If you're reading at work ... go and pad out with tissue before you start - then squeeze gently - under your desk.

E-Mail me and tell me if you like this...

mandsuz@hotmail.com

Tell me which story you're replying to!!!

START

     SHINY-BLACK THIGH-BOOTS; shiny-black PVC crotch-high mini-skirt; shiny-pink panties, shiny-blacked teats.

     Is your shiny-obsessed mind in overload, Lover? 

     I - Suzie, your slut-wife, stand astride you - my husband and lover; gazing down on the athletic body helplessly pinioned on the yellow satin sheets of our massive, marital four-poster. 

     You lie between my booted legs, stretched in a taut star-shape, tied by thongs at wrist and ankle to the four posts. You lie helpless, waiting to experience whatever perverse pleasure I wish to take from you.

     You don't speak! 

     Your mouth moves, yet nothing is coherent! 

     I see where you're staring though, and that lecherous gaze

sends a shiver of exhibitionistic pleasure through that lust-charged centre of my being - your font - my cunt.

     I stand astride the husband I love; astride the heaving, muscle-bound body I worship and I wonder ... I wonder what you see, looking up with that puppy-lust expression? 

     The wall mirror at the head of the bed shows me what you see!  The mirror covering the length and breadth of the wall; the mirror which has beheld habitual marital depravity over the past two, glorious years. 

     Oh you wonderful, horny husband!  

     The pleasures of those two years! 

     The thrills we've experienced, allowing our lust-driven

minds to lead our bodies on an endless, wonderful search for new, each more depraved sexual pleasures!

     Our mirror! 

     It's seen me alone, frigging and fucking myself - sometimes making films for you. 

     It's seen the two of us wank and suck and fuck together.

     It's seen us fuck with others; indulging in the most

depraved of orgies. 

     And this bed and this mirror have witnessed only part; because we can never get enough, can we Lover? 

     We do it everywhere - parks ... car-parks ... lovers lanes, nightclubs ... anywhere. 

     Because we love others to watch us fuck.

     But now ... what are you thinking now as you lie between my legs?  What do you see in your horny slut-wife?  

     The faithful mirror shows me!

     You see the petite twenty-seven year-old wife you love and adore, with blonde, shining hair and sexy-pretty face; you see a paragon of sex, attired to tease; to tease and excite the man she loves.

     You see black leather, polished thigh-boots; gleaming-black hipster PVC mini-skirt, taut across the very top of tanned, lightly-muscled thigh - a strip of shiny PVC striving even to provide crotch-cover. 

     You see bare, tanned stomach; jutting tits, pressed upward and outward by half-cup, black PVC bra.  You see my big browny areolas, browny nipples - 'teats' as you love to call them, hardened because I'm so horny!  

     But they're not browny tonight, are they Lover?  They're black!  Black teats; mascara'd to excite those degenerate fantasies.

     Your horny gaze bores upward, into my crotch.  In my standing position the mirror reveals just the 'V' of my gaudy-peach-satin panties which feel so hot; so hot and sexy on my cunt.  

     But you see much more! Because lying there, you can see right up my mini-skirt!

     I slick my sexy panties with my index ... you're almost drooling, horny husband!  You like that don't you?  You like to watch your horny slut slick hot-slicked satin panties into her hot-slicked cunt? 

     Watch me!  Watch while I enjoy teasing my clit which pokes through the slippery-silky panties...

     Mmmm ... that feels oh-so good!

     Now watch as I press the crinkly satin between the lips. 

     Would you like to do that with your tongue, Lover? 

     I know you would, but maybe later; later when you're

writhing with pleasure; when I've made you suffer and I've taken my pleasure from you.

     Do you see this in my hand? Now in both hands as I flex it and tease you, just as you tease me. It's only the little riding crop for this, your first time, not the bullwhip which you take to my ass and tits, making me writhe in pleasure-pain - cunt-wracking pleasure-pain forming indescribable pleasures - as I come ... again and again... 

     Shall I get it?  The bullwhip with the dildo-handle?  The handle you adore to fill me with, and leave filling me while you use the rest of me for your more perverse pleasures?  No!  For this, your first time, the riding crop will suffice... 

     I step back, raking the sharp heels of my boots on the outsides of your thighs.  

     You're wearing your favourite sexy briefs!  Your tiny, shiny-black, PVC pouch-briefs!  Your little shiny-black and lovely-tight-bulgy, PVC pouch-briefs! 

     Horny, horny Lover!  You know I love them too ... especially when your cock has creamed them from the inside with its lovely, glistening drool! 

     You know how desperate I am to lick them, when you've been horny for a long time, don't you Lover?  And you love to watch your slut-wife lick them, watch her lick your cock-scum from the inside of your briefs; before you allow her the pleasure of which she never tires - the pleasure of feeling your glorious, thick, juice-spewing cock fill and fuck her pouting-pretty, made-for-cocksucking mouth. 

     Right, Lover?

     I am YOUR slut ... I lift my right leg, heavy with boot and place the sharp hi-heel on your bulging pouch.  I press hard ...  harder.

     Your eyes are bulging Lover!  Don't bulge your eyes!  Does that hurt your precious cock?  Does it hurt, having your lovely-juicy cock speared by the heel of my shiny thigh-boot? 

     Yes!  But you like it don't you? How about the sole?  Mmmm ... yes, squishy! And look - look how your cock and balls squash under the pressure of my boot!

     Maybe you should lick my boots, Lover, like you make me lick yours when it's ME down there, lying between YOUR legs?  Maybe ... maybe later...

     I hold the whip against your knee; trail it up the inside of your right thigh.  You squirm as it touches those precious briefs!  Do you know what I'm going to do?  Is that why you squirm, or did that just feel nice?  Remember all the times you've done THIS to me ... Lover!

     The tip of the whip which lovingly caressed your thigh flicks sharply ... CRACK!  It smacks your bulge-horny, PVC-sheathed balls!  Your hips buck on the yellow satin sheet. 

     That's how it feels!  When you whip my cunt, that's how it feels!  Enjoy, Lover.  Enjoy the pain; convert it to pleasure in your sex-crazed mind; as I do. 

     See!  See how your balls crawl of their own accord, inside your shiny pants!

     A downward flick connects with the downward-curving outline of that wonderful cock.  SMACK!  It makes a nice sound, doesn't it Lover; a whip on PVC?  

     You love the sound when you whip my cunt through PVC don't you?  Now you know how it feels!  Does your cock throb? Is it throbbing and filling those sexy pants with its juice?  Am I right, Lover?  Maybe I'll make you clean them yourself this time, with your tongue ... maybe later.

     I trail the whip up your black-haired belly, circle your teats.  You love to whip my teats, so don't look so scared.  It's only the same as before; it hurts ... but nicely.

     Mmmm ... it's nice to see you squirm; I love the way your sexy ass slides on our sexy, slippery-satin sheets.  I wish I could untie you; turn you over and whip that gorgeous, sexy, jutting ass; the ass you're so proud of; the envy of every woman!

     And you like women to stare don't you?  That's why you like to wear tight-hugging jeans and skimpy shorts! You like them to stare at you don't you Lover, but then I love it too, when men stare and lust after me!

     Anyway I can't untie you!  If I did it would be me again, between YOUR legs, pleading with you to do those dirty, disgusting ... lovely things you do to me.

     I drop and kneel, astride your chest.  You raise your head; stare at the splash of shiny, garish peach satin at the apex of my thighs.  

     Are my sexy panties cutting my crack, Lover?  Is that why you're almost drooling?  Or is it just the shiny-black mini-skirt, so taut across the tops of my thighs making you gawp like that?

     I sit on your hairy stomach, shuffle up your hairy chest to your face.  Can you feel the heat of my cunt through my panties?  I press the hot satin onto your nose.  You've dropped your head back onto the pillow! What's the matter, does my cunt smell too horny? Or is this just submission?

     I sit on your face; press the wet, silky satin onto your nose; I wriggle on your face until your nose presses it into my cunt.  Mmmm ... it's a hot cunt, isn't it; hot and musky as I rub ... getting hotter ... wetter ... mmm!  Lick me Lover!  Lick my panties! Wet them from without as I wet them from within.  Mmmm ... nice ... lovely ... 

     Remember those men you picked up; the drunken stag-nite men?

Remember what you and they did to me that night on these very sheets?  Yes, I know I asked you to bring me some men, I'm not blaming you Lover!  And you brought me five; five hot and horny strangers, and you filmed while all five used me - fucked me, your horny wife; fired into me their beautiful spunk; or sprayed it upon me, each at least three times.  Eighteen lovely doses, each recorded on camera, each pumped up from hot and lust-sweaty balls, injected into or spewed onto, the body of your wife ...  your slut-wife ... and all on film!

     Remember the rest, Lover?  You tied me where you're tied now; lying on my back, on these very sheets!  You had them all kneel on the bed around me. You told them to play in the mess they'd made; you were trying to make them all horny again. 

     I was running with it; it clung to my face, my hair, my tits, my stomach, my cunt, my thighs.  It cloyed my mouth, the taste overpowering; yet like a drug to me!  Between my thighs it slipped from my overflowing cunt to pool on the satin sheet. My ass lay open, abused beyond belief, their man-cream and juice squishy between the cheeks.   

     But then, even that wasn't enough!  You wanted to make sure that my fantasy - the fantasy of a horny slut-wife - was complete! So you showed off - showed me off - showed them just what a horny piece of ass you had for a wife! 

     While one of them filmed you sat on my tits, naked.  You shuttled back and forth, rubbing your asshole on my tits and wanking into my face ... remember? 

     You gave me your saved-up spunk, adding it to theirs, then stood with long strands of stuff swinging from your cock, dripping down onto me.  You told them I'd take anything and that's what you did isn't it, Lover!  In front of them all, you held your cock down and showed them just what a dirty slut I love to be! 

     And how I writhed!  With hands churning between my splayed thighs, sliding over my messed-up tits; how I writhed as you did it!  

     We wanted to shock, and we succeeded Lover, for they saw how much I wanted it!  They watched you stand over and piss on me, hosing me from cunt to mouth with your spray of heated piss. 

     Then you sat on my face, Lover. Sat on my face and rubbed your asshole on my mouth, showing them your slut. And one by one you encouraged them to do it - to squat down over me and give me their assholes to suck, laughing and joking when they heard me slurping and gagging; as I licked and sucked each one as the others abused my cunt and ass with cock and dildo. I tasted each.  Each different from the last. 

     Each with that special, deep musk I love so much.

     Now, as I kneel up, over your face, you see right up my

mini-skirt. I slide up the hem; frig clitty through the satin.

     Mmmm ... I've got a very horny cunt Lover ... can you smell it? Watch Lover .... see the pink, slowly turning dark? See the little drip of piss bubble, hang from the horny crotch of my sexy panties? 

     Mmmm that feels good, Lover. 

     Pissing in my panties while you watch ... helpless.

     I squat slowly, very slowly; touch the drip to your lips.

     Is my piss hot Lover? How does it taste? 

     Acrid? Salty? Cunty? Nice?

     I raise up; pull back the triangle of satin. Look at my cunt

Lover! Yes you like to look, don't you? You like to stare at your cunt. 

     Well watch closely. 

     Closely as your best friend pisses in your face. 

     Mmmmm ... that looks good...

     But why screw your eyes up like that? 

     Does it sting? 

     Mmmm that's nice Lover; to wipe my pissy cunt on your face;

your mouth...

     Ooooh yesss, that feels so nice ... to feel your lips and tongue cool on my hot cunt...

     More piss... 

     Remember that time - the stag-nite friends? What you did to

me and had them do to me? Open your mouth Lover. Yes, that's it, wide like that. Then I can sit on it and piss right into your face...  Mmmm ... yes Lover, drink the juice of lust just as I'll drink yours later.  Don't stop, Lover ... tongue me ... lick me ... Mmmm, I'm cumming  ... 

     Cumming on your beautiful mouth!  Listen, Lover, listen to the lovely squelching noises as I cum; a beautiful piss-cum - your mouth drinking from my font ... mmmm!

     Now Lover, pantie-less because I've stuffed your mouth with them, I crouch over your thighs and lower my drooling cunt onto your sexy, black PVC briefs.  

     It kisses the shiny-black PVC! 

     Hear the sound Lover, and see the mark left by my cunt's loving kiss; a perfect oval! A frothy-white kiss of love!

     Still crouching, I hook down your briefs.  (Quickly so that I'll see your cock slap wet, against your belly). There it is; lovely, clinging pre-fuck, a mass of smooth-shiny cock-oil on the inside of your briefs. I lick gently, smelling cock from the PVC.  Your juice feels so nice and thick; your juice of lust ... the slut's caviar...

     Now, your cock. Our cock. I'm going to sit on it and ride you Lover - after I've suckled it of its stored-up lust.

     I lie between your thighs, my face over your crotch.  In the rising body-heat I can smell your horniness; to me the best aphrodisiac - that dark musk - that heady smell of horny cock. 

     I use no hands.

     My head dips and I lick gently at the underside.  It's

jerking, Lover!  I love it when it moves, of its own. It's trying to jump into my mouth! 

     'No, cock!' I say, because there's no rush, I need first to savour that thick and glistening potion of lust! 

     It coats my lips and mouth. It hangs in silvery threads from my lips; connecting lip with teeth, tongue with lip, tongue with teeth.  You're going to cum aren't you Lover, especially staring at me with your cock-oil all over my face - and your weren't going to tell me!

     I straddle, sink onto that wonderful pole.

     I'm going to cum too Lover, soon. I rise and fall, fucking

you. 

     Looking down between my thighs I watch as your beautiful cock fucks my cunt. Rather as my horny cunt fucks your cock.

     Already!  You're spunking already!  

     I rise quickly, fisting our cock.

     It jerks and pulses, firing its thick, white ropes upward.

     One - on my tits. Two - direct onto my face. Three -tits

again (see how it drips!) Four - my belly. I pump you, milking it up from your balls and the rest messes the black PVC of my skirt. 

     I haven't finished yet, Lover! So don't go soft on me!

     I lie on you, grind my cunt into your cock.  The PVC mini-

skirt slides wetly on your belly.  My spunk-slimed tits sway on your chest. I kiss your mouth lovingly, sharing the taste of me remaining. Suck my tits, Lover!  Suck them! Let me watch you lick up your own spunk.  Mmm ... yes ... that looks good ... suck my tits while I frig my hard little clitty ... mmm, yes ... yes I'm cumming Lover, bite my teats ... hard ... harder ... I'm cummminggg ...

     My friends are here Lover. (You look scared!). But then they're men aren't they? And you've just realised! Yes, YOUR fantasy Lover! About to become reality! Big men with big cocks to stuff up your begging asshole; to ram in your pleading mouth.  Or did you want it to remain fantasy? Maybe you won't like the reality? (You look a bit stupid with my panties stuffed in your mouth Lover!).

     This is Pete. He's the bouncer from Benny's, remember? He's big and bad looking isn't he. Ugly, bearded, long-haired, a bit fat. This is his wife Cindy ... nice Lover? Like her? Like her dark hair? 

     Cindy come here and show my Lover what you like to do to your men!

     Cindy is half-naked. She leans over your face, squashing her heavy-hanging tits into it. But that's only so you wont see HER hands go to YOUR teats... 

     You scream as she grips and twists them. She laughs, stands up and lets her mini-skirt drop. She's wearing just black stockings and black knee boots. 

     'Fuckin' wimp,' she mutters and throws herself astride you.

     Pete is feeling your cock! Pete likes cock. He likes to

twist them, like he is doing. He likes to squeeze balls ... ouch, like that. Now he's feeling for your cock-virgin asshole with his big grubby finger. 

     Just as Cindy plows her cunt into your face, using your mouth, Pete sticks your ass with his finger. You jerk, your hips bucking as the finger rapes your ass.

     Cindy is foul isn't she Lover? Listen to her telling you that she's just been fucked and her cunt is horny, smelly and spunky so you've got to clean it. 

     Now she's telling you how nice you look with your face all smeared-up with her husband's spunk. It's sliding out of her cunt onto your face and mouth (or so she says, I can't see. I'm behind James, groping his cock through his lovely-tight black leather jeans. It's a boy's ass I'm feeling, under this smooth, tight leather. 

     He has a boy's ass, a boy's body. But the brain of De Sade. 

     Oh! Sorry Lover! I didn't explain! James is Cindy and Pete's

little slave. And Cindy is dom. She's going to fuck my cunt, ass and brains out with a strap-on while you watch. 

     I should have told you! It's all been planned for ages!

     I'm unzipping James' leather jeans now now Lover, groping

down inside for his cock. He's been horny awhile, because my hands and wrists are getting wet. Would you like a taste - to lick it off me?. He's got big one Lover ... and lots of warm oil...

     What's this? 

     Pete is unstrapping you, turning you over on the bed. Cindy has a whip ready for your pretty proud-of ass. James looks as if he's getting ready to rape your asshole when she's finished.

     You're strapped now on your stomach. Your head hangs off the edge of the bed. Pete is naked, except for a dirty-looking jock.  He stands at your head, pulls up your head by the hair, pressing it into his cock.

     'Suck my jock, boy. And suck it good,' he says but holds your head just a little back from it. 

     'I need to take a piss Mickie-Boy,' he says and the jock is suddenly wet; dripping with piss. His cock slides rudely into your mouth and he stands still, holding your head as he pisses into your mouth.

     'Cindy, get roun' here and hold up the jerk's head. I think he looks ready to suck asshole, don't you?' Pete grunts - while holding his unjocked cock and pissing right into your face. 

     Cindy giggles. Pete bends over, right in front of you and backs up, Cindy holding your head.

     'Tongue in there boy. Lick asshole - clean it good.'

     I can hear you sucking his hairy asshole and I frig-off as

I watch you do it. James reaches under you and gropes your cock, gently slapping your ass with his free hand. 

     Now my little leather-boy cock-lover is climbing on top of you! His cock slides between the cheeks of your ass, up and down the cleft, prodding for your asshole! 

     I stand behind him and grope his silky-smooth, tanned boy-ass, reaching under for the healthy-hangers. Then I hold his slim hips and fuck my cunt against his ass. 

     I want him. If you've got his cock I'm having that cheeky-boy mouth. Not standing around frigging while you get all the attention, I'll join the fun.

     I climb on your back, sit on your shoulders, pressing you down into the bed. I'm spreading my thighs now Lover, opening up cunty for leather-boys mouth. He's staring right into my horny-spunked box! Don't worry Lover, you can watch later, the video cameras will do their work.

     Boy-mouth slurps horny cunt. I press his head further in there, groaning as a puppy-tongue prods my cunt. Pete climbs on too! Astride you, facing me! His cock is a donger Lover, bigger than yours. And it's knarled and a bit evil-looking, but then why am I telling you that? You know!

     He holds its base and smacks me in the face. A hard smack across my right cheek. Now my left.

     He's beating your wife with his cock Lover! 

     And your wife wants more of it. I've never been cock-beaten before. It hurts, but it's me. All me.

     I look up into Pete's face. He's enjoying me. He's looking down over my tits to where James' head is nuzzling in my cunt.

     Pete bends and reaches for my tits, gropes them and then thumbs my teats lewdly. 

     He's evil this Pete.

     Sexually vile. 

     Just what I want.

     My teats are crushed between forefinger and thumb. He

twists. I gasp, the pain going direct to my cunt.

     Lovely pain.

     Pete whispers...

     'Piss for me gal. Piss in toy boys mouth and on your

husband. 

     He grins when I do it. It feels good that.

     A dirty-disgusting perverse pleasure. To just piss like

that. 

     James only sucks harder. 

     Cindy must have her cunt in your mouth - judging by the

sounds from behind my head - can't wait to see the video of this one Lover. I look up at Pete who is standing there holding his mighty cock.

     'Piss on my tits bastard.' I hold them up for him to do it. 

     He does.

     A thick, spraying stream, over my tits; pouring down over

my belly. James splutters in cunt-cream, spunk and piss...

     It's in my mouth now, that cock. And I'm looking up into a sexually-grinning face as he fills my mouth with beer-piss. For that's what it is. I know.

     As I swallow each time my mouth fills, I grope his balls, then go under, for his asshole. I save the last mouthful, and when he's finished, with my finger up his asshole I open my mouth slowly, staring up at him.

     I let him watch his piss pour out, down over my chin, onto my heaving tits. 

     He likes that. He likes us sluts.

     I need cock again, in the right place now. 

     My cunt and brain want cock in my cunt. 

     I'm lucky, Pete wants cunt now too. 

     Doggy - on hands and knees right under you head Lover, as

it hangs off the bed. 

     And you watch your slut get shafted with evil man-cock, or should that be evil-man's cock? 

     How do I look? With piss drying yet still dripping from my swaying tits as he fucks me hard?

     Your face is cunt-fucked Lover! 

     I can see the cunt-froth on your face! How did it feel, to have Cindy's slutty cunt washing your face! Did she piss too?

     Mmmmm ... this cock Lover, it's so good, filling and fucking your cunt. Watch closely as it thrusts. I can feel his balls slapping, that's nice too... 

     I wonder if he's any piss left to give me? 

     Like that wouldn't you - to have me after another man has fucked me; after he's pissed up my cunt...

END

Hope I did it for you,

Luv and kisses

Suzie

xxxx

