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My eyes closed to a half mast and I watched in a cloud of ecstasy as the black man placed one hand on her clit and rolled the engorged clit between his fingers. Her blissful screams could be heard even though I had the volume down. 

His other hand clamped down hard on her breast, covering it completely with his sheer size, he started impaling her with his impossibly large cock. Her pink pussy lips sucked his cock inside her. His fingers closed around her breast and he pinched her nipple between his thumb and forefinger as he impaled her. 

Her lips were opened wide, as if stuck on a perpetual state of ecstasy. I was so close. The pressure inside me was coiled so tightly that even the slightly pressure could drive me over the edge. 

Then, a familiar voice growled in my ear. "Kate, what're you doing?" 

Shit. 

I stopped the video and turned slightly, just enough to side-eye the muscular man next to me. 

"I umm... I'm relaxing?" I gulped.

I freed my slender finger from my wetness and turned off the damned vibrator. I looked as guilty as I felt. My pussy was soaked and my pants pooled on my ankles as I sat on the chair. The white t-shirt that I was wearing was so transparent that anyone could see the outline of my nipples, perky and sensitive to the touch as it pointed outwards, tight against the shirt. 

My boyfriend blinked his beautiful piercing blue eyes once, very slowly, like a predator preparing to pounce on its prey. 

"I see," he said with patient contempt, "that much is quite obvious." He looked like he had just finished one of his kitchen shifts. His white button-up shirt clung to his rippling muscles seductively. I drank him in with my eyes, enjoying the how the white fabric contrasted so deliciously with his dark skin. 

My head spun the first time he had asked me out. He was out of my league in every realm. I was a geeky Science student who dressed in slacks and hoodies instead of sexy bodycon dresses and a layer of makeup. My hair was a perpetual mess and the only redeeming quality I had was my obedience when it came to following instructions. 

I wasn't obedient now, however. The house was a mess and I knew that I had my punishment coming for me. 

He stared at me with blank expectation that was frankly, quite frightening. The way he towered over me made me stand up in hopes of gaining some leverage, but he was still a good head taller than I was.

I looked around and tried to come up with a proper excuse to the state of the room. There was none that I knew would satisfy him. I had failed spectacularly. 

He sat down on the chair and patted his thigh. 

Oh boy. I'm in trouble now. 

"You know what to do," he said. 
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Misbehavior and Punishment
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The small Asian woman on the screen was moaning soundlessly, her lush lips opened wide as multiple hands groped various parts of her flesh and started massaging her naked body. 

I looked around timidly to make sure that there was nobody around me even though I already knew I was completely alone. My boyfriend, Tate, had been busy with his part-time job and full-time studies. I hadn't gotten permission to masturbate, but he had not paid me any attention for a full two weeks! A girl had needs. I'm sure he would understand. 

The window blinds were closed tightly and I had turned the sound all the way down so that the neighbors wouldn't be able to hear the lewd noises that were coming from my computer. The clock at the corner of the screen informed me that it was 5:15pm. Tate wouldn't be free until tomorrow since I knew he had a shift at work today. I knew I would be able to get everything cleaned up before he returned. 

I had been procrastinating since he told me he wouldn't have time to see me during the week. There was a myriad of things I should be doing instead. I hadn't gotten around to doing the laundry, getting groceries, tidying the apartment, or cleaning the toilet. Empty pizza and take-out boxes sat on the sides of the screen and I had five cups of half-empty water on the table. Everything was a mess. 

My vibrating wand buzzed pleasantly between my legs and I was reminded why I would much rather not do any of those. 

"Mmm..." I moaned, feeling the deep rumble of the small device as it hummed against my clit.  

Her hips bucked upwards as fingers started prodding her clit and nipples. Her arms and legs were tied firmly to either sides of her, forcing her to remain in a spreadeagle position that made her small naked body even more exposed somehow. Firm hands grasped the insides of her thighs, as if to force them further apart than they already were, but that was impossible since she was tied down firmly.

She gripped the rope binding her down tightly and the pleasure that ricocheted throughout her body radiated outwards, creating an urgency in the movements of the men surrounding her. Heat rushed to her cheeks and chest and she was flushed with arousal. 

I swallowed, my own palms growing sweaty as I bit my bottom lip. It was hard to focus on anything other than the sensation of vibrator against my engorged clit. I clenched my thighs together, trapping the cylindrical pleasuring device between my legs. 

Her eyes closed to a half mast when the hands continued to rub against her soft skin, leaving little reddened impressions as they groped her. Fingers massaged her nipples, grasping her small tits with firm palms that covered her entire breast. She was so soft and their hands were so rough and big on her small body.  

Brownish-pink nipples were reddened around the corners from all the twisting and pulling. Her wrists pulled hard against the pink ropes that tied her down firmly and in her effort to escape the pleasuring hands around her, she was pushing her chest upwards, as if presenting herself to them even more. 

The men continued to torment her helpless body and I turned the vibrator on my pleasuring device up, feeling the ecstasy transfer from the thoughtless machine to my willing body. I imagined that it was me in her place, forced to submit myself to the strange men as they videotaped my humiliation. 

My insides squeezed and I brought the vibrator to my clit with one hand and started pinching my nipples with my other. 

The woman was nearing her own orgasm, her thighs convulsing in pleasure. My eyes widened as I saw how three different men had their fingers inside her, twisting and turning, pulling and pushing her pussy walls, spreading her apart. 

Wetness dripped from inside her, easing the men's finger movements in and out of her wet folds. Her pulsating pussy clenched onto their fingers and her limbs were all pulling against the tight bondage. The sight of their fingers disappearing inside her body and reappearing made me wet and hot with arousal. 

Skin prickly and blood humming in my veins, I knew I was as close to my own orgasm as she was. 

Then, abruptly, they stopped fingering her throbbing pussy and stepped away from her, leaving her all alone. Her eyes, which had shut closed in ecstasy, opened wide. When she saw what was coming her way, she looked frightened. She said something in Japanese that I couldn't hear. Then, a man walked into view. 

He was a black man, easily twice her size. The cock he sported was larger than any I had ever seen and I felt my pussy throb with an urgency for satisfaction. He poised his manhood to her opening and very deliberately started stretching her hole to accommodate his large organ. He reminded me so much of my own boyfriend that I felt even more as if I was in her shoes. 
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