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A SEX PARTY IN
LONDON

 


The luxurious upper-class property in London's affluent
Chelsea neighborhood where their bimonthly sex party is being held
seems, according to her husband, fairly packed tonight based on the
amount of posh, expensive cars lined up on either side of the
narrow street and it is two of these that they squeeze between - pausing
briefly at the curb to allow Michelle to get her foot placement
right - so they may then carefully ascending the steps leading up
to the residence's entrance with Jack skillfully guiding her up
(her cane left at home as it won't be needed where they are going)
until they both reach the front door where her man knocks three
times loudly on the heavy wood and they idly wait for a
response.

"What can we do for you tonight?"
sounds through an intercom to her left.

"We're here for the party," her
husband replies.

There's the harsh ring of four sturdy locks click-clacking
open and then the door sways inwards and a smoggy rush of cozy warm
air that smells of fruit-flavored incense, cigar and cigarette
smoke and the slightest hint of sex glides past them while the
deep-voiced Londoner at the entrance asks to see their invitation
card.

"This looks good," the doorman states
after a brief period of inspecting their credentials. "You can go
in."

Merely a few seconds after entering
there is an excited squeal of rapturous delight from a few meters
ahead and the true owner of the elegant site of tonight's sexy
party calls out, "Jack, Michelle, my darlings, it is so good to see
you."

From the direction of the first-floor living room comes
striding one of the gayest and most flamboyant men that Michelle
has ever met in her life and that man, Todd, right away wraps her
up in a warm welcoming hug that presses his slender yet sexy frame
to her in a way that induces a moistness down below despite there
being absolutely no chance this particular forbidden fruit will
ever be on the menu for her as their host just doesn't swing that
way.

"You look lovely tonight, Michelle,"
Todd compliments after hugging her husband in what sounds like an
openly much more interested manner. "Did Jack do something
different with your makeup?"

Truthfully, until the love of her life
took her under his wing six years ago and dutifully molded her into
what most men consider beautiful, Michelle only used to tie back
her long blond hair and rarely used makeup (mainly because she
couldn't easily see the result and worried about making mistakes).
Nevertheless, even after all this time being done up daily to look
attractive and being praised on her looks quite regularly, there is
still a slight stirring of pride and pleasure in her when someone
points out her appearance as openly as this.

"I changed up the eyeshadow," Jack
announces in reply. "It's two shades darker than usual and I think
it does a great job of really creating a subtle contrast between
the outer rim of her eyes and the blue of her irises."

A faint flush of red warms her cheeks
in response to her husband's words and this causes Todd to chuckle
in amusement.

"You are such a good couple," the gay
man teases. "Shall we go in?"

Tonight is actually her third time
participating in a sex party at Todd's home. Nonetheless, it still
feels nice when the sexy slender gentleman wraps an arm around hers
on the left while her husband retains his place to the right and
they jointly lead her into the living room in which she hears
numerous people engaged in light-hearted banter - some of whom she
knows quite well and some that she doesn't - with most seemingly
situating themselves near the walls of the large room for a reason
that would likely be immediately apparent to her if she were
capable of sight.

"Just a tiny bit further forward
please, Michelle," Todd urges, "and you'll be able to touch the
tool we'll be using to enhance tonight's fun If you extend your
hand out ahead."

Carefully, Michelle does as directed
and it isn't long until her fingertips connect with the
painstakingly polished wooden surface of an item that she knows
well and imparts an additional twinge of excitement to her already
somewhat aroused cunt.

"I see you went with the stocks
again," Jack notes mildly.

"Yes, well, it was quite popular among
the attendees last time that we were able to hire some," Todd
replies, "Plus, with three of them on hand I'm sure there will be
fewer complaints about needing to wait this time
around."

"That's nice to hear," Michelle
comments while gently fluffing the sheepskin-lined neck groove. "Is
there any system for who goes first?"

"It's first in, first served," their
host explains. "But considering your condition, I don't mind
putting you in before the others if that's what you'd
like."

The slight increase in pressure caused
by Jack's arm muscles tensing up in rabid eagerness to see such a
thing made reality tells her precisely what her answer should be to
Todd's gracious offer.

"I see. Then, I'd like to go in early,
thanks."

There's a pause that suggests the men
are grinning at one another and then Todd says, "I'm glad that you
want to. Tonight there are a number of first-timers in attendance
and I've only succeeded in filling one space, so you volunteering
really helps me out. Anyway, how about we get you two
measured?"

The ever-cheerful gay man politely
guides them over to the leftmost corner of the living room and
there her ample breasts are expertly fondled by a member of Todd's
small but professional crew of hired helpers with them swiftly
affirming that they are at least a D in size (one of the entry
requirements for women hoping to take part in this evening's fun)
and immediately after to her right a feminine voice remarks
admiringly that Jack's cock is well beyond the minimum flaccid
6-inches needed to engage in this night's sex play.

"Formalities are so boring, aren't
they?" Todd comments casually with a horniness noticeable in his
tone that no doubt comes from him not having seen her husband's
spectacular dick in about two weeks. "Shall I take you over to
Sandra and Sam? They seemed worried that you wouldn't be present
tonight and I'm sure you four have a lot to talk about in regards
to your plans for this evening."

Once Michelle had finally consented to
allow Jack's cuckolding fetish into their bedroom activities, Sam
and his wonderfully charming ginger-haired wife Sandra were their
very first playmates and since that initial maiden voyage into the
world of kink, they've become good friends with the couple. Thus,
when brought over by Todd, the short but considerably busty woman
is quick to wrap Michelle up in a tight hug that gets a bit gropey
between them towards the end and in the meantime their husbands
talk about their second favorite topic after sex,
football.

"So, are you going to just sit and
watch or do you plan to get involved?" Sam asks after a time -
knowing full well that this is the primary question that has been
on Michelle's mind since Jack inquired if she'd be interested in
attending tonight's event a week ago.

"I'm thinking about it," Jack
allows.

"Oh? Just 'thinking'?" Sandra
teases.

Her comment draws out a boarish laugh
from the man and he states, "Well, you know me. I don't like to
make promises that I don't plan to keep."

Of course, everyone that knows them
well is acutely aware that Michelle gets off on speculating whether
or not her husband intends to put his massive dick inside her
during group events like tonight's - a state that is further
compounded by the fact that she won't actually know if he will
until the man does because of being blind and all. Also, due to
Jack being extremely busy at his law office the past three days,
their regular (admittedly very normal) sex life has been completely
put on hold and because of that, her pussy has become ultra pent-up
to near its limits and her man dicking her down something solid
this evening could quite well bring out a record-breaking orgasm
from her if he does it just right.

"We'll be getting underway in a few
minutes," Todd calls out from the center of the room, "so if you
haven't removed your clothes and left them with the staff in the
dining room then I suggest you do so now."

Sandra is kind enough to help Michelle
out of her clothes and takes both sets off to return from the
neighboring room not long after and from there they
wait.

"I'd like the three women who agreed
to go first to come over and get in position now," Todd shortly
after announces and, kindly, Sandra helps Michelle over to the
stocks where a staff member next door opens the clamp and gently
guides Michelle's head and hands through the restraint grooves;
then, after asking if all is comfortable, the top board is settled
in and, with that, she is fully secured (although not really) with
her thick buttocks, sloppy pussy and big tits freely on display to
all of the party's guests.

"Her pussy is totally drenched," an
extremely eager woman notes from somewhere behind.

Embarrassment over her body's sex
response isn't something that Michelle feels anymore. Still, those
behind her must be getting a hell of a view because she can feel
the lean gloss of her juices running down from her glistening slit
to leave a mess on her inner thighs that she's quite certain is
acting to excite some of the guests.

There is the usual briefing where Todd
introduces the rules of this evening's play and then a solid
warning about how condoms must be used and how any form of
disrespectful actions will be sternly punished not just by eviction
but a good beating from the doorman before that and then the man
states that those who wish to take a turn on the women held in the
stocks may approach and begin as they like.

Of course, already many of the
attendees have been working their way towards readiness and the
sound of women fingering themselves hornily and men jerking - and
at least one very lucky gent getting what sounds to be quite the
intense blow job - fill her ears and turn on her already overly
aroused pussy to the point where it begins convulsing like a gaping
fish seeking air.

"Can I get that stool?"

It seems that Sandra has staked out
her claim as first and this is something Michelle is glad for as
the furnishing in question is lifted from nearby and placed down by
someone.

"Up I go."

The warm and very familiar scent of
her friend's cunt shoved into her face stirs in Michelle a wanting
to please and she dabs out her tongue to catch the small button of
the woman's clit on the fleshy pink surface of it and throws it
around in a whirling motion that makes Sandra cry out in enjoyment.
Meanwhile, as this is a couple's effort, Sam by the feel of his
hands has taken up the rearward entry and he slides in smoothly to
about a quarter way with his large cock stretching her out just
perfectly to the point where she almost thinks she'll cum but
chooses not to because she wants to save that for her husband if he
decides to come play.

"A little tight," Sam mutters in
confusion.

It's impossible for the man to know
that this is the result of three days no sex between her and Jack,
but she doesn't mind the compliment nonetheless and so starts
wiggling her ass on his rod to stir her insides as well as shift
him further in.

"Are you watching, honey?" Michelle
moans into Sandra's clit as their friend skewers her silly with his
length. "Are you seeing what your wife is doing?"

Someone nearby chuckles and mentions
they can't wait to fuck that blind woman, yet Jack does not speak
up - as is his way - and this only helps to turn her tongue more
naughty and wild and causes Sandra to moan out that she's being
very rough today.

Time passes in delightful licking and
around them the other women in the stocks are getting a hard
showing with many men pushing their manhoods wherever a hole or
crevice is available. However, perhaps because of the good match-up
and sex party people always being sensitive to the 'vibe' of an
interaction, but Sandra, Sam and herself are left alone for the
longest time until a brave pair of women step up to the plate and
take her hands and press them to their cunts to have her insert and
finger them in a somewhat uncomfortable but sexy
position.

An intense, squealed, rapturous
"ahhh--" that succinctly conveys the depth of Sandra's explosive
relief groans forth from the diminutive, well-stacked woman's
luscious lips. And - from envious upturned face to hard-nippled
dangling tits - a spray of sex-musted, sticky liquids is squirted
in an involuntary, hips forwards jet to haphazardly run off to the
soft and expensive carpet somewhere below and after there's no more
girl goo left to be spent
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