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Five


Chapter Sixteen


“You’re not upset?” Jordan asked, amazed. They were
driving home from the party and his emotions seesawed back and
forth between elation and shame.

“No. Of course not. I wanted it to happen.” Rhette
was strangely blasé about what they had done. “What did you think
was going to happen?”

“I…I honestly didn’t know.” She nodded and shifted
in the seat. “How can you sit down?” he asked. He had seen how the
three strangers had paddled her ass. It was bright red and striped
with the aftereffects of the caning, and yet Rhette still wanted to
be fucked.

“You get used to it,” she smiled at him. “And lucky
for you and me, I like it.”

“How can you like it?” he asked, still surprised at
her proclivity for pain. “I mean…it hurts.”

“How can you like the idea of getting your cock
locked inside a tiny little cage?” she asked him.

Jordan looked at Rhette is surprise until she
indicated he should be watching the road and not her. “Why would
you ask that?” he asked, trying to turn the conversation.

“Because I saw you watching Helena put Nick’s cock
into his chastity cage. I could tell you were hard.”

He dodged the question. “I was just…I just reacted
to the situation.”

“Do you want to try it?” she asked casually and once
more he discovered that Rhette could easily stun him into
silence.

“No…”

She laughed at him but didn’t push the issue. For
that, he was grateful.

The truth of the matter was he found it thrilling to
watch another man fuck Rhette, even though he wanted her all to
himself. The truth was he loved getting a blowjob from Maureen as
he watched that man fuck Rhette. And the shocking truth was that he
couldn’t get the image of Helena locking up Nick’s cock in the
metal chastity cage and making him cum with a vibrator.

He didn’t want to admit it to himself, but trying
something so kinky and so dangerous and so transgressive…

It was something he knew he couldn’t leave
alone.

Rhette surprised Jordan when they arrived back at
her house. It was easy for her to surprise him; he was getting used
to it. “Come in with me?” she asked. It was a casual invitation and
it wasn’t terribly late, not for a date night. She lived in a safe
area and there was no reason for her to be worried about mythical
prowlers or burglars.

“Sure.” It was the gentlemanly thing to do.

The moment they got inside her house, she was all
over him, kissing and hugging and groping. He didn’t mind it, he
just hadn’t expected it.

She was tugging at both his clothes and his body,
encouraging him to come back to her bedroom. Jordan was out of
reasons to resist. He just went along with her, arriving at her
bedroom nearly naked and was happy to pull her dress up over her
head, revealing her ample tits unimpeded by a bra along with her
tiny panties. At some point after getting fucked by the stranger
who had lashed her with his belt, Rhette had put back on her
G-string. He liked that she wore such tiny undergarments. Maybe he
still held onto some schoolboy fantasy of having a girlfriend with
slutty panties, but he had to admit her ass always looked good in a
thong or G-string. Maybe it was larger than most men liked, but
Jordan just loved her all the more for her generously proportioned
ass.

“I want to fuck you,” she whispered in his ear as
she pulled him to the bed. They collapsed on the mattress with her
underneath him. Rhette used her hands and bare feet to push down
his underwear, freeing his cock that was already proudly standing
erect. That was one of the reasons she kept him around, Rhette
mused as she ran her fingers along his length. A young man had
little trouble in getting it up. Riordan might have been a good
lover, but it took effort to get him hard and even when he was up
to the task, he wasn’t nearly as hard as she wanted him to be. A
well-muscled man with an iron bar for a cock would be perfect for
her.

“I got that impression,” Jordan answered as he got
between her legs. She pulled his cock so that the head nestled
against her pussy and he could feel she was wet.

That’s what made him pull back just a bit. Was she
wet with her desire or was she still full of that other man’s cum.
He remembered what they had done just a few hours earlier. Was this
the life he wanted to have?

“What’s the matter?” she asked, plainly annoyed.

“Is this what you really want?”

“I’m still fucking horny and my ass is still sore,
so I don’t want to be spanked, but I would like to get fucked, so
yes.” Her eyes narrowed. “Why? Is there a fucking problem?”

“Uh…no, but we both…we both…you know, we both had
sex with other people an hour ago.”

“So?”

“Just…is this what we’re going to be?”

“Yes,” she said firmly, definitively. “And if you
can’t deal with it then…” She trailed over. Her hand was still on
his cock. She reached lower, over his balls to grasp the root that
secured his organ to his body. She pulled him forward. “It looks
like you want to fuck me,” she said.

Jordan wanted to resist, but then realized he had
the opportunity to fuck a beautiful and sexually voracious woman.
He wondered why the hell he was resisting. Allowing her to pull his
cock into her body was an easy decision.

“Jesus I love it how you fill me up,” she moaned as
he thrusted into her several times. It was an automatic response;
he couldn’t help himself.

“It’s good,” he agreed, already too far gone to give
it any real thought.

She didn’t let him thrust into her for very long
before she pushed back and made them roll over together. It wasn’t
often that she had the desire to ride on top of a man. While she
wasn’t that big, she was big enough and she knew her ass was
bordering on huge, but guys seemed to like watching her as they
fucked. They liked playing with her tits and she liked having her
tits played with.

“You like this?” she asked him, slowly rocking her
hips back and forth as his hands instinctively came up to cup her
breasts and pinch her nipples.

“Yes,” he moaned. Her pussy wrapped around his cock,
warm and wet. Her weight pleasantly pressed down on him and he lost
himself in her tits.

“We’re going to do this,” she told him.

“Uh-huh,” he absently agreed. Even though he had
received a blowjob an hour earlier from Mo, the slutty woman who
had caned Rhette and then wanted to fuck her but was rejected, his
body—and his mind and heart—still desired Rhette. He couldn’t deny
it to himself or to her and now he needed to reconcile his needs
with his reality.

“You’re going to learn to properly spank and fuck
me,” she told him, grinding down
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