A CHANGE IN OWNERSHIP
Most relationships become stale. You take each other for granted - fail to make an effort  even for sex and it is easy enough to turn yourself on by fantasising I know - it's a lazy so and so who does that but life can become hectic and you're so embroiled in work that everything else takes second place so how do you change? 

Not easy you must agree.

James and I got into that situation of our lives being boring and humdrum. It crept up upon us before we noticed. We were at a party, connected with work of course, a formal kind of do. James was ignoring me, not intentionally I'm sure, but he was busy chatting up a female. I watched as his hand wandered all over her well rounded bottom then lightly tapped it as she made a remark he disagreed with. Instead of being angry the cheeks of her face glowed red with pleasure. Did she realise that if James had his way her bum cheeks would be the same colour in no time at all?   

It made me sad to remember the pleasures we used to share with me squirming and smarting under his well placed hand and that had been only the beginning before my bottom was bared to be subjected to an impressive array of instruments. What had happened and why had it been so long since I'd felt those pleasures and is it all our relationship is now - a remembrance of some fantastic memories?

I could feel my sex juices flowing as I visualised my striped bottom. I could clearly remember how burning hot my bottom had been, after Mark had administered to it. I could remember with joy when our sex had been so exciting that I believed that, at times, I couldn’t bear it without going mad. I remembered wearing the black basque which left my bottom bare for his pleasure. It has been such a long time since I’d stood in a corner  displaying a well spanked rear for my husband to enjoy was it perhaps because I’m so good that I don’t deserve punishment or because he couldn’t be bothered?

I was angry and slipped into the library because I didn't want to give anyone the satisfaction of watching me causing a scene - imagine the embarrassment of hurling angry words and recriminations - instead I cried my eyes out and decided I must find a way to tackle the problem but I mustn’t let my husband see how distressed I was. I managed to get my act together and returned to the party.

A few days later I was alone, again, and was bored so decided to surf the internet. James was the last person to use the computer so I used his password, which he didn't realise I found quite by chance, to access our service provider. I truly wasn't prying just being nosy when I searched for the site, he'd last accessed and was shocked when it turned out to be a site offering live, webcam action of housewives baring their all. My husband's password and credit card details were registered with the site so I knew that he must be a regular user and it made me angry and disgusted that he should resort to this when he had a frustrated sexy woman willing to do anything at home. I decided to have a look to see what he was wasting our money on and, when offered a choice I chose a woman called Candy, because I'd noted that my husband had earmarked her name. 
If I’d thought that I'd received my share of shocks, for the day, I was in for an even bigger and nastier surprise. On the screen I saw a woman sitting on the edge of a chair in a bedroom and the decor seemed familiar but I couldn't quite place it. The woman looked directly at the webcam and my heart seemed to skip a beat as I recognised my best friend, Sarah. No wonder the decor had been familiar as she was in her bedroom.

After looking straight at the webcam and blowing a kiss to her voyeurs her head fell back and soon was twisting from side to side, causing her long hair to whip back and forth. The skirt of her dress was pushed far enough up her lithe thighs so that I could see where the sheer stockings ended and her ivory flesh began. She had her right hand wedged between her thighs and I could hear her gold bracelets jiggling as her hand moved beneath the skirt. Her eyes were shut and a low moan came from her open mouth and it was obvious that she was masturbating!

I was in shock and felt as if I had no connection with my emotions. I couldn't take my eyes off the screen and watched her skirt riding all the way up and exposing Sarah's crutch. The gusset of her panties had been pushed to the side and the curls of black pubic hair and pink flesh of her sex were exposed. It was more obscene than if she had not been wearing any underwear. Delicately her fingertips peeled her sex lips apart and she inserted three fingers into her vagina and soon the bunched fingers were seesawing in and out of her sex and were glistening with creamy wetness.  Sarah lifted her bottom off the seat as she ground her pussy even harder against her hand as if trying to get her fingers even deeper inside herself.

By this time I'd got over the initial shock to be affected by what I was watching and realised that I was biting on my bottom lip and was astonished to feel my sex begin to melt as I watched my best friend masturbating for the delectation of anonymous perverts. I knew that I should turn the computer off but couldn't however I did manage to close my eyes but could still hear the loud squelching sounds and the tingle of her bracelets as Sarah's fingers plunged in and out of her vagina. The lewd sounds fuelled my imagination and I squeezed my thighs together, trying to control my swiftly mounting arousal, but it had the opposite effect and I felt my entire lower body becoming alive with sexual excitement. The gusset of my panties was being sucked between the flared lips of my pussy and soon it was damp with my secretions.

On screen Sarah, in a voice made hoarse by arousal, was describing a torrid and sexy encounter she'd had with a car mechanic, who had a ten inch penis and had smacked her bottom to start with. She described, in graphic details, what it had felt like to have a burning bottom before having such a massive organ filling her pussy. According to her once the pain of its entry had abated the sex had been out of this world and she'd come so many times that she'd almost blacked out from exhaustion. I have no idea if it was true but she made it sound as if it had happened.

My friend is a kind and beautiful person but oversexed and wildly promiscuous but strangely her husband, Neil, doesn't seem to mind as he reckons that he'd never been able to satisfy her, even when they'd first married and, as long as she didn't become romantically involved with her lovers, he didn't mind if she sought satisfaction outside of the marriage. I wondered whether he knew that his wife was exhibiting her sexuality to millions of people including my husband, who'd always fancied her. I'd always been shocked by that dark side of Sarah's character but she was such a good friend that I'd tried to ignore it but it was hard as she liked to shock me with her sexual exploits. I felt angry that she'd not told me about this latest phase of her promiscuous exploits.

My thoughts were dispelled when I heard moaning and grunting from the screen and my eyes opened and I saw a close-up of Sarah's fingers slipping wetly into her pink pussy and I felt spasms of liquid heat spreading swiftly through my entire body. I'd never seen a woman masturbating before and, though I was shocked, I was finding it very thrilling especially as it was my best friend who was acting so obscenely in public.

Sarah moaned as she added a fourth finger then her thumb inside herself. At first her seesawing movements had been rhythmical but soon they became faster and not so controlled. Her back arched and her fist seemed to plunge even deeper inside her love tunnel so that the lips were stretched around her wrist. There was no doubt left in my mind that she could have easily accommodated a ten inch cock. I was transfixed by her lewd exhibition but something made me look at her face, when the close-up faded. I was shocked to see that Sarah's eyes were open and looking straight at me. There was an expression of pure lust on her lovely face as if she knew that I was aroused by her lewd exhibition. Her eyes were hooded and her tongue licked her bottom lip and, of course she was looking at the webcam and not a real person, but it felt as if she knew I was looking and was taunting me.

The mounting pressure deep inside my pussy increased and I clenched my vaginal muscles, in search of relief, but it only caused more spasms to flex through my sex. I looked at the screen and saw that the back and forth movements of Sarah's hand had become blurred as the fist pounded frenziedly into her pussy and now she was using her other hand to manipulate her clitoris. She moaned softly as she shoved her fist as deep as it could go inside her sex and left it wedged inside as she climaxed hugely. Violent shudders raking through her slim body and, from her open mouth, issued a shrill cry of pure ecstasy. Her small boobs danced beneath the front of her dress as her whole body seemed to be blasted by the huge orgasm. 

When it was over Sarah's eyes opened and I could see tears glistening in the corners. Her lower lip was quivering and her eyes were beseeching. 

'I'm........ I'm sorry, fellows! I'm truly sorry...I just couldn't seem to stop myself...knowing that you were looking pushed me over the top! I promise that next time I will last much longer.' She croaked as her image faded and was replaced by another woman facing the web cam and talking dirty.

I'd had enough for one day and switched off. I wanted to confront James but he was away on business so I decided to tackle Sarah but it didn't go according to plan. 

When I told her what I'd discovered she laughed and freely admitted that she'd been doing her webcam stuff for about three months and that her husband not only knew about it but had encouraged her and that it had greatly boosted their income. She shocked me further by revealing that it had been Neil who'd suggested that my husband watch her on the internet. 

Her confession was too much for me and I was confused and bewildered. 'Don't you feel it degrades women to act so obscenely for the benefits of wankers?' I asked her.

'No, not at all It makes me feel powerful to know that there are hundreds, maybe even thousands, of men who pay good money to watch me doing something I love doing! Just think, they will never be able to touch me yet they know every nook and cranny of my sex and are willing to pay for the privilege and no doubt are wanking along with me so who knows how many gallons of sperm have been spilled in homage to me.' She said defiantly

She obviously felt no guilt but there was something childlike about her need for attention and I felt sorry for her, like a mother who's caught her daughter doing something wrong. I believed that she must be very unhappy to be so promiscuous and, before I really understood what I was doing, I sat down next to her and gathered her in my arms. 'You are a beautiful woman, Sarah, and you don't need to act sleazy to make people care for you. You are my best friend and I think that you're smashing and you have a husband who's crazy about you.'
'You don't understand! I do it because I like it and can't get enough and it's nothing to do with self-esteem. You're so uptight. I bet you'll condemn me even more when I tell you that, while I perform for those anonymous men, I wasn't thinking about a man but about you. I was imagining what it would be like to have your fingers inside my cunt and it never fails to make me come too soon.'  Sarah said as she stared at me uneasily.

'What!' I felt as if I'd received a punch in the solar plexus and my heart started pounding erratically and I could feel a  trickle of fear welling in my tummy as the import of her words seeped through my dazed mind.

'I...I don't know what you mean!' I blurted out to try to hide how flustered I felt by her confession that she was lusting after me. 'You're crazy!'
’It's true and I'm not crazy! Men only interest me because they have a cock., which I can use to give me pleasure, but what I really, really want, as the song goes, is to make love with you because I have had the hots for you from the first time we met.'

Sarah shifted in the seat and her fingertips stroked across the side of my face as she spoke. I was stunned by her confession. My mouth went dry and I could feel the nerves in my cheek tingling as she continued stroking as I took a deep breath, trying to control the rising waves of fear blended with desire, which were streaking through my body. My nipples were aching and my heart was pounding in my chest. I couldn't seem to get enough air into my lungs. 

Her fingertips slid along my bottom lip and, without thinking about what I was doing, my lips parted and I sucked a finger inside my mouth. I was truly shocked by my irrational action yet made no attempt to stop doing it. No doubt taking my action as a signal of acquiescence her hand cupped one of my breasts and kneaded it gently and the nipple responded by hardening and clasped it, between fingertips, and pinched it hard. The mixture of pain and pleasure was so exquisite that it seemed to streak down my body to my clitoris and it popped out fully engorged.

'Did I shock you?' Sarah asked as she looked at me. 'Are you shocked that I want to make love with you?'

'Yes...a little.' I admitted, shivering as I watched Sarah toying with my nipples bringing them into stinging hardness.

'You shouldn't really be embarrassed, Gloria, after all we are both women and nothing is sinful between us. I've had a feeling for a long time that beneath that cool exterior you were ready for a sexual adventure and after all James is neglecting your needs.' She said. 'Your boobs are so big, compared to mine, you don't know how lucky you are.' She continued kneading my breast and pinching the nipple as she pulled her fingers out of my mouth. Her hand slipped beneath my blouse and unclipped my bra and somehow managed to slip it down to free my breasts. She cupped my naked breasts, in both hands, and fondled them while caressing the nipples lightly then she bent forward and pressed her lips to the yielding flesh. Her kisses were knowing and arousing and she nibbled then bit one of the nipples and my pulsing pussy became increasingly wet. She kissed my other nipple and also took it between her lips and, by the time she'd finished, I was so excited that I would have allowed her to do anything she wanted to me. My hands grabbed the back of her neck as she sucked the nipple deep into her mouth and use her teeth to engender the pain I craved. 

She'd got rid of her blouse and, of its own accord, my right hand reached for Sarah's boobs and cupped one in the palm. It was the very first time I'd ever held another woman's breast and it made me feel dizzy. I squeezed it and felt it spring back into shape when I released the pressure. It was smaller than mine but very firm and resilient and the nipple was very hard and I loved the way the flesh rippled through my fingers. She released mine and cupped her small breasts and offered them to me and knew what she wanted me to do but still felt rather reluctant and shy but, sensing this, she pulled me to her and for the very first time I experienced a woman's passionate kiss. Our tongues duelled and explored and, when we broke the kiss, I knew that I wanted her as much as she wanted me and we kissed again and time seemed to stop as our passion grew. 

I could feel a liquid seething in my pussy and my heart was pounding and there was a strange ringing in my ears and many strange and new tingling sensations were sweeping up and down my spine. I realised that I was highly aroused because my pussy had began to itch and I had a sudden urge to scratch it, to relieve the intense throbbing but she beat me to it. One of her hand slipped between my thighs and cupped my mound. I overcame my reluctance and slipped one of my hands between Sarah's thighs and she lifted one of her legs to allow my fingers to slip through her pubic thatch and along her wet cleft where I felt her sex juices coating my fingertips as I opened the lips and exposed the inner folds of her vagina.
'Oh yes...that's it, Gloria. Stroke my cunt, Pet, make it all juicy for you.' She moaned, thrusting her pelvis against my hand as my fingers found her swollen clitoris. She pulled her mouth off mine 'Use your tongue, Gloria, please do it! I need to feel your tongue deep in my cunt!' She gasped.

I was shocked by her use of obscenities and her underlying dominant manner. I looked down at her sex thinking that I could never overcome the feeling that it was sinful to make love to another woman. As I started to pull away Sarah gripped and manoeuvred me with ease so that we ended on the carpet, with her beneath me and me on all fours. She lifted my right knee over her head then her hands gripped my bottom and massaged my buttocks and I blushed as I realised that she had a perfect view of my pussy and the puckered star of my secret rose. She blew gently and I felt my sex pulse as the warm air caressed it. I fought the vertigo of arousal but it was too strong and I was sucked into a maelstrom of ecstatic lust. My twin breasts hung heavily, the hard nipples grazing her flat tummy, throbbing at the touch and my face was over her pelvis so that I could see every detail of her sex. My nostrils flared as the aroma of her excitement wafted up and it was as intoxicating as alcohol and I felt my hesitation fade to be replaced by arousal so intense that I knew I had to do something to stop losing my mind. 

'Your pussy is so wet and hot.' Sarah whispered as her lips brushed the inside of my thigh. 'You do want me to suck your pussy, don't you, Gloria? Just think how good it will feel when I stick my tongue all the way inside and also think about being punished after for having been so  slutty.'

It wasn't fair because she’d mentioned punishment as her fingers had unsheathed my clitoris and gently brushed it. 'Yes! Yes! Please do it' I hissed. It just came out without thinking.

'I'm going to make love to you like no one has ever done before, Gloria. I'm going to make you come so much that the bed will be soaked with your pussy juice. I've wanted you for so long! However, for having me wait for so long, you will have to be punished.' Sarah whispered. 

How did she know that I adored being punished, I felt my entire body melting at her words.

'You want me to fuck you, don't you, Gloria?'

'Oh, yes!' I exclaimed. 'Yes...yes I do!'  I was shocked by her use of the four letter word and my acceptance. 

Somehow she'd got rid of all her clothes then she stripped me before leading me to the bed. She slipped down, next to me, gathered me in her arms and started to kiss my mouth and our tongues entwined as she ran her hands slowly up and down my naked, compliant body. I relaxed and returned her kisses with passion. Her lips moved away from mine then her mouth inched its way down to my heaving breasts. Everything she did was done slowly and very beautifully. She delicately licked and sucked on my nipples before twisting them, between her fingertips, causing pain to streak through my breasts and I moaned loudly in response to the pleasure. My pussy was very hot and moist as I felt every tiny touch of her tongue and fingers on my flesh and it seemed to be magnified because what we were doing was wrong. 

A swelling ripple of excitement swept through my pussy as she slipped upward, allowing her breasts to press against my face. Without hesitation I opened my lips and sucked one of them into my mouth and held the hard nipple gently between my teeth and flicked the tip of my tongue over it before sucking more of her breast into my mouth and it felt strange but delightful. 
She pulled away even though I tried to hold her back. 'My, my you do that well. Have you been with a woman before, Gloria?' Not waiting for my answer she moved down the bed and positioned her body between my spread thighs and stared at my sex. 'Oh, my, my! Your pussy is dripping wet and I bet it's just waiting for me to lick it. You do want me to lick your cunt, don't you, Pet?'

I felt so choked with emotions that I was unable to answer her and just nodded.

'I thought so! I always knew that there was wild passion hiding behind that cool exterior and then Neil told me that James had told him how he used to punish you when you first got married and I realised that one day you would be mine.'

The first touch of her wet tongue, against my pulsing pussy, sent a shock wave through my naked body and lewdly I pushed my pelvis up for more. Her tongue traced a trail up my left inner thigh then the tip slithered along the hairy lips and my sex pulsed and evicted a dollop of sex cream and I heard her sucking it into her mouth. I was groaning as I grasped her head, between my hands, trying to encourage her to take my clitoris into her mouth. She was maddeningly teasing me knowing that I was desperate for her touch and to demonstrate, right from the beginning, who was in charge. She continued her slow torture by very slowly sliding a finger between the lips into my wet hole and I shrieked out when I felt the first sweep of her tongue across the tip of my clit because it felt almost as if liquid fire was frothing through my pussy and womb. Sarah knew exactly what to do with her tongue to arouse me to fierce passion and I suspected that it wasn't her first time with a woman and that I wasn't her first conquest.

The tip of her tongue searched and flicked over the most sensitive portions of my sex, for a long time, until I was teetering on the brink of an orgasm but each time my body prepared itself to deal with the explosion her tongue would move away, leaving my body as tight as a drum. I blushed as I heard myself begging for more and promising to do whatever she wanted as I lewdly heaved my bottom off the bed, desperate to tempt her into licking my clitoris.

When she'd deemed that I'd calmed down enough, not to climax immediately, her mouth would return to my sex while her sharp nails dug deep into my fleshy buttocks.. She kept this up for a long time, mixing pain with pleasure, and constantly bringing me to the brink then letting it fade before once again stoking it to a full blaze. I felt as if my entire body had disintegrated and I was just a molten pool of aching flesh.

Suddenly she spoke 'Before you climax, Sarah, I really think that you show your obedience by tasting my pussy. It's very creamy and I'm sure you will like the taste as much as I like the taste of yours. You do want to repay me for the all the pleasure I'm giving you, don't you, Pet?'

I was shocked by her suggestion as I'd been so wrapped up in the pleasures, she was giving me that I had not envisioned that I would have to reciprocate her lewd caresses and I did not think that I would be able to do such a dirty thing. While I was still in shock, wrestling with this dilemma, Sarah moved swiftly and knelt over my face. I saw her very hairy sex coming down and, before I could evade it, it was pressing hard against my face and the choice had been removed and, before giving myself time to think about it, I pressed my mouth against her sex lips. The salty taste was strange but exciting and not as revolting as I'd imagined. My nostrils filled with the powerful musky tang of her sex and it made me feel drunk. Accidentally I discovered her erect clit and flicked my tongue hard over its tip and she shuddered all over before she began giving me directions and I diligently obeyed her commands. 

My tongue lapped slowly along the length of the slit then pressed against the hard bud of her clitoris however she was completely in control as she swiped her sex all over my face. At times I could hardly breathe, because my nose and mouth were enveloped in a mask of musky, wet flesh, as I slid my tongue into her hole. Her vaginal muscles clamped hard around my digit and drew it in so far inward that it felt as if it was being torn from its root. I brought Sarah to the brink of an orgasm but she pulled away, at the last moment, and waited till she was again in control before allowing me to resume licking her. Finally she climaxed against my face, smothering me with her wet flesh, as she squirmed and writhed savagely. I’d heard that some women squirt, when they orgasmed, but had always treated it as a urban myth but discovered that it was true and, when she moved away, my hair, face and upper torso were soaked with her juices and the smell of her musky pussy was everywhere.

'I'm really surprised. That wasn't bad, not bad at all!' Sarah whispered. 'I think that you liked sucking my cunt and with practice and tutoring you could become very good at it.'  She was stroking my cheek with her hand, smearing her love juice into my skin. 'I bet your pussy is now so hungry and dying for me to lick it again that if I don't oblige you'll beg me to do it. You want me to suck your cunt until you climax, don't you, Pet?'

I couldn't speak so I just nodded hoping that she would put me out of my misery.

She reached into the drawer of the bedside cabinet and picked up a vibrator and turned the dial so that it hummed into life as she pressed the tip against my clitoris. She knew all the secret places and soon had me keening with pleasure concentrating on my clit till I was close to climaxing. My hips moved up and down frantically and I was having trouble breathing as I relished the sharp, incandescent heat which was growing in leaps and bounds inside my sex. She pushed the vibrator all the way inside my sex and my tummy tightened as, at long last, I climaxed so powerfully that I thought that my sex would swallow the instrument and never let it go. My body shook, as my hips bucked out of control, and I felt faint with the rush of heat, which swept through me. When I finally came down my body was covered with sweat and I felt light-headed and gasping for air.

Sarah lifted the vibrator, covered with my sex juice, to her face and used her tongue to lick the cylinder clean. 'I think you and I are going to become even better friends, don't you?' Sarah said as she gathered me in her arms and held me against her naked body.
Minutes later she pushed me away and seemed to turn into another person as she ordered me to kneel in front of her. Bewildered I did as she ordered and knelt as she poured herself a drink, paying me no attention as I squirmed because my knees were getting sore. She moved around the room and I couldn't tear my eyes away from her wonderful body; the hairy pussy with its swollen lips from which leaked sex juices, the high bouncing breasts, the rolling buttocks and my pussy started to throb.

Finally she turned to me and, in her most imperious tone, she ordered me to lie down, on my back, on the carpet. I was rather puzzled by her command but of course did as she ordered. Taking her time she walked over to where I was lying and straddled my prone body squatting over me so that her dripping pussy was only inches from my face. I could see that it was still very swollen, still partly open, from the hard sucking and licking I'd given it earlier. The inner vivid pink folds were gleaming with wetness, looking like the succulent flesh of an exotic fruit, very juicy and mouth-watering and I felt light-headed, at the prospect of being allowed to taste it again so soon as I'd already become obsessed with the taste of her pussy juice and was sure that I would never get enough.
I fully expected her to order me to lick her clean and she did tell me to open my mouth wide and keep it that way, as she squatted over my upturned face. Her fingers grabbed my ears, holding me firmly in place, as she plastered her smelly sex over my open mouth. It was warm and wet and its strong aroma was extremely pungent making me feel dizzy as I breathed in its sharp scent. Before I could twist my face aside, without any warning, she started peeing!     

Looking down my nose I could just about see the yellow stream pulsing out from the small hole, normally hidden in her cunt folds, and the acrid liquid soon filled my mouth and started to spill down my chin. I was shocked and upset by this new degradation and tried vainly to twist my head to the side but she painfully twisted my ears between her fingers to keep my face firmly wedged against her pussy. To stop being drowned or suffocated I was forced to swallow the acrid liquid as more continued to fill my mouth, at an alarming rate. This was the ultimate humiliation, yet there was nothing I could do to stop it and secretly I relished being abased. 

The months of deprivation had stoked my frustration and I needed to be degraded the same way I needed food to stay alive. I had to keep swallowing, the hot acrid liquid as she continued peeing with sighs of relief and moans of pleasure. A strand of sex juice linked her open pussy with my open mouth, defying the battering it was receiving from the stream of yellow liquid and        I could hear her moaning and groaning, as she continued to vigorously pee into my mouth. 
From the way her loins writhed wildly, above my face, I knew that she was orgasming at the same time. Orgasming strongly surely caused by the vicarious pleasure of being able to abuse me so vilely. A mixture of pussy juice and urine continued to rain into my open mouth. 

Strangely I discovered that I had become extremely excited, by what she was forcing me to do, and my pussy had swelled and was throbbing even more forcefully. Finally the golden stream petered out but she stayed squatting over my mouth until the last drop had dribbled into my mouth and only then did she order me to use my tongue to clean her up. I licked her pussy and winking anus clean with my tongue, swallowing the blend of pee and vaginal juice and sweat, as she had ordered me to do. When she was satisfied she got off my face and sat down again, in the chair as I gulped fresh air into my lungs and used my tongue to slurp up the drops of pee and pussy juices from my lips and chin, while I stared at her pussy. It was half open and the vivid pinkness of the inner flesh stood out brightly against the dark pubic hairs. It sent a shiver of excitement down my spine and I knew that I would do anything, anything at all to be allowed to keep that pussy clean with my lips, anything however degrading and obscene. 
‘You look a mess, get yourself tidied up. I think that we have established the basis for our relationship, Gloria, don’t you?’ She said, her voice bringing me back to the real world. 

It was a prophecy that has indeed come true. 

She is now my lover, my mistress, my reason for being alive and every day is better than the previous one as she teaches me the deep contentment and intricacies of female love, mixing pleasure with pain.

I am so in love with her that I agreed to appear on webcam with her and I will never forget that first session.

At first I‘d been very nervous and aware of the webcam but she soon made me forget it by giving me a thorough spanking then bringing me to a series of shattering climaxes. Exhausted I lay on the bed as Sarah left the room and came back a little while later and I gasped when I saw what she was wearing around her hips. A harness of leather straps kept a triangular piece plastered over her sex and from it a very large, rubber cock jutted out, like a flagpole, gleaming with clear jelly. My eyes were bulging out of my head as she positioned herself over me. Mesmerised, unable to move, shocked beyond anything I'd ever experienced before I was helpless as, holding the shaft in her hand, Sarah placed the head of the dildo against my pussy and pressed forward. My cries rang out as she pushed the dildo into my pussy until almost half of it was wedged inside. It felt as if I was being torn in half because it was so thick. 
She paused, looking down at her handiwork. 'Well bitch, you like cock don't you? I know you love sucking my cunt but how do you like my big cock in your cunt?' She hissed loudly, playing up for the anonymous audience. 

Her initial thrust had driven the breath from my lungs so I could only nod. I was terrified as she started pumping her hips and the greased dildo slid in and out more easily, as my pussy loosened up, and each stroke forced a little more of the thick rubber staff inside. It almost felt like the real thing however her dangling breasts, colliding against my cheeks, reminded me that it wasn't a man but a woman who was fucking me. 

'I love to see my cock fucking you. I've waited for this for a long time and next time I'm going to take your last virginity! We'll announce the time and day so we will have a huge audience for your anal defloration.'

I whimpered as my hips rose from the bed and there's no denying that my pussy was liquefying and throbbing because a woman was fucking me with a dildo for the pleasure of countless perverts.

Deeper and deeper the rubber cock slid inside my greased sheath until it was buried with the head against my cervix. The rhythmic, rocking motion of Sarah's hips was perfect and, as she rocked back and forth, the leather base rubbed against my clit. The experience was so exciting and obscene that it caused me to climax almost immediately and the huge orgasm overwhelmed my senses and seemed to consume my being and I clung on to her as it raged through my entire body, like a forest fire, causing me to scream loudly.

She waited until I’d began to calm down before moving away, uncorking the dildo from my clutching pussy, undoing the buckles and, for the first time, I realised that it was a double stemmed dildo and that one shaft had been buried deep in her pussy, all the time she was fucking me. It was no wonder that she'd climaxed at the same time as I'd done.

Facing the webcam she licked the pussy cream from both stems before kissing me and transferring the cloying liquid into my mouth then she ordered me to open my mouth and show our hidden audience before swallowing it. She handed the dildo to me and told me what she wanted me to do and, taking the shaft which had been in her pussy, I slid it all the way inside my pussy and the friction revived the fading ecstasy of my orgasm. Sarah lay down, on the bed, and I slipped between her spread legs. 
It shows how much I’d accepted that she was now my mistress because I decided to give our audience a show and, instead of ramming the dildo into her pussy, I stroked the sensitive folds, with my fingertips. I brushed the head of her clitoris softly before gently inserting two fingers into her hole and felt the walls opening up and holding my fingers with powerful muscles, before I withdrew them and replaced it with the dildo. I kept up a constant pressure of my hips until our bodies were tightly wedged against each other's and the rubber cocks, deep inside both our cunts, formed a tight connection as our nipples clashed. It felt wonderful and I started moving my hips, the way a man does, and could feel the other shaft moving inside my pussy so that it felt as if she was still fucking me. I established a rhythm and we kissed and rubbed our breasts against each other's all the time making sure that the webcam had a clear view of the action.

She must have reached for a vibrator because suddenly it was buzzing and moving against my backside and slipping into the cleft and the tip pressed against the raised mouth piercing into my tight hole and slipping inside. The vibrations, inside my rectum felt like small electric shocks, and caused my hips to pound the cock into her sex as vigorously as any man. As I fucked her she was fucking my bottom with the thick vibrator and it was out of this world. I continued to drive my hips up and down and our bodies collided and our breasts rubbed as our fingers clutched at the other's flesh. Moaning, gasping for breath, whimpering as shock waves swept through our bodies, we continued the double fucking until I climaxed and screamed loudly as the liquid fire consumed my entire body. Sarah climaxed almost at the same time as I did and her hands grasped my bottom pulling me even more tightly against her so that the dildo was buried to the hilt inside both our orgasming cunts. When it was all over I hardly had the strength to move. She was still hugging me tightly, the double dildo still fully buried in our pussies.

'You are mine now. I'm your lover and mistress and we're going to have a wonderful time. No more pretences just lots of hot loving and pain!' She whispered. 'You do understand, don't you, Pet?'

I swore my allegiance forever before lifting myself off her body and she helped unbuckle the dildo then lay beside me and we kissed deeply before we bade farewell to our audience.

I've discovered that I love being dominated and punished by her and no longer crave for my husband to renew the kind of relationship we had when we first got married. At least twice a week, I appear with her on the internet and she has indeed taken my last virginity in front of countless viewers.

