The Slavery of Svetlana – Part three
Svetlana, walked slowly down the large wooden staircase in her denim mid length skirt. 
Her tee-shirt was a round necked affair but at least now without her bra each step was rewarded with the gentle bounce of a pair of firm young breasts.
As she saw my gaze latching onto her teenage mounds I was rewarded immediately with a firming of her nipples now poking through the material.

I smiled and gestured towards the front door, we quickly left the house and climbed into my BMW.

Whilst I had been waiting for her to return after taking off her bra, ideas for the day had been rushing into my mind. 
Each thought seemingly more perverted than the preceding thought.

As we set off down the long gravel drive I knew where we were heading first, a small trendy clothes shop my wife avoided and for the very reason she avoided it. 

A smile formed on my face as we headed into Guildford town centre.

The drive was quick, lasting only twenty minutes but being a Saturday finding a parking spot took as long as the drive itself.
Finally the tour round and round the multi storey car park was rewarded and moments latter we were walking down the cobbled high street to the bright ladies clothes boutique called “Miss Dress” and as I hoped we were greeted by a tall willowy blonde in skin tight white trousers and very low cut blouse from which her heavy bust seemed intent on escaping.
The shop was quite with a couple in one corner looking at daring cocktail dresses and a single man who was nervously edging towards the lacy lingerie section.

Svetlana looked to me for direction as the blonde introduced herself,

“Hello, I am Lucy can I help you at all?”

Although Lucy was talking to both of us her eyes flicked constantly at Svetlana and in particular her breasts.

This was why my wife avoided this place, she was convinced, having been trying on some lacy underwear one time, that Lucy was not only bisexual but had found every opportunity to rub Linda’s breasts and bum.

“Well” I said looking at Lucy’s heaving breasts, “My young lady friend here needs some underwear and some sexy outfits to wear”

I saw Lucy’s face light up as she contemplated Svetlana trying on the various outfits.

“Well then, let’s go through to the fitting rooms and I will bring some outfits first. Let’s start with the underwear shall we”

Lucy tottered down the wooden flooring towards the far end of the shop her high heels “clacking” on the wood as she went. I gestured for Svetlana to follow and I tagged along behind.
Three changing rooms were inadequately tucked behind a curtain and the batwing doors into the changing rooms seemed to provide the barest of covering to the ladies changing.

I expected that Lucy enjoyed a regular eyeful of female flesh.

Lucy gestured to the first of the cubicles and Svetlana moved silently in.

“Now then” Lucy said excitedly as she clapped her hands in front of her,

“What did sir have in mind?”

I smiled, “Well I think Svetlana needs a bra fitting if you provide such a service”

I saw Lucy smile broadly, “Of course sir” and before I could say anything else she ducked behind the curtain and reappeared a moment latter with a tape measure.

I turned to Svetlana, “Take your tee-shirt off for the lady”,

Lucy watched in anticipation her tongue quickly licking her dry lips as the young girl before her reached down and with one movement swept the tee-shirt over her head to reveal her firm tits.

“Lovely” Lucy said as she stepped behind Svetlana and with her attention firmly fixed to the firm mounds reached round Svetlana, tape in hand to bring the measure together on her right nipple. 
Lucy’s hands rubbed the breasts firmly and were rewarded with a visual hardening of the bud.

Lucy made a great play of moving round to Svetlana’s front to look at the measurement whilst maximizing her contact with Svetlana’s naked breasts. 

“Hmmm” Lucy said, “I would say that the young lady is a 36 C cup”, she whipped the tape away lingering for a moment before smiling at me once more.

“What did Sir say he was looking for?”

I could see that Svetlana was a little uncomfortable as I thought for a moment.

“White lace, I think a half cup with matching knickers cut high on the thigh”,

Lucy nodded, “I think I have just the thing sir” and with that she vanished through the curtain again into the shop and again with remarkable speed returned with a couple of bras and knickers on small hangers.

“Very popular these sir, I think the young lady will look very sexy in them”

And with that she handed them to me to examine. 

I looked at Svetlana waiting patiently for instructions her eyes fixed to mine.

“Yes” I said holding the small panties before me, “They look good”,

I then held them to Svetlana, “Why don’t you try them on”

Lucy hesitated waiting to see if I asked her to leave and when I didn’t her eyes fixed onto Svetlana as she unzipped her skirt and stepped out of it and then grasped either side of her knickers and pushed them down her lovely legs.

I heard Lucy suck in a quick gasp of breath as she saw Svetlana naked for the first time. Svetlana reached past Lucy to take the knickers and bra I held out for her and slipped the knickers from the hanger.
The silence was almost deafening and the sexual tension crackled around the three of us as Svetlana pulled the lacy knickers on and then reached for the bra.

I had to admit she looked good, her black pubic V of hair visible through the fine white lace and as she reached behind to do up the clasp of the bra her nipples were still clearly hard.

I nodded as Svetlana posed and then slowly turned to show me the view from behind.

Lucy quickly reached out a hand and stroked Svetlana’s bum, “It fits perfectly around the seat Sir” 
It was all I could do not to laugh at Lucy’s opportunism as Svetlana turned back to face me.

“I like them; they fit well on the crutch”

I watched Lucy as she studied the fit but she did not take the bait so I moved on.

“Can you give me three sets of this underwear and maybe look for a different set in black. Maybe a thong and a matching bra that is cut below the nipple?”

Lucy thought for a moment,

“I have lots of nice thongs sir, I think I have what we call a peek-a-boo bra but I am not sure about black. Let me have a look”
Lucy reluctantly left the cubicle to return to the shop.

I looked at Svetlana and commanded her to strip which she did standing naked once again her hands either side of her body.

I was admiring the view when Lucy came back with a black thong and a bra in her hand; she almost did a double take as she saw Svetlana standing naked once more.

I took the bra from her and looked at the under wired garment.

“It fits under the boob and gives support and the curve ensures that under a tight garment the nipple is clearly visible”

I nodded and again held both out for Svetlana who accepted them and quickly pulled them on again like a model slowly turning to give us both a view from all angles.

I nodded my approval, “We will take them as well. Now then how about some nice sexy clothes”

Lucy ran backwards and forwards a number of times with various outfits, with a keen eye she had Svetlana’s size exactly right and each outfit looked excellent on the young girls frame and I could see that Svetlana approved of each outfit.

I selected three casual and two formal outfits.

Then I indicated that I wanted the bill which Lucy rushed off to prepare.

I looked at Svetlana still wearing a neat black cocktail dress that fitted like a glove,’ underneath she still wore the black thong and peek-a-boo bra.

“Strip” I commanded and she immediately obeyed, as she removed the bra and started to push the knickers down the curtain moved but this time a young couple came in looking for a cubical. 

Both stared at the naked form before them before the girl immediately spun and propelled her gawping boyfriend back out into the shop.

Svetlana made no move to close the cubical door or hide her body from view.

Lucy breezed into the room laughing at again hesitated at the sight of Svetlana’s naked body, she handed me the bill all the while staring in open admiration.

“Why don’t you have a good feel” I said to Lucy as her head snapped to face me “I know she wont mind” I added.

Lucy couldn’t believe her luck and wasted no time moving into the tight cubical with the naked Svetlana. 

Lucy glided her hands over the firm pair of breasts and when it became obvious Svetlana was not objecting of flinching away they swept down over her hips to grab her bum and then one hand moved back down through the tight black curls of her pubes on between Svetlana’s legs.

I heard both women sigh as Lucy explored the tight pussy with her fingers eventually sliding her index finger into the warm wet pussy.

I was enjoying the visual feast and my cock was hardening as the busty blonde inserted two fingers into the now wet pussy and then slowly drew them out taking them up to her lips and with her eyes closed enjoyed the taste of the young girls juices.

“OK” I said reminding them both I was here,

“Time we were going”.

Lucy pouted, “But I was just beginning to enjoy myself”.

Then she smiled, “You are a lucky man”

With that she took the credit card I offered and reluctantly walked back out to the shop.

We emerged with Svetlana now dressed in short white skirt and white sheer blouse and the white lacy knicker and bra set underneath. 

Her breasts were just visible through the material and I enjoyed all the attention she was getting from the male population as we walked back to the car.
I checked my watch, 11.15 nearly lunch time, I knew where we were going next. 
It was a short drive to the wooded and leafy lanes of the expensive area of town and the old Georgian private school at the end. 

This was where I had been as a teenage student and with a quick check of the watch as we parked outside the large gated entrance told me we would have time to full fill my student ambition. 

I grabbed Svetlana’s hand and made her walk briskly into the school and then down a small hedge lined path round the back to the sports field, behind the cricket pavilion to a wooden bench.

I had spent many a lunchtime here in this secluded corner of the school where a few of us had smoked and exchanged stories and tales. I was counting on things being much the same now.

I sat on the bench and looked up at Svetlana before me.

“Take off your knickers and give them to me”

I watched her glance quickly over her shoulder checking we were alone before she hitched up the short white skirt and pulled down the lacy knickers, lifting one leg and then the other before handing her knickers over to me.

I stuffed them into my pocket and then with a smile, unzipped my flies and pointed to my crutch.

Without a word passing my lips she walked over and crouched down before me, reaching in a hand to free my limp cock from my boxers and using her hand she  stroked my cock a few times to inspire interest and then leaning forward gently started to trace her tongue around the head of my cock.

Almost instantly the shaft hardened growing in her hand and thrusting upwards towards her mouth.

As Svetlana started to suck me her mouth sliding up and down the shaft I heard the distant sound of the bell which told me it was lunchtime!

I let Svetlana’s expert mouth tease me to a full erection watching ever increasing amounts of my cock slide into her expert mouth, my senses were tuned to the sounds and growing noise, footsteps, chatter, movement and doors banging as the students filled out of the building. 
Most would head for the dining rooms, others the playing fields where football games would start but a few, I hoped, would be on their way to our location.

I grabbed Svetlana’s bobbing head,

“Fuck me Lana” I demanded and as her face looked up at me I think an element of realisation hit her, she stood, a slight puzzled expression on her face but I spun her round and indicated that she should sit on my lap.

Svetlana reached between her legs lifting the short white skirt and without any further prompting guided the head of my erect cock to the entrance of her virgina.

With a few seconds of fumbling and shuffling back towards me she took the end of my cock into her warm love hole and then straightened herself up as she manoeuvred back and down.

Her legs nestled either side of my open legs and I could hear her moans as she lowered herself further until the entire length of my rock hard cock was buried in her warm pussy and she was seated fully in my lap. 

Her short skirt was wrapped round her waist and we did not have to wait long before a tall, thin gangly blonde boy walked around the corner and almost froze as he saw Svetlana naked from the waste down slowly moving her pussy up and down my shaft.

It was almost comical, this boy, who I guessed to be about 16 years of age did not know whether to turn and walk away, stay where he was or walk towards us.

His mouth was open in amazement, his eyes fixed between Svetlana’s open legs and it was only when three other boys of varying sizes and builds nearly collided with him that he made any sound.

Pointing I could hear him gasp, “Look at that tart fucking the geezer”

His mates at first were as surprised and shocked as the first boy but it was not long before they started shouting encouragement and making crude comments.

Svetlana did not stop, continuing as if they were not there and ignoring not only the shouts but the fact that collectively they were edging ever closer.

For effect I reached round and started to grab Svetlana’s bouncing breasts and spreading my legs a little further forcing hers to do the same.

I had never fucked before such a big audience before and the sexual atmosphere and tension, as the young lads lustfully drank up Svetlana’s body, seemed to be turning her on and driving her to greater efforts as she thrust up and down my shaft.

Her pussy was literally dripping with her juices as she fucked me, moans of pleasure escaping from her as we both approached climax.

I was twisting her hard nipples hard making her squirm and by now the boys circled us just a few feet away making Svetlana the centre of their attention.
I heard her moaning increase in intensity and her movements speed as she quickly started to reach a climax.

My hands dropped from her nipples to her waste driving her down to the bottom of my wet shaft as my hips drove up to meet her a resounding thwack of skin which was rewarded by a screech from the young girls mouth, her head tipped back and I felt her virginal muscles clamp to my cock as she gave into the ecstasy that now wracked her body.

This pushed me over the edge, I felt my balls surge and my cock twitch a fraction of a second before my cock started to pump my hot spunk into her tight snatch.

 In a desire to prolong the moment our bodies moved in unison once more as I pumped copious amounts of my cum into her very wet snatch, a lot of it then leaking out onto the wooden bench and she milked her orgasm.

Then our movements faded followed by silence, broken only by our combined panting as Svetlana slumped back onto my seated form.

It took a few seconds before one of boys muttered something to his mates and all sniggered, then a tall ginger haired boy who appeared to be the most confident of the bunch looked at me and asked casually,

“Any chance of a go with your bird mate”

I smiled at him, “I don’t see why not”

I had to stop myself from laughing as the cheeky smile vanished from his face and his mates started to goad him,

“Go on Charlie”, “Get in there mate”

Charlie looked at me almost dumfounded. “You mean….I can fuck her”

I nodded and could feel Svetlana shift in my lap as my now limp cock escaped from her oozing pussy.

The other three boys, including the tall blonde guy who had first spotted us, joined in a chorus of verbal goading and abuse including comments about Svetlana’s pussy leaking my cum and asking if Charlie wanted “sloppy seconds” or “stir the old guys porridge” all giving Charlie excuses to back off a bit.
However Svetlana stood and slowly approached the nervous boy, her blouse and skirt had fallen back into place but as all eyes were glued to her she slowly unbuttoned her blouse as she stopped a foot away from the nervous schoolboy she shrugged the blouse off letting it fall onto the grass, she took his hands and slowly placed them on her tits.
The other boys shifted nervously but they were quite and there eyes fixed to their mates hands as he looked down at them almost unbelieving but slowly at first his hands squeezed the firm mounds.           To Be Continued….
