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​ Blindfold

"How many fingers
am I holding up?" asked Gary.

"None, that's your
cock." Beth replied. It was an old joke, but she couldn't help
herself. Gary adjusted the blindfold anyway, just to be sure she
could see nothing. He was being more thorough than normal, she
thought, but this game always worked best when she definitely
couldn't see what he was doing. It made imagining what he might do
so much more exciting.

Gary reached over
Beth's head and grasped her wrists where they were bound together.
He pulled at them to test how tightly they were tied to the bed
head, making a satisfied grunt. "These aren't too tight?" For
someone who had just tied her to the bed and blindfolded her, he
was sweetly solicitous.

"They're okay.
Almost comfortable." The leather cuffs held her hands tight, but
the soft material and padding on the insides meant they didn't
hurt.

"Excellent. Be a
good girl and don't go anywhere." Gary marked his little joke with
a kiss. Then he was gone. The room was silent.

Over the years
that they had been playing this game, Gary had become adept at
moving around the bedroom quietly. The deep pile of the carpet
helped him in this, as well. Beth tried to guess where he could
possibly be, straining to pick up little sounds, or sense the
movement of air around her. He was probably somewhere near the foot
of the bed, she concluded. Guessed, she corrected. She didn't
really have the slightest idea where he was.

A shiver ran
through Beth's body. She was naked, but the room was warm enough to
compensate. The shiver wasn't from a chill, but excitement. She
never knew what Gary had planned when he suggested one of their
'dark sessions'. No matter how many times she had reciprocated, she
still had never matched his inventiveness. Like the time he had
slid remote controlled vibrators into her, front and back, and then
played with their speed and power whilst she sucked him off. That
had been the finale of a long, long period of foreplay and teasing,
and she had come hard and loud because of it.

Or there was the
time he....

Was that the sound
of a movement, off to her left? Beth twisted her head to try to
hear more. She must have been mistaken, she decided, because she
heard a shuffling at the foot of the bed.

Gary could tease
her for ages, getting her close to the edge just thinking about
what was to come, so that, when he did touch her, she'd be dripping
with excitement and easily driven on to orgasm. One time, he had
deliberately made enough noise for her to tell where he was, moving
around the room, looking at her from every angle, even sitting on
the bed beside her, but never touching her. She had come just from
imagining what he might do to her. Then, as she still shivered and
quivered with the climax, he had climbed between her legs and
shoved his dick into her and fucked her hard and fast.

Was that what he
planned to do now?

No, it wasn't.
Hands clasped her ankles and spread her legs. She was already hot
and ready, just from thinking about what he might do, and the lips
of her sex opened, exposing her excitement.

The fingers didn't
travel straight to her pussy, though. They played up and down her
calves. She twisted her legs and lifted them a little, exposing the
sensitive skin at the back of her knees. The tender spot was gently
rubbed, then tickled. That was mean. It turned her on, but made her
squirm for other reasons as well.

The fingers on her
legs were complemented by a mouth on her left breast, warming her
and drawing out a moan. She wondered if Gary could feel how her
heartbeat had sped up when he did that. His stretch, to have his
hands on her inner thighs and his lips on a tit, impressed her
almost as much as it turned her on.

She was even more
impressed, and turned on, when, somehow, there was another mouth on
her right breast. It didn't compute at first, and she was too busy
moaning at the three points of erotic sensations, but it came to
her after a moment. There was another person in the room with
them!

They had never
done this before. Sure, they swung. They had regular get togethers
with their friends Yvonne and Tony. And they had helped set up
Yvonne's birthday erotic treasure hunt and gang bang. But Beth had
never not known it was going to happen. Until today. Here she was,
tied to the bed, blindfolded so she couldn't see who was touching
her, or how many of them there were. She was totally helpless, at
the mercy of whoever Gary had invited into their bedroom.

It turned her on
enormously.

Now that they had
given their presence away, Beth felt the bed shift as the two
people sucking on her breasts climbed onto the mattress. Then there
was a third, up near her right shoulder. She twisted her head
toward them, and was greeted by something warm, round and smooth
against her cheek. She moved around, chasing the head of the cock,
until she could get it into her mouth.

Four people were
in the room with her, Beth thought. At least four people, one of
them with his cock in her mouth. She knew what Gary felt and tasted
like, and the cock she was licking right now wasn't his. So, at
least two men. Probably four, the mouths on her breasts were
larger, she thought, more likely men.

Gary must have
been on The Gang, their favourite website. Invitation only, you
could use it to organise orgies and gang bangs once you became a
member. They had used it a few times, but their adventures had
always taken place in hotels or, for their friend Yvonne's
birthday, the office they ran. But they'd never had a Gang session
in their own house, which made it particularly naughty that Gary
had arranged one secretly.

Beth readied
herself to accept all the pleasure she was about to receive. She
could call a stop at any time, that was in the rules. But she'd
rather pretend she didn't have any control at all- tied to the bed
by the wrists and blindfolded so she couldn't see who was ravishing
her. The pretence of being trapped and forced was spoilt by the
moan she let escape around the cock in her mouth.

As if Beth voicing
her pleasure was a sign, the men around her moved away one by one.
She hardly noticed when the fingers stopped teasing up and down her
legs. When the lips left her right breast, though, she noticed the
cold air that tingled across it. Then the other mouth went away.
Sensing the pattern, she sucked hard on the glans in her mouth, and
followed it as far as she could as it began to move backwards. She
failed to hold onto it, and it left her mouth with a slurping pop.
She was rewarded with a gasp from its owner, though, a small
victory.

Everybody else
moved off the bed, and Beth was left, naked, horny and close to the
edge. She tried to listen for movement, but it was hard to hear
anything over her own gasps and moans. They were probably watching
her squirm, loving the show and doing the job of driving her crazy
at the same time. Rubbing her thighs together and trying to get
some pleasure from self frottage, Beth couldn't help but rotate her
hips, pulling herself down the bed and drawing the rope taut at her
wrists. She couldn't give herself anywhere near the stimulation she
needed, and her moans were in danger of turning into whimpers.

Someone took pity
on her. A pair of hands clasped her left ankle, and another pair
the right, pulling them apart. She was fully exposed, open to
anyone who wanted to take advantage of her. Somebody did. She felt
the movement of the mattress as they climbed onto it, then the
press of hands either side of her chest. It was obvious what was
hovering just a tiny distance above the lips of her sex. She pushed
herself up off the bed, as best she could, but the tip of the hard
on eluded her.

Beth sank back to
the bed with a theatrical sigh, admitting defeat. Only then did the
man above her lower himself and press the bulbous head of his cock
to her pussy lips. She didn't dare move, lest he took it away
again. When it was obvious that she had submitted, for now, her
ravisher pushed into her hard and deep.

"Oh, fuuuuuck!"
Beth exclaimed as the long, thick shaft filled her.

He pumped in and
out of her, hard and rapid, moving easily on the lubrication the
teasing had raised in her. She was close, so very close, but she
didn't want to make any more exclamations, in case he should
stop.

In moments, she
couldn't hold her excitement in any more, as the steady pistoning
pushed her to climax. She cried out and pushed herself up at the
body pounding into her. He didn't stop moving, and she didn't want
him to. Finding her ankles had been released, she sank back to the
bed and wrapped her legs around the back of his thighs.

The big cock
hammered in and out of Beth, but she used her legs to hold it in at
the deepest point of its thrust for just a little longer each time.
He lifted her off the bed as he pulled out and she hung on, then
pressed her hard against it again as he thrust down hard. The
thrusts were growing shorter and faster, and Beth knew she was
about to be inundated. She still didn't know who it was that was in
her, so she imagined a face with a grimace of concentration as he
tried to hold back the flow, the mouth opened in an O as he
came.
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