The Slavery of Svetlana – Part two

I woke next morning with a satisfied smile; I couldn’t remember the last time Linda and I had enjoyed such a great, no holes bared, fucking session. 

I had taken her doggie style then she after she had sucked me back to life she had straddled me and rode to me a blissful climax.

We had fallen asleep in each others arms and now as I stretched, the sun gleaming through the windows, thanking the heavens it was a Saturday and I could chill out for the day, I realised the bed was empty.
As I relaxed, lying in the warm bed for a moment, I noticed that there was no noise, silence.

On a Saturday that was very unusual, my eyes flicked to the digital display on the alarm clock, 10.14 it read.

Usually the kids were either bouncing on the bed or making so much noise that sleep was not an option long before now.

Then just having woken up, the fog or early morning cleared as my mind contemplated this strange phenomenon, and then to disturb my thoughts further, the gentle aroma of fresh coffee circulated into the room.

Throwing the duvet off, I raised my naked form from the bed and reached for the large woolly dressing gown hanging on the back of the door.

Pulling it on I opened the bedroom door and padded down the corridor.

The kid’s bedrooms were quite and as I approached the stairs the memories of the previous night started to flood back, Svetlana, Linda, the great sex with my lovely wife. God I needed a Coffee.

As I walked down the wooden staircase I could here a gentle tune playing on the radio and the smell of the coffee growing in my nostrils as I walked into the large kitchen.

Sitting at the table quietly leafing through a magazine was the fresh faced fifteen year old Svetlana. 

As she sensed my approach her lovely fresh face looked up at me and flashed a genuine if nervous smile. 

“Good morning Mr Davis” she said as she rose immediately from her chair to head for the coffee peculator.

“Your wife tells me to make you nice coffee and when you wake to cook for you the nice breakfast.”
I watched the petite girl in her white dressing gown, short, sitting a few inches below her knicker line I immediately saw she was wearing black hold up stockings which clung to her shapely, long legs like a second skin.

Her pigeon English and heavy accent seemed to add to her freshness and as she turned to face me coffee in hand I again marvelled at her young pretty face, her high cheek bones and lovely mouth and those perfect sparkling eyes.

Although she was not dressed she was wearing a little make-up, eye shadow and a red lipstick.

 The freshness of youth in her face and the sparkling eyes and the lean youthful frame wrapped in a pure white woolly dressing gown.

I could see her flush a little under my gaze and as she placed the coffee before me I heard her apologise and immediately undo the dressing gown letting it fall to the floor.

I gasped slightly as she stood in a black lacy Basque with small black satin knickers. 

Her firm breasts and nipples were visible through the lace and were at that moment just a few inches away from me. 

Before I had time to enjoy the view she was kneeling at my feet tugging the belt of my dressing gown away and, before I could react, reaching for my limp cock and gently starting to stroke it.

The reaction, not only to her expert hands, but the sight of her clad in her sexy attire was instantaneous. 

My cock stiffened and rose and was vanishing within seconds into her eager, warm wet mouth.

I must have moaned out loud because her lovely eyes flashed up at me and watched me intently as she devoured my whole length into her mouth.

Thoughts of Linda and the kids vanished; even the coffee that just seconds ago I had craved was forgotten.

All I could think about were the glorious sensations this young girl was giving me and the visual feast of watching her lips sliding up and down the length of my erect and now glistening cock.
I gently started to rock my hips thrusting my tool into her mouth as she sucked it in and as we coordinated movements I gloried at how good she was at this. Her lips exerted such a firm grip on my tool and her enthusiasm and willingness to take my entire length to the back of her throat combined with the visual feast was awesome. 

Yet something disturbed me, nagged at the back of my mind, for such a delicate young and pretty thing I had this urge, this desire to just fuck her, to use her to treat her like a whore.

Maybe it was the knowledge that just 24 hours ago that’s exactly what she was, a whore, albeit a reluctant one.

As she sucked and licked my cock the thrusting of my hips became more violent and demanding.

I wanted to shoot my load into her mouth so badly, I wanted to abuse this pretty young thing and I didn’t know why. 

Was it a power thing? Was this why Linda was so forceful with her the previous night? 
The evil thoughts and desire that were now popping into my head scared me. 

But then the sensations Lana was coaxing out of my cock and balls told me that a climax was close.
Instinctively I grabbed the back of her head as my cock thrust ever deeper into her mouth.
“Oh fuck” I cried, “Suck me” I yelled,”suck me” and then I came, shooting a full and glorious load of creamy cum into her lovely mouth.

Lana deep throated me taking my cum straight down her throat as if she had been born to do this, her hands gliding up and down my shaft, milking me into her mouth. 

I pumped, my cock twitching, as I shot more and more into her mouth and Lana swallowed obediently taking all that was offered and then when the last glob had left my cock she began licking and sucking my cock clean until my limp tool was gently allowed to drop back between my legs.

“I cook breakfast now,” Lana said as a statement as she rose back to her feet and headed for the cooker.

I sat in the chair at the kitchen table watching her firm bum, clad in the satin knickers, admiring the fact that the material of her panties moulded to her firm bum.
As I sipped the hot brown liquid from the mug I kept finding myself thinking almost sadistic thoughts, that no matter how hard I tried to block them they just kept popping into my head.
 I visualised Lana bound and spread eagled to the bed. Linda thrusting huge dildo’s into Lana’s pussy or me slapping those firm buttocks with my hands until her cheeks were red raw.

Why, I thought, where are these thoughts coming from?
“Your wife and children have gone to the beach for the day” Lana said as she cracked an egg into the sizzling frying pan.

“She say that you are to use me and I am to give you pleasure for the day”
I still couldn’t really believe this was happening and for my wife and this young slip of a girl to be so casual about the whole thing.

“She says you may like me to bathe you and give you massage”

I took another slug of Coffee before responding.

“That sounds nice Lana; I think a massage would be good.”

My eyes were locked onto her petite form, now I had a picture of me giving her anal, my cock sliding in and out of her tight ring. 

But no, she was a young girl, I couldn’t, it wasn’t right.

The smell of frying sausages, bacon and egg made my stomach grumble and after a little while Lana turned and placed the plate of hot food before me.

A great smile was on her face as she quickly poured more Coffee and then with a satisfied nod Lana vanished for the door saying,

“I run you bath Mr Davis.”

Breakfast slid down very well and I could hear the water running, we had a huge corner Jacuzzi bath which easily accommodated two people and took ages to fill.
As I started up the stairs I could hear the bath taps running and see a little cloud of steam swirling out of the bathroom into the hallway. 

I stepped into the large, marble floored room to see Lana had added bubble bath to the water and laid out three large white fluffy bath towels. 

Lana was leaning forward gently swirling the water around and this gave me an even better view of her bum as she leaned and her breasts as they hung down.

Lana stood the moment she spotted my arrival and rushed over to relieve me of the bathrobe indicating that I should step into the warm water.

I did just that sliding into the large bath enjoying the warm relaxing water rush over my lower body.

Then I spotted Lana starting to strip, undoing the eye hooks of her Basque her naked breasts and erect nipples making a welcome appearance, then as her knickers slipped down and once again that lovely “V” of pubic hairs and the tight looking pussy lips were displayed before me.

Lastly the black hold up stocking were slipped down those smooth legs, all the while Lana was watching me, enjoying my avid attention to her strip.
At last totally naked the young beauty walked over and slipped into the water behind me forcing me to move forward slightly as her body slid down my back.

Her legs spread either side of by body her breasts gently caressing my back as she reached for the soap. I felt her gently kissing the nape of her neck, her nipples now hard tracing patterns on my skin.

Then I felt her body lean away from me and I turned to see her soaping her upper body especially her breasts and with a wicked smile lathered herself and then leaning forward once more circled my chest with her hands and slowly started to rub her self against me. Her soapy body was gliding over my back her lips and tongue gently kissing my neck and shoulders.

“You like?” she suggestively whispered into my ear.

I managed only an “Mmmm” as her tits continued to slide over my skin. 

Lana soaped her hands and now glided them over my chest having an almost magical effect on my nipples, her body now locked onto mine as she continued to wriggle and move behind me.

I could hear her gently sighing and moaning, if she was really turned on or not I was not sure but she sounded convincing and my cock was now trying to do a very good periscope impression in the water.
Then I felt her stand and with the agility of a ballerina her body slipped around to face me bringing her cute bubble covered pussy close to my face for a fleeting second before she sat in my lap crushing my erect cock between our bodies her legs sliding beside me as she settled as close to my front as she had been to my back.

Lana slipped her hands around my neck and our mouths moved together, her tongue quickly snaking into my mouth as she gently rubbed her pussy against the base of my shaft.

Our kiss was long deep, unhurried and very passionate, I could feel myself getting more and more aroused as her soft soapy body gently rubbed against mine. 
Then our mouths parted and for a second she looked deep into my eyes.

“You wish to soap my body Mr Davies”, her voice almost soft and seductive but as she rubbed her pussy against my shaft she flicked her tongue around her lips as she added,
“Or would you like to fuck me now”

I reached down into the water to grab her firm bum cheeks as I hissed,

“Fuck me Lana”

With almost a triumphant smile she raised herself up onto her knees her right hand grabbing my cock and guiding the tip of my shaft to her open pussy.

I couldn’t help but look down as her pussy rose from the bubbles for a moment and the tip of my cock was introduced to the lips of her virgina and then her warm moist pussy. 

With her left hand anchored around my neck she slipped the tip of my shaft into her and then moving her other hand swiftly back to my shoulder she held my eyes with her gaze as she very slowly slipped my length of erect manhood into her body.
Her eyes never left mine and I couldn’t believe how tight she felt, nor how erotic the whole situation was as my cock slipped ever deeper into her.

As she reached the base of my cock she threw her head back and groaned aloud and started to grind herself onto me.

How could an ex whore, even one so young, feel so tight on my cock I thought as I lay further back into the soapy water and luxuriated in the feel of her tight pussy sliding up and down my tool.
The minutes slipped by as I was almost hypnotised at the delightful sight and sound of this girl impaling herself upon my cock splashing into the bathwater sending huge clouds of bubbles into the air. 

Had I ever been harder or more determined to last? I wanted her to work, to fuck me, pleasure me.

I wasn’t a selfish lover normally but at that moment Lana’s pleasure was the last thing on my mind.

Lana was looking deep into my eyes as her body movements were sending waves of water around the bath splashing over the sides and onto the floor as she rode me harder and faster.

Linda had never moaned as loudly as Lana did as she splashed up and down my shaft and then she screeched her body jerking as she came and her pussy muscles clamped to my cock nearly pushing me over the edge.

I felt myself fight for control, to not give into the urge to cum.

Her head was thrown back as she yelled out something in her native language and although she slowed for a moment her hips continued to move as her pussy muscles spasmed and then relaxed and I felt her warm juices flowing around my cock.

Her head came back and once again I saw her eyes stare at me this time in an overtly horny way. 
Her tongue licked her lips as she whispered,
“I like your cock Mr Davies, I want your cum”

With renewed vigour she started to slide her newly moist pussy up and down my tool leaning forward herself so that her nipples slid up and down my chest, her face close to mine as pumped herself up and down my shaft.

I could feel the pressure building, the excitement the desire to fill this girl full of my spunk. 
I grabbed her hips thrusting myself up to meet her pussy as it splashed down to the base of my shaft.

I gritted my teeth wanting to pound her, fuck her, use her and then my balls twitched, my cock thrust and I felt a huge gush of cum spurt into her. I drove her down my shaft again shooting more and more as I growled aloud.

More and more cum pumped into her as she let me drive her pussy up and down my cock until at last I was spent collapsing back into the foamy water her young  body falling on top of me and for a moment we lay in the water together.  

After a few moments of enjoying the post sexual calm and the feel of Lana’s naked wet body against mine I decided it was time to get up. 

Lana felt me stir and quickly stood allowing my limp cock out of her wet pussy and the soapy water and bubbles to cascade down her naked body. 

I stepped out of the bath and without anything being said Lana followed quickly snatching a white woolly bath towel from the heated wrack and immediately starting to dry me down.
A little surprised at how attentive she was I dutifully stood as the lithe nymphet rubbed me down starting with my hair which she struggled to reach allowing me a great view of her body as she stood almost on tip toes, then down my back and then up my front starting from my toes.

I watched her as she reached my cock gently peeling back the foreskin and washing it clean with the bathwater before drying me with the care of a lover and then on up my stomach to my chest. 

When she was done she stepped back awaiting instructions.

“Dry yourself down and then dress Lana. We have a busy day ahead of us”

Lana nodded her head in a submissive acknowledgment as I left bathroom and headed for the bedroom.
I was waiting downstairs sipping a fresh Coffee thinking about what to do with the rest of the day when Lana came downstairs.

Dressed in a modest skirt and tee shirt she looked like any other teenager you may see out and about. 
I looked at her, fresh faced with a glow of a woman who is confident of her appeal.
“Do you have any other clothes?” I asked her wishing she looked more of a slut than a daughter figure.

Lana shook her head, “No Mr Davies, at least not clean. I did not need many clothes at the brothel”

I saw her smile vanish as she realised I was not happy with her attire.

“Very well, at least go upstairs and take off that bra. I want to see your naked tits under the tee shirt and your nipples”

I couldn’t believe what a thrill I was getting by having such power over this attractive young girl. 

As she scampered up the stairs to take off her bra I felt a thrill and I knew I was intoxicated with the thought of having an obedient slave in my control.

I made up my mind what I was going to do for the morning, buy her some sexy underwear, slutty clothes and basically show her off and humiliate her as much as I could. 

To be continued.
