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Chapter Eight

 


Rhette watched in fascination as Nick gave head to
Riordan. The silver-haired man kept his gaze focused on Helena who
slowly undressed for him. Rhette kept glancing at Nick’s cock cage,
the only bit of clothing he wore, but the black metal enclosure
didn’t move. It was designed to keep his erections under
control.

After being placed in the corner, the anal hook
still up her ass and held in place by the ropes braided into her
hair, Rhette didn’t know what to do or think. She wasn’t upset by
what was going on, but she was intensely curious.

When Helena finished removing her clothes, Rhette
couldn’t help but look at her. The tall blonde, while being at
least ten years her senior, had a body of a twenty year old
athlete. While not muscular, she was well-toned and perfectly
proportioned. Her skin was nearly flawless and had a hint of a tan
that complimented her blonde hair. Naturally there wasn’t a single
hair on her body below her shoulders. Rhette wasn’t sure about that
look. She liked to show off that she was a natural redhead.

Nick didn’t seem the least bit put off at sucking
another man’s cock. Rhette didn’t know much about his sexuality,
but to learn he was bisexual was hardly the biggest revelation of
the evening. She didn’t know how to stand in her corner. Her ass
was burning with the whipping that Nick had given her, but she
didn’t want to touch her sore skin because that would make it
worse. What she wanted was to ask for a salve or balm to cool her
skin, but interrupting Riordan and Helena seemed a bad idea.

And if she were honest with herself, it was exciting
to watch Nick suck cock and it was exciting to see Helena naked,
ready for sex. She wanted to see Helena and Riordan fuck. It
distracted from her from thinking about the pain in her ass.

“He’s a good cocksucker, isn’t he?” Helena asked ask
she draped herself onto the bed. Laying on her side she bent her
knee slightly, hiding her bare pussy, but her small tits were on
display, and enticement to Riordan.

The older man pushed Nick’s mouth away. His cock was
once again standing up proudly from his crotch. Unlike Helena he
didn’t remove all his body hair. Other than the silver on his head,
his body hair was still a dark brown and formed a frame around his
cock. “Maybe it’s knowing I’m going to fuck you that got me hard,”
Riordan said as he approached Helena on the bed.

She laughed and started to say something, but he
silenced her with a kiss. They started rolling around on the large
bed, getting into position, playing with each other, trying to
assert dominance. Rhette looked to Nick. His eyes were riveted to
his wife as she prepared to fuck another man. His hand was on his
cock, but not really because the cage prevented him from
masturbating and from getting hard. Rhette almost felt sorry for
him.

But she wasn’t limited like he was. She put her
fingers to her pussy and gently massaged her flesh; she was
dripping with anticipation. While it might have been her own
juices, she was certain the Riordan had left some of his essence
behind as well.

Eventually the two people in the room free to make
their own sexual decisions settled down with Helena on top of
Riordan and both of the holding his cock as she slowly slid down
his hard pole. From her position Rhette got a perfect view of their
bodies joining. For no reason what so ever, she was certain that
Nick had witnessed this at least once before, probably many times
before.

That made it better.

Porn was fine, not that Rhette watched a lot of it.
A live sex show? That was something else entirely and she found it
much more intense. They both made the usual noises and went through
the motions. It wasn’t anything special other than the fact that
Rhette got to witness it firsthand and, even better, it was being
done by a woman cheating on her husband.

And for all Rhette knew, Riordan was also married to
someone.

The sounds that Helena made when she came were
beautiful. It took Riordan a little longer to get off, but
eventually he came as well. Helena slumped off his body once he had
completed.

Riordan looked at the two semi-bound submissives in
the room and grinned at them like a wolf before looking back at
Helena. “Did I give you a full cunt?”

“As always,” Helena said with an exhausted
smile.

“Who do you want to clean your precious cunt?”

She hooked her fingers under his jaw and drew him
down to her face for a kiss. “You choose,” she said after their
lips parted.

“The girl,” he quickly decided. “I’ve seen Nick
clean you out more than once. I crave the novel.”

Helena rolled to her back, bent and parted her
knees, showing off her well-used pussy. “Elisabeth,” she called.
“My pussy is a mess. You need to clean it with your mouth.”

It took Rhette a second to remember that Elisabeth
was her pseudonym. It took her another second to realized she
wouldn’t be able to properly perform cunnilingus on Helena with her
head permanently tilted back, her braids tied into the rope
attached to the anal hook that still followed the curve of her
lower back and penetrated into her most secret part. She wasn’t
sure if she could perform cunnilingus at all.

Nick came to her rescue…or her doom. It was one
thing to have another woman lick her clean between the legs, but it
was another to do it herself. He loosened her braids from the anal
hook but didn’t remove it. He reattached the lines to her collar
which gave her a much greater range of motion. Taking her hand, he
brought her over to his wife where Rhette was expected to perform
her first lesbian act in her life.

Rhette didn’t hesitate. She was more than happy to
see where this adventure took her and didn’t care what anyone else
thought of her after the fact. Helena looked at her expectantly
between raised knees and smiled. That made it easier. Rhette
lowered her face to Helena’s pussy, inhaled her scent, and licked
Helena along the length of her pussy. She must have recently shaved
her pussy because there was no stubble or resistance on her labia.
It was a rather pleasant way to begin. Helena’s pussy opened like a
flower and Rhette got to work. She knew how she liked her pussy to
be eaten, so it was easy to apply that to Helena.

At first all she tasted was Helena’s pussy, but then
the familiar flavor of semen infiltrated her mouth. It wasn’t bad
at all tasting Riordan’s leavings and it was a unique way to help
another woman clean up after sex. After having been the recipient
of a similar cleaning just a few minutes earlier, it wasn’t hard to
do. She had a template to follow.

The only thing she wasn’t sure of was if she should
be cleaning Helena’s pussy or if she was supposed to be pleasuring
her, so she did both.

“Your little bit of entertainment has a talent for
eating cunt,” Riordan said to Helena while bending down to kiss
her. Rhette flicked her eyes upward to see the overly familiar
expression of affection between the two. Rhette couldn’t imagine
kissing another man in front of her husband, but Helena apparently
liked it. Or maybe she did it because Nick had some perverse desire
to see his wife cheat on him. At this point Rhette would have
believed anything.

“She does,” Helena moaned in agreement. “You should
fuck her again.”

Riordan laughed. “I’ve come twice tonight. I’m
spent.”

Helena tangled her fingers in Rhette’s thick red
hair and pulled her face back from her pussy. “I deserve to cum
again,” she said. “She’s going to make me cum. I’d have Nick fuck
her, but his dick is useless.”

“You could free his cock,” Riordan pointed
out.

That made Helena laugh and she pulled Rhette’s face
back to her pussy where the redhead got back to work, this time
focusing on Helena’s throbbing clit. She wanted the hook out of her
ass and a cock in her pussy, but she knew that neither was going to
happen any time soon.

When Helena arched her back and cried out, Rhette
smiled to herself. It was the first time she had made a woman cum.
She was certain it wouldn’t be the last.
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