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I squirmed around uneasily in the passenger seat of the car when it came to a stop in the darkness of the small parking lot. It revealed the turbulence of my emotions, so there was no point in lying when Holly asked me a question.

“Nervous?”

“Yes,” I answered in almost a whine and screwed up my face when my girlfriend let out an amused guffaw.

“Poor baby,” she teased.

I turned to protest the cheeky remark, but a kiss was on my lips before I could get a word out. Holly’s fingers twisted into my hair and the flutter of pain excited me when she yanked my head back. That had always been the case. My very first girlfriend had been older and liked to dominate. It brought out a side to me I didn’t even know existed, but that first taste of rough play had given me a kink that had become my thing.

Holly was the latest girlfriend I’d found it with. She gripped her fingers tighter in my hair as she slid her lips across the softness of my cheek to get her mouth to my ear. Her harsh breathing was a sign she was every bit as excited as me.

“First time,” she whispered.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Are you going to be a bad girl when we get inside?” she went on and let out a wicked laugh.

“Anything you want,” I told her.

“Mmm,” she whispered into my ear. “You’re such a good girl.”

Her lips slid back to mine and I closed my eyes while we kissed passionately. The rush of elation was intoxicating. It sent shivers rippling down my spine until the grip on my hair was finally released to end the kiss. My gaze went to the building we were parked beside.

“How often do you come here?” I asked.

“Used to be a lot,” Holly replied. “I really got in to swinging at one point. Couldn’t get enough of the thrill, and becoming a member here allowed me to indulge myself. This is the first time I’ve been in a while though. The chance to give you a first experience was too tempting.”

I wriggled around on the seat and it got Holly’s attention.

“Not just nerves making you antsy, is it?” she teased.

She kissed me again, but this time her hand settled on my knee. It didn’t stay there long though. The caress of her fingertips trailing up my leg made me spread them to let her touch slide to the sensitive skin of my inner thigh. It made my head jerk back to end the kiss.

“You’re being so bad,” I groaned.

“Just checking,” she teased me and slid her hand higher until her fingertips rubbed against my panties.

My breathing became ragged as she found the indent of my flushed pussy lips in the material and started to wiggle her fingers against it. I banged my head against the back of the seat and my mouth opened wide as the pleasure soared.

It wasn’t long before Holly’s fingers slid to the edge of the gusset and she kissed me again to trap my head against the back of the seat when she dragged my panties aside. Hot tremors rippled through my body when I felt the intimate touch on my tight slit. Her fingers wiggled just inside when she got her lips to my ear.

“So wet and we aren’t even out of the car yet,” she teased.

I pushed towards her, trying to take her fingers deeper. She wouldn’t let me though.

“Please,” I groaned.

“Good things come to those who wait,” she joked. “Or should I say rough things.”

“Did you set something up?” I asked.

“That would be telling,” she answered, with a seductive titter. “Now, let’s go inside.”

She eased my panties back into place before pulling her hand out from under my skirt. Opening the car door, she got out and I followed suit then made my way around the vehicle to join her. She took my hand to lead me to the door of the building, where she pressed a button on the wall.

There was no sound, but I assumed it could be heard inside and it wasn’t long before the door opened. Holly was greeted effusively by the pretty, older woman who came into sight. I was introduced as we went inside and we went through the formalities of registering our arrival at the club. It didn’t take long and I was then led along to a lounge.

A small bar at one end of the large room had drinks for sale, with Holly buying us one. The place was relatively busy and I looked around when we sat down on a sofa. As far as I could see, there was nothing going on that would indicate it was a swinger club. I picked up my drink to take a sip and spoke as I put the glass back down.

“Not much happening.”

“What were you expecting... a full on orgy?” Holly teased.

“No, but...”

“The bar is just a place to get the evening started,” she interrupted. “Members usually have a few drinks to get themselves in the mood. You might see the occasional kiss in here or a naked boob, but upstairs is where things get fun.”

“What’s up there?” I asked.

“Finish your drink and I’ll take you up.”

I picked up my glass to empty it in one and saw the smirk on Holly’s face.

“Bad girl,” she teased, but finished her drink in one gulp too and we put the empty glasses down on the table in front of us.

A few gazes came to us as we got up to walk to the door. Holly seized my wrist when we stepped out of the bar and her sudden urgency set my pulse racing faster. She hustled me along to a staircase and we climbed it to the first floor. There were doors on either side of the hallway at the top of the steps and the sounds of sex came to me.

A flush of excitement swept through my body to bring a fluttering tingle to the nape of my neck, but I only got a quick glimpse of bare flesh through the half-open doors that we hurried past. That wasn’t the case for the room I was taken in to.

There were a few women around a large double bed, who were in various states of undress. They didn’t completely block my view of the two younger women on the bed and they weren’t wearing a stitch of clothing. That wasn’t really what caught my attention though. It was what they wore around their waists.

“Fucking hell,” I let out a little too loudly and saw the attention of those in the room come to us.

I froze and Holly moved behind me. Her lips on my ear made me shiver and I couldn’t tear my gaze from the scene in front of me when she whispered.

“You like?”

It made me sure I’d been intentionally brought to the room. My girlfriend had set me up and I slid my tongue slowly around my lips as I stared at the strap-on toys. They were jet black and bigger than any dildo I’d ever owned. It unnerved me when both women took hold to stroke them.

“Look who it is,” one of them said.

“That’s Billie,” Holly told me. “The other one is Ash and they both like taking control.”

“She’s pretty,” Ash called. “Do we get her?”

It stoked an air of excitement in the room, with the murmur of voices growing louder.

“Maybe you should check first,” Holly called back.

Her hands slid down the sides of my body and a quivering tension started me trembling as her touch eased under my short skirt. There was something filthy about standing so compliantly to let my panties be pulled down in front of strangers. Not that I was showing anything, but I was sure it wouldn’t be long before I was.

Holly pulled my underwear down to my ankles to let me step out of it. When she straightened up, she balled up the panties to toss them across the room. Billie caught them and immediately brought them to her face. She was kissed by Ash and I couldn’t take my eyes from the way they both took in my scent, while their lips mashed together. The embrace ended with them looking towards us.

“We need to get them wet,” Ash said and stroked the big dildo jutting out from her groin to show what she was talking about.

The titter Holly let out was laced with excitement. She grabbed my hand to pull me across the room, with a gap opening up to let us move to the bed. I was shoved into the grasp of Billie and Ash, who dragged me beside them. They were big, powerful girls, who were clearly turned on to have a new playmate.

The way they grabbed my hair to pull me to one forceful kiss after another with them both gave me the type of rough treatment I loved. That it was with virtual strangers made it all the more thrilling and I ended up gasping for breath when they started stripping my clothes off.

Once I was naked, my head was pulled down to Billie’s big breasts and I squeezed my fingers into them as I enthusiastically sucked on her nipples. Ash was right behind and shoved a hand in between my thighs to plunge her fingers in my pussy. It had me groaning as I played with thick, stiff nipples until a comment brought the action to a halt.

“I’m ready,” Holly said. “Are you going to get those dicks wet?”

I took in a deep, gasping breath when I looked to see she was naked. The smile on her face was wide and I was sure her comment was going to get my head dragged down to the dildos, so I could suck on them to get them soaked with spit. It didn’t happen though. Instead, I was shoved down to the bed on my back, with the women around it leaning in to get the best view of my pussy when my legs were yanked apart to crudely expose me.

“Wider,” Ash barked and spanked the inside of my thigh hard enough to leave a hand print on my pale skin.

My sharp intake of breath sparked a grimace as I gave in to the command. I raised my knees to let them fall wider apart, so I could really put myself on show to swingers who clearly got off on watching a pretty girl be dominated. Ash roughly rubbed her fingers across my mound then lifted her hand to her mouth.

“Does she taste good?” Holly asked as she clambered onto the bed.

“You tell me,” Ash said and wiped her wet fingers across her lips.

Holly moved into place to let her hair be grabbed, so she could be pulled to a kiss and it was hot to see the way she passionately went after my taste on another girl’s lips.

“Let her taste more,” Billie said.

A gasping squeal burst from Holly’s mouth when the grip on her hair yanked her head back. She was manhandled by Ash and Billie onto her hands and knees and made to crawl in between my spread thighs. Her gaze came to mine and the flush of excitement on her face was all too obvious. A glance around the watchers showed the same thing and it brought out a longing in me for the dirty game.

“Get your tongue in there,” Billie said in a laughing voice and swung her hand hard.

The spank that cracked on Holly’s ass made her shriek and she ducked her head down to kiss on my pussy. She used fingers to open me up, so she could plunge her tongue inside and I looked around the others again. They were definitely enjoying the show.

“Get them wet,” someone shouted and it prompted Billie to move into position behind Holly.

It dawned on me just how the dildos were going to be lubricated. Holly let out a stifled groan when she felt the thick head of a big toy rub against her flushed labia, but she kept her tongue buried inside my pussy. The tightening of my muscles made me push against her to trap her in place and the sound of her moans was such a turn on as her tight hole was made to stretch.

“Yeah, she fucking loves it,” Billie said as she pushed her hips forward.

It was Ash who spanked a hand on Holly’s ass this time, with the loud slap of her palm on bare skin sparking the excitement of the watchers. They shouted for more and Billie gave it to them. She grabbed hold of curvy hips to thrust forward, so she could drive the dildo deep into wet pussy.

Another spank made Holly’s head jerk up, with her face screwing up into a wincing grimace as the stinging pain ripped through her body. Her breath came out in harsh rasps as as her hips were grabbed and she shoved her face down to press her mouth against my slick mound. It stifled the sound of her cries as she was fucked. The spanks kept landing to torment her and the excitement of it made her drive her tongue back into my pussy.

I grabbed her hair to hold her in place and writhed around to grind against her soft lips as she was taken roughly from behind. The sound of Billie’s naked body slapping against bare ass grew louder as she threw herself to a punishing rhythm that came to an end with the thick dildo fucked all the way in Holly’s pussy.

“My turn,” Ash urged.

Billie tensed her muscles to push forward hard before backing off. It let Ash move into position and she wasted no time in taking her turn with pussy. Her efforts were even more aggressive and it shoved Holly forward onto me. My back arched up from the covers as I was watched by a group of horny strangers having my pussy eaten out ravenously.

Billie and Ash kept swapping places to fuck the dildos into wet pussy until they glistened with creamy arousal. Holly finally lifted her head from between my thighs and the sound of her voice was desperate.

“Make me cum.”

I lifted my head to see the sheen of my arousal on Holly’s lips. Her mouth gaped open as Ash started to fuck her harder still. Billie aimed spanks at naked ass, with the shouts of those around the bed egging the two women on to go wild.

It made Ash grab a tighter hold of hips to ravage tight pussy, with her body driving forward forcefully to make naked, sweaty skin slap together. Holly’s cries grew louder as Billie’s thumb stretched open her asshole to slip inside. Her hair swung as her head lolled around and I was just like the other women in the room as I avidly watched the sex playing out.

Billie reached forward with her free hand to grab a handful of hair and Holly yelled her pleasure when her head was yanked back. It stretched out her neck and I knew just what she craved. Reaching forward, I gripped around her throat and saw her gaze come to mine. Our eyes stayed locked together as her pussy was ravaged, while a thumb slipping deeper in her asshole stretched it out wider.

It was too much for her to cope with and her body went taut in the final seconds of a sexual tension that peaked to a hot release of pleasure tearing through her like an inferno. She pushed forward against the grip of my hand on her throat as Ash locked their bodies together to hold the thick shaft of the dildo all the way inside.

Holly writhed on it, with her mouth opened wide to let out gasping groans. Her body succumbed completely to the unrelenting contractions of her muscles around the dildo in her pussy and thumb in her asshole. The sound of her cries were greeted with shouts from the watchers as she was held trapped in place. Her passion peaked in a flurry of shudders that took her strength and I pulled my hand from around her throat to let her head slump down between my thighs.

“Fuck, fuck,” she gasped then pressed her lips against my slick mound.

Her head was jolted forward when Ash started fucking her again.

“They’re wet enough,” someone shouted.

Holly’s head lifted up and I saw the wicked smile that spread across her face. She bumped her ass against Billie and Ash to make them back off, with a last pleasure given to her by the dildo pulling out of her pussy and the thumb easing out of her ass. She threw herself to the side to lie on the bed and I was quickly manhandled into position on my hands and knees over her, so I was looking down at her ravaged pussy.

“Those dirty dicks are so big,” she said, but let out a gasping laugh as she spread her legs wider then slid a hand between her thighs to rub her mound.

It was too tempting and I ducked down to kiss on her slick skin, but almost immediately my hair was grabbed to drag my head back up. That showed me Ash on her knees in front of me.

“I’ve got a better way you can taste pussy,” she said and let go of my hair, so she could brush her fingers up the slick shaft of the strap-on dildo she wore.

She then shoved her fingers into my mouth to make me suck on them. It got me the taste of Holly’s pussy, but I knew that was only the start and staring at the sheer size of the dildo jutting out from Ash’s groin made me shudder.

“Better get this wet too,” Billie said.

A glance back showed her moving into position behind me on her knees. Holly’s head lifted up to kiss on my pussy. It was Billie’s hands grabbing at my buttocks to spread them that made me gasp. She leaned down and it was a groan I let out when her tongue started lapping across my asshole to wet it.

I knew what it meant, but there was no time to think about it when Ash grabbed my chin to bring my attention back to her. She dug her fingers savagely into my cheeks to make my mouth open wide then grabbed hold of the dildo as she shuffled forward. Each new sensation being inflicted on me set my arousal burning hotter and I glanced up to a wide smile when the thick head of the dildo started to spank on my mouth.

“Can you take it all?” Ash taunted.

My breathing quickened as the thick head of the toy was fucked in and out my mouth. Billie straightened up behind me and grabbed the dildo she wore with one hand, while keeping my buttocks spread with the other. I knew she wasn’t about to fuck my pussy and let out a whimper when she started to rim the tip of the toy around my asshole.

“Fuck her hard,” Holly said in an excited voice. “She loves some rough love.”

“Then we should give her some,” Ash said.

She released her grip on my chin to grab my hair as she jerked her hips forward to fuck her dildo further in my mouth. My lips clamped around the thick shaft and I could taste Holly’s pussy on it. My excitement spiked, but it was laced with trepidation when I felt the head of Billie’s dildo settle in place on my asshole.

The taut clench of my sphincter was slowly broken to let the thick head violate me. I was no stranger to a finger, but that was nothing compared to the way my asshole was being stretched open now. My whimpering groans came out in harsh breaths as I was made to take a thick dildo further in my mouth.

It got me trapped between Billie and Ash, but they weren’t the only ones using me. Holly’s fingers scrabbled on my labia to dig into my flesh and it spread my pussy open. Her head came up so she could flicker her tongue inside and for the first time in my life I was letting all three of my holes be used at the same time.
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