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Chapter One

I was doing some work around the house, when the phone rang. It was Tom Land, a writer I had
been emailing after reading his stories on line. He said he would have my husband sent TDY, rent a
house, and he would come down. I was to be his plaything from the time I dropped my son off at
school until it was time to pick him up. Of course I said, “No way, emails are one thing but reality is
something quite different.” He said that if I didn’t do what he said, he would send my husband the
emails. So I said okay.

Well lo and behold, my husband was sent TDY, the next morning I got a phone call from him saying
“This is the address, get over here as soon as you drop your son off.” Well I took my son to school,
and drove over. I didn’t know he had timed how long it took, and that he did it in the middle of the
night when there was no traffic. I went to the door and knocked, Tom opened the door and told me
to come in. First I kissed him hello thinking that maybe I could change the circumstances. “When
you come in this house the clothes go, STRIP!” I started to take off my clothes, and he stopped me
“What do you think you’re doing? Do it like you said in the emails.” I stood there for a minute, trying
to think of what I had written, then it came to me, I had written in order to make myself sexy to a
group of people in an orgy, I would take off one piece of clothes and then take that same piece off of
a person, and kiss and caress every part of their body that I had bared. Since I had already taken off
my shirt, I walked over to Tom and started unbuttoning his shirt. When I had his shirt off, I ran my
hands over his chest, then I started to kiss his shoulders, running my tongue all over. Kissing lower
onto his stomach but stopping short of his pants. I then took off my bra. By this time, even though
the situation, sucked, I was dripping wet. I unbuttoned my jeans and slowly peeled them off. I went
over to Tom, and started to undo his belt “On your knees, slut.” I unbuttoned his jeans and took
them off, and kept going with the underwear. I could tell he liked it, because his cock was hard and
dripping precum. As much as I wanted to take the head in my mouth, I knew I had to keep kissing
and caressing him. I then stood up to take off my panties, I had gotten so wet they were hard to take
down.

“First,” Tom said, “there’s the matter of you being late.”

“I wasn’t late,” I stammered, “there was bad traffic, I came here straight from the school.”

“I timed how long it takes, it takes 14 minutes, you took 25. For every minute you were late, I will
spank you 5 times. That comes to a total of 55, guess that’s what you should have drove. Now get
over here across my lap. NOW!”

I walked over across the room, dreading what was about to happen, I hadn’t been spanked since I
was a little girl, and I didn’t like it then. “For each time I hit you, you are to say the number and then
say thank-you”

His hand came down hard on my ass “fuck that hurt” I said, “you were supposed to count and say
thank you, so that one doesn’t count. We’ll try again” “One, I said, thank you.” By the time he
reached 55, my ass was bright red, my pussy was dripping, and I was humping his leg. “You look like
a bitch in heat, and every bitch needs a collar.” He took a collar out of a bag, and fastened it around
my throat. “Now bitch, give me a blowjob and it had better be good” Tom knew that from reading my
emails to him, whenever I had a cock in my mouth it would get me hot, and he wanted me boiling. I
leaned over and slowly licked his cock, getting it wet, before I took it in my mouth. Sucking and
nibbling his hard cock all over, until he grabbed me by my hair and started fucking it in and out,
hard and fast. “Look at you, you really are a slut, pumping your ass in the air, looking for a cock”



“Ummhmm, I want to be fucked so bad, please fuck me, I’ll do anything you say” “I hope you can
suck alot because here’s my cum” With that Tom came in my mouth, filling it hard and fast, I tried to
swallow it all, but some came out, leaking down my mouth and onto my tits. “Clean yourself up
bitch” I started to get up to go to the bathroom, when he said “no just use your hands and tongue”
After I was done, licking the cum off my tits, I thought the game was over. I stood up, walked over to
him, and asked “Now will you fuck me?”

“Nah, you drained me pretty good.”

“But I’m horny, please?”

“you want to fuck, fine I have someone you can fuck.” “Ace, come in here.” In the room came the
blackest Russian wolfhound I had ever seen.

“Tom, what is that dog doing here?” I asked.

“You said in your email, that you wanted to fuck a dog, so here he is.”

“The email, was just fantasy”

“Sorry, your fantasy, my reality” With that he told me to get on my knees over a stool. “Do it or your
husband gets copies of the emails, or maybe I should send them to your son’s school” I got over the
stool, with my breasts hanging over the sides. He brought Ace over and I looked back towards the
large dog and could already see that his dog cock was getting hard, the redness of his growing
canine erection was sliding out of the protective hairy sheath that normally covered it. Tom had the
horny dog mount me and he helped Ace find the hole of my pussy with his jutting cock as the dog
automatically banged his ass back and forth looking for my wet pussy. Suddenly I felt the wet hard
tip of  Ace’s  cock hit  my pussy and the dog bucked his  cock forward,  quickly  penetrating my
vulnerable and very horny pussy.

“Mmmmmmmmmmmm,” I moaned as I felt myself mercilessly taken by a horny canine lover for the
very first time. After Tom helped Ace mount me, he grabbed up a camera and began taking pictures
of me coupled with this horny wolfhound.

While he was taking pictures he said “Now you look like the bitch I knew you were”. After the dog
had fucked me, and I came, over and over again, he let me get cleaned up and go get my son. Before
I left, he told me to make sure I was on time the next day, because he had some more friends he
wanted me to meet.

~~~~

Chapter Two

That night, after putting my son to bed, I stood in front of my closet trying to figure out what to wear
the next day. I couldn’t get the picture out of my mind of being spanked and being fucked by Ace. I
started playing with my tits, rubbing and pulling my nipples. I couldn’t wait for the next day.

The next morning I got us up and dressed. I put on a suit jacket, skirt, stockings and heels. Took my
son to class, went back to my car and wiggled out of the skirt. I was so horny, I didn’t want to have
to wait for the clothes to come off, I just wanted a cock in me.

I got to the house, this time I was only 6 minutes late. Damn, I thought, only 30 spanks. I’ll have to
take my time tomorrow. I knocked on the door, and Tom opened it. “You’re late, slut” he said.



“I’m very sorry, sir,” I said, “I know this means 30 swats.”

“I can see how sorry you are, your pussy juice is running down your leg.” I unbuttoned my jacket,
and took it off, “Do you want the stockings and heels off or on?”

“You can leave them on, it makes you look even sluttier,” Tom said.

This time Tom had me bend over and grab my ankles, while he spanked me with a ping pong paddle.
“I like the pattern that left,” he said, while running his hand over my ass. I started to stand up, when
I felt his hand pressing down on my back. “What do you think you are doing slut?”

I said “I thought you were done.”

“I’ll tell you when I’m done. I guess you need more reminding of who’s in charge.” With that, I heard
the sound of his zipper coming down. The next thing I felt was his hard cock slamming into my
pussy.

“Oh yes, fuck me please, Tom.”

“Oh, I’ll fuck you alright, but not like you think.” Saying that, he took his cock out of my pussy and
shoved it in my ass.

“God that feels so good,” while I started to play with my clit.

“Put your hand back down on your ankle, bitch, this is for my pleasure not yours.” After fucking me
for another 10 minutes, and me whimpering because I wanted to get off, he finally came deep in my
ass. “Go clean your ass, slut and come back here. Don’t touch that pussy, or you will be punished.”

When I was done cleaning up, I came and knelt before Tom, he had my collar and leash in his hand.
Thank Goodness, I thought, Ace will fuck me. Boy was I wrong! “Today I am going to teach you
about pleasing a woman,” he said. I was furious, “I told you in my emails, I would never even think
about doing that. I even fast forward during that part while watching a porno movie! I’m out of
here.” I got up, and started for the door, when there was a tug on leash.

“I will tell you when you can leave slut, not you. I own you for the week, between the hours of 8:25
and 2:15. You will fuck who I tell you, and suck who I tell you. You were the one stupid enough to
email  me with your fantasies.  Now get  your ass  into  the bedroom!” I  slowly  walked into  the
bedroom, trying to think of how to get out of this week. I mean, how pissed off could my husband
get, the emails, he might understand, but the pictures of me and the dog, he definitely wouldn’t like.
There would be a divorce for sure, and I sure as hell wouldn’t have custody of my son.

In the bedroom, reclining on a chair was a gorgeous female. She had long black hair, tiny waist, and
big tits. Tom walked over to her, and said, while rubbing her tit, “This is Caroline, she will teach you
how to please her, you will do what she tells you to.”

“Tom, she purred, what do I call her?”

“Oh, just call her slut, since that is what she is”

“Slut get over here on your knees” she said. I walked over and got on my knees. I really didn’t want
to do this.

“First you will caress my legs, and kiss and lick the inside of my thighs. Then you will gently part my



pussy lips and lick inside. Pay particular attention to my clit. That you will suck on. Then you will put
your tongue deep in my pussy and fuck me with it. You will continue to do these steps until I cum,
which you will lick up. Start now.” I started licking and kissing the inside of her thighs, working up
to her pussy, trying to put off the time to actually put my mouth on her pussy. When she grabbed me
by my hair and shoved my face into her pussy. Gross, I thought, why in the hell did I have to write to
him in the first place? I gingerly stuck my tongue out and touched her clit. Then I slowly put my lips
around it and started to suck. “Ummm, that feels so good slut, now fuck me with your tongue” I
curled up my tongue and started putting it in her pussy. My nose was bumping her clit, giving her
extra pleasure. “Back to my clit, and finger fuck me at the same time” she moaned. Putting two
fingers in her, I started fucking her, while sucking her clit. “I’m cummming, harder, fuck me harder”
After she was done cumming, she told me to lick her clean. While I was doing that I started to hear
clapping, looking around, I saw Tom laying on the bed, with an erect cock sticking straight up in the
air.

“Come over here Caroline, and bring the slut with you, I’ll fuck you then she can clean you up
again.” Caroline got up and grabbed my leash, “come on slut, you can suck my clit while I get
fucked.” I got on the bed with my head toward the bottom of the bed. Caroline climbed on top, with
her pussy right over my head, in doggy style. Before Tom could start to fuck her, I managed to get a
few licks on his gorgeous hard cock. When he started to fuck her I started licking, I found my hands
going up to her tits and pulling her nipples.

“Tom, Caroline panted, she’s playing with my tits.”

Tom laughed, “I knew she wouldn’t be able to resist, the slut love sex no matter what kind.” When
Tom came deep in her pussy, I rolled her over and dove into her pussy, sucking all of that delicious
cum out of her. I managed to bring her off twice more before I stopped. Tom pulled me up to the top
of the bed and laid me back on his chest. Playing with my tits while Caroline went down on me, he
said “I knew you would get into it, once you tried it. I know what you need, even if I have to force
you to do it. I know you better than you know yourself.” When he whispered in my ear about what he
was going to do to me tomorrow, my body arched up, and I screaming while I came.

~~~~

Chapter Three

Tuesday night after I got my son to bed, I couldn’t stop thinking about what had happened that day.
I had actually gone down on a girl, and liked it!!! Maybe my husband will get a treat when he comes
back from TDY, he’s always been after me to have a threesome. I had always said that the only way
there would be a threesome, was for it to be two guys and me. Bet he’ll be pleased I changed my
mind, now I have to figure out how to bring it up.

Tom had been telling me that while Caroline was making me cum, that Wednesday was going to be
pure hell for me, and that I was to come in just a coat. How in the hell was I going to pull that off,
it’s not winter, so my dress coat is out, maybe it will rain.

****

Wednesday

Wednesday morning came, and I looked outside, gray skies, so after getting my son up, breakfasted,
and dressed, I went into my room, took off my robe, and put on my raincoat and a pair of shoes.
Dropped my son off and went to see Tom.



When I got to Tom’s house, I took him at his word, so I left my shoes in the car.

Tom opened the door, while I was walking up, and he said, “Open your coat to see if you followed my
orders.” Standing in the driveway, I untied my coat and opened it up, showing that I was naked
underneath.

“Today, we are going to test your endurance. You will make me cum, but you are not allowed to. By
the end of the day, you will be begging me to let you cum, and you know what slut? You won’t!”

Tom led me into the living room by pulling my nipples, putting me on the floor and telling me to suck
him.

That started the worst day of my life.

After Tom came down my throat, he called Ace over to lick me, every time I started to get close to
cumming he would pull Ace off. “You got Ace horny slut, what are you going to do about it?”

“Would you like to me to fuck him, would that please you?” I asked.

“No,” he said, rubbing ice over my nipples, “I want you to give him a blowjob.” I crawled over to Ace,
and took his cock in my mouth. It had a gamey taste, but I started sucking him, the whole time I was
going down on Ace, Tom was taking pictures. “Don’t swallow, I want to get pictures of his cum in
your mouth.” I sat up and opened my mouth, Ace’s cum started running out of my mouth.

“God, you are such a slut, you are sitting there with your legs spread, and dog cum on your body,
clean yourself up.” As I started licking the cum off my body, I was getting hotter, every time Tom
called me a slut it was like an electrical charge going off in my pussy.

Tom had me get up on the couch, put one leg on the back, and the other foot on the floor. “Show me
how you play with yourself.” I started running my finger over my clit, dipping into my pussy, slowly
finger fucking myself. The other hand was on my tits, pulling the nipples, and roughly mauling it.
Every time my breathing would start to change Tom would take my hand away.

“Get on the floor slut, and suck my hard cock.” He grabbed me by my hair, and shoved his cock deep
in my throat. I tried to put my hand on my clit, but he saw me. “Put your hands on your tits, slut,
where I can see them, I told you, you were not getting off today.”

When Tom came in my mouth, he had me clean him, then get back on the couch, spread wide. He
reached in a bag and brought out a vibrator.

“While I’m using this on you I want to tell you what is going to happen tomorrow.”

“When you get here tomorrow, I want you dressed like the perfect wife and mother everyone thinks
you are.

Think June Cleaver, meets 2003. Underneath, I want you dressed like the slut I know you are.
Trashier than a 5 dollar whore. You will  be entertaining friends of mine. They’ve already seen
pictures of you fucking Ace, taking me in your ass, and sucking Caroline. So they know what a slut
you are. They know you get horny from being spanked and sucking cock.” I was laying there,
picturing what Tom was saying to me, pushing my nipples up to my mouth so I could suck on them.
My pussy was lifting up, trying to capture that vibrator deep in my pussy that had been teasing my
clit.



“Please, Tom, let me cum! I’ll do anything you want.” “You’ll do whatever I want anyway slut, and
you know it. I don’t even have to threaten blackmail to you anymore, do I? You love it!”

He knew me so well; I did love what he was doing to me.

“Tonight, you are not to play with yourself, I want you to think about what will happen to you, and
get hornier. I want you dripping wet when you get here.

Now get your coat, and leave.” With that he gave me a deep kiss, and pushed me out the door. I
stood there; putting on my coat, wishing it was Thursday.

~~~~

Chapter Four

Wednesday Night

I kept wanting to touch myself, my pussy was dripping wet. I’d go into the bathroom, lock the door,
and play with my tits. I found myself sucking my nipples and then pulling them out as far as they
would go. Mashing my tits and fantasizing that they were Tom’s hands on me. I really wanted to get
my vibrator and shove it deep in my pussy, and fuck myself with it, but I knew Tom would be upset
with me. He wanted me on edge, ready to show his friends what hot horny wanton slut I really was.

I went to my closet, to find clothes for how he wanted me dressed. The perfect wife and mother
outfit was no problem, I had many dresses that fit that bill. It was the dressing like a $5 hooker that
might be. I opened my drawer, and started pulling out bras and panties. The white ones were
definitely out. So were the lacy ones, they just weren’t slutty enough. The pile on my bed was
growing, and I was going through my mind of who I could call to come over and watch my son while
I went shopping. Then there in the back of my drawer was the perfect thing. A blue bustier, that had
garters attached and stockings. I tried it on and looked in the mirror. My nipples were barely
covered, in fact, if I moved too fast they would pop out. Now where were the panties that went with
it? They were blue with ties on the side. They weren’t  in my drawer, damn! I  hooked on the
stockings and looked at myself. It would look better if I shaved my pussy hair, I thought. After I got
done shaving, I was going to bed when the phone rang.

It was Tom. “Hi slut, I just called to see if you had been playing with yourself. Tell me what you have
been doing to yourself.” Well, I told him that I had played with my tits, and picked out an outfit for
tomorrow. Then I told him that I had shaved myself and that I hoped he didn’t mind.

“No slut, I don’t mind, it will make you even sluttier. Guess who I have with me. Caroline is here,
and you’re going to listen to me fuck her, while you play with your pussy. Remember don’t cum!” He
put me on speaker phone, and soon I started hearing noises. Caroline was moaning and telling him
to finger fuck her. Then there was slurping and Tom told me that she was sucking his cock. How
good it  felt,  and that  didn’t  I  wish I  was there? “Are you close to cumming slut?”  he asked.
“Mmmmmmm, so close, I need to cum so bad, please, just let me cum just once.”

“Take your fingers away from your cunt, and go get some ice,” Tom ordered me. As I walked to the
kitchen, I thought, “Not on my nipples again.” I came back into the bedroom with a bowl of ice,
picked up the phone, and told Tom that I was back.

“Take one of the ice cubes and put it in your pussy, that will cool it off.” Before I did what Tom told
me to do, I went and got a towel and folded it up, so my bed wouldn’t get wet, laid back down and
picked up an ice cube. Gingerly, I slipped the ice cube in my pussy.



“Fuck, I screamed, that’s so cold!” I could hear Tom and Caroline laughing over the phone.

“I’m going to fuck Caroline now, and I want you to go to sleep, dream that I’m fucking you instead.
Horny dreams, slut.” With that Tom hung up, and I turned off my light and tried to sleep.

~~~~

Chapter Five

Thursday

I showed up at Tom’s house so horny I was dripping, my nipples were hard as rocks and my tits were
hurting.

I needed to be fucked — badly!!

When Tom kissed me hello, I moaned “Fuck me, please!” against his mouth. He put his hand up
under my dress and shoved two fingers into my pussy, “I see you’re ready, slut, nice and juicy.” Tom
then held his fingers up where I could see them, “Lick them clean, and then into the living room,
slut.”

In the living room there were 3 guys waiting and obviously there at Tom’s invitation. “Let me
perform the introductions,” Tom said. “Guys this is the slut I was telling you about. Slut, you may
call them sir.” Tom unzipped my dress and took it off of me. I stood there in my bustier, stockings,
garters and heels. Then he took off the bustier and left me standing in the middle of the guys. They
started  touching  everywhere.  One  shoved  his  finger  in  my  mouth,  which  I  started  sucking,
pretending it was his cock. Another started playing with my tits, sucking and pinching my nipples,
the last one ran his hand down my ass and slapped it hard. All I could do was moan.

“Get up on the table, slut, and show us how you play with yourself,” Tom ordered,”No cumming!”

They helped me onto the table, then took chairs so they could see better. My left hand, ran down my
body, until it reached my clit, and started rubbing it. My right hand grabbed my tit and raised it up
to my mouth, so I could suck my nipple. My fingers left my clit, and I started finger fucking myself.
“Please fuck me. Don’t any of you want to fuck me? Put your hard cocks in my ass, pussy or mouth. I
don’t care, help me I’m so horny.”

Just as I was about to cum, Tom made me stop. By that time I was crying, I just needed to cum! “Get
on your knees, and beg these guys to let you put your slutty mouth on their cocks. I got down on my
knees and crawled to the first guy,

“Please sir, let me suck your cock, I promise I will do a good job” I moaned. Instead of how I would
gently suck on a cock first, I gobbled it in there, moaning as I went. I needed him to cum as fast as I
could, so I could move onto the other guys, so then they would fuck me.

“Damn, this slut should be called a vacuum cleaner, man she is sucking hard.” Saying that he started
spurting in my mouth, his cum tasted so good to me, that I just kept sucking. After his cock was nice
and clean, I moved onto the next guy and then the one after that. When I finished sucking all the
guys off, Tom put on some music and ordered me to dance for them. I stood in the middle of the
room, and started swaying to the music, slowly running my hands on my body, imagining a lover in
front of me, and that it was his hands. I must have really gotten into it, because the next thing I
knew, two of the guys came up on either side of me and made a slut sandwich. They started grinding
their cocks on my body, and whispering in my ear. “You are a slut aren’t you? You want these cocks



bad, don’t you? I saw pictures of you fucking the dog, you liked it didn’t you? The way you went
down on that chick, you got off on the taste of her pussy didn’t you?”

“Yessssss, I did, I’ve loved everything that Tom has done to me so far.” I grabbed one of the guys,
kissed him, looked at Tom and said “Please Tom, let them fuck me, hard. Please?” Tom nodded, and
the next thing, one of the guys was laying on his back, and said

“Climb aboard, slut, and start fucking me.” With those words, I straddled him and started working
my pussy on his big cock. God, it felt so good. “Please play with my tits.” I begged. Right when I
started to cum, I felt a hand on my back pushing me forward.

“Bend over slut, I want that ass.” He eased his cock into my ass, and once he was in fully, they
started fucking me hard. I was really getting into it, when there was a hand grabbing my hair,
pulling my head up.

I looked and there was a cock right in front of my mouth. This time I was able to slowly suck on his
cock, savoring the taste of it in my mouth. I had never felt so filled before in my life. I started
orgasming, and couldn’t stop. They just kept coming one after another. During the whole time, Tom
stood there taking pictures and saying all sorts of things to me. Calling me a slut, and that he knew I
loved it, he knew what was best for me, and aren’t I glad he is doing this to me. All I could do is nod
my head yes. When each guy came in me, I went around and cleaned their cocks, teasing as I went
so they would get nice and hard again. We continued on this way for hours, they would just change
places. Finally, about an hour before I needed to leave, Tom said to the guys

“This slut has told me in her emails, that she wants to be covered in cum.” As they pulled out of me, I
laid down on the floor, and they started jerking their cocks over my body. When their cum started
hitting my body, I started cumming hard. After I rubbed their cum into my body, Tom told me to get
a shower. I was in the shower, when I heard the door open, and Tom stepped into the shower with
me. I kissed him and said “Thank you for the wonderful day!” As I sank down to my knees and took
his cock in my mouth he said

“Tomorrow is our last day slut, and it will be a day of revelations. Aren’t you curious how I set up the
whole thing?” With that he came in my mouth. I finished my shower, got dressed and walked into the
living room. “Thank you, Sirs,” I said as I left.

~~~~

Chapter Six

Friday morning, I drove to Tom’s house, deep in thought. My interlude was at an end. It had started
with blackmail that had forced me to face what I really was inside. Yes, everyone saw me as the good
wife and mother. I volunteered, helped in my son’s class. But if you scratched the surface, I was a
slut. I enjoyed fucking the dog, eating Caroline, and yesterday with all those cocks in and on me had
been fantastic! I knew that the missionary position once a week, for an hour and a half wasn’t going
to cut it anymore. I love my husband dearly, but I needed to be put in these situations. I liked having
someone tell me what to do sexually. Tom had to go back home, and I knew he would have never
taken it farther than what he thought I could take. Where could I find that now? I was mad at Tom
and at the same time, I knew I was going to miss him. He started me on this path, and now he was
going to leave me twisting in the wind. Emails weren’t going to cut it anymore.

When Tom opened the door, I kissed him and said “Fuck me all day long, give me something to
remember you by.”



“I told you that today was a day of revelations,” Tom said, “go into the living room and you will start
to see what I mean.” I walked into the living room, and there sitting on the couch was Caroline. I
walked over to her and gave her a deep kiss. “I get to spend the last day with you also? How
wonderful.”

“Enough, Tom said, sit on the couch and listen. Did you ever wonder how I got your husband sent
TDY? Here is the answer.” Into the living room walked Col. Davis, my husband’s commander. I
jumped to my feet, and stammered, “Col. Davis, what are you doing here?”

“Strip out of those clothes, slut, while I inspect you. Tom can fill you in on the details.” I stood at
attention with the colonel walking around my body, touching my tits and slapping my ass.

Tom said, “You screwed up on one of your emails, and gave me your last name. You had already told
me that your husband was in the Air Force and at what base you were stationed at. So I called
Robert to see if he could help me out, and he said that he was your husband’s commander. I sent
him copies of all your emails, and he agreed that you would be fun to play with. After today, you will
be his slut.”

I was in shock, “You know Col. Davis? Oh Christ, my husband’s career is down the toilet.”

Col.  Davis spoke “I  don’t  see it  affecting your husband’s career,  except that he’s going to be
deployed a lot from now on. You’ve already pleased my wife and dog, I’m sure you will please me
also. If not, you can be trained to do what I like properly. I’ve seen pictures of you with my wife, now
I want to see it in person. Let’s all go into the bedroom, and can start by going down on her.”

“Yes, sir,” I answered. We all walked into the bedroom, and Caroline, got on the bed in the middle.
Tom and Sir (I can’t bring myself to call him by his first name) got on either side of her and started
licking and kissing her tits. I climbed up from the bottom of the bed, licking my way up her legs.
When I finally reached her pussy, it was nice and wet. I parted her lips, and dipped my tongue in. I
started bumping my nose on her clit, then reached up and started sucking hard on it. Then I took my
tongue, and started fucking her pussy, while rubbing on her clit. She came with a loud scream. After
I cleaned her up, Sir, told us to change places on the bed. Caroline got up from the bed and left the
room, when she came back in, she was carrying a bag.

“Darling, she said to her husband, you don’t mind if I use my new toy on her today, do you?” Out of
the bag, came a large black strap-on dildo.

“Not at all my dear, she’s your slut too,” he said.

“Suck on it slut, and get it nice and wet, otherwise its going to hurt when it goes in,” Caroline said. I
took it in my mouth, while thinking, this too big, there is no way it is all going to fit. How strange it
was, to be sucking a cock, worn by a girl. After it was nice and wet, Caroline moved between my
legs, “Prepare yourself slut, here it comes.” With that she gave a mighty shove, “Damn, she said, its
only 3/4 of the way in.” She drew back out, and tried again.

Once she was totally in, Tom started whispering in my ear, “God, that’s so erotic, watching her fuck
you. You love it too, don’t you?” My answer was to turn my head, and kiss him. I started sucking on
his tongue, like it was his cock.

“You want something to suck, I’ve got something for you.” With that Tom, knelt by my head, and
gave me his cock. I slowly drew it in my mouth, I loved this cock, the texture was smooth, and his
cum always tasted so good. While all of this was going on, Sir started torturing my tits. He would
grab me by my nipples, and stretch my tits out, and then let them fall back. He would also suck on



my nipples, and biting them. He would maul my tits, hard. During this, Tom was fucking my face,
and Caroline was slamming that fake cock into me. When Tom unloaded his cum, into my mouth, I
came so hard, I forgot to breath. I had never cum like that before, I was shaking, and couldn’t get
my brain working.

“Turn over slut, and get your ass in the air, its my turn now,” said Sir. I turned over, and he buried
his cock deep in my ass in one stroke. Caroline crawled underneath me, and started licking my clit,
so since her pussy was right there, I returned the favor. Tom got up and started taking pictures of
us. After we had all cum, and I cleaned everyone.

Sir said ” Now I want to see you fuck my dog.”

“Yes sir,” I answered, running from the room to get the stool. One of them said “Guess she’s eager,”
with a laugh. I came back in, put the stool down, and called to Ace. He came bounding over, already
excited by all the smell of sex in the air. I lsif over the stool, and he immediately started licking me.

“C’mon Ace, fuck me,” I begged, which got them all laughing again.

“Hmmm, since she likes the spankings, maybe we can use the dog as punishment.” Caroline said.
“We could refuse to let him fuck her if she’s bad.”

“You could always tease her like we did that one day, Tom said, she hated that.”

“I’m sure we can come up with something, Sir said.” Ace finally got his cock in me, and started
hammering home. They stood around making comments, about how he was fucking me so hard, that
my tits were bouncing off the stool, and how I was moaning and cumming so much, that I must be a
major slut. After Ace had finished fucking me, and I had got them all off one more time, I stood in
the living room waiting to hear what was going to happen to me from now on.

“From now on, you will be at our house at 0830, where you will serve Caroline. You will join the
Wives Club, so you can be gone at night, so you can pleasure us both. Plan on your husband being
deployed this summer, send your son off to his grandparents. You will move in with us at that time.
You will continue to email Tom, all about details of what we have done to you. Whenever Tom comes
back to town, you will of course put him first. Do you understand what I have told you slut?”

“Yes Sir,” I answered. I kissed Tom goodbye, and left. Now my questions of the morning had finally
been answered.

The End


