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You are in a position you are used to on the bed. Your hands are cuffed over your head, legs bent at the knee, splayed wide open with ties at the knees and 
ankles. You are open for whatever games I want to play with you. I have you blindfolded with your recently lust-soaked panties jammed in your mouth. As an interesting variation, I have placed an earplug in each ear. Sense deprivation makes for some interesting reactions. 
At the moment, I am savoring your clit and cunt hole with my mouth and tongue. You are on the verge of cumming, when I back off and leave the room. When I return, I watch you squirming in frustration on the mattress. I pull your panties out of your mouth. "Oh, sir, you plead, please finish what you started." The bed squeaks as a cock gags you again. You work eagerly on it, running your tongue over the head. You feel hands on your nipples, tweaking, tugging, pinching them, and you moan with the pleasure, pain. 
The hands stroking your pussy feel wonderful. All of a sudden, you realize that with my cock in your mouth, facing you, I couldn't have my hands on your cunt! And then someone's tongue is in your slit. You lie there frozen for a moment, startled with the realization that more than one person is working on
you! 
A finger taps your cheek, indicating that you are to continue sucking. You do so, as you realize with a thrill that I have brought someone else in to join in our pleasure, to take you without your having anything to say about it. 

But which one am I? It feels like my cock in your mouth, but is it? It feels like my moustache pricking and brushing your clit, but is it? Two men? But who? How? Who are they? You are so turned on by the thought, that you cum under the mouth that is working on your cunt.

The mouth moves away, and the people working on you, change positions. 
A new cock for your mouth? Something's wrong as the legs surround your 
head, your tongue reaches out blindly, and touches a clit! There's a woman on top of you, rubbing her pussy in your face, across your tongue. Someone else, or the same person is lapping at your cunt again. He pulls away, and he 
or someone else rubs his cock against your opening, lubricating himself and then jams himself into you! "Ohhhhhhhhhh," you mumble as you lick the wet cunt buried on your tongue and nose.

Someone's cock is buried inside you, hammering you against the bed. Someone's hands are on your breasts squeezing them and rubbing the nipples with his/her fingers and nails. "Ohhhhhhhhh!" You are being used as 
someone's love machine..cumming machine. Someone has his mouth at your 
feet, sucking on your toes, scratching the soles. You cum again, so intensely 
that you are afraid you will buck them off of you. The cunt in your face is rubbing so hard and stiffens as she cums. She rolls off you as someone's cock is inserted in your mouth. The man between your legs pumps you harder and stiffens as his cock pumps cum into your cunt. You cum again. As the man pulls out, a mouth buries itself in your cunt and clit. The face feels 
smooth-shaven. Could it be the woman? You are cumming almost continuously now. The man in your mouth starts moving faster and you feel his hot jism hit the back of your throat. You swallow almost as a reflex, and 
continue to swallow, as he seems to cum without stopping. The hands on your nipples hurt so good, but the tongue in your twat drives you over the wall of insanity. You scream around the cock that is starting to soften in your mouth. The bodies eventually pull away, and you lay there sobbing with the intensity of your aftershocks.

I lie down on top of you, with my cock brushing your slit. This sends you into more aftershocks. After a while, I remove the earplugs and mask. You strain in your bonds, trying to see or hear someone. 

You see no one else. There's just me. "Where are they? Who are they? How 
many?" you ask. "You will never know," I reply. "There may have been two, or
three, or four of them. Maybe I was not even involved. Maybe I just watched. It could have been anyone. It could have been people you know or maybe complete strangers. You will never know, my sweet cunt. I will not tell you. So, enjoy the thrill of realizing that it could be anyone you see or meet. Now, being here with you like this, has me all anxious to use you in naughty and nice ways, and you know me. I never want your hot slutty cunt to go to waste." 
As I enter you, you shiver with the thoughts and sensations going through your head and body. I have knowingly given you a whole new slant on life. As my cock moves in you, you arch your back and push yourself up to meet me. 
