretion was paramount. But Brad wanted to see her again. Privately of course.

It was hard not to jump up and down and clap with excitement. She also knew her role as the dominant needed to be taken seriously. The following day she gave it some thought and decided that if they were going to have that type of relationship, she needed to establish the dynamic very quickly. And that meant risking things at work. 

Walking into his office on Monday she was almost nervous. But it was as if nothing had changed between them. At least until she closed the door so they were alone, and placed the item she’d carefully chosen on his desk. 

“I got you something.” she said, “I thought it would be fun after the other night.” 

Brad opened the bag, and his eyes went wide. Inside she’d placed a cock cage that had come from the local sex shop. Just big enough to encase his cock with a lock that only she would have the key to. “If you’re going to be a good boy, you need to wear this for me.” 

Right away she wondered if she’d gone too far. Even after what had happened the other night, in his work element he still probably needed to be the alpha male. It surprised her when he lowered his eyes. “Yes, Mistress.” 

It was going to be fun to know that he was wearing the cage during meetings at work. And then when she released him there was a lot more fun in store. The two of them had turned into dominant and submissive, and even though he was truly the powerful one he’d given her the privilege of taking over when he needed her to. 

THE END


SHE MAKES ME OBEY

Connie was a welcome addition to the home. Probably the most welcome addition has father had ever dated because she was smoking hot. Gabe had no idea how his father landed her, although he was pretty sure it had something to do with a six-figure salary. Although Connie seemed to do pretty well on her own.

She was a voluptuous brunette with massive breasts and a gorgeous round ass, almost looking like she’d had a butt lift or something similar, because it seemed too good to be true. As a horny man in college, Gabe had moved home to save money and with Connie around, his cock was in a constant state of erection. The fact she worked from home and his father still had to go into an office made it worse, because he was alone with her during the day.

More often than not, she would barely wear anything to work except tight shorts and a shirt that left nothing to the imagination. And then even when she had a Zoom meeting it meant she wore a sexy blouse. Her globes always threatened to burst out of her tops and her ass filled anything out, even sweatpants. It was impossible for any clothes to not be tight on her behind.

Like his father, Gabe had always been very passive when it came to women. Connie had no such issues. The way she ordered his father around was sometimes annoying, but his father always jumped when she said how high. And they obviously had a decent sex life because he couldn’t help but overhear her moaning some nights.

Hearing her sexy sounds while his father was obviously doing something sexual drove Gabe crazy. He could picture her sexy body writhing naked on a bed while she moaned. Those nights were torture and often ended with him furiously jerking his cock to their sexy sounds.

Before long he took things a step further. Connie usually wore sexy panties under whatever her ass was encased with, and often it was easy to see through the thin material. One day when they were both out of the house Gabe was exploring, and when he spotted a pair of her lace panties on the floor he couldn’t resist grabbing them.

The lacy material and the scent of her body on them got him hard almost immediately. Dropping his pants, he wrapped the panties around his cock and began to stroke it, wondering what it would feel like to have them rubbing on his cock while her sexy ass was grinding against him. In less than a minute he’d exploded in a massive orgasm, coating the panties with sticky white seed. It was the hardest orgasm he’d had in a long time, leaving him lightheaded with the intensity.

Obviously, there was no way to wash and return the stained panties, and anyway he’d enjoyed himself so much, he decided to keep them. Connie would never notice one pair missing. Her lingerie drawer was almost overflowing, and it was hard for Gabe not to choose a couple of other items to jerk off with. Just feeling the lacy material against his cock got him hard almost instantly.

It got into a sort of routine. He would pull out her panties, feel them against his cock, get hard and jerk himself to a shuddering orgasm within minutes. Whenever Connie was out of the house it was easy to walk into their bedroom and go through her drawers, picking out something he knew he would enjoy and then running back to his room to masturbate with them.

So, he had a fetish. It wasn’t a big deal, at least that was what he kept telling himself. The only issue was possibly getting caught, and the risk of that was part of the thrill. A little secret that he had. His father was oblivious to pretty much everything and seemed to defer to Connie all the time anyway. So far she hadn’t noticed anything either.

She was easy to defer to. Her tone of voice and the way she kept things orderly was somewhat comforting. There was never a question about how things were going to be done, it was Connie’s way and that was that. Even picking out his father’s clothing for events and when they went out as a family. And his father seemed happy to obey. The dynamic was something Gabe found himself almost craving himself. Being told what to do was much easier.

One fateful day he had been studying for most of the morning and decided to emerge from his room to get a snack. Connie was busy in the kitchen, reading a technical manual and had her laptop on the kitchen table. Mostly they ignored each other during the day, but something about that day felt different.

Gabe got a glass of juice, and when he turned around Connie was staring at him. “I think maybe there’s something we need to talk about, Gabe.”

Her words quickly made him tense and without warning he fumbled his glass. The juice tumbled out along with the glass and shattered on the floor, making him gasp in surprise. Connie jumped to her feet.

“Jesus, Gabe. You’re so clumsy. Look at this floor!”   

Their eyes locked and Gabe could see that there was something going on in her head. With the challenge in her gaze so obvious, he dropped his eyes to the floor. “I’m sorry.”

Her eyes were still evaluating him, and Gabe could feel that she was having a hard time holding back. The words she commanded him with sounded like she was talking to his father.

“Clean it up.” she said with a stern voice. “You know where the dustpan is.”

He obediently went to the kitchen sink and opened the cupboard underneath, retrieving the brush. Connie hadn’t moved, still standing in the centre of the kitchen and even just walking around her felt like walking around a force of nature. Gabe felt shivers.

“Make sure to get it all.” She said curtly. The floor felt cold on his knees as he swept up the glass.

Her voice was somehow intoxicating. The way she so easily commanded him to do things. He felt like he needed to respond. No, really craved responding to what she wanted. It was a strange feeling. Once he had swept up the broken shards, making sure there weren’t any left on the floor, he threw the glass in the garbage can. The juice was easily wiped up.

When he turned back, Connie looked at him and smiled. It was a predatory smile. Suddenly there was tension in the room, and it had nothing to do with the fact he’d just broken something. “Check the floor again. I think you missed a couple of pieces.”

Obediently Gabe got down on his knees. As he did, Connie stepped forward. She had slipped off her shoes. 

“I think there’s something else you need to clean.” he looked up at her and she smiled down at him. “My feet.”

“What do you mean?” Gabe asked, although he already knew the answer.

“My feet. Clean them. With your tongue. They’re dirty.”

His whole body shuddered. How could she have possibly known what he really wanted? Just hearing her command made his cock twitch, and the idea of worshiping her was something he’d never considered might arouse him before. And here he was, eager to follow her commands.

“Come on.” her toes wiggled in front of him. Gabe couldn’t understand why he wanted to please her, but he found himself moving forward, his tongue tentatively touching her skin. It tasted wonderful. “That’s it. Good boy.” Connie said softly. “Lick them.”

His tongue swept across the top of her foot, and Gabe tasted a slightly sour flavour of sweat and whatever else was on her skin. But he couldn’t help it. Kissing her feet was intoxicating somehow. She lifted her toes, and he took one into his mouth, sucking on it gently while tasting even more dirt. His cock was rock hard in his pants, and he had no idea why.

Connie stepped back. “Good boy. You can go to your room now. Don’t you need to study?”

Gabe felt a sudden feeling of loss, like she’d taken something away from him. But he also wanted to please her, so he stood up and nodded. “Yes, I need to study. I’ll be in my room.”

His head was spinning. Had he really just licked his stepmothers’ feet? And was he still rock hard as a result of it? What was going on?

All he knew was he needed to relieve himself. Connie was still downstairs of course, but it wasn’t like he had never jerked off with her in the house. He quickly skimmed down his pants and grabbed his erection, knowing that it would take him a very short time to erupt all over his hand. The cock in his hand throbbed with need from everything that had happened.

As he stroked himself furiously, suddenly the bedroom door opened and Gabe gasped as Connie walked into the room, “Gotcha! I knew you were jerking off in here.” He tried to cover himself up. But then he saw what she was holding. A pair of the panties he’d returned to her drawer. Part of the thrill was knowing that she was wearing panties he’d cum inside.  

“Don’t think I don’t know you’ve been stealing my panties, you twisted little pervert.” she held them up, opening the material to reveal the stains he’d left. “You’ve been jerking off with them for weeks, haven’t you? Tell me the truth!”

Shame and guilt flooded his body, almost bringing tears to his eyes. He could only look down, even though his pants were around his ankles. “Yes, I have. Connie, I’m-“

“Shut up. Don’t even try to defend yourself. Just wait until your father hears about this. He has a dirty little perv living in his house. Her eyes flashed with anger. But there was something else behind them.

“Now, put these panties on. If you’re going to be a sissy, then you need to look the part.” She held the silky panties out to him. They were the exact same pair he’d jerked off with only two days before and she must have known that. “Come on.”

He hesitated and quickly her hand lashed out, batting his hands away from his erection and striking his rigid cock with a hard slap. Gabe gasped at the pain, but there was also a surge of pleasure. “BAD! See, you fucking naughty boy? You’re hard as a rock. Now put these panties on.”

Gabe let his hands fall away from his erection. Taking the panties in his hand, he lifted a leg and slid them up his thigh. It was impossible not to feel exhilarated as the silky material moved up his bare skin, finally coming to a rest over his erection. There was no way to fit it inside so he slid his rigid cock to the side and trapped it between the material and his body tightly. Just feeling that sensation alone almost made him cum in his pants…or panties.

“My sissy boy likes his panties, yes?” Connie said with a laugh. “They look so good on you. Go look in the mirror.”

Gabe walked awkwardly to the full-length mirror and was shocked to see the pink lace cupping his cock and balls. It felt amazing and looked even better. Connie walked up behind him and spanked his ass sharply. “Good boy. Now pull your shorts up.”.

He obeyed, and when his shorts were on it was like he had a wonderful hand cupping his cock and balls. With a massive erection. Connie looked at him and nodded.

“Okay, now let’s go.”

Gabe went tense. Did she mean outside? “Where are we going?”

“Grocery shopping. We need some things for tonight’s dinner, and you’re going to walk around and get them for me.”

Obviously forcing him to wear the undergarments wasn’t enough. She wanted to make him wear them in public. Giving him a stern look, she motioned towards the door. “Come on. In the car. You’re driving.”

As Gabe walked, he was totally uncomfortable. His erection was totally obvious and would be to anyone who happened to glance down at his crotch. There were even drops of precum leaking out of the head of his trapped dick, and since there was no barrier between him and his pants anymore, there was a small wet spot. He breathed hard as he climbed into the car.

Every little movement sent another pulse of pleasure through him, threatening almost to make him ejaculate in his pants. They arrived at the grocery store and Connie walked ahead of him, handing him the cart and directing him to pick things off the shelves. As before, with every movement his body threatened to shudder and let go. The tension he had to hold on to was hard to maintain.

Several women walked by and looked shocked when they glanced down. Most of them wouldn’t even meet his eyes, instead having a disgusted look and walking away as quickly as possible. One he spotted even speaking to a staff member and pointing at him. It was humiliating, because he knew that Connie was creating a picture of him as a pervert.

His stepmother took her time wandering through the store until Gabe almost began begging her to leave. As they checked out, Connie ordered him to stand in full visibility at the end of the checkout aisle, right where everyone had to walk by him to leave the store. Every woman who passed by hurried away, some with disgusted looks on their faces when they saw his pants tented.

It was humiliating. But somehow arousing. A sensation he’d never felt before. But the time Connie joined him with the cart he felt a curious sense of calm, like he was being good by obeying her commands. “Okay, we can go home now. You’ve been very good.”

By the time they arrived home, Gabe’s head was spinning. He’d just been humiliated in public. His erection had been pumping blood down to his crotch for at least an hour. And all he wanted to desperately do was relieve the sexual urge he had. Connie led him into the house and commanded him to put the groceries away. Every movement made the panties rub against his cock even more, and he was on the verge of exploding in his pants.

“Okay, come with me. You deserve a reward.” Connie said. He followed her up the stairs of the house, and into the master bedroom.

“I get you want nothing more than to take those off,” she laughed. “But no way. You’re keeping them on until I tell you otherwise. Understand?”

Almost shoving him to the bed, she commanded him to lie down. Reaching in between the mattress and the headboard, Connie grabbed onto two straps that were attached underneath the bed. It would have been impossible to know they were there unless you actually flipped up the bed. Apparently, she was into bondage as well. Or his father was. Either way, at that moment the straps were for him.

Without a word she grabbed his wrist and wrapped the cuff around it, attaching the strap like a belt. He knew better than to resist. Once the other side was firmly attached, Connie stepped back and walked to the walk-in closet. Gabe could hear rustling and a drawer opening, and then he watched as she walked out, clad in only panties and her bra. The gold colour of both matched perfectly.

She had a riding crop in her hand and was still wearing the heels she wore earlier. If she’d had a mask on or something in black leather, she would have looked like the perfect dominatrix. As it was, Gabe was nervous about what was about to happen, especially when the riding crop thwacked against the bed frame.

“Now, we need to deal with the fact you’ve been stealing from me. And your father doesn’t know what a dirty little pervert he lives with. I think you need to learn a lesson. Right?”

Gabe stammered, not sure how to respond. “Right?”  

Suddenly she moved beside the bed and undid his jeans, yanking them down to his ankles quickly. Now his skin was exposed, but there were the panties he’d been wearing all afternoon encasing his cock and balls. And his cock was rapidly getting even harder.

The riding crop lashed down onto his bare thigh, scoring across it and stinging suddenly. Gabe yelped in pain. “Wrong answer! Your answer from now on is ‘Yes, Mistress’. Got it?” she let the keeper of the crop run across his hips and panty covered cock. It twitched with the sensation of touch.

“Yes, Mistress.” Gabe said. He was starting to sweat. What did she have in store for him?

“Okay, now you’re going to get me off, you little bitch. And if you do a good job maybe I’ll let you cum too.”

Stepping up onto the bed in her heels, Connie turned her body around. Her legs were athletic and sexy, and her ass was the product of years in the gym. Gabe had always admired it. When she turned herself around, she crouched down and then eased her hips back over his face so that she was kneeling. “Okay. Now you’re going to service me. And if you don’t…” another lash with the crop stung his shin this time.

Dropping her hips down suddenly, his face was covered with her musky panties. He could barely inhale and her scent was everywhere. Connie rocked up and down, smothering him with her crotch. “Mmm…my dirty little boy.”

The lacy material rubbed across his face. It was abrasive but he could smell her scent as she ground her pussy down into his eager nose and mouth. Her body smelled so good. With one hand she pulled the panties aside and her sexy slit was revealed with puffy wet lips. “Lick me. Clean my pussy with your dirty tongue.”

Eagerly Gabe slid his tongue inside her folds and began to suck and lick at them like a starving man. Pushing her body down, Connie covered his entire face, and he felt the rush of his breath cutting off and the inability to breathe. But he didn’t miss a beat, continuing to lick her as well as he could. After a few seconds she raised up and allowed him to take a breath.

“Good boy. Keep it up, you’re doing so well for a little bitch.” Connie sighed, lowering herself down again. This time he was prepared and took a deep breath before using his tongue on every inch of her pussy he possibly could. Connie was rubbing herself up and down, moaning while she rode his face.

“Ah…fuck…yes, fucking lick my pussy.” she sighed, rocking faster across his nose and mouth. Almost as if she was masturbating. He struggled, wanting to use his hands on her but she was in total control. “Yeah, right there…”

Gabe made his tongue move faster when she began to gasp and cry out, grinding herself down hard on his face. Suddenly her hips shook, and her pussy erupted with a wet squirt of fluid onto his eager tongue and into his mouth. “AAAHHH! YEEESSS!!” she cried. “OH, FUCK!”

Her legs lowered herself and she slowed her movements, still grinding her pussy onto his mouth and nose. Now Gabe was really having trouble breathing, but his body was shuddering with pleasure. His cock was like a rock under the panties he wore, still straining against the lacy fabric.

Dismounting his face, Connie sighed. “That was really good. You serviced me very well. Are you happy?”

The riding crop slid across his legs again, this time moving up to slide across his twitching cock. “Yes, mistress.” he gasped.

“Okay. Now you’ve been good, and you can be rewarded.”

Connie slid her hands up his thighs and quickly tugged the panties off his cock, which sprung straight up in the air. He was leaking precum and she used the panties to wipe the drips off his shaft and head. “God, look how hard you are. You love this, don’t you?”

When he hesitated, she quickly lashed the whip down onto his stomach, making it sting. “YES!” he gasped. “Yes, I love it.”

Holding the panties in her hand, she softly laid them against his erection and began to trail the lacy material up and down. Feeling it drift across his shaft and the sensitive tip drove him crazy. He was experiencing sensations he’d never felt before, and all of them were making his body tense with wonderful spasms of joy.

Another thick drop of precum slid out of his cock head and Connie swiped it up with the panties. Moving up his body, she commanded him to open his mouth, then stuffed the panties inside his lips. He could taste the musky scent of his own cum. “Keep those in there. You aren’t allowed to remove them until I say so.”

She lifted his legs straight up, almost rolling him back into a yoga position. “Grab your feet. I want to see your dirty little ass.” Obediently, Gabe lifted himself up and positioned himself with his legs up, his ass fully exposed and he could feel the back of the panties stretch against his ass.

“You’ve been a bad boy, haven’t you? Stealing my panties.”

All Gabe could do was nod emphatically with the panties stuffed in his mouth. His hands strained against the bonds, but it was useless. Quickly the riding crop lashed out and he gave a muffled gasp as it laced a fiery welt across his cheek. “Bad!” Connie yelled. “Bad boy!” another lash followed, and the pain became even more intense.

Tears welled into his eyes, but his cock continued to throb. He almost felt like he was going to cum without anyone even touching him. Gabe was harder than he’d ever felt himself in his life.

Quickly Connie pulled his legs down and moved up, releasing his bonds. “Get on your knees. You dirty fucking little bitch. I’m going to make sure you never steal my panties again.” Gabe scrambled up onto the bed on his hands and knees, his head swimming with everything that was going on. All he could think about was to obey her words.

“Not there. On the floor. You don’t deserve a bed.” she hissed, spanking him with the riding crop on the back of the leg. He almost fell off the bed in his eagerness to get to the floor. Once he was positioned in front of her on all fours, she stood over him. “That’s it. Worship your Mommy. We’re going to make sure my boy never does anything bad again.” her hand stuffed the panties even more firmly into his mouth.

Crouching down beside him, her hand reached underneath his body and grabbed his balls, squeezing them. “You’re so full of cum. Such a dirty boy.” her hand squeezed him harder. Just as she moved her hand up and wrapped it around his erection, she let her riding crop lash him on the bare buttock he was presenting to her.

The combined sensation of her touching his cock and the sting of his punishment sent a cascade of shivers through him like he had never felt before. Without any warning, he was ready to erupt.  

Suddenly his entire body spasmed and his cock jettisoned out a massive spurt of cum. Connie gasped, but then lashed him again, which caused another huge spurt to ejaculate from his cock. It felt like the biggest load he’d ever released, and his head swam with the intensity. Suddenly heavy, his head threatened to go grey, and he almost passed out.

One more gentle spurt and then his cock was completely drained. Connie walked slowly around his bound body and removed the panties from his mouth. “I wasn’t expecting that, you dirty little boy. Look at the mess you made!”

There was a puddle of white cream underneath Gabe’s body, threatening to stain the hardwood floor underneath him.

“Clean it up. Dirty boy.”

“What do you mean?” Gabe stammered. His hands were still bound, and he wondered how he was supposed to clean up the mess he’d made.

“Use your tongue. Lick it up. Clean the floor you soiled with your dirty cum.” Connie said, her gaze just as firm as before.

Gabe let his tongue touch the thick white sperm and tasted it. There was a slightly sour and salty flavour to it. Suddenly he felt Connie’s foot on his head and his face was pushed into the puddle of cum, smearing it across his face. “I said lick it up!”

Obediently he started to lap at the stained floor, tasting it even more intensely as it coated his lips and tongue. The floor was quickly cleaned and his mouth was full of his own seed. He looked up at Connie and she nodded down at him with a smile.

“Now you can shower. Get cleaned up before your father gets home. And if you ever speak a word of this…” she hefted the riding crop quickly. It was obvious what she meant. Although Gabe thought about another punishment and suddenly felt a surge of blood to his cock again. If she’d offered more stimulation, he would have been ready to go.

When he walked out of the bathroom, there was a set of panties lying on his bed. Connie had intentionally left them there, and he could only imagine for what purpose. While he got dressed, he slid the lacy material over his hips, now enjoying the sensation of the material on his cock. It threatened to get hard again even though he’d already had a massive orgasm only twenty minutes before.

Even a day ago he never would have imagined that he’d enjoy wearing panties underneath his jeans, but now that he had permission from his stepmother, it was tantalizing. Like a little secret that the two of them shared together.

At dinner that night it was as if nothing had happened. Connie talked about her day. His father listened obediently. Nothing was mentioned at all about the incredible sexual encounter the two of them had. The only thing Gabe noticed was his stepmother being a bit more assertive with him than normal. And he enjoyed being obedient to her.

Now she had two willing and eager men who wanted nothing more than to please her and make her happy. Gabe knew that his sexual adventures with his new dominant were only beginning, and he couldn’t wait to see what she would command him to do next time they were alone.

THE END


GETTING WET AFTER PRACTICE

Every time she jumped into the water Sarah felt a thrill. The water was always cold against her skin, at least the skin that wasn’t covered by a tight suit. And the thrill of the speed and feeling so fluid skimming through the water was incredible. It never failed to make her heart race.

She could hear the sounds of her coach yelling from the pool deck and her teammates cheering her on as she cut like a knife through the surface. Water on either side of her churned in a white ripple while her opponents tried hard to keep up with her. But Sarah was one of the best swimmers in the state, and rarely had trouble getting to the finish line first.

The competition was what drove her. Hearing the screams of her friends and family as she touched the wall at the end, looking up at the time she’d established. Even when she was off by a little bit, she still always felt like anything was possible.

Being around women all the time, studying with them, traveling with them, meant that she had very little exposure to men during the school year. And that was honestly fine with her. Guys were just a distraction, many of the girls on the team involved in drama with some boy or another that she couldn’t be bothered with.

But it was impossible not to be horny. The adrenaline, the way that her entire body quivered when she remembered what it felt like. Like the best drug in the world. And it always manifested itself in sexual feelings during the showers after an event. Especially since she was surrounded by examples of perfect female bodies naked all the time.

Of course, most of the girls had been team members for years and there were rumours around a lot of them. Hookups between girls were common. Sarah had steered clear of any flirtation, not wanting for any type of relationship to interfere with her goals. But when Emily had joined the team, her infectious sense of humour and her competitive spirit was something Sarah had noticed right away.

She was a very outgoing blonde girl, obviously spent a lot of time in the gym and as a sprinter in the water had a ton of strength in her sexy legs and arms, having to power herself through the water in a short period of time. They didn’t ever participate in the same events but got along famously.

The two girls had become fast friends. But there was always the thought in the back of Sarah’s mind that maybe they could be more. When they spent time together doing things like helping each others’ form, it was impossible not to feel an attraction grow.

One day after practice was formally ended, Emily asked Sarah if she might help her work on her flip turns, something Sarah was an expert at. It wasn’t unusual for people with skills to help each other out, and Sarah was eager to help with anything that might improve the team. She eagerly agreed.

Also, it was an excuse to spend time alone. As they went over fundamentals of turning at the edge of the deck, Sarah was able to place her hands all over Emily’s sexy legs, enjoying the softness of her skin and the firm muscles that sinuously twined down her body. When they were finally done, her nipples were rock hard from being so turned on.

Emily always appreciated her guidance, and the fact they were alone in the pool it almost felt natural to touch her. At more than one moment Sarah let her hands graze over Emily’s bare skin, hoping that because they were alone the other woman might make a move. All it would take was an open door and she knew she’d eagerly dive through it.

They walked off the pool deck and just like many times before, both of them peeled off their racer suits and Emily walked towards the shower. Sarah sighed, seeing a perfect firm ass strut into the massive area with multiple shower heads. Down girl. It was just two friends showering together, right? No big deal.

But recently something felt different. Yes, they spent time together, but Sarah had feelings she couldn’t push down any further. And it wasn’t just friends. She was really attracted to Emily and seeing her naked body was just making it worse. Taking a deep breath, she walked into the shower room and turned on the hot water.

“You’ve really improved your technique. That little change in your arm carry made a big difference.” Emily said. Even though she was trying not to look, Sarah had to turn around.

Even though they were just talking, it was impossible for Sarah not to notice Emily’s body. She had developed very round breasts. With the suits on she never had a chance to see them, but they had developed perfectly. And down between her legs there was a wonderfully shaved area that was coated with thin hair, contoured to make sure it wouldn’t show under a bathing suit.

“Um…Sarah?” the voice jarred her out of her gaze. Emily smiled at her. “What are you looking at?”

“Uh…nothing. I uh…nothing.” Sarah stammered. Her mind raced to come up with something that would sound plausible but not perverted. “How do you shave so well?”

Emily laughed. “I work hard at keeping the bush tamed, trust me.” she soaped up her breasts and Sarak couldn’t help but notice that she was running her soapy hands all over two nipples that were fully erect. Even though they were several feet apart the air was suddenly thick with sexual tension. “I see you keep yourself bare. Doesn’t that ever chafe sometimes?”

Sarah had always shaved herself completely down there, and it was much easier to maintain. Occasionally there was an issue, but she also loved the feeling of bare skin. Shaving herself always resulted in needing to masturbate hard because she loved feeling the freshly smooth skin under her hand. “No, as long as you moisturize it’s fine.”

“It looks so smooth. Can I…can I touch it?”

The question sounded innocent, but after being so turned on, Sarah knew that maybe it was anything but. Emily’s eyes met hers and there was a pause between them as the water continued to shower down. “Sure.”

Emily stepped forward and suddenly their wet bodies were only inches apart. As she moved closer, it was instinctual to move away a bit, but Sarah didn’t want to. Instead, she found herself getting closer to her teammate and could feel her heart skip a beat when her larger breasts brushed against Emily’s smaller ones. “Whoops. Sorry.”

“It’s okay.” Emily said. Her voice was breathy, and Sarah could see she was almost panting. Is she as turned on as I am? What had started off innocent was now something that was making Sarah weak in the knees. She spread her legs.

A hand reached down, and fingertips slid across the smooth skin on her hip, then across the lower part of her stomach. “Wow. It feels so smooth.” Emily said. Their eyes were locked together. Her hand moved lower. “Do you actually shave it?”

Now Sarah knew for sure it was a test. A way for her sexy partner to ask permission to touch her. And all she wanted to do was say yes. “Yep.” She moved her own hand over Emily’s. “I shave all up and down here.” the hand moved to the side of her pussy, just brushing lightly against the lips. She had to stifle a gasp. “And here.”

A fingertip slid across her swollen lips and Sarah closed her eyes. The finger started to explore. “Oh, wow…” she said softly. “It feels so good when you touch me. Play with my pussy…”

There were tiny pulses flooding through Sarah’s pussy. The finger was more than enough in her aroused state to make her crazy, and suddenly all she wanted was to throw Emily to the wet floor and kiss her, grind their pussies together until they both screamed with pleasure.

Her hands slid up Emily’s body and found her breasts, and when her thumbs skated across her nipples the other girl gasped and slid the finger directly between her pussy lips, starting to fuck her with a finger. Their eyes met again, but kissing seemed almost too intimate for what they were doing.

“Fuck…please, don’t stop.” Sarah had to say. “I’m so fucking horny.” Emily smiled and then another finger slid inside, so that there were two probing fingers acting like a cock fucking her pussy. Except they were soft and curved and hitting all the places that men had no idea how to touch. “Your fingers feel so good…please, keep fucking me!”

Once her fingers were deep inside, their lips finally met, and an explosion of lust flooded through Sarah’s body. It was something she’d craved for so long but kept all the feelings buried deep inside her rather than admit she wanted her sexy friend. But now with the hot water, skin against skin and two fingers inside her, pumping her wet slit it was impossible not to gasp. Kissing Emily hard, she gasped into her mouth while her body grinded against the fingers inside her.

“Oh…yes, finger me…goddamn, I’ve wanted this for so long…”

Emily smiled. “Me too. Your body is so fucking sexy.” her lips slid down Sarah’s neck as she began to move her fingers harder. “I can’t wait to taste you and feel you cum.”

Without any hesitation Emily knelt down and Sarah eagerly opened her legs, craving the sensation of the lips she had just tasted against her pussy. A tongue slid up and down her needy pussy, giving her just the stimulation she had been dying for. “Ah…fuck, yes…lick meeeeee…god, your tongue feels so good…”

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” Emily sighed, her tongue sweeping across Sarah’s clit. “You taste so fucking good. This nice wet pussy needs to cum for me.”

It wasn’t going to take long. Emily’s mouth felt like it was everywhere and Sarah quickly felt a rise of lust inside her, feeling like she was going to erupt with all of the pent up desire she’d had for so long. “Yes, please…don’t stop…right there…oh my God, I’m going to cum if you keep that up!” It only made Emily clamp onto her slit with her mouth and keep fingering her faster and faster.

Sarah began to feel the warm shudder that was so familiar, but this was much more intense. “Yes! Yes…oh, FUCK yes! I’m so close…please…faster…make me cum!”

The wave of her orgasm crashed over her, and she cried out loudly as her pussy flooded Emily’s mouth and hand with juices, the most powerful one she could remember in a long time. When the other girl stood up, she hungrily kissed her, tasting a wonderful mixture of her own scent and Emily’s lips.

“That was amazing.” Sarah sighed. Her hands reached behind and shut the water off. “But now I need to return the favour.” There was no need to stay in the shower room for the two women. Emily let herself be led back out into the locker room and they quickly toweled each other off, smiling.

“I’ve been dying to do this for a long time.” Sarah admitted. “Lie down.”

There was a set of benches side by side that resembled a large table in the middle of the room. She knew it was risky, because if anyone opened the locker room door, the two women would be seen immediately naked and making love. But she didn’t care. Her body was still vibrating from the high of her orgasm and she wanted to share the feeling.

Emily lay down on her back, spreading her sexy muscular legs. Her pussy was puffy and gorgeous with all of the thin hair around it. Sarah knelt down and began to use her mouth with small kisses, running her tongue around the thin pubic mound and licking up and down the crease of her hips. She could smell the sexy musk of her friend.

“Ooohhh…your mouth feels so good…” Emily sighed. “Yes, just like that…lick slowly, all around my clit. It’s so hot.”

“God, you taste amazing.” her nectar was like honey, and Sarah dove in, sliding her tongue everywhere and then focusing on just teasing the swollen nub in front of her. The cries from her sexy friend as she built towards an orgasm was making her crazy, and when Emily cried out it almost made her orgasm herself. “OOOOHHHHH! YES! I’M CUMMMING!” She almost had to clamp a hand over her teammates mouth just in case anyone was walking by.

Sliding up her naked body, the two women kissed hard, moaning with tongues sliding into each others’ mouths. Sarah could feel their breasts rubbing together and could only think about sliding onto the cold tile floor and fucking her new lover for hours. But a noise from outside startled them both. Quickly grabbing towels, they giggled and got dressed before the maintenance staff interrupted them.

As they walked back towards the dorms, it was hard not to invite Emily back to her room for another passionate session, but there was no way to enjoy each other with roommates present. They kissed briefly and separated. Sarah had the satisfaction of knowing that very soon, they were going to be traveling to a meet.

It was an obvious choice of who she wanted to share a hotel room with. Nobody suspected a thing. The two women acted like they were simply the friends they had been all along. But even during practice the evening before the meet, Sarah was distracted. She couldn’t wait to get back to their hotel room and be alone with Emily.

When they walked into the hotel room together and were finally alone, it had been difficult not to simply grab her and kiss her, and the sexual tension was high even before they got changed. Watching the other woman strip off her clothes and get dressed in evening wear made Sarah want to throw her onto the bed and kiss every inch of her skin. But of course, they couldn’t show up flushed and make it obvious what was going on.

The team dinner was almost excruciating in length, and then their coach of course had to give them some strategy and a pep talk. Sarah’s foot tapped impatiently. Emily was wearing a cute outfit and the looks they had been giving each other all evening told her that once they got back and were alone, she was definitely interested in continuing their affair.  

Finally they were free and all the women traveled up to their hotel room floor. A curfew was in place. Perfect for an excuse to go back to their room early. There definitely wasn’t any sleep on the agenda. As soon as they were inside, Emily ran to her bed and bounced on it.

“So…what should we do? Movie? TV? Talk about boys?”

Sarah laughed and almost ran to her bed, sliding on top of her sexy roommate who eagerly wrapped legs around her. Their lips met with passion, a kiss that had been simmering all night. Without any hesitation Sarah let her hands roam all over Emily’s body, feeling her firm muscles, sexy breasts and finally sliding under her dress to touch her panties. They were soaked. “I’ve been dying for this all night.”

“Me too.” her lover responded. Quickly she lifted her hands over her head and let Sarah slip her dress over her head, then both women were taking clothes off at a rapid pace. Once they were both naked the two bodies moved back together and they kissed again, this time with their legs entwined. Sarah felt her pussy grind against Emily’s hip and moaned into her mouth.

“I brought something for us to enjoy.” Emily grinned. “And you’re going to love it.” She rifled through her bag and suddenly pulled out what looked like a big dildo. The rubber cock was bigger than any Sarah had ever seen in person. And what was even better was there were straps attached to it like a harness.

Sarah felt a shudder of anticipation flow through her. “Is that a strap-on?” she’d never seen one for real, and when Emily handed it to her she giggled as she turned over the massive rubber cock in her hands. Thinking about getting fucked by it, getting fucked by her sexy friend, was making her mind race into a highly sexual place.

“I’ve been dying to fuck you,” Emily said, “And this is the perfect way to do it. I bet it’s going to make you cum like a fountain.” Sarah had of course been with men before, but not for a long time, and certainly not with anything the size of what Emily had handed her. But her pussy was gushing just thinking about it.

She kissed Emily with passion and handed her back the strap-on. “Put it on.”

As Emily wrapped the harness around her sexy hips the thick cock jutted out, so long that it sagged down a bit just like a real cock would. It had to be at least seven inches long.

They made out for a bit while touching bare skin, and Emily slid a hand between her legs, making sure that her pussy was nice and lubricated. “God, you get so wet…it’s hot feeling your dripping pussy.”

“I can’t wait for you to fuck me.” Sarah growled in reply. “Get that big dick inside me and make me cum with it.”

It was probably best to take the big cock from behind, giving her the ability to bend forward and allow Emily to penetrate her slowly at an angle. Sarah shifted onto all fours, body shaking from nervousness at the fact her new lover was about to fuck her like a man. Of course, she’d had sex with guys, but never a guy sporting anything as big as the strap on was. Not even close.

When the big head slid up and down her dripping slit, she tensed up. Emily stroked her back. “It’s okay baby, I’ll go slow. Relax. Just let me slide inside your sexy pussy. You have no idea how hot you look.” she pushed forward and the head of the dildo split Sarah’s lips, finally entering her wet tunnel.

“Oh, damn…” Sarah gasped, feeling the thick cock stretch her. “It’s so big. Go slow…holy shit…” she had to bite her lip as Emily continued to push forward. Her pussy was so wet that it was easy to ease the big dick into her tight slit, and when it filled her pussy Sarah gasped loudly, especially feeling Emily’s soft hands stroking her back. “Ah…yes…fuck me with that big dick. I can feel you filling me up with that big cock.”

“God damn, that looks so hot baby.” Emily sighed as she started to fuck the cock into Sarah’s pussy slowly, but deeper with every stroke. “I can see your pussy getting stretched out.” her hand slid onto the ass in front of her and squeezed both cheeks. “And this ass is so fucking sexy.”

Unlike when she’d had Emily’s tongue between her legs, the rubber cock felt like it was a man between her legs. A thick, hard man pumping into her pussy, making every inch of her walls shiver with pleasure. And being able to feel Emily’s soft hands on her ass cheeks, stroking them gently while she was getting fucked only made it more erotic.

A hand slid around her thigh, and when Emily touched her swollen clit it made her sexual frenzy erupt through her body in a wonderful sensation. A hard wave of pleasure rolled through her quickly and she started to realize that she was going to cum. Hard.

“Oh…ooh…yes…keep fucking me…slowly and easy…play with my clit, baby…” she had to keep her squeals low so that the women in the next rooms couldn’t hear, but it was difficult. She grabbed a pillow and bit down so that her orgasmic scream would be stifled.

“MMMMMMPH…AAAHHHHH….YEEEESSSS!” she gasped as the powerful orgasm shuddered through her skin, her pussy muscles squeezing the hard cock buried inside her. Knowing she was cumming, Emily had slowed her movement even more, watching the muscles flex in her ass and legs as Sarah came hard with panting breath.

The rubber cock slid out of her and Sarah felt wonderful wetness drip onto her thighs. Emily slid between her legs, licking and kissing at her pussy. “Oh wow, that was so hot…watching you cum like that. And your pussy is all nice and stretched out.”

“Mmm…that felt amazing…” Sarah sighed. “You really made me cum hard.”

Emily climbed on top of her and the two women kissed furiously, their slick skin rubbing against each other. Sarah had never felt so incredibly connected to anyone. And now she wanted to return the favour to her sexy teammate. “My turn to fuck you now.”

“Are you sure?” Emily asked. “I didn’t know if you’d be into that.”

“If it means I get to make you cum like that, I’m definitely into it.” Sarah replied with a smile. She undid the straps of the large dildo from Emily and wrapped it around her own hips. Feeling the sensation of the weighty cock in front of her was a bit strange.

“I want you on your back.” she said, and Emily eagerly rolled into position and spread her legs. Her pink slit was glowing with heat and wetness. The rubber cock was already coated perfectly, and as Sarah moved forward between her lover’s legs, she teasingly ran the head up and down Emily’s pussy, making her giggle.

“You can’t wait to have a big thick cock in your pussy, can you?” she asked.

“Mmm…yeah, get that big dick in my pussy. Fuck me like you want to.” Emily replied, opening her sexy thick legs even wider. The view Sarah saw was incredible, her muscles covered in sweat and her sexy breasts heaving with each breath.

When she pushed inside, she felt the cock she wore pressing back against her clit, softly rubbing against it. The sensation was amazing. As she started to thrust, she was treated to the sight of Emily’s body writhing in front of her, grabbing her own breasts and playing with her nipples.

“Oh, shit…yes…fuck…I’m going to cum if you keep fucking me like that. Don’t stop…keep going…please…” Emily gasped. “Make me cum, baby.”

The excitement Sarah felt was running through her body like a river. She was about to make another woman cum by fucking her, not licking her pussy. Wielding her rubber cock like a powerful man would fuck a woman.

“Take it…fuck yeah…take that big dick…” she gasped, seeing in front of her the sexy sight of her friend’s body starting to shake.

“Uh…ah…uh uh uh…AAAHHHH!!” Emily cried out and her body violently shook, the rubber cock seeing a gush of sexy juices around it while she howled out that she was cumming. She put her head down and clenched at the sheets, mewling with high pitched gasps while Sarah paused the big dick inside her.

“Oh…shit…” Emily slid forward and the dildo popped out of her, the wide lips flexing so Sarah could see them. She lay down on the bed and curled up, shuddering lightly. “Oh wow, Sarah…that was insane. I’ve never cum that hard in my life.”

Sarah undid the straps of the gigantic dildo and put it aside, sliding into the bed behind her. They still had a competition tomorrow after all, and definitely needed their sleep. Not that it was going to be a problem after what she had just experienced. Her body was thoroughly satisfied.

The two women were going to be able to enjoy so many sexual adventures as the season progressed. And Sarah couldn’t wait to see if any of the other girls on the team might want to join in. After all, Emily was super hot, but even more pussies would be even better.

THE END

HIS ASS ON THE LINE

Cassie was so excited to see Matthew again. Their relationship so far had been like an explosion, hot and very fast, but it seemed perfectly natural. Even though they met on a standard dating app, the chemistry between them had been intense right from the start. He was the first guy she’d ever slept with on the second date.

And the great thing was over the months that followed as they began to explore each other’s sexual appetites he gave just as good as he got. If not better. He had a great cock, and he knew how to use it to get her to heights of ecstasy she’d never felt before. There was only one thing that she couldn’t really get over.

He was obsessed with her ass. Now, Cassie did pride herself on her glute development. As an avid Crossfit athlete, she did a ton of squats, deadlifts and things that developed that part of her body. But if she wore anything that showed off her butt, it drove Matthew crazy. And in the bedroom, he definitely enjoyed fucking her from behind the most.

They had of course talked about kinks and things like that, especially when sweaty in bed after a particularly hard workout between the sheets. Once he joined her Crossfit gym, getting exhausted and sweaty after a workout was the norm, and then once they got home the sex was always insanely explosive.

It became a major part of their play. Cassie would whisper into his ear before a particularly hard lift, giving him a burst of motivation before he tried to set a personal best. She loved toying with Matthew while they exercised. He always managed to give her more in the gym with some great sex on the line afterwards.

One day while driving to the gym they started talking about the session coming up. It was part of qualifying for the Crossfit games, and Matthew had been working hard on the movements required for the qualifications. They always had a friendly competition between them, and it only made Cassie hotter when he actually beat her.

“So, what are we putting on the line today?” she asked.

“What do you mean?”

“Well, if you do better than me, you get something, and if I do better than you, I get something.” the obvious implication was that it was something in bed. They’d already had a couple of events where he’d explored spanking her sexy firm ass until it was red, and she’d been able to experiment with touching his prostate during a blowjob to see what happened.

Both times each of them thoroughly enjoyed what they had done. Matthew’s prostate orgasm had been like a fountain in the air of hot cum, almost too much for Cassie to swallow. And she had to admit, when he spanked her and played with her ass it really turned her on.

The workout that day was as many rounds as possible of a routine involving barbell and other strength movements. Cassie knew that she had the upper hand with her experience, but Matthew had come a long way with his workouts. What he said was slightly unexpected.

“Okay, so if I win…I get to fuck you in the ass.” her pussy immediately got wet at the idea. They’d discussed anal sex before, but never gone all the way. But there was another side of it that she wanted to explore.

Matthew didn’t know about her fetish for domination. She’d given him a taste once or twice, wrestling with him in bed and pinning him down while they fucked, but there was another side of it she’d never been able to explore with anyone. And he was the perfect person to do it with. Cassie knew today was her opportunity.

“That works for me.” she turned to him with a smile. “But how about the same in return?”

He grinned. “So if you win, I get to fuck you in the ass? Deal.”

Cassie shook her head. “Uh uh, cowboy. If I win, I get to fuck you in the ass.” his mouth dropped open, obviously stunned.

“Um…how is that even possible?”

“You let me figure that out. Come on, you afraid to put that sexy ass on the line? Or afraid that your girl might have to take your butt cherry?”

Matthew laughed nervously. “Of course not, it’s just…”

“Then we have a deal.” Cassie said with satisfaction. “And when I win, you’d better fulfill your part of the bargain.”

She could almost hear Matthew grind his teeth at the trash talking comment. When they got to the gym, he was focused as she had ever seen him, warming up properly and making sure that he had all his movements practiced perfectly before the event began.

Cassie made sure to position herself right in front of him and had worn very tight shorts purposely for that day. She was hoping that watching her ass flex and move while they lifted would be a distraction for him. But to his credit, Matthew managed to focus and was working like a possessed man.

Finally, the workout was over. Cassie collapsed to the ground, completely spent along with everyone else in the room. They had all given it a hundred percent, and immediately she wondered how many rounds Matthew had achieved. There was no way he’d beaten her.

She was able to sit up and look at him. “How many did you get?” he flashed a grin.

“You first.”

“Nine.” It put her in the top tier of the women, where she was used to being. Matthew usually finished somewhere in the middle of the pack. His face fell, and she knew that she’d definitely beaten him. “You obviously didn’t get nine?” her smile broke into a grin. He knew exactly what that meant.

“Uh…actually, I got nine too.” Cassie’s grin quickly vanished. “So we tied.”

They hadn’t discussed what would happen in that situation. But Cassie suddenly flashed an idea through her head. A way to allow both of them what they wanted. Once they were in the car after class ended, she turned to him. “You know what this means, right?”

“Yeah. I guess we will have to find another way to compete for your ass. Or mine.” he laughed, not knowing what Cassie was about to say.

“Oh no, mister. You’re not getting away with that. We tied, right?” Matthew looked at her with raised eyebrows. “So you get to fuck my ass.” A smile appeared. “And I get to fuck yours too.” and the smile promptly vanished.

“What…you…really?”

“A bet is a bet.” Cassie said. “Let’s go to my place. I’m fucking horny after that workout and I’ll even let you go first.” Plus, she knew that the equipment she needed was in a secret drawer. One that Matthew had never seen. Not many men had.

He frowned but made the turn towards her place. It was true, she was horny as hell and couldn’t wait to get fucked. But there was another delicious part of today that she couldn’t wait to experience. Her manly boyfriend taking it up the ass while she claimed his cherry. She was excited about dominating him.

When they walked into her place, she knew the vibe had changed, but she was determined to make sure she got to enjoy fucking Matthew’s ass. It only meant that she had to do what he wanted as well. And flirt with him until he let himself lose control.

“I’m so horny, baby.” she kissed him hard against the wall and grabbed his hand, sliding it onto her ass cheeks. It was like kryptonite for him, that she knew. “Just imagine, you’re going to get to slide into my tight ass. I can’t wait to feel this big dick in there.” Her hand squeezed his cock, which was quickly hard as a rock.

Once they were making out his hands began to wander. She knew he really wanted to fuck her, and definitely fuck her in the ass. It was easy to press her body up against his and start stripping off all their clothing. Standard practice for after their workouts. “Come on, let’s get into the shower.” Cassie urged.

In the bathroom they kissed some more, slowly stripping off each other’s clothes. When Matthew grabbed her shorts, he spun her around and peeled then down slowly with a growl. “Goddamn…I fucking love your ass.” once it was bare, he spread her cheeks while she stood against the counter and began to slide his tongue between them.

“Ooh…yeah…lick my ass, baby…I love your tongue all over me…” she sighed. The tongue swiping up her sensitive pucker felt incredible and when it dipped into her slit, Cassie shivered, knowing that she was going to be taking a big hard dick into her tight hole very soon. “Let’s go get clean and then we can have some fun.” she turned around and kissed him hard, her breasts pressed against his rock hard chest and she could feel his rigid cock pinned against her hip.

In the shower it was more of the same. Even though there was soap involved, their hands were everywhere, and Matthew even tried to fuck her from behind at one point, tugging on her hair and bending her over. But Cassie pushed him away with a giggle. “No way, not yet. We had a deal.”

He growled while kissing her neck and turned the water off, grabbing her hand. Without even letting her towel off, he pulled her into the bedroom and tossed her onto the bed. Her body bounced and then he was on top of her, quickly sucking on her erect nipples and plunging a hand between her legs. “Ah…fuck…yes, baby…finger my pussy…” she gasped as his hand easily slid into her slit. Then his fingers took her pussy wetness and spread it lower, circling around her rosebud.

“I’ve been waiting for this for so long. Where’s your lube?” he asked. Cassie pointed at the bedside table and her dripping wet boyfriend opened it, retrieving a small tube. She got onto all fours, eager to receive him. The wet liquid dripped down her ass cheeks and Matthew rubbed it everywhere, then applied a generous portion to his erection that was glistening when he was done.

“Fuck babe, you look so hot bent over like that…I can see that sexy ass waiting for me…” he sighed as he moved behind her. “You ready for this?” she responded by bending forward even more and opening her legs. It had been a while since any man had fucked her in the ass and she was more than ready.

Matthew slid one finger into her ass, the tightness and sensation making her shiver. Then another, spreading her hole wider so that she would be able to take his cock without any issue. The stretch was intense for her right away and Cassie moaned as he continued to spread her for his cock.

Getting into position, his body loomed behind her and she braced herself as the head pressed against her tight ring. Once he pushed forward, there was a wonderful sensation of pressure and then his cock head slid into her hole, barely getting inside.

“Oh my fucking God…your ass is so tight. It’s squeezing my cock so hard.” Matthew gasped. “I just need a second.” he eased his cock out slightly and then pushed back in, this time another inch sliding into her tight hole. “Yeah, there’s another inch…so fucking good, baby. I can’t wait to be all the way inside your tight hole.”

Her glutes were full and rigid and she started to flex them as he slowly penetrated her. And it was starting to feel really good. “Yeah, give me more, baby. More of that big cock in my ass.” Matthew was more than happy to oblige her. Finally with a few more slight pushes he groaned out and she felt him buried deep inside her.

“Oh man…this is amazing. I’ve been wanting to fuck this sexy ass for months.” Matthew sighed. As he moved, he was hitting places inside her Cassie never thought anyone could hit during sex. The sensations of pressure and stretch were unlike anything she’d ever felt before.

“Oh fuck, you’re stretching me out so wide, baby. I can feel it all the way inside me. Fuck me slowly, I can’t take it hard.”

“Jesus…” he sighed. “That’s so sexy, watching your ass while I fuck it.” Cassie knew how many men at their gym would have loved to have the view he currently had. There was more than one man who hungrily stared at her when she did any kind of bent over movement, and she always wore tight shorts on purpose. Not only because they were comfortable, but because she liked to show off her greatest asset. No pun intended.

And he was being a very good lover, not thrusting hard but using his cock perfectly inside her, stretching her wide but also making sure the friction inside was perfect. “Damn…yes, baby…just like that…it feels so good…”

The sensation of being stretched so wide and feeling full was making her body experience shudders of pleasure up and down like she’d never felt before. Her clit was throbbing with need, and all she needed to do was graze it with her fingers to feel a bolt of need that made her gasp. “Oh, shit…yes…if you keep that up you’re going to make me cum, babe…keep fucking me just like that.”

“God, your ass feels so amazing.” he sighed. Without increasing his pace, she felt his hands grip her ass cheeks and his cock felt huge inside her.

Cassie began to play with herself, letting her fingers dance across her sensitive clit. She wondered how it would feel to have an orgasm without anything inside her pussy, but also knew that it wasn’t going to take long. The incredible stretch, the way he was touching her combined with her throbbing clit being stimulated had her ready to erupt quickly.

“Ah…yes, baby…keep going…I’m going to cum if you just keep going…” she panted. “Don’t stop…keep fucking meeeeeee…”

Suddenly her body shuddered, and she felt her ass contract hard at the same time as her pussy. But with Matthew’s big cock inside it the result was only to make things more intense as he thrust. The orgasm felt twice as hard, her entire body wracked with spasms as she shuddered.

“YES! FUCK! I’M CUMMING!!” she cried. At almost the same time she heard Matthew start to moan.

“Shit, you’re squeezing my cock so hard…oh, damn…I can’t hold on…I’m going to cum!”

“Yes, fucking cum…cum in my tight ass…I want to feel it…” she returned. With a loud roar his hands gripped her cheeks and he pushed deep into her, a hot spurt of cum flooding her asshole. She could feel it fill her, and then as his cock continued to move the cum dripped out of her ass, coating his deflating cock.

“Oh shit…wow…damn that feels amazing…feeling you squeeze my ass when I cum…” he gasped. Matthew’s cock slid out of her and she could feel her tight hole gaping wide. It sent little shudders through her body.

He lay down on the bed with a groan. “Fuck, that was amazing.”

As much as Cassie wanted to simply curl up next to him and enjoy the afterglow, she also knew there was another item on her agenda. Treating him just the same as he’d just enjoyed.

“Let me go get something.” she said, sliding off the bed. Her hips and ass were sore, but that wasn’t about to stop her from enjoying her part of the deal. The secret drawer was located in her closet, and she opened it to retrieve the tool she planned to wield and walked back into the bedroom. Matthew lay there and looked at her.

“Remember our deal.” Cassie said, holding up the harness. “I get to fuck you in the ass too.”

His eyes went wide and then he laughed. “Uh…I didn’t think you were serious.”

“I’m definitely serious.” she said with a smile. The idea of being able to dominate a guy like she was going to was making her wet. “You got what you wanted, now I get what I wanted. Unless you want to just stop this whole thing right now…”

“No way. Just…it’s weird. Nobody’s ever…”

“Fucked you in the ass? Well, there’s a first time for everything. And I promise I’ll be gentle.” when Cassie said the words she gave him a grin. It was just like she was a guy trying to convince a girl to allow some anal play.

He sighed. “Well, a deal is a deal. I guess.”

“Yay!” she squealed, almost too excited about what was about to go down. Walking into her closet, she opened the secret drawer and retrieved her strap-on harness. The item had been purchased a couple of years before when she had a torrid relationship with a woman she’d worked with. So she also knew how to use it.

Linking the belt around her waist, she walked out into the bedroom and Matthew laughed. “Damn…that’s something serious. How come you never told me about that?”

“I guess I didn’t want you to get scared.” Cassie giggled in reply.

“You actually look pretty hot.” Matthew said, standing up and walking to her. Her breasts pressed against his chest again as he kissed her hard, squeezing her own ass cheek and then leaning down to suck on her breasts. Cassie pushed him back.

“I’m in charge now. Get on the bed.” her eyes flashed with excitement, and she could feel the surge of dominant energy flowing through her. Most guys were way too passive to really enjoy being the dominant, there had to be the right energy dynamic between them. The guy had to show her that he was allowing her to be in control, not actually a simpering submissive. Matthew was all man, and he was allowing her to enjoy him and that was even hotter than she suspected.

He slid onto the bed and Cassie quickly spanked his ass, which was firm and hard. Yelping slightly, she pushed him into position just like he had done to her. Bent over, she pulled his legs apart and could tell that he was nervous. “Relax, babe. This will feel really good, I promise.”

“It’s just so weird…” he said, but then she ran her hand down between his ass cheeks and his whole body tensed. Cassie could see he was trying to relax. His cock hung down between his legs and she gave it a gentle caress, feeling it respond to her touch.

Most guys had never had a rim job, and when she slid her tongue onto his tight pucker he gasped again but didn’t pull away. Lifting his cock, her mouth trailed down to his balls and she licked them. She knew that with most guys the ass was super sensitive, and when she touched the prostate inside it was always explosive. All he had to do was let go and enjoy. “How does that feel?”

“It’s actually kind of hot…feeling your tongue all over me. You’re going to get me hard again if you keep licking me like that.”  

She tongued his ass for a couple of minutes, enjoying the fact his cock started to grow hard again. It was a good sign. Retrieving the same lube he’d used to fuck her, she slid the slick liquid over her rubber cock. It wasn’t massive, just big enough to penetrate him properly.

“You ready?” she asked, kissing his ass cheek. In response, he bent over more, and she moved herself into position. His ass was open and ready for her.

“Be gentle.” He sighed. Cassie knew she needed to be just as gentle as he had been with her. She placed the strap-on against his ass, well lubricated. When she pushed forward there was a loud gasp and a sense of power as his asshole stretched wide and the head of the rubber cock slid inside him. “Oh, FUCK…” his hands gripped the sheets. “It’s…okay, just go slow. It’s so big.”

Now she was starting to see the appeal. The power of hovering over her partner, having him begging her to stay in control and the way the big cock was sliding into his ass was thrilling for her. It was dominating and submissive at the same time.

She moved slowly but deliberately inch after inch, and his ass stretched wide to accommodate her, but like she knew it would. He grabbed his own legs and spread them, making sure she could get as deep inside him as possible. It was intensely sexy to see him positioned underneath her.

Plus, there was the view of Matthew’s cock between his legs getting harder but what amazed her was when she began to slowly pump into his ass and he began to moan. The cock started to get rock hard again. “Shit…that’s good…I never knew…” he gasped. “Keep going, babe, keep fucking my ass. It feels nice. You can go faster.”

Now Cassie could reach out with a hand and slide it across his rapidly growing hardon, which began to stiffen even more. Her rhythm was steady inside Matthew’s ass, trying to just keep him stimulated and enjoying the way he was really getting into it. Being in control and dominant was really hot.

“I love fucking your tight little ass…” she sighed. “You can be my little bitch from now on.” The words sounded harsh, but Matthew looked up and his eyes flashed with submission. It spurred Cassie on, starting to get into fucking her man’s ass.

She was moving slowly, but his cock continued to get harder and then he was sporting a full erection as she fucked him. It was too tempting not to grab it in her hand and start to stroke it while she moved in and out of his tight hole. Now she could focus on pleasing herself as well, her hand sliding between the harness and her pussy, teasing her swollen clit with her hand.

“Oh, yeah…” Matthew moaned. “Play with your pussy while you fuck me. My cock is so hard. I can’t believe how good this feels. Stroke me harder…” his eyes rolled back into his head and Cassie started to pump faster into him, hoping she could get him to cum again, and this time they could get off at the same time. She knew if she was touching his prostate that he’d cum buckets, and she wanted to see it.

Rubbing her clit, she could feel her own tension building while Matthew raced towards a type of orgasm he’d definitely never had before. She could see his muscles tensing, his hands clenching at the sheets and his cries only became higher pitched and desperate.

“Holy shit…holy shit…this is going to be the biggest orgasm I’ve ever…HAD…OH…OH…OOOOHHHHH!” he cried. Cassie kept thrusting slowly, knowing he was about to have a massive prostate orgasm that would drain his cock. It was sending her over the edge to hear him about to explode. His cries were higher pitched than she’d ever heard and he’d never flexed in her hand like she was feeling.

Finally his hips bucked and he came hard. His orgasm was like a geyser, thick white cum spurting into the air and almost coating them both with the fierceness of his eruption. He howled loudly, his body bucking up against hers while her own body exploded with her own orgasm, pussy squirting juices out all over the sheets below her and spreading across the harness she wore.

Both of them were gasping for breath as his cock stopped pulsing, small drips of cum sliding out of the tip to join the ropes of white thickness that had spread across his hips and stomach. When she stopped moving inside him and then touched his cock he flinched with sensitivity. “Ah…oh, wow…Jesus, Cass…”

For her part, Cassie knew she’d enjoyed introducing him to the pleasures of being fucked in the ass. And her own orgasm had been delicious as well. She let the rubber cock slide out of his ass and enjoyed seeing the tight hole wink one more time before it closed. He sighed and closed his legs, laughing slightly.

Undoing the harness, she slid down beside him. His heart was pounding as she lay her head on his chest and she could feel his body still trembling. “I guess you liked that, didn’t you?” Matthew laughed.

“I never thought…wow, that was amazing. I think we might have to try that again. I feel so…stretched out. But wow, that orgasm. I almost passed out.”

Cassie smiled. Now she knew she had her little submissive man to enjoy when she pleased. And his cock had been perfect in her ass as well. All new things in the bedroom they could enjoy together. At least until she decided to tie him up and flog him. But that would be an adventure for another night.

He kissed her gently. “Let me go get cleaned up.”

“Allow me.” Cassie slid down his body, kissing and licking up the cum that was puddled on his torso and stomach. It all tasted delicious, and even more delicious knowing that she had been the one to milk it out of his sexy body. Each drop of cream only made her hotter, and when she touched his cock and he flinched again, moving a hand to push her away, she batted it away. “Don’t touch. Bad boy.”

Submissively he let his hand move away, and Cassie grabbed his flaccid cock, cleaning it with her tongue even though she could feel and hear whimpers through his body. Perfect. He was obeying her. Which was exactly how she wanted him. A nice little submissive boy in bed she could do whatever she wanted with.

Matthew had no idea what was in store for him.

THE END

SEDUCING HER TEACHER

Amy knew that Mr. Russo wouldn’t even recognize her. And if he did, all the better. The wallflower that he’d encouraged all the way through high school had changed quite a bit. Now she was a woman, and one that turned heads all the time.

Thinking back, she knew that if it hadn’t been for him, she might not have even made it through high school at all. It was a dark time. Her family splitting up, being bullied constantly due to her weight. Schoolwork certainly wasn’t challenging, but she just didn’t care about anything. Only Mr. Russo had bothered to notice and reached out to help her.

She thought back to the moment after graduation. He’d walked her to her car to say goodbye, and there were almost tears in her eyes thinking that she might never see him again. All she wanted to do was throw herself at him and kiss him, her crush having taken physical form a long time before. At night she would masturbate furiously thinking about his eyes, his caring tentative touch.

And now she was nineteen. Two years of college later. Totally transformed.

When she’d gotten away from her small town, it had been easy to join a gym. Lose weight. Start to dress better. Her roommate in her freshman dorm taught her a few things about makeup and she’d changed her hair. The attention from guys was flattering, that was for sure. And with her new look, she got a lot of it.

Losing over fifty pounds and strength training constantly made her former curves sexy, at least that’s what the photographer guys who constantly stalked her social media told her. And again, getting free photo shoots was enticing. Her Instagram was like a clickbait extravaganza.

All of them were looking for sex, of course. Amy was smart enough to know that. But there was only one man she had decided to save herself for. She’d saved her virginity on purpose. Guys went down on her, she gave them oral all the time. But no man had ever had his cock inside her pussy, even though many of them had tried. Her body was still pure. At least that part of her body.

Mr. Russo had stayed in touch a bit through social media, although he was definitely very careful not to cross any boundaries. Amy kept a close eye on the high school’s Facebook page and made sure that he was still teaching there. Especially once she decided one thing. To visit him and allow him to take her virginity.

A schoolgirl crush? Maybe. But he was going to be the man that she gave herself to for the first time. She’d fantasized about it even when she was in high school, but since then, and now that she had been away for a while it became even firmer in her mind. If there was one man that she wanted to give that to, it was him.

Walking through the halls of her old high school was surreal. There was her locker. The bulletin board where everyone would eagerly gather to find out if they’d made a part on a team or the school play. Amy had always been behind the scenes. Way too nervous to put herself in the spotlight. But that had all changed.

Approaching the old classroom she’d entered every day, she looked through the small window and it almost made her giddy with excitement when she saw him. Just as hot as ever. His hair was a bit more salt and pepper, but that made him even more gorgeous. Standing at the front of the room, holding court.

The bell rang out suddenly and students immediately filed out. Amy had timed things perfectly to make sure she’d have time alone with him right after class. As he gathered things at his desk, Amy stepped in. “Mr. Russo?”

When his head lifted, she saw he didn’t recognize her right away. But then his eyes narrowed. “Um…Amy? Wow. Is that you?” They went a bit wide. She also noticed that they traveled down her body. She’d worn something that showed off her new figure intentionally, hoping he would notice and it had definitely done the trick.

“Hi, Mr. Russo. I was in town and thought I might stop by. It’s been a while. I wanted to see how you were doing.”

He stood there awkwardly. Amy stepped forward and hugged him and she felt his hands tentatively graze her back through her blouse. He was still holding back. “It’s really good to see you.” he said. The hug was slightly more than would have been appropriate, but of course she wasn’t his student anymore.

“You too. Wow, this place doesn’t really change, does it?” she looked around the classroom and was almost transported back to the times where she sat in front of him, crushing hard. Times after class when he’d ask her to stay and tell her about something new and exciting he thought she would like. Help her understand a concept that she was having trouble with, in words she could understand. He’d given her so much.

They idly chatted for a bit, but Amy had in the back of her mind that she needed to make her move. When the next bell rang and more students started to file in, she knew it was time. Some of the students looked at her as they walked in, especially the younger male ones.

“Why don’t you have me over for dinner? It would be good to catch up some more.” Amy suggested. There was no way for him to know that she had an ulterior motive behind seeing him.  

“Um…sure. That would be great. It would be good to catch up some more.” he said. It was cute how awkwardly he phrased it and he couldn’t keep his eyes off her.

“Great. Here’s my number. Text me your address and a time. Tonight?”

“Uh…sure. Sounds good.” he stammered. Amy knew she was definitely putting some pressure on him, but she knew what she wanted. Tonight she’d be able to do everything she’d fantasized about.

Walking out of the classroom Amy felt like she was floating. He was just as hot as she remembered, and now there was absolutely nothing holding her back from doing what she was craving to his body. Feeling his strong hands and sexy lips all over her while he claimed her virgin body for his own. The evening couldn’t come fast enough, and when he finally texted her his address, she got giddy.

It was like getting ready for a first date. Which, in a way it was. First for something, anyway. Amy didn’t think for one second he’d be able to resist her, but she didn’t want to leave anything to chance. Killer dress? Check. Barely there underwear? Check. She even packed condoms in her purse just in case. Although part of her plan was that they wouldn’t need any if he was willing.

She smoothed her dress down. It was totally intentional that the fabric was thin and rode up when she moved. The panties underneath were a basic thong. Already she could feel heat between her legs and knew that she was horny. Before she’d left, she had to masturbate to try to calm herself down before seeing him. Driving over to his place the anticipation had her buzzing with need already.

The only thing she wasn’t sure was if he had a girlfriend, wife, whatever. He’d always been single when he taught. Which was surprising considering how hot he was. But he’d always been so committed to his work and his students. She felt like she was on a first date, which of course she sort of was. And she was fully willing to put out.

His apartment was pretty standard, and when she knocked on the door, he called for her to come in. His head peeked around the corner, and he did a double take when he saw her. “Woah. Amy. You look…wow.” It made her happy that he liked how she looked.

She spun around, intentionally letting the dress slide up her hips. “I’m a bit different than the girl you used to know.” Walking towards him, she hugged him again, feeling his body tense up as she did. He was shy, and it only made him even hotter, as if that was possible. He was dressed in a basic tight black shirt and jeans, but the outfit showed off his physique that she’d admired for so long. Looking absolutely delicious.

“I can see that.” his eyes went down her body to her breasts that were nicely pushed up and together by the dress and she smiled at him with as flirtatious a look as she could manage. “Do you…I guess you can’t drink yet?” he said with a grin, “I have some wine?”

Amy giggled. “I won’t tell if you don’t, Mr. Russo. It’s not like I don’t drink at college.”

He laughed and grabbed a glass of wine. “You don’t have to call me that. Call me Michael. After all, you’re not a student of mine anymore.” the words suddenly hung in the air and sexual tension flowed between them like a current. When their eyes met Amy could feel a spark ignite and it was becoming much more obvious how they both felt about seeing each other.

“I remembered you loved Chinese food.” he said, turning towards the stove where there were dumplings cooking and some chicken that smelled amazing. She tingled at the fact he remembered.

“Smells amazing.” Leaning forward over the stove, she intentionally allowed herself to brush her breasts against his arm. Her nipples were already hard, and she shuddered as they brushed against his rippling forearms. Like a bolt of lightning going straight to her panties that were already drenched.

He stepped away as if burnt, but quickly changed the subject. The sexual tension remained. At every opportunity, Amy was looking for a reason to smile, flirt and position herself so he could see everything she was willing to offer him. Even pulling up her Instagram feed and “mistakenly” flashing onto a bikini picture after she had lost all her weight.

His eyes drifted to her chest. Intentionally of course, there was no bra and the slight chill in the air made it obvious that she was naked up top. She rarely needed one because working hard on her body had resulted in nice perky breasts. The fact his eyes lingered a bit as he sipped his wine and then he visibly gulped was both cute and sexy at the same time. Amy knew he would be easy to seduce, she just had to open the door.

Once dinner was over, she walked to the couch with her wine glass and sat down. “This has been really nice. Michael.” He finished loading the dishwasher and then walked over as well, pausing before he sat down beside her. The tension in the air was palpable and while he tried to sit far enough away, he was within reach of her.

“I’m really glad we connected again. I always wondered what happened to you.” Michael said sheepishly. Now they were close enough to feel electric energy, at least that was what Amy was feeling. She slid closer to him and crossed her legs to make her dress ride up a bit.

“I…have a confession I need to make. I always had a massive crush on you. I’m sure I’m not the only one, but you really helped me get through some bad times in school.” Amy smiled. Michael tried to look away and took another large gulp of his wine.

“Uh…I’m so flattered. For sure. You were a…remarkable student. And I really appreciate the fact you’ve gotten yourself so well put together. You’ve come a long way.”

It was time for her to make a move. She took a deep breath. “And I’m definitely a woman now. Not your student anymore.” Sliding closer, she tilted her head and moved into position. Her lips were only inches away from his. “A woman who wants to kiss you.”

“Uh…Amy…” he paused and she decided to just go for it. Leaning in, she kissed him and let her tongue slide into his lips. He didn’t push her away, which was a good start.  

Kissing him was a thrill. She’d fantasized about it so many times, wondering what his lips would feel like. The scratchiness of his stubble. The taste of his tongue. Even when she was younger just smelling the faint cologne he sometimes wore got her horny. And now that she was truly kissing him, her pussy was dripping wet.

Their tongues slid against each other, and she pushed into him, allowing his body to graze against her exposed skin. Her bare leg touched his thigh and her breasts pressed against his arm. She moaned softly and that made him break away.

“I thought we were just here for dinner. I feel like this is really wrong.” Michael said. But he didn’t let her go.

Amy knew that he might be hesitant. But she also knew that he’d let himself be seduced if she just gave him permission. She kissed him again, and this time harder. Her hand stole into his lap and when she touched an erection under his pants he gasped and pulled away again. “Amy…we can’t. You’re…”

“I’m not your student anymore, Michael.” Amy said, running her hand lightly over his shaft. There needed to be more. She slid one strap of her dress off and then the other, pulling down her top and letting her breasts spring out. Now she knew that he was completely entranced because his eyes looked like they were about to pop out of his head. “I’m all woman. And I want you. To fuck me. Tonight.”

As if he needed even more prompting, she kissed him again hard while taking his hand and placing it on her naked breast. When he touched her skin, the hard nipple sprang erect and his fingers skimming over it made her moan into his mouth. Finally, she felt him cup her breast and slide closer to her, his hand massaging her nipple while they enjoyed each others’ lips and tongue. The kiss only got more intense as he touched her other breast.

Now things began to ramp up. He lowered his head and took her nipple into his mouth, making her moan and spread her legs. A hand finally slid between her legs and when he found her dripping panties he slid up and gasped into her mouth. “Fuck, you’re so wet. That’s hot. Your panties are soaked.”

Kissing him hard, Amy wanted to finally see and feel the cock she’d been craving all night. She unbuckled his belt and then he lifted his hips without breaking the kiss, his pants sliding down. Reaching into the gap in his shorts she finally closed her hand around a gorgeous thick erection, making him moan again. She stroked it slowly, enjoying the feeling of it while his hand slid her panties aside and his fingers brushed against her swollen pussy. The wetness let him spread her juices around and made her tremble even more.

Now they were kissing harder, starting to lose control. Hands playing with each others’ cock and pussy and finally he plunged a hand into her hair and shoved her backwards on the couch. Amy eagerly spread her legs, moving her dress up as he lowered his head between her legs.

When his mouth touched her pussy it sent a spiral of electric intensity up her skin, her back arching and pushing her hips up into his eager mouth that was devouring her. Licking everywhere. Toying with her swollen clit while he explored her breasts with his hands at the same time. She’d had her pussy eaten before, but never with the passion that Michael was giving her. Like he couldn’t get enough.

Feasting on her, he was using his tongue like a maestro, trailing up and down the sides of her dripping pussy and then sucking her clit gently into his lips and using the tip to tease it. Before Amy knew what was happening, she knew she was going to have an incredible orgasm. And faster than any she’d ever had before.

“Oh…OH…OOOOHHHHH! YES!” Amy gasped, the contractions he was giving her crashing through her body. “OH FUCK!” she couldn’t help the swearing coming out of her as her legs squeezed his head. Gasping the entire time, she rode out the delicious spasms of her orgasm and then lay there panting as he raised his head, kissing her stomach. Her dress and panties hadn’t even come off.  

“Jesus…” she purred. “That was amazing.”

“Glad you enjoyed it.” Michael sighed, moving his body up. His tongue found her nipple again.

Now it was time. To take matters into her own hands and get what she had waited for so long. “Can we go to your bedroom?”

He looked at her and smiled, grabbing her hand. “Follow me.”

Leading her down the hallway, he walked her into a large master bedroom, a generous bed dominating one wall. Another wall had some pictures and awards on it and his furniture was fairly simple. The bed wasn’t made. He laughed while he smoothed down the sheets. “I wasn’t exactly expecting to use this room tonight.”

Amy thought it was entirely too cute that he wasn’t planning on getting laid. But now he most definitely was. She grabbed his shirt and pulled him down to the bed, kissing him hard once again. Now that they were in bed her hands fumbled at his shorts again and they started to remove each others’ clothes. His shirt came off as her dress went over her head and then finally their respective underwear disappeared.

His naked body looked delicious. She knew he’d always been athletic and hot but for an older man his body was amazing. Flat, rippling stomach with a light amount of chest hair, and a gorgeous big dick that was hard as a rock for her. She slid down and locked eyes with him, finally taking him into her mouth. He gasped when she did. “Holy shit…oh my God, Amy…that’s so fucking hot.”

Because of wanting to keep her virginity, Amy had perfected the art of the blowjob. Guys who wanted her badly enough would settle for it every time, but that also meant she knew she had to get really good at it to satisfy them. She’d even studied like a good little student, watching porn videos of women she knew were legendary in the blowjob world. So she knew exactly how to take care of a man orally.

With her hand swirling around the shaft of his cock she sucked on the head lightly, then deeper and deeper in a constant movement down his shaft, using her other hand to play with his balls. When she knew he was tightening up she backed off just enough to hear him exhale a deep breath and come back from the edge, then she would lick his shaft on the sides and underneath slowly, just enough to allow him to feel stimulation but not erupt. “Mmm…mmm…ah…yes…I love this big dick…” she moaned around his cock while she sucked.

Of course, some guys couldn’t hold it in and she had more than her fair share of premature ejaculators. But sexy Mr. Russo didn’t seem to be one of those. All he did was lie there and moan, staring down at her while she serviced him. Always complimenting her. “Amy…my sexy girl…Jesus, yes, suck my cock like a good little student…” the dirty talk about her being his student was incredibly hot.

For an older man, his staying power was impressive. And his cock was delicious and just big enough to make her apprehensive about putting it inside her. She’d of course used dildos and things like that, but never to the point of breaking her hymen. Never deep enough to truly end her virgin status. That was all for Mr. Russo. Michael. And he had no idea yet.

He kept pulling her off him just before his cock was about to shudder and explode, she could tell. Obviously, Michael wanted to keep himself from blowing so that he could get to the main event. And finally it was time. Her pussy was soaked, his cock was hard and she was going to let him take her virginity.

She lay down, her whole body shaking with anticipation. Amy had heard from friends that it would hurt a bit and she might bleed. And she also knew to be fair she had to warn him that he was about to take her virginity. One of her best friends told her guys sometimes freaked out about it. Spreading her legs, he climbed on top of her, kissing her breasts and then his cock head was probing between her legs.

“Just be gentle. It’s my first time.” Amy confessed, looking into his eyes.

Michael paused. It was incredible that he even could with his cock only an inch away from sliding inside her. “What?”

“I’ve…I’ve never…” his eyes flew wider and suddenly he was scrambling away. Like a scared fawn kneeling on the bed staring at her breathless naked body.  

“You’re a virgin?”

“Yes. I saved myself. But I want you to be the one. Please…Mr. Russo…” when she said his teacher name, she batted her eyelashes and shifted herself to grab his cock, stroking it again. Amy could see the conflict in his eyes. But of course, no red-blooded male was going to pass up the chance to take a young girls’ virginity. At least she hoped not.

“Make me a woman. Slide your big cock in my pussy. Please…” she lay back and opened her legs, spreading her pussy lips while rubbing her hand up and down her wet slit. He shuddered visibly and then nodded, moving his body back between her legs. The head of his cock ran up and down her dripping wet slit and he looked down at her one more time as if asking again if it was okay to slide inside her.

“Please. I want it.” Amy looked up at him and he gasped when he pushed forward at the same time she did. A wonderful searing heat slammed through her pussy and with a gasp she knew he’d just broken her hymen. Taken her virginity. When he withdrew, he looked down and his cock was coated with a light sheen of her blood.

“Are you…are you okay?” Michael asked, but without waiting for an answer he buried himself deep into her again. This time the heat had nothing to do with pain. It was all pleasure. Amy cried out, the sensation unexpectedly flooding her body with warm shudders. His skin was sliding against hers and her nipples rubbed across his chest. It was perfect feeling their two bodies like one moving together.

“I’m…fine…please, keep going. Ah…oh fuck, it’s starting to feel good.” Amy sighed. And it was. He was being incredibly careful and going slow, but now that the painful part was over the intensity of her virginity finally being gone was overwhelming. And now all she craved was more of him. “Yes…yes, please keep fucking me…your cock is amazing…my first cock…”

Getting him to erupt inside her, ensuring that he would be the first man to ever spill his seed inside her womb was now her goal. As much as she knew it was risky, she craved the ultimate joining of their two bodies.

“Oh, Jesus…Amy…oh my god you’re so tight…” he gasped. “I’m not going to…I can’t last much longer…” she felt him trying to pull out. Trying to leave her pussy without depositing what she desperately wanted him to. To feel his sexy body cumming inside her, the first man to ever do so.

“Please…I want it…cum inside me. It’s okay, I’m on the pill. I want you to. It feels so good, please don’t stop.” Amy wrapped her legs around him and suddenly Michael gasped and pushed his head into the crook of her neck, his hips bucking. She could feel his full length pulsing inside her and he let out a primal cry into her ear.

When the first spurt of his cum shot inside her pussy she could literally feel it fill her. Thick, hot and sexy as hell. And it kept coming. He was gasping with every breath into her neck and kissing her hard as he continued to let himself erupt over and over again. “Oh my GOD! AMY! YES! I’m filling your pussy up!” when his spasms finally stopped Amy couldn’t believe how it felt. So full, slick and complete.

Her pussy was filled with hot cum, his cock moving it around inside her and when some of it dripped out it felt so deliciously naughty. A rush of affection overwhelmed her, and she kissed him hard, letting her tongue slide into his mouth. Knowing that forever he would be her first.

“Oh…wow…Jesus.” Michael gasped. “That was a lot of cum. You’re so fucking amazing.” Kissing her again lightly, he finally slid his throbbing cock out of her, and some of his cum slid out onto the sheets below her. She could feel it wet against her skin and how swollen her pussy lips were. She sat up and looked down and his cock was faintly covered with pink. He’d really done it. “Are you…are you okay?”

“You already asked me that.” Amy laughed. “And yes, I’m amazing. That was incredible. Perfect.”

Sighing, Michael pulled her into his arms and they lay there for a moment just breathing. Kissing once in a while and his hands trailed all over her skin. Finally he looked at her. “I uh…don’t know what to say.”

“Say that you’ll do that again. And again.” Amy laughed. “I’m not letting you go that easy.”

He laughed in return. “My amazing Amy. I feel like a perv having just had sex with my former student.”

“And devirginizing her. You naughty man.” her hand reached down and squeezed his cock. “But I loved it.”  

“We should clean up a bit.” Michael slid off the bed and offered her his hand. Amy couldn’t keep her hands and lips off his sexy body. As they walked into the bathroom together, he pinned her against the counter and kissed her hard, then quickly turned on the hot water of the shower.

So many fantasies ran through her mind. As the hot water dripped down her body she grabbed his cock, already starting to become hard again under her hand. Michael looked down and watched as she stroked him. “Jesus. You’re insane. And so fucking gorgeous.” he kissed her hard again.

Michael spun her around, being aggressive this time. Facing the wall she felt him kneel down behind her and spread her ass cheeks, his tongue finding her pussy from behind and then licking up to make her shiver by stimulating her ass. His fingers slid into her pussy while he tongued her tight pucker, and it made her wonder if he was going to fuck her there. Claiming two of her virgin holes in the same night.

But that was going to be for another time. A deep growl and then he stood up, his cock already hard and pushing between her ass cheeks. When he slid inside her there was no resistance.

This time it was from behind, her leg up on the shelf to open herself up. His cock plunged inside her, pain free and all pleasure this time. Her slick wet tunnel sucked him in eagerly as his hands found her breasts from behind. He wasn’t holding back this time. The thrusts were hard and deep and fast, making her whole body shake. “Yeah…yeah…fuck yeah…” he gasped. “You like teacher fucking that sexy pussy?”

“Oh, fuck! YES! Fuck me Mr. Russo!” Amy gasped. The role play was perfect. “Fuck me hard! Fill up my virgin pussy! Your slutty student wants your big cock!”

The water streaming down her body was incredibly hot while her sexy teacher fucked her hard. Their combined gasps and moans echoed in the shower while he pumped into her hard. When he growled into her ear, she couldn’t help but gasp as she felt him cum hard, this time not holding back from filling her up for the second time. And she couldn’t wait for the next.

Afterwards he became tender, and they playfully cleaned each others’ bodies, then as they towelled off she caught him sneaking wistful glances at her naked body. It was almost difficult to get dressed and leave him, even though she had barely worn any clothing in the first place.

When he handed her the thin panties she’d worn, she closed his hand around them. “Keep them. You can enjoy a souvenir of tonight.”

Taking a young girls’ virginity was a pretty amazing accomplishment, after all. He grinned and slid them into his pocket, grabbing her and kissing her again.

Amy felt a connection to him, even more so now that they had become lovers. She knew she would be back. And back often. Already in her mind she had the perfect schoolgirl outfit to wear the next time they met up. After all, homecoming was only a couple of months away.

THE END


MY NEW BLACK STUD

Albert had something about watching her with black men. And thinking about it, of course. During that trip her entire sexual world had been opened up as she was allowed to be enjoyed by ebony, well hung studs. And of course, she enjoyed them as well.

The only problem was finding a guy that she could enjoy when they were at home. Albert did a good job, but one guy led into another. Sometimes they were too coarse. Sometimes too uneducated. Victoria didn’t just want a guy to fuck, she wanted to be seduced by a sexy black man with some sophistication. And of course, a gigantic cock.

Finally she’d happened upon Liam through one of their dating profiles. The first two dates had gone very well, the second ending with a vigorous makeout session in her car. When she got home, Albert was like a little kid asking her all about what had happened and had an erection like a rock.

While she described his lips and how great his fingers felt plunging into her pussy while they fooled around in his car, Albert stroked his cock in front of her, letting his load unleash all over her breasts. Afterwards he went down on her while she described in detail how much she wanted Liam to fuck her with his sizeable cock.

It had all been set up for the evening ahead. Albert was away on business for a couple of days and Victoria had intentionally set up a third date with her new black stud, knowing that it was going to be the one where they finally fucked. And her husband was like a little kid about it.

He wanted to know what she was wearing, where they were going and what she had planned for afterwards. The offer to use their house was open because Albert had expressed some interest in knowing that she fucked a black man in their marriage bed.

Victoria wanted things to remain a mystery. Part of the fun of teasing her husband was keeping him in the dark about what was going to happen. The only thing he knew for sure was that she was definitely looking to fuck her new lover. Where, when and how was up to her and she wanted to drive her husband crazy by not knowing.

Albert was often up late, but was very busy during the day. Due to his work, she had to be careful what to send him, but she loved to tease him about her preparations. Sending a brief shot of her thighs with the caption “nice and clean”. The lingerie she had picked out, which was crotchless for the evening this time.

The entire meal had been like one big foreplay session. Victoria knew that her dress was just revealing enough to drive Liam crazy and she’d made sure to flash bits of her lingerie underneath whenever she had the chance. Even dropping a fork onto the floor and when he retrieved it for her showing him the panties she was wearing were crotchless.

It was almost hard not to rush. She made sure that she took a couple of photographs and posted them on her Instagram without showing that she was out with another man. Albert wasn’t going to get any information but she knew that teasing him with photos of the restaurant she was at was a good way to drive him crazy.

For his part, her lover was being really good about even being out at dinner when it was obvious that they were only together to fuck for her husband. He certainly didn’t mind when she pulled out the credit card with her husbands’ name on it and paid for their dinners. It was all part of the fun for Albert to see the charge and know he’d actually paid a couple of hundred dollars for another man to fuck his wife.

Liam followed her in his car, and Victoria couldn’t resist snapping another picture of the car following her behind and quickly forwarding it to Albert with the caption “heading home now.”

Her own anticipation was growing as well. It was the first time a lover was going to be able to actually come into her house and her marriage bed and fuck her properly. Albert had expressed he didn’t want to watch them the first time, but he definitely wanted a blow by blow account of the event. Which she was more than happy to provide, just not right away.

There was absolutely no dispute about why Liam was there when he parked his car and joined her on the front porch. Victoria took his gorgeous ebony hand and unlocked, leading him inside. As she shed her coat, what she didn’t expect was for him to growl and pin her against the wall right away, his mouth descending onto hers.  

Grabbing the straps of her dress he tugged hard at them, yanking down the top and exposing her lacy bra underneath. Victoria gasped at his force. Forcing his hand inside her bra he rolled his hand around her nipple and kissed her hard, his tongue invading her mouth aggressively. The kiss literally took her breath away and as he pressed himself up against her she could feel him hard under his pants.

“I’ve been fucking dying for your sexy body all night.” He growled into her ear after breaking the kiss. His breath was hot and made her body shiver. “I’m going to fuck my little white slut so hard.”

God, he was a real man. Someone who she knew would toss her around, spank her and fuck her like a real woman needed to be fucked. And her husband knew what was going on. Even if she was intentionally driving him crazy by not telling him anything.

Pressure came hard on her shoulders. “Get down there.” He said sternly. “Get a good look at the black meat that’s going to be in your pussy.”

Victoria never really enjoyed giving head, at least not for anyone like Albert. For a man who really could control and dominate her, it was a whole different story. She eagerly knelt down in front of him and looked up as she undid his belt and unzipped his pants, knowing that he was hard as a rock underneath.  

It definitely didn’t disappoint when his cock popped out, long and thick and delicious looking. Grabbing her hair roughly, he wasn’t waiting at all as he forced it between her lips, almost choking her. The rush of adrenaline as he cut off her breath with his thick meat made her pussy flood with juices.

He was easily three inches longer than Albert and thicker as well. It was one of the perks of black men, every single one she’d been with was incredibly endowed. Her pussy even had a hard time with some of them on vacation, and she knew that this was another example where she might definitely feel it the next day.

There was no denying what he wanted, and he told her with every thrust of his cock into her throat and his hands tugging her hair. Looking down at her, he growled. “Damn, you fucking sexy white girl. So good, being my little married slut.” His flesh filled her cheeks and mouth, almost gagging her with the length of him.

It didn’t take long before he grabbed her and yanked her to her feet. Turning her around, he yanked her dress up. “You’ve been teasing me with these fucking panties all night.” Without waiting for a reply she felt him run his cock up and down her crotchless wear and then he pushed forward.

A loud gasp erupted from her as he stretched her dripping pussy wide and began to stroke slowly into her, the size and thickness of him making her almost cum on the spot. His hand around her waist supported her as she hung onto the wall for dear life, his strong arms holding her in place while her pussy was being ravaged.

“Yeah, you love that big black dick, don’t you?” he growled into her ear. “You’ve been dying for it all night. Can’t wait to cum.”

He was right. Victoria felt a build come on faster than she could have imagined and before she knew it her pussy erupted with a flood all over him while she mewled in his arms. Liam chuckled as he slowed his strokes. “Good job, white girl. But that’s not the only time you’re going to cum all over my cock.”

Withdrawing from her, he easily grabbed her waist and threw her over his shoulder, removing her loose dress and tossing it onto the floor. Victoria couldn’t believe the caveman way he was claiming her body. Marching towards the stairs he easily carried her up. She directed him towards the master bedroom with a giggle.

Instead of tossing her on the bed as she was anticipating, he grabbed her ass and lifted her up, placing her against the surface of their dresser. The panties and bra were gone in an instant, being almost torn off her body. She eagerly wrapped her legs around him as his cock entered her again, this time deep with an angle that ground his hip bone right against her clit in a delicious pressure that sent shivers through her.

From the position she was in it was easy to turn her head and watch the mirrored wall beside her while her delicious dark skinned man fucked her hard, her body rolling from one orgasm into the next with mutual sighs and gasps. He was hungry, she was the meal and he couldn’t get enough.

There seemed to be no limit to his stamina and his cock never wilted in the slightest. Another orgasm ripped through her body as she let go onto him again. Every time she came hard, it made him smile. Like he was her sexy black orgasm machine.

He yanked her off the dresser and pushed her against the massive mirrored wall. Victoria could see her makeup smeared and his intense face while he entered her from behind again. This time she enjoyed watching his expression as he pumped into her from behind again. He locked eyes with her in the reflection and made her cum yet again with his hard thrusts.

Finally she was thrown onto the bed on her back. Her legs opened eagerly and he was on top of her, his cock finding her swollen slit without any hesitation and filling her with one hard thrust. When he pushed himself up onto his arms to fuck her deeper, she reveled in his massive shoulders and arms flexing, watching the sexy skin dance on top of her.

“No, I want you to cum inside me. Fill me…” she gasped. Feeling his cock expand, he growled into her neck and pumped a few more times. An eruption shot into her, feeling like searing heat that coated every inch of her insides as his teeth found her neck, lightly biting into her shoulder with the intensity of his load shooting out.

“Goddamn. You married girls are fucking off the hook.” He sighed. His cock even deflated was still impressive and Victoria felt the urge to see if he could go again in a short period of time. But she also wanted to make sure that they got some sleep and he fucked her in the morning. It was all part of her plan. That, plus making sure that his cum stayed locked into her pussy.

Groaning, he rolled over and kissed her. They lay there holding each other until his breath slowed. Obviously he had no problem spending the night, and hadn’t even asked permission. Her fingers traced across his rippling skin as she allowed herself to drift off as well.

Waking up with a start the sun was shining already. In a panic, she checked her phone because Albert was supposed to be back that morning early, and breathed a sigh of relief when she saw she still had a couple of hours before his flight landed. Her phone had also blown up overnight, and it was amusing to read the progression of messages.

Babe, text me when you can.

Are you guys done dinner?

I want an update!

The urgency behind the progression of messages was almost cute. He knew better than to get angry or volatile, but she knew he was desperate for an update when she saw that there were also two missed video calls. Deciding to make sure he knew all was okay but give him added incentive to get home fast, she texted back a simple reply.

Hope the flight is good.

He was probably in the air so would get it when he landed, and that meant he’d rush into his Uber and make it home in record time. And Victoria knew just how she wanted to greet him. Looking at herself in the bathroom mirror, she brushed her hair out and got herself prepared to wake up the sexy stud lying in her bed.

Of course they had fallen asleep naked, and she slid the sheets slowly off his body, reveling in how firm it was. Meeting Liam had been a fortunate turn, and knowing that she was still sexy to younger men was an aphrodisiac as well.

Sliding her naked body against his legs, he stirred lightly and then groaned when she took his flaccid cock between her lips, sucking gently. Within moments his cock was harder and thicker, growing in her mouth. The spongy head tickled her tongue.  

She licked him from the base all the way up slowly, relishing in the residual taste of her pussy from the night before that danced across her tongue. Liam moaned as his cock continued to flesh out and get as hard as she remembered. It was nice to have a big erection to deal with first thing in the morning.

Plus, she knew Albert was rushing home that morning knowing that she’d been so naughty the night before. What he didn’t know was that Liam had spent the night and was going to fuck her again right before he got back. Or rather, she was going to fuck him.

Having a stud with a hard cock was wonderful. Once he was nice and hard and stroking her hair, she slid up his body. Liam kissed her hard, his tongue invading her lips and he mumbled in a hazy voice. “Damn baby, what a great way to wake up.”

“It’s not over yet.” Victoria purred. Mounting him, she knew her pussy was slick and ready, and his cock was thoroughly lubricated with her saliva. It was easy to grab his hard shaft and push it into her, sinking her naked pussy down onto him in one movement.

Her voice gasped as his shaft filled her. So much bigger than any of her other lovers, and the way he was angled pushed perfectly against her g-spot as he thrust up.

“I love your sexy body. You’d better be ready to let me fuck your married pussy whenever I want.” He gasped underneath her.

“Oh, baby…you know it. You can have my married pussy anytime.” She replied, gasping at the end as he slapped her ass sharply. Leaning down she kissed him and sucked on his long tongue.  

The shaft filled her perfectly and she let her body ride him. Rocking back and forth, his hands squeezed her ass cheeks while he moaned underneath her. Victoria just wanted another load of his cum inside her before she was going to kick him out. Moaning down at him, she started to squeeze hard with every movement of her pussy sliding down.

“Fill me. Fill my married pussy with your cum, baby. Ooh, yes…my husband is going to love eating your cum out of my pussy when he gets home.”

With a loud groan Liam released and she could feel his cum pulsing into her. Not quite as much as the night before, but still a large amount thanks to her teasing and edging him along. His hands massaged her ass cheeks as he groaned and kept thrusting slowly. Victoria squeezed her muscles to make sure that his cock was thoroughly drained.

With a gasp he pulled out. “Damn, baby. That’s another big load inside your hot pussy.”

“Mmm…thank you.” She sighed. Reaching back between her legs she found her pussy sticky and puffy with a thick clump of cum just inside. Turning over, she made sure that none of it escaped so that when Albert got home he’d be able to take care of it. Liam slid up the bed and kissed her hard, squeezing her breasts again while his softening member rubbed slickly against her thigh.

“I fucking can’t get enough of you.” His head dipped down and sucked a nipple into his mouth. “Tell me I can see you again soon. I need some more of this for sure.”

“Definitely.” Victoria purred. “And we definitely need to fuck all over this house.” One of the places she had in mind was her husbands’ study. Getting fucked right on his desk where he took important meetings and calls. There were so many ideas.

“I guess I should get going.” Liam sighed. Victoria nodded and he slid out of the bed. His clothes were still scattered on the floor, having been retrieved from the hallway before they fell asleep. She reveled in his dark defined body knowing that he was at her disposal for incredible sex anytime she liked. And her husband not only knew, he wanted her to have it.

As he dressed she lay there, still breathing hard. His defined young torso looked delicious. Definitely a great addition to her lifestyle options. The good news was, Arthur let her have leeway in terms of who she chose to have as a lover as long as he knew what was going on. At least, most of it.

Glancing at the clock, she slid back under the sheets. Liam finished dressing. “I guess I’ll show myself out?” He knew his place. Leaning down, he kissed her briefly. “Text me soon. Can’t wait to see you again.”

Romance? Who needed romance? All Victoria needed was a black stud that would satisfy her, and now it was time to prepare for her husband to walk in the door. Normally she would have showered and cleaned up. Albert deserved a surprise for all of his waiting and especially after what she had put him through the night before.

Putting on a robe, she made some coffee knowing that Albert would be home in a little while and as soon as he landed her phone would explode. He didn’t disappoint, giving her ample warning as to when he got into his car to return home. When she heard the door open, she was lying in their bed again, smelling the scent of her intense sex all around her and naked underneath the sheets. It was time for the final piece of his cuckold puzzle.

She could hear him almost running up the stairs and he burst into the bedroom. His eyes looked almost desperate and feral. “Hi.” She said as if nothing had happened.

“Oh my God, I’ve been dying babe. I almost had to jerk off on the plane. You need to tell me everything.” He stepped towards the bed and his hands were clenching. She’d never seen him so needy.

“Ah ah. Don’t be too eager. Don’t you want to hear all about it?” Her hand held out stopped him in his tracks.

“Yes. Of course.” He sighed. She could see he was hard as a rock already in his pants.

“Okay then.” Drawing out the suspense, she began to describe walking into the house with her lover. “He made me suck his cock right there in the front hall.” Albert moaned, his hand touching himself over his pants. “Then we fucked there. And there.” She said, pointing to the dresser and the mirrored closet. For a final effect she swept the covers off her body, exposing the fact she was naked. Spreading her legs, she knew her pussy was puffy and red. “And then here.”

His hand was busy on his pants and Victoria knew he was almost ready to cum without even taking his clothes off. Albert moaned, looking down and then went wide eyed as he saw the residue of cum on her thighs.

“Did he…did he cum inside you?”

“Of course he did. He claimed my pussy for his own. And now you get to clean it out. Make sure you get it all, he came a lot. Filled me up so good and I haven’t showered at all.” Albert shuddered visibly, looking down at her puffy lips that she knew were still swollen from the way Liam had fucked her only a couple of hours before. But he thought it was from the night before.

It was so incredible to have a husband that wanted to take care of her. To have a man who would let her satisfy her needs but then return and actually wanted to know all about another man pumping her full of cock and cum.

“Now get down there and clean me out like a good little cuck.” She sighed, sliding a hand between her lips and spreading them. Albert didn’t hesitate, only pausing to take off his tie and then almost dove between her legs. He took a tentative lick and she knew that he could definitely taste the residue.

Moaning loudly, she saw him slide a hand into his pants and as he started to lick her pussy he was moving the hand, jerking himself off while he cleaned out her pussy. His tongue was exploring every crevice he could find, up and down the inside and outside of her lips and then dipping into her wet hole. It felt wonderful.

“That’s it, be a good boy. Get all of his cum out of me. Then you can wash me off in the shower. But you’re not allowed to cum.” He groaned again, looking up at her.

“Please, mistress? I’m so fucking horny.”

“No. In fact, you need to stop touching yourself. You only cum when I tell you.” The dominant side of her had been coming out slowly since they started, and it was fun to keep him desperate for release. He was such a good little cuckold. Obediently he removed his hand and kept licking her pussy.

Victoria knew he was tasting Liam’s cum and he was definitely enjoying it. His tongue explored every fold and crevice and then when he lifted his head, she grabbed it and pushed it back down. “Make me cum like a good boy and then maybe you can have some fun.”

One thing he was definitely good at was oral. His lips wrapped around her clit and two fingers slid into her wet slit. Pumping with a slow, steady rhythm she began to feel the wonderful shudders of really good oral sex. Different than getting fucked with a cock, that was for sure. For someone like Albert, it was the only way he could satisfy a woman.

Quickly she gasped loudly, declaring that she was cumming hard. Albert lifted his head with a smile, his cheeks glazed with her cum and what she knew was the remnants of Liam’s visit.

He hadn’t even taken off his tie, and Victoria had a good idea. Grabbing it, she led him towards the bathroom. “Now you can wash me off.” Almost like a trailing pet, he followed her with a smile. What he didn’t know was that she was going to make him keep the tie on in the shower. A leash could definitely be a lot of fun for the future when Liam came over again.

THE END
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