Good wife

I felt like a small mammal being stalked then cornered by a cobra as the woman boldly cupped my left breast, in the palm of her hand. Her fingertips closed around the nipple, like a vice, and tugged it as far out as it would go from the aureole. She stretched it until it was very painful but she paid absolutely no heed to my moans of anguish as she dug her sharp fingernails into the tender flesh of my nipples. Her catlike eyes never left my face, as if she was drinking in every expression of pain contorting my visage. Fierce arousal swept through my tortured breast as she continued torturing the sensitive teat. I wanted to break away but seemed unable to free myself, both mentally and physically from the power she was gaining over me so easily. 

I was naked and my boss Theo had just started taking his clothes off when a woman had burst into the hotel room. She was very angry and within seconds I knew that it was his wife, who'd followed him so that she could catch him in-flagrante. The bloody coward ran out of the door and left me facing his outraged wife. 

I didn't know what to expect. Actually I was shaking so much that I couldn't think straight. What I'd not envisaged was that she would close the door and lock it thus making me a prisoner. She’d walked up to me and grabbed my naked boob. Smiling cruelly she bent her head, closing her full lips around the aching nipple, she'd been torturing. She sucked hard and drew the throbbing bud deeper into her mouth and, still sucking fiercely, used the edge of her teeth on the sensitised flesh. It was a mixture of incredible pleasure blended with sharp pain which caused my back to arch so that my boobs were more prominently displayed. I whimpered with pain as I felt the sharp edge of her teeth closing tight around my throbbing nipple. I can't remember ever having been more aroused and my body jerked convulsively as intense arousal flooded through me and caused my sex to become very wet. I blushed fiercely as I realised that I loved the humiliation and the pain she was inflicting on my nipple. 

That I should react so obscenely, so easily to having a stranger, a woman to boot, treating me like a sex object was so outrageous that I could hardly believe that it was really happening. Not in a hundred years would I have ever believed that I could get so quickly involved in something so perverse.

My buttocks clenched as my sex heated up and was overwhelmed by liquid heat. Sticky love juices bubbled out and dripped between the lips to trickle down the inside of my thighs. Continuing sucking extremely hard on the nipple the angry woman grasped the other nipple, between her thumb and index finger, and pinched it very hard until it was throbbing as wildly as the one being sucked. My cruel tormentor expertly mixed pain and pleasure. I was moaning loudly and writhing wildly as very intense sexual ecstasy swept through my body, like rolling thunder and I hung on the brink of a climax. 

I'd never realised that I could like pain and was stunned to discover that I secretly wanted her to keep inflicting it!

My tormentor moved away leaving my nipples bright red, glowing with pain and pleasure. Treating me like a sex object she pushed me down on the bed and rolled me over flat on my stomach then, using her superior strength, she kept me pinned on the bed, with a hand on the small of my back, and began to smack my bare bottom with her right hand. After the initial shock I screamed as red-hot pain flushed through my buttocks then spread through the rest of my body.  The smacks continued raining down relentlessly.

She told me it wasn't the first time her weak husband had cheated on her and that he would be severely punished later but now it was my turn to pay for luring married men to my bed. I tried to explain but she didn't listen. I told her how sorry I was and that I would never do it again but she ignored me as she continued smacking my quivering buttocks as hard as she could.  The blazing pain, in my wobbling buttocks, slowly transmogrified into incredible sexual ecstasy which spread through my pussy and into my womb. It was so amazing that I lifted up my bottom to entice her to smack me even harder. I was stunned to realise that I was more aroused than I'd ever been before. My sex was weeping love juices so profusely that it felt as if I was peeing. 

It seemed as if the woman was an expert in dishing punishment because she knew exactly where to hit for maximum effect. Her fingers connected with my defenceless pussy and it was so exquisitely lewd that I twisted every which way in the throes of continuous minor but still shattering orgasms. Just before the huge orgasm, which had been building up, had a chance to explode she stopped smacking my bottom. I heard myself begging her not to stop. I couldn't believe that I was doing that.

She turned me over on my back. It felt as if my entire backside was on fire as I twisted it into the bedclothes to try to ease the burning. My pussy was leaking like a sieve and thick sex juices were pooling on the sheet beneath my twisting bottom and causing the weals to smart even more. The woman stood up, leaving me writhing wildly on the bed, and slipped her dress off. She wasn't wearing any underwear. Her large boobs were perfectly shaped globes of glowing flesh topped with large red nipples, surrounded by knobbly aureoles. 

She saw me staring at them and wickedly shook her shoulders causing them to swing from side to side like water-filled balloons. I could see that the nipples were very swollen and knew that punishing me had really turned her on. Cupping her breasts she ordered me to suck her nipples and to make sure I did it properly. She leant over me so that her heavy breasts dangled above my face within reach of my mouth. My bottom was still burning and my pussy was leaking as I tried to trigger the orgasm I desperately wanted. She slipped a hand behind my neck and pulled my head up so that my mouth was plastered on the firm flesh of her boobs. Surrendering to an instinctive urge I kissed and sucked each nipple, leaving them coated with my saliva. Her hand gripped my hair and pulled my head up further. I would have shrieked had my mouth not been full as her very sharp fingernails dug into my scalp.

I might have been hurting but I was finding it very exciting to be treated as a sex object. Don't ask me why because I don't really know.

I continued sucking on her nipples, as a wild shudder of anticipation and lust rippled through me. I was still finding it hard to comprehend that this stranger, a married woman, had somehow divined that I would be so sexually submissive. 

Her nipples grew harder, as they swelled in the grasp of my lips. She pulled her breast out of my mouth and, when I tried to move my mouth to the other one; she smacked my bottom reviving the fiery blaze which had been ignited by the punishment. She pulled me tighter against her pressing her mouth against mine. 

I've tried, in my head, to describe what it felt like to be kissed so passionately, by another woman, and failed but let me just say that it a blend of many warring sensations which culminated with a desperate need to give in.

My lips opened as she speared her tongue deep into my mouth, as our naked breasts were crushed together. Her kissing was much more sensual and passionate than any man I'd been with. It left me breathless and shaking all over with lust and fear. Her mouth left my mouth and licked down my throat to the swell of my heaving breasts. I could feel love juices oozing more profusely from my twitching pussy, slowly slithering in sticky rivulets along my inner thighs. Gripping a nipple, between her lips, she pulled it away from my breasts elongating my boob into a bullet shape. She clamped her teeth on the hard bud, so that I couldn't pull it out of her mouth as she rasped her sharp fingernails along the elongated shape. 

She was expertly mixing pain with pleasure and I loved it. 

Though it was painful, at the same time, I secretly wished that she'd bite into my hard flesh as instinctively I knew that the extreme pain would trigger my orgasm. Before it could happen she freed my nipple. It felt as if fire was consuming my teat as blood flooded in. I looked down and saw that it was blood red yet she'd not pierced the skin as I'd imagined she must have. Her mouth moved to the other breast until it was poised over the pulsing nipple. She waited, for a brief moment, teasing me then took the nipple between her lips and began to tease it with her lips and the edge of her sharp teeth.

I moaned, writhing with ecstasy, as she nipped my nipple, with her teeth.  A shriek of pain and frustrated need escaped from my open mouth as she sucked my tortured nipple into her mouth and began to suck it fiercely. At the same time she slipped a hand beneath my bottom and traced the rim of my pulsing bum hole with the tip of a finger. The small hole opened and closed as she smeared some of my love juices around its rim. 

No man, which meant no one, had ever done this to me and I found it wicked but exceedingly arousing. 

My secret hole gulped open, in response to the insistent stroking, and she lanced the finger deep inside it. My body seemed to explode. My bottom left the bed as my hole was skewered on her long finger, which started rotating inside the tight tunnel. My incredible climax raged for an eternity then faded to a throbbing pulse.

I discovered that her finger was still firmly lodged inside my bottom wiggling in and out ever so gently increasing the pleasure I was still experiencing. It felt as if my body was floating in ecstatic pleasure but slowly more urgent lust swamped my pussy. My thighs felt as if they were being coated with a thick layer of pussy juices and I could feel my sex lips opening and closing as they allowed it to dribble out. 

I was ashamed to hear myself begging her to be allowed to climax again as her skilful fingers ignited even more intense, orgasmic fires. 

Her touch was so different to a man's touch, more knowing, more attuned to what another woman needed. She was anticipating and fulfilling what I craved and needed. My throbbing nipple popped out from her mouth, it felt raw and sore and continued to throb as her mouth slid to the other breast. She swirled her tongue over the throbbing bud, before she drew it into her mouth and clasped her lips tightly around the base. Using the tip of her tongue she lashed it strongly and, at the same time, pushed my thighs further apart so that she could ease her body between them. I could feel her hard nipples digging into my tummy, like hard bullets, as she continued to suck on my throbbing nipple while her finger twirled in and out of my sex hole. Her mouth left my breast, and the nipple felt raw and throbbed. She slid down my tummy and, at the first touch of her lips on my pussy, my bottom left the bed. My back was arched as obscenely I offered my swamped sex to her mouth. 

Instead of plastering her mouth on my pussy she lifted up her head. I saw an expression of ecstatic lust mixed with triumph, on her lovely face. She looked at me for a long time, with her eyes sparkling with sexual cruelty. I could see that her lips were swollen and glistening with saliva. She lowered her face and, at last, her full lips came into contact with the flesh of my sex!

She slipped a stiff finger all the way into the purse of my sex and twisted it, pushing it against the other finger, which had not stopped rimming inside the tight sheath of my bottom. At the same time her long tongue flicked against my spread-open sex-lips. She lapped up the love juices, like a kitten lapping up cream. 

I tried to hold it back but to no avail. The scream erupted from my mouth as the triple stimulation merged into one intense and ecstatic spasm, which spread like wildfire and threatened to consume my body in flames. I dug my fingers into the back of her head as I pushed my pussy even harder against her face hoping she would take my clit into her mouth and suck it.

Ignoring my pleas she took her time and lanced her tongue inside my sex then brought it out, coated with pussy juices. I heard her swallowing it before the tip of her tongue speared under the folds of flesh to bring out the engorged bud of my clitoris. I cried out, in rapturous joy with my hips twisting wildly, as she flicked her tongue against my clitoris, rolling it from side to side.

 A series of intense and powerful spasms rippled through my body as a huge blaze flared inside my womb and sex. It spread through my body, like raging wildfire so that I had to struggle for breath. Tightening my tenuous grip on her head I ground my sex against her mouth and hot, probing tongue like a slut. At long last the woman sucked my swollen clitoris into her mouth, holding the base firmly with her lips, while her tongue lashed against the tip. The frantic response in my body grew even wilder. I was thrashing about, like a landed fish but she held me tightly with her fingers lodged in both my holes as she relentlessly continued to suck greedily on my clitoris. Another massive orgasm exploded inside my womb and sex. 

Strangely it wasn't just one explosion but a series of gigantic tremors which blasted again and again throughout my straining body causing it to shake and writhe as if it was being subjected to continuous massive jolts of electricity.  

Her lips deserted my clit and covered my pussy. I felt her sucking out my pussy juices as the spasms, which ravaged my sex, forced out the thick liquid into her greedy mouth. Everything was so intense that I nearly blacked out. I teetered on the brink of darkness, for sometime, and then completely exhausted collapsed back onto the bed. 

She towered over me and looked down at me, with an expression of triumph on her face, as if she knew that I'd never felt anything as intense in all my life. 

For someone who, in the past, had been very grateful to experience an occasional orgasm to keep on coming and coming, again and again had been spectacular. At one point it had felt as if my entire body was on the very verge of being shattered into a million tiny pieces.

She lay down next to me and we kissed and I tasted my pussy juice on her lips and tongue. She manoeuvred herself so that her pussy was in contact with mine and began to wriggle and twist causing her flesh to grind against mine. Her sex rippled against mine, lubricated by the juices which still oozed out of my vagina, and in no time at all my pussy was again throbbing with desire. My sex juices were bubbling fiercely as I felt the hardness of her clitoris clash against my mine. In a strange way she was fucking me, almost like a man, something I'd never realised a woman could do. 

Her movements grew wilder. I tried to keep my sex plastered against hers as she wriggled frantically. Her loud breathing became more and more ragged. Deep in her throat she was moaning, as her breasts swung wildly from side to side. Suddenly she pulled back but our pussies stayed glued together with our love juices as a bonding agent, for a short time then parted reluctantly, with a wet sound. She moved along my body and knelt on all fours so that she could lower her open sex directly over my upturned face. 

I knew what she wanted me to do and speared my stiff tongue through the partly opened lips into her convulsing vagina. I started sucking out the tart love juices while reaching to fill each hand with the firm flesh of a rippling buttock. I held her steady as I pushed my tongue against the flesh forcing the hole to release its precious fluid into my mouth. I withdrew my tongue to search for the hard love bud. She reached down and, using her fingers, pulled the lips wide apart so that her clit popped out into my open mouth. She moaned and grunted as she slithered her open and very wet pussy all over my face till it fitted over my face like a wet mask. Even though I was having trouble breathing I continued to suck on the hard clitoris. I held it inside my mouth while my tongue lashed across its tip. Not caring that I was nearly suffocating she continued rubbing her dripping pussy against my mouth and chin. I could feel the powerful spasms which were rippling through her pussy as I continued to lap, matching the rhythm of her hips as she swiftly reached her climax! 

I heard her scream. Her pussy pulsed and scooted over my face as her body shook with wild ecstatic pleasure. She rolled sideways writhing as her climax continued to rake her from head to toe. She grabbed me and took me in her arms holding me tightly with my face resting against her boobs. We rested then made love again and again, throughout the night.

I was present when Hannah punished her husband and, at times, I thought she was going to maim him but he seemed to love every thing she did to him and ended up licking her feet as he thanked her for having been so good to him. I think she allowed me to watch to demonstrate that she was the boss and would brook no resistance from him or me. 

I'm now her sex slave. I love it! 

She likes to test my love and obedience so invents weird and kinky things for me to do. So far I've never failed her. She's overseered me screwing her husband to make the baby she couldn’t have and, when the baby was born, she made me leave my job and become a full-time nanny to her daughter. She registered the baby’s birth under her and her husband’s name so that I would never have any claim over her.  

