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	Dear readers,

	my name is December Love.

	 

	I'm a young writer who specializes in erotic stories. With this book I would like to share my thoughts, longings and sexuality with you.

	 

	My stories are fiction. But they have their home in my mind and my desire. To make reading easier, I write in the first person form.

	 

	Your December love

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Revenge is sexy 3

	...............when we arrived at home, my darling took off my blindfold and we went close together into the house. I could see how much he had enjoyed the action. He quickly began to pack because he had to leave very early in the morning. He knew I wouldn't be bored with Christopher.

	 

	We undressed and crawled into bed to have another big cuddle. At some point we both fell asleep and dreamt. When I woke up, my dearest treasure was already gone. On the pillow lay a red rose, with such a sweet surprise the day could only start well. I got up in a good mood and opened my wardrobe, my eyes immediately fell on the'rules'.

	 

	My friend had fastened this piece of paper in the cupboard, but even this could not dampen my mood. I took a shower and whistled happily. I had a day off and the weather was great, what more could you want. As soon as I had dried off, the doorbell rang. I opened and Christopher stood outside, he was loaded with a bakery bag and many delicacies that were needed for a delicious breakfast.

	 

	He was also in the best mood and so we had breakfast together very extensively. We talked loosely and yet I could feel the sexual tension between us. His eyes wandered over my naked body again and again. My sight excited him very much, the pleasure was written in his eyes. But he tried to stay calm, his eyes blazed like flames.

	 

	I knew how much he wanted me. He totally wanted me and showed that with each of his deep looks. I consciously ate my honey roll slowly and licked the honey sensually from my full lips. I looked deep into his eyes and it almost drove him crazy.

	 

	At some point he couldn't stand it anymore, he got up and came to me. He tore me in his strong arms and kissed me wildly. "You drive me crazy, you know that?" he asked quietly. I didn't answer, I dragged him to the ground and we attacked each other. So my cathedral was just one man and right now he let it out. Quickly I helped him undress and immediately I sat down on his cock.

	 

	I enjoyed the feeling of riding him. My hips kept circling, my ass kept clapping on his body. He gasped with lust and kneaded hard my tits, he bit into my nipples. I moaned out loud and rode on him even wilder. I looked at him and knew immediately that I did not have to ask for this orgasm. We both came to the climax almost at the same time. Christopher pumped his horny juice deep into my pussy hole and I collapsed exhausted on him.

	 

	After a short moment I got off him and lay down next to him. He took me in his arms and caressed me gently, he kissed me tenderly again and again.

	 

	At some point we got up and went into the bedroom. I thought my cathedral wanted to take me again, but I was wrong. He opened my closet and I looked at my outfits. He chose a completely transparent red net dress for me, matching stockings and boots.

	 

	He laid everything down carefully and looked at

	me. "I'll pick you up late this afternoon. You should wear the outfit I

	chose for you," he said to me, kissing me and leaving. I heard the front

	door behind him close and then went to the kitchen to clean up. But all the

	time I wondered what he was up to again.

	 

	I didn't have too much time to think, I had to prepare myself to be ready on time. So I put all my thoughts aside and made myself especially careful. I put on the thin net dress, it didn't cover anything and the colour looked particularly good on me. Then I quickly slipped into stockings and boots, now I was ready. I looked at myself in the mirror, I looked horny and willing.

	 

	The red of the dress flattered my skin colour and the boots made my long legs look even longer. At some point the doorbell rang and Christopher stood in front of the door when I opened my eyes almost fell out of his head. He came in and admired me from all sides.

	 

	He quickly pulled a butt plug out of my pocket, bent me forward and wetted the plug in my column and then pushed it up my ass. The feeling was incredibly good, then he led me in front of the bedroom mirror. There I had to turn back and forth and he looked at me greedily.

	 

	"So everyone will quickly see what a horny pig you are!" he said lustfully. Then we went down the hall and he helped me put my coat on. He buttoned it up carefully and then we left the house. We got in his car and he left. The plug in my ass was metal and kind of cool. I could barely sit, that thing made me that crazy.

	 

	I slid back and forth restlessly, but Christopher grinned only boldly. We drove for quite a while and somehow I knew the way, but I didn't know where from. At some point we turned onto a light sand path, which also seemed familiar to me. We stopped and got out after walking a few meters, we came to a very big and glamorous looking house.

	 

	"From this house you only know a small part. It's mine, I party here every now and then, as you've probably noticed," he said to me. He took my hand and unlocked one of the large gullwing doors. We entered a large hall, from which a curved staircase led to the upper rooms. We walked through a small door on the side and descended a few steps, he opened another door and I was standing in the room I knew.

	 

	Slowly he took off my coat and pointed to an armchair in the back corner, I sat down and looked around. Christopher brought me something to drink and chatted with me. I would probably get to know the other rooms later, I thought to myself. Then he took me to another room next door. "You'll stay here until I get you!" he said and then he left me alone.

	 

	I looked around there was a cozy large sofa and some books. I read through the titles of books that all had to do with eroticism or sex. I picked one out and made myself comfortable, I was just about to start reading. When I heard a soft murmur from the next room. I tried not to mind, but the mumbling never stopped.

	 

	My curiosity was aroused and I sneaked quietly to the door. I peered through the keyhole and could recognize several men, they were all naked and not badly built. I carefully pressed the door handle and opened the door a tiny crack. Now I could see much better. Two naked women lay on the floor, groping each other and getting horny.

	 

	The men watched with horny eyes. I could see the women fingering each other and licking each other's pussies. They were more than horny. One woman was very tall and had huge breasts that I would have loved to lick immediately. The other was rather small and delicate, her body was very narrow and she had pierced nipples. I got all hot from looking. They put their tongues in each other's holes. I would've loved to be part of that.

	 

	It started to tingle between my thighs, but not

	only me had become hot. The men got hornier and hornier and cheered the women

	on ever wilder. They got it all taboo and greedy. The men demanded that they

	fist their wet pussy holes, which the two hot ladies did immediately with joy.

	 

	Now the men no longer held it on the armchairs, they joined the ladies and groped them horny. The two women had only waited for it and immediately they made themselves over the bulging tails. The hard pipes were greedily sucked and sucked. I could have watched for hours, but I carefully closed the door and sat down again.

	 

	Totally heated up I took the book in my hand and tried to read, only seconds later my cathedral entered the room, closed the door behind and looked at myself. "Well, did you enjoy watching?" he asked me in a low voice. I tried to put a confused look on my face and pretended I didn't know what he meant.

	 

	"You weren't a whore watching, and I know how wet your crevice is now! She's screaming for a cock," he said hard, approaching me closer and grabbing between his thighs. Immediately he could feel my wetness, he rubbed my horny pussy a little with his fingers. "I know how much you wanted to lick the cunt, you dirty piece!" he said in a firm voice.

	 

	I didn't answer and tried to look completely uninvolved, which was very difficult for me with his fingerei. He quickly pulled his fingers out of my crack, handed me a mask and opened the door. I put on the mask and could now see how the two women let themselves fuck horny. Their ass cunts were plowed through by cocks and they screamed with horniness.

	 

	I watched the hustle and bustle with greedy eyes. My cathedral pulled me to the door with him. He spread my thighs and shoved three fingers into my wet hole. I moaned loudly, my cathedral stood close behind me and I could feel his thick cock. He fingered me everywhere and rammed his fingers deeper and deeper into my willing flesh. I was so aroused that my body rubbed like wild on his.

	 

	I did not let look of the wild screwing, which became hornier and hornier. The women now sucked the sperm from the bulging stands and enjoyed it visibly. When all the gentlemen had hosed down, the two women took care of themselves again. They quickly licked out their dripping holes and did not get enough of them. My Dom had meanwhile taken his cock out of his pants and pushed me standing up from behind in the pussy.

	 

	The plug sat deep and tight in my asshole, the feeling was wonderfully cool. Hard shocks slammed into me, I had difficulty holding on to the door frame. But he fucked me so hard that I could no longer hold on and soon we stood in the middle of the room, with the men and women.
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