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After accidentally getting physically involved with my husband's co-worker

Karan at our staff quarters, I gradually came out of my shell & stopped feeling

guilty for satisfying my sexual needs & deriving carnal pleasure out of my

physical union with my husband's best friend in his absence.

Soon, Karan had turned out to be a regular visitor at our place in my husband's absence & this was probably the best kept secret at the company staff quarters. Every once in a while Karan would drop in & we would spend some quality time together while enjoying each others bodies sexually in every possible manner. We played out all of our sexual fantasies & it used to be a mutually pleasant & wholesome experience for both. 

In the meanwhile, my views regarding sexuality had transformed completely. I

had begun to think of sex solely as a means of seeking pleasure. I had started

to believe that it was perfectly okay to have sex with anybody as long as it

was safe for both & was mutually satisfying. Both Karan & I shared these views

& had quite a few steamy romps together while enjoying ourselves to the

fullest. I am a naturist & like everything to be as natural as possible.

Condoms were a no-no for me since it felt like fucking a dildo. Since Karan was

someone I knew was clean & sterile (he had undergone vasectomy after the birth

of his second child), I needed no precaution be it for STDs or pregnancy. Both

of us used to have sex completely bareback in a perfectly natural way

culminating with his sterile load deposited deep inside my fertile womb. But

all this was going to change after this incident. 

Karan used to fantasize about Bondage & Domination (B & D) & wanted to try that

out with me but I had my own reservations. After one of our sessions, while he

was lying exhausted on top of me with his semi-hard cock still stuck inside my

leaking wet pussy, I finally agreed to play out his fantasy. The very mention

of my approval excited him to the extent that his cock started to throb inside

my pussy & in a short while, both of us again collapsed in an orgasmic blast.

We decided to explore his fantasy at our next encounter. An opportunity struck

the next weekend when my husband had gone outstation for two days. Karan & I

had talked over the phone & made out our plans for Saturday afternoon soon

after my husband would have left. As per the plan, after my husband's

departure, I got a call from Karan & I left my door unlocked. Within a few

minutes, my promiscuous lover had arrived with a bagful of stuff needed for our

sex-play. We soon moved to our bedroom. I quickly undressed & he made me lie on

the bed. He took out a small piece of rope & tied my left hand to the bed. He

took out three other similar ropes for my other limbs. He continued with the

tying till all of my wrists & feet were tied to the four corners of the bed

respectively & I was lying in a spread-eagled position with my crack fully

exposed & spread out. I thought that this was it, but, to my surprise, he took

out a gag-ball & asked me to open my mouth & I quickly obliged. The excitement

was so much that I would have allowed him to do absolutely anything at that

point of time. The gag-ball was followed by a blindfold & I again obliged.

Finally, here I was lying on my bed tied in a spread-eagled position gagged &

blindfolded. The vulnerability of my position had enhanced the

sexual-excitement manifolds. Finally he asked me for my permission & I nodded

my head in agreement. That was the point of no return in my submission.

My mouth had dried up in anticipation of what was to come next. In an instant,

I could feel his hot breath on my pussy. He was blowing my clit & my nipples

were getting aroused in reaction. Soon, he started to suck my clit & fingering

my pussy simultaneously. He started out slowly in the beginning while gradually

picking up the pace & pushing me to the edge of an explosive orgasm ending up

with rock-hard nipples & slippery wet pussy. When he could feel that I was all

lubed up to receive his cock, he moved on top of me & began to rub his meat on

my pussy lips. With a gentle thrust after the teasing, he was fully inside of

me due to my secretions & stared pumping his shaft while chewing on my hard

nipples. It was an altogether different experience since I couldn't see

anything but only hear & smell the sounds & the odour of sex in the room. This

continued for a few minutes till he exploded inside me & pulled out soon

afterwards. He told me that he was going to pee & would put on the earphones in

my ears if I wished to listen to some music. I quickly nodded in agreement &

but now realize that it was the most stupid thing to do. He inserted the

earphones & started the music. Now I was bound & gagged & blindfolded & deaf.

There was practically no way for me to find out what was going on around me. I

continued listening to the music & lost sense of the time till I felt a hot

breath on my nipples which again started my body's response. He started to suck

my nipples like he had never done before. It was soon followed by a salami

probing my mound again culminating soon in another ejaculation inside my pussy.

The whole sequence continued again & again while loud music was playing in my

ears.

I soon passed out & when I regained consciousness I was lying on the same bed

but all the bondage stuff was gone. I looked down & saw my pussy had turned

beet-red & was still oozing thick globes of cum. It was sour & sensitive to

touch & my pubic hair were drenched in cum. My boobs were no better with marks

of love bites all over. When I tried to sit up. I could see a huge cumstain on

the bedsheet between my legs. I was horrified because I could sense the

tell-tale signs of a gangbang over here. I headed to the bathroom & was having

trouble walking straight. When I sat down over the loo to pee, I was astonished

to see thick globes of cum leaking out of my pussy. It must have been atleast 4

table-spoons of semen. Now I was sure that Karan wasn't the only one who got my

pussy today. Terrified of the consequences, I quickly douched my pussy, popped

in my emergency contraception pill & took a quick shower. Thereafter, I went to

the hall where Karan was lying on the sofa watching a movie. I was furious &

asked him what all had gone on in the bedroom. He gave me a surprised look &

said that there were just two of us which was unbelievable for me. I couldn't

believe what he was saying for all the tell-tale signs pointed in just one

direction- that I was gangbanged. The only question for me was to know the

identity of the men who just had their way with my fully exposed, vulnerable &

fertile body. I continued pressing Karan for the names & a few days later, the

whole plan was revealed to me…
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