Wendy came to us through one of my former subs. As you know, both Dick and I have many years of experience as Doms. We have introduced a number of submissive women into our lifestyle. We have fond memories of these women and have been fortunate to maintain friendships with most of them, and we had shared information about our business project with select members of our circle of friends.

Wendy was a friend of one of these women. She needed a quick source of some money, and since she had always felt the pull of our lifestyle, when her friend Carla told her what kind of business we were in, Wendy contacted us. She was perfect for our needs because we were looking for a BBW, and she was that for sure. She was 28 years old, had brown hair and brown eyes, and while she was a big woman, she still had good muscle tone. Her breasts were 40 DD, and had large brown aureole with thick, meaty nipples. While her waist was thick, her large hips and 5’ 7” height made it all seem like an attractive package. Her butt was shapely, and exciting to any man who might be interested in taking her from the rear. I had already had a practice session with Wendy, and she was very responsive.

Once we were set up to take a video and digital pictures of the session and Wendy had undressed and been outfitted with restraints, I secured her on her knees with her arms tied over her head. I tied a rope to each of her knees, spreading them and securing the ropes to the side. Next, I tied open loops with slipknots in two pieces of string, and tightened the loops down on her nipples. The ends of the strings were pulled up and out and fastened overhead, so they raised her breasts slightly. Any time she moved the least little bit, the strings would pull at her nipples giving her twin jolts of pain. I planned to make her move quite a bit.

I decided to warm her up, so went behind her and spanked with my hand. Every smack on her butt caused her to jerk, and the jerking action was telegraphed to her nipples, which were pulled and caused to move in a very attractive way. When her buns were pink enough, I began in earnest. We had taped a large vibrator to a 6’ long pole. Using the pole, I was able to place the vibrator against Wendy’s labia without getting in the picture. It did not take long to bring her to a powerful climax. As she came, her body shook, causing the strings to pull against her nipples. The resulting pain intensified her climax. It was a very stimulating sight. I used the vibrator to help her squeeze out several beautiful climaxes, each one bigger than the last.

We finally had mercy on her, and allowed her to relax on the carpet while we prepared the next scene. With my help, Dick had made a frame out of 4” X 4” boards that were 8’ in length. We carried this large wooden frame in and laid it on the carpet, so Wendy was in the middle on her back. As Dick repositioned the cameras, I fastened her wrist and ankle restraints to the four corners of the frame with rope, so she was spread-eagled. I then got the vibrator from the last scene and secured the pole it was taped on so it rested against her sex. When I turned it on, Wendy immediately began to respond and started climaxing within moments. Our cameras took a bunch of beautiful shots of her straining against her ropes while she came over and over again.

We finally untied Wendy and gave her a break. While she relaxed and looked at the video we had taken of her, I set up for the next scene. I brought in a device of my own design. It consisted of a small platform to which I had fastened a large turntable. On top of the turntable, I had built a padded bondage bench. When Wendy had sufficiently recovered, I strapped her across the bench. The bench supported her middle, and her breasts and legs hung down on both sides. Once I fastened her in place she was virtually immobilized.  All of her openings were open and readily available just by turning the bench, which easily rotated on the turntable below. For good measure, I added a set of weighted nipple clamps to her dangling thick nipples.

I elected to first warm up Wendy’s ass with a light leather flogger. Using a twirling overhead action, I caused it to repeatedly strike all areas of her bottom. I like this technique because it gives me a lot of control of where the flogger lands and with how much force. Then I turned the flogger so it made horizontal strikes on the backs of her legs. She struggled and fought against her bonds, moaning as her backside turned pink and as the nipple clamps gave her added bouncing stimulation. During our previous encounter I had learned that Wendy really enjoyed having her bottom worked over, so I began striping it with a tawse. The tawse’s two thin tails stung her broad ass, leaving marks wherever they struck and causing Wendy to let out an “Unhhh” with each stroke. As I struck her, I swiveled the bench to expose new tender flesh and to show off her striped bottom.

Taking a short break from the whipping, I probed her cunt with two fingers. She was so wet, they entered her easily, and she came within seconds. The walls of her cunt squeezed my fingers with intense pressure as she moaned through her orgasm. I was not through with her. I got a stiff leather paddle and worked her ass over some more. Wendy jerked and cried out with each stroke of the paddle, causing the nipple clamps to dance under her dangling breasts. The paddle had a flower design worked into it, and this design was in turn imprinted on her rosy red bottom.

My cock was ready for action at this point. Dick also looked eager for some more active involvement. He took her mouth, while I focused on her cunt. I brushed my cock through her labia to lubricate it, and buried it to the hilt with one plunge. Dick wrapped her long hair in his hands, and pulled her head up so she could work on his cock. Wendy began to serial climax almost as soon as I began fucking her hot-velvety quim. Her dripping cunt squeezed my pumping prick each time she came, and the spasms massaged me quickly right into my climax. I could hear her moan as her mouth made sucking sounds around Dick’s big dick while he grunted and came, too. My climax was endless and intense, but finally I stood there on shaky legs, as my shriveling member slowly withdrew from her cunt.

Eventually, we were all able to collect ourselves, untie Wendy and look at the pictures we had taken. They were some of the best ever. As I looked at Wendy watching them, I saw her begin to become aroused. I looked over at Dick and we both shook our heads in wonder. It would be a shame to let an excited woman go unfulfilled. I began setting up the bondage cross. I knew that in this BBW we had found someone special. 
