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         I wait for you to open the door, excited. You sent me out several hours ago, telling me not to return before nine o’clock that evening, and not to wash or shave. The front door opens but you’ve switched off the light so all I can see is the outline of your body before you pull me inside and shut the door.


It’s pitch black! You hold me in your arms and give me a kiss – you smell wonderful – and tell me to stand completely still. Then you take out a sponge bag and before I know it you’ve tied a blindfold over my eyes. I want to protest but you shush me and tell me to relax. You grab my hands and lead them over your body, letting them glide over you from top to bottom.


I am slightly taken aback when I realise you’re wearing only a bra, suspenders, panties and nylon stockings.


Now you move away from me and I hear you opening the door to the living room. You take my hand and tell me to follow you, quietly and calmly. You tell me that I’m going to do everything you tell me to without protesting. I’m pretty sure I know what awaits but in my naivety I agree.


You stop me somewhere in the middle of the living room. “You’re well prepared,” you make me say. It’s really warm in here. You tell me stand still with my arms and legs slightly apart. Soon, I feel your hands start to open my shirt, then my trousers, then my socks, and finally my pants.


I’m standing in the middle of the living room completely naked, shivering in excitement and anticipation for your next move. It’s not a long wait. You run my arms up over my head and tie my hands together with a solid leather belt before hanging them from a hook you’ve fixed to the ceiling.


My member is standing proudly to attention now and I’m starting to get very, very turned on. But I can’t work out what you have in mind and so I wait excitedly. You walk around me, stroking me gently and giving me a wonderful kiss on the mouth. I hear you move away from me and sit on the sofa.


Finally, you ask me, “Is there anything you fancy right now, Lars?” 

         I want everything, so that’s exactly what I say, “Everything.” 

         “Right now?” you ask. 

         “Yes.” 

         In a calm and considered voice you say that unfortunately you don’t have time for that right now – you need to have your own needs taken of first. You don’t say anything more but I hear the sofa creaking slightly – I think you’re lying down now – and I can hear you stroking and caressing yourself. Soon, the sounds become more rhythmic. You are moaning slightly and I am sure you’ve got your fingers in your panties. Hearing it turns me on even more.


But wait, hang on a second. You don’t moan like that. No, now you’re moaning very softly. But was that also you I heard just a moment ago? I strain to listen with all my senses – is there someone with you? Is it just the two of us in the room or not? I hear it again, a delicate groaning, and I am convinced that it’s not you. From the sofa come the unmistakable sounds of clothes being removed and now I can hear you kissing someone else. So you’re not alone!


I feel both awkward and angry, but at the same time even more turned on. Just as I’m about to say something, you take the words right out of my mouth, “We’re not alone here, Lars. There’s someone here who’s been longing for ages to see your delicious body. Someone itching to touch you and to feel your huge cock. But I’m afraid I’m really horny myself and, well...you’re just standing there helpless so I’m going to enjoy our guest first.”


This revelation makes me want to try to get free but there’s nothing I can do. I am tied up, powerless. I hear the two of you really getting into it again. You’re not holding back anymore and I can clearly hear how tenderly you are being taken care of. You moan and sigh and beg the visitor not to stop. A storm is raging inside of me. A whirlwind of jealousy, anger and excitement. In spite of everything, my dick is fully erect, bigger and stiffer than it has ever been.


Suddenly, I hear you explode on the sofa. You come with a long, loud moan and I’m sure you are squirting all over our third party. It is quiet for a moment until you say something like, “You’re wonderful”, “Thank you” and “Gimme a kiss” and in my excitement I pull on the rope so hard that it almost catches fire.


Suddenly, your voice is right next to me ear, “Oh, looks like he’s getting a bit impatient, huh? But you can’t expect anyone to want you while you’re just standing there all naked and scruffy. We’d better see to that, hadn’t we?” A woman’s voice on the other side of me replies that you’re absolutely right. I remember what I promised when I stepped in the door and force myself to keep quiet.


The two of you really take very good care of me, and even though I’m embarrassed by the other woman’s presence, all I can do is resign myself to you shaving me from head to toe, rubbing oil into my skin, putting make-up on me and dressing me in a bra, panties, suspenders and nylon stockings.


When you are finished, I can sense how the two of you step back to admire your ‘handiwork’.


“Hm,” you say, “now a hot and horny man could easily take him for a woman. Should we try it out and see if it works?” 
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