
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
   The Game
 
   Book One: Teased to Climax
 
    
 
   This is this first short story of The Game series.
 
    
 
   As it contains adult materials and is often quite graphic you must be 18 years or older to read on.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Chapter One
 
    
 
   This was only the second time I had played The Game and last time I was in charge, so to say I was nervous was an understatement. This time it wasn’t my Game and therefore I had no control over what would happen or how things would play out. The only thing I knew was I wanted to continue playing and so I had to pretty much go along with anything that happened. Dont get me wrong I was excited to be playing The Game, but when someone else tells you what to wear and picks their own venue it can also be a little scary too, I mean you are putting all your faith in someone else. Like any Game there were of course rules, well one rule actually - stop means stop. I had been told via letter some days before hand what to wear and where I would be collected - hmmm Black dress with no back to it, silk blue panties underneath NO thong, NO bra, the car would be waiting outside at 7.00pm with of course blacked out windows, the chauffeur that was sent to collect me would open a door for me and give me a blindfold to wear on my journey. The silk panties and blindfold were enough to get my juices flowing.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Chapter Two
 
    
 
   It was six o’clock and I was running late, I had jumped into the shower and as I started soaping down my body I thought about how horny I already felt, within the next few hours I knew I was going to be screwed and hopefully real hard dependant on the Game. It could be real hard or it could be real slow, it was someone elses Game, not mine! In my last Game when I was in charge I didn't really know how to play it, I felt horny and I knew I wanted sex real bad, but afterwards I instantly thought of hundreds of things I would have done differently - but it would be my turn again soon.
 
    
 
   I sat on my bed and pulled on my royal blue panties, they felt real good as they brushed up against my thighs, the feeling on my pussy and ass was really smooth, I wanted to touch myself up right there and then, but like I said I was running late. After trying on three different pairs of shoes, I settled on one before checking myself in front of my full length mirror. At 26 years old, I still had my youthful good looks, my jet black hair I had decided to wear down this evening and the black dress I wore pushed my normally 36b breasts into a 36c looking chest at least. I did decide that the outfit needed a really red lipstick to top it off, once I applied it, I looked HOT. 
 
   As I reached the car that was waiting for me, I knew this was the point of no return, the chauffeur opened the rear door for me and handed me a blindfold, I slid the blindfold over my jet black hair and then entered the vehicle.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Chapter Three
 
    
 
   I noticed his presence in the back seat of the car straight away because his left hand grazed up against my inner thigh, it tickled but in a sexy way, it sent a chill right through me. I instantly knew he was very gentle and from one left hand on my thigh I considered him caring, as that one hand felt reassuring in a way.
 
    
 
   We seemed to drive around for an age and at times he would place his hand on my thigh again, sometimes I could almost feel him looking at me, as I could feel his warmth breath on my neck and ear.
 
    
 
   I had absolutely no bearing of where we were now, we had been driving so long but suddenly the car slowed and pulled over, my senses were heightened with the blindfold and I could even hear the cars indicator - we had stopped but where ? - and what was this guys turn on ? - would he even want full sex ?
 
    
 
   At last a voice “this way please”.
 
    
 
   His hand taking mine, he led me up a number of stairs and then I could hear lots of voices, how many voices ? stop means stop - what was going to happen ? where was I ?
 
   I was conscious that we had entered a building and there seemed a lot of people chatting, all of these people probably looking at the girl with the blindfold on. We walked left I think and stopped, his arm around my waist now. Ding - the unmistakable sound of an elevator ! We walked a little further and he took my arm gently and guided me forward.  We were now presumably in the elevator, my stomach moved slightly as the elevator started on its journey upwards. He gave me gentle reassurance by offering a comforting arm around my waist, as the elevator lifted from floor to floor his hand lowered down my lower spine until he gently cupped my ass.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Chapter Four
 
    
 
   We walked along a corridor until he found the room, what would happen now?
 
    
 
   I stood in this room with blindfold still on, the hairs on my arms stood up with nervousness and my chest heaved slightly. I could hear the ching of glasses and drinks being poured, I could even hear that noise the ice makes when you first drop it into a drink, like a cracking noise.
 
    
 
   “I would love it if you kept the blindfold on” he said
 
    
 
   “Ok” I said (christ I was becoming horny for him)
 
    
 
   It was quite chilly in the room and so when the tips of his fingers stroked me down my naked back it sent a chill all the way through my body. His fingers stopped when they reached my zipper and he very slowly pulled it down. It was only the fact of having the dress over my shoulders that it didn't just drop to the ground. He very gently kissed the back on my neck but as he did so, I felt a rather large erect cock press up against me, his hands were now around me and he pulled me closer, he was kissing the sides of my neck in turn, for every third kiss on my neck there was a little playful bite. His hands were on my shoulders now and they were easing my dress off my shoulders. My dress fell to the ground, he took my hand and encouraged me to step out of it. Standing in front of me now, my hands kept brushing against his cock but every time I thought I could grab on to it, he would pull away slightly. His hands were squeezing my tits and then I felt his mouth around my nipple, first kissing, then a playful bite, he also started to feel my ass too. I was getting aroused now but was hoping for more than a naked fondle. He must have knelt down in front of me because I could feel his warmth breath right on the front of my panties, I had wanted him to slide his tongue into me right there and then, but he wasn't that kind of guy, he seemed to be a teaser. I heard what sounded like him stirring a drink, but as the ice cube touched my inner thigh my whole body shuddered. He held the ice cube in his mouth - he moved the ice cube from the top of my left thigh down to my left ankle, then from my right ankle right up to the top of my right thigh, just stopping where my pussy was now throbbing with lust. Then he moved the ice cube around the outline of my panties, starting right by my pussy I wanted him inside me - but that wasn't his game. The ice cube moved slowly from my belly button to the centre of my breasts and then one after the other the ice cube circled my nipples “hmmmmm”. Then he began the whole circuit again with his tongue, when he got to my pussy I tried to move my pussy into his mouth, he pulled away, again when his tongue got round to my ass I pushed out my ass trying to get nearer his mouth - I seriously just wanted to grab the back of this guys head and pull him into me. The intensity ran through me, everytime I was touched, my body moved with the expectation that any moment now I could explode. I want him inside me now. Thats when he stood up and led me to the bathroom….
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Chapter Five 
 
    
 
   I felt the first hand cuff go around my left wrist, I heard it rattle against something else metal and then I felt it snapped around my right wrist.
 
    
 
   I let out a moan of pleasure as he strapped up to who knows what. In turn he spoke more assertively than he had been all night - “now I’ve got you, right where I want you”
 
    
 
   I was bent over handcuffed to something like a radiator or something……. ohh shit ! stop means stop.
 
    
 
   He took off my shoes and I stepped onto the cold tiled floor, I felt so vulnerable, my ass and pussy were right there on display for who knows what with only the modesty of my royal blue panties protecting me from what lay ahead.
 
    
 
   He suddenly became more urgent. I was dripping with arousal and my core was on fire for him. I felt his warm naked body push up against my back, next his cock started rubbing against my silk panties and he gripped my breasts. He was starting to breath heavy now and if I had have been set free of my shackles, I would have finished him off there and then.
 
    
 
   He would bite my back, my shoulders and my arms, there was no pattern to it, so I never knew where he would bite next. He was getting off on being in charge, that was his Game.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Chapter Six
 
    
 
   He spread my legs and knelt down behind me, I thought my panties would be coming off any minute, but instead I felt him gently bite my ass through my panties, he also gently rubbed my clit between his thumb and forefinger again through my panties. As he stood up again and I felt his lengthy cock on my ass (take me now, I think), I moved my ass to make his cock rub all over my ass he placed it underneath my panties so I could feel the warmth of his penis, his cock rubs on my asshole and then down to the lips of pussy. I am so unbelievably turned on right now but he is a teasing guy, this is his game. His hand is down the back of my panties now squeezing my ass again and every now and then touching my asshole, I feel his naked cock on the side of my face now. He holds his dick and rubs it all over my face, teasing my mouth by brushing it along my lips, his cock never enters my mouth instead his balls are in front of my mouth, I stick out my tongue, he pulls away. “What does he want me to do beg ?” I can feel his cock in front of my mouth now and I take his full length into my mouth, I move my head forward and backward as much as I can being handcuffed, I use my tongue to circle the tip of his cock and suck his bell end but want to use my hands to jerk him off big time, it is while I have his full erection in my mouth that I feel his finger enter my pussy, not fully, just enough to feel how wet I am, he slowly uses my wetness to rub my clit (take me now, I think). He takes his cock out of my mouth and assures me I’ll get another taste of it, then kneels behind me again and slowly removes my panties, my asshole and my shaven pussy are now naked. Again he bites at my ass, I feel another finger enter my pussy, he enters a second finger into my pussy and rubs my clit with his thumb, my orgasm is building now, then I feel his tongue on my asshole, he licks deep and presses his face against my ass. He then stands and places the tip of a finger into my asshole, I am so wet that is easily goes in, he circles with his finger and comes back round as promised so I can suck on his cock some more, by this time some fluid has leaked from the tip of his penis, I taste his cock and its tastes good. I want to use my hands so bad, I want to choke this guys cock with my hands, I want to grab my own boobs, I want to play with my clit while I suck his cock - I want to use my hands. (take me now, I think).
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Chapter Seven
 
    
 
   He is now standing behind me again, he pushes his hard cock past my pussy lips and deep inside me.
 
   “ohh yeah” we both mutter.
 
   “give it to me as hard as you can” I say
 
   He fucks my pussy harder and harder, his hands all over my ass and sometimes squeezing at my tits, then his right hand comes around me and between my legs and starts rubbing my clit, I am soaking wet and the juice from my pussy has started to run down the inside of my thighs, one orgasm, then another, my legs buckle and I begin to feel I can no longer stand up, he uses his strength to hold me up and he keeps pounding me still, harder and harder. His balls are covered with my pussy juice and his cock is also soaked.
 
   “I want you to come in my mouth” I demand.
 
   He comes around and stands in front of me, wanking his huge cock off into my open mouth, his spunk shoots from the end of his cock all over my open mouth and all over my face and blindfold.
 
    
 
   He uncuffs me, and takes off my blindfold. I return to the bedroom and crash out on the bed.
 
    
 
   “Wow that was good” said my husband.
 
   “Its my turn next time” I said.
 
    
 
    
 
   The End.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Another book will be available very soon.
 
   Thanks for reading The Game Book One.
 
   Please leave your feedback or review for me.
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