Another Fantasy – Saturday Night Friends

It is a Saturday night.  Master has invited a few friends over.  Rather than going to a play party elsewhere, He decided that He would prefer to play at home and invite others to join them.  It is a cozy gathering consisting of them and two other couples.  He has a grin on His face that is making her a bit apprehensive.  He has not shared with her what is planned for this evening.  However as everyone begins to settle in and talk with each other her nerves begin to settle a bit.  Although she knows she has nothing to worry about with her Master.  He would only do to her what would please them both.

As everyone arrived she was already nude.  When the other couples arrived the girls were promptly directed to the room where they could undress.  Looking at her Master she knew He was uncomfortable still wearing His own clothes.  He enjoys the feeling of being home on the weekends and being naked with her.  she looks to Him with eyes full of love and draws in close to Him.  Then she looks at the others in attendance.  As per usual the Masters are wearing black.  she giggles inwardly but dare not let a sound escape her lips.  her attention then diverts to the other girls.  The other girls are wearing collars and their Masters hold the leashes keeping them within their reach.  Listening to the others all talking, her Master and the others seem to know each other well.  it seems she is the only one new to the little group.

Light snacks are set up in the kitchen and every ones drink is full at the moment.  Outside the hot tub is ready for the company that has arrived.  And since the weather has been so nice, even the pool is yummy to swim in this time of year.  Master has His collection of dungeon music playing inside and outside.  As far as she can tell all is going well thus far.

Softly she lifts her voice to see if anyone would care for a snack or another drink.  she takes her Masters glass in hand.  As she reaches for the glass of anyone else it is decided that all the girls will go to the kitchen to fix drinks.  And the Masters all go out the back door to sit by the pool.  Being inquisitive she asks the other girls while in the kitchen if they know anything of what the nights plans will be.  However, she leaves the kitchen knowing no more than she did before.  they go outside and the whispering stops.  The girls place the drinks on the poolside table.  Then each of them takes their respective places next to their Masters.  

After a few minutes of sitting outside and socializing Master decides the hot tub would be a good idea.  He and the other Masters go inside leaving the girls outside again.  Knowing she will not get the answer she is looking for from them, she avoids the subject and engages in general conversation.  they seem nice enough.   Thus far they all have some things in common as far as their lifestyle interests.

Master comes out of the door first followed by the other two.  They have taken off their clothes and each of them is wearing a towel and carrying a towel.  Each of the girls gets up and accompanies their Masters to the hot tub.  The girls set all the drinks down on the edge before getting in.  And her Master and the other Masters take off their towels and follow in closely behind them.  As her Master gets in and settles into His place to sit she scoots over next to Him.  He takes her hair into His hand and pulls her head back tilting her face up to Him and kisses her firmly on the lips.  her heart races and the fact that others are there is far from her mind.  He pulls her closer to Him then releases her hair.  she settles in next to Him smiling brightly.  He takes His hand and slides it between her legs as they sit in the hot tub.  Without thinking about it she parts her legs to give Him easier access.  He starts rubbing her clit gently at first making large movements with His fingers.  Slowly narrowing the area His fingers are working in and ever so lightly increasing the pressure.  she lifts up her hips a bit to feel His hand on her clit even harder.  He gently pushes her back down.

It does not take long before she feels herself on edge and begs Him for permission to cum.  He takes her hair in His hand and pulls back her head to look in her eyes; slowing His hand on her clit He tells her “No.”  she bites down on her bottom lip and thinks “He KNOWS what pulling my hair does to me.”  Meanwhile the other Masters in the hot tub are teasing their girls too and not allowing them to cum either.

Soon they all get out of the hot tub and dry off.  He puts her leather restraints back on her as the other Masters put the collars and restraints back on their girls.  They lead the girls back into the house and put each of them on a piece of bondage furniture.  He puts her on the St. Andrews Cross.  And she watches Him as He attaches her to it and she thinks to herself she would rather be on the spanking bench but is glad to she is not attached to the hanging spreader bar.  Then each of the Masters takes a blindfold in hand.  As they approach the girls again, they do not go to their own girls.  And one of the Masters she does not know places a blindfold on her as her Master places a blindfold on another girl.

Attached to the cross with the blindfold enveloping her in darkness, she does not know which of the Masters is flogging her.  Most likely the one flogging her is the one that put the blindfold on her.  By the rhythm of the flogging that it is indeed not her Master.  she feels her heart racing and can hear the pounding in her ears.  As she is flogged and whipped she tries to relax knowing she is safe with her Master nearby.  When He pauses and feels of her breasts she feels her nipples grow taunt under His touch.  her muscles tense as she feels guilty for taking such pleasure in a strangers touch.  His hands caress her body soothing where she has been flogged and whipped.  Then His hands are upon her slave sex.  Even with a blindfold on she finds herself closing her eyes together tightly.  Breathing in deeply she nibbles on her bottom lip.  A soft whimper escapes her lips.  Not sure of what is happening to the other girls she can hear their deep breaths and whimpers and squeals of pleasure.  Finding herself extremely aroused by all that is happing around her and to her she fights the urge to beg for permission to cum.  Not able to fight it any longer she gasps out to be allowed permission.  He stops but does not take His hands off of her.  Reaching up He takes her hair into His hand and a strange voice tells her no.  she tries to distinguish which one it is by His voice but is unable to do so.  Releasing her hair He still softly caresses her body.  His hands making her nerve endings dance under His touch.

Then she feels herself being released from the cross.  The hand holding hers guides her to her Masters bedroom.  There she is placed on the bed and bound to it.  Quickly her heart races thinking that a Master she does not know is about to take her.  He begins to tempt and tease her.  Pinching her nipples and rolling them between His fingers.  While still playing with her nipples in one hand He begins to massage her clit.  He plays her body like a musical instrument.  He seems to know her body as well as her Master.  Once again unable to bear it any longer she begs for permission to cum.  This time His words make her heart soar.  Hearing that she may, she feels her sweet release.  Wave upon wave comes over her body.  As she feels herself cumming over and over and losing herself in the delights He gives her body; she feels Him atop of her.  Wanting to protest but unable to, she feels Him enter her.  her heart feels as if it has stopped.  Without thinking she feels her muscles tighten as He pushes deep with her.  Scared that her Master is in another room with one of the other girls she hollers out no.  But this seems to excite Him more.  He begins to fuck her harder and faster.  Even though she is bound down He holds Himself down by holding her arms down.  Even though she is bound down and being held down by Him, she tries to squirm to get away.  her movements are in vain.   Soon she knows it will be over as she hears Him grunting and knows He will be cumming soon.  Then He yells out and she feels His hot cum release inside of her.  He begins to slow His pace and leans down and she feels His full weight on her.  Laying on her she feels His hot breath against her neck and ear.  Tears now stream down her face.  He brings up His hand and removes the blindfold. she turns her head not wanting to see who had taken her.  He puts His hand on her face and turns it to her so she closes her eyes.  He leans over and kisses her lips.  Then she opens her eyes and to her delight and surprise it was her Master.

Knowing it was Him she pulls close to Him and holds Him tightly.  He takes her into His arms and she feels warm and protected in His hold.  her muscles finally begin to relax and she begins to cry tears of happiness knowing it had been Him in bed all the while.  Yet  she feels a bit ashamed for having doubted her Master and thinking it was another.  On the other hand that had been His intention to make her think there had been someone else.  As He holds her close she smiles and closes her eyes knowing all is right with her and Him and their world.  And deep inside she wonders what would be next on His list of surprises.

The End  of this story ;))

