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Ella‘s Choice 

~~-EXPLICIT~~~ 

I decide to wait in the playroom for Jace to finish 

his shower. I want us to do something that we 

haven‘t done for a while or at all, 

so I wander around the room in search of the 

perfect toys. Spotting the Sybian, my eyes light up 

and I go and pull it out to the 

center of the room. Sifting through the different 

attachments to it, I find the biggest and thickest 

one. I shiver at the thought of 

fucking myself on it because it‘s even bigger than 

the purple pussy eater. Its circumference is a little 

over four inches, but if I can 

take both Jace and that fake phallus, I should be 

able to take this. 

I‘m waiting for Jace, kneeling in the Nadu pose 

beside the Sybian, while also presenting to him a 

butt plug and the crop that 



delivers a delicious sting. I hear his feet padding 

down the hallway towards our playroom and my 

heart starts to beat a little more 

rapidly. I watch as he rounds the corner and comes 

into the room wearing my favorite pair of 

sweatpants of his. His meat swings 

back and forth as it hangs loosely un derneath the 

material and my arousal can probably be seen by 

him with the way my legs 

are spread in this position. My mouth waters, 

wanting and hoping that he will fuck my mouth 

and feed me the goodness of his seed. 

He glances at the sex machine beside me and then 

shakes his head, “Not that attachment, Precious, 

you aren‘t ready for it.” 

I study it and wonder why he says I‘m not ready, 

“But you DP‘d me the other night; I can take this, 

Sir.” I try to argue 

without it sounding like I’m arguing with him, but 

he cocks his brow at me. 

“Change your tune, Precious, or else we won‘t do 

anything else you want to do either. All I‘m saying 

it that I don‘t want to rip you 



open. It‘s going to take time and a little bit of work 

to get you stretched out enough to take that. I‘m 

hungry for you now, so go 

pick out a little bit smaller one and then we can 

begin.” He caresses my face before taking the plug 

and crop from my hands and 

helping me to stand. 

As disappointed as I am in not being able to try 

that huge phallus attachment out, I know Jace is 

only looking out for me, and 

wants to make sure I don‘t hurt myself. So, I take it 

back and pick out one that is an inch smaller in 

girth and I hold it up for his 

approval. 

“That one may work, but we will need lots of lube, 

just in case.” I grin and grab the bottle of lube, 

hurrying back over to him, 

“Look at you; you‘re like a kid in a candy story. 

Now, turn that sexy ass around, so I can plug it up 

for you.” 

Not wasting any time, I bend over the bed and 

reach back to spread my cheeks like a good girl. He 

goes to his knees and 



shoves his face into me before using any lube, his 

tongue fucking first my pussy and then my little 

puckered whole. When he 

finally pulls away, he nips one of my cheeks and 

then squirts a generous amount of lube around my 

whole. 

“I love watching you get stretched out, baby.” 

When he begins pushing the plug in, he plays with 

it a bit first until he he‘s had 

enough and pushes it all the way in, “You chose a 

pretty one for this, didn‘t you?” He twists the 

purple gem around making the 

whole thing turn inside of me. Giving me a slight 

slap, he takes my arm, “Up you go, Precious.” I let 

him 

it 

lead me back over to the Sybian and watch as he 

lubes it up nice and slippery, “There you go, baby. 

Now, impale yourself on that 

cock for me. I want to see you take that girth all on 

your own.” He holds both of my hands as | straddle 

the ma chine and begin to 

lower myself. 



The girth is bigger than I thought as I inch myself 

slowly onto the attachment. I‘m so glad that he 

had me switch to a smaller one 

because I‘m barely getting this one in. I can feel 

myself stretching the more I take into me. A 

whimper slips out, but I keep on 

going. 

“That‘s it...look at your slutty pussy take that cock 

like a pro. I bet you‘re feeling really full, aren‘t 

you?” Jace smirks as he 

watches with interest. 

The plug in my ass makes it so I don‘t think I can 

take the whole toy, but Jace keeps urging me on. 

Working it little by little, I 

finally take the whole thing. Jace smirks and turns 

the machine on, vibrating the attachment as it 

works me over re ally good. 

“I want to taste you, Sir. I want to get you off until 

you fill my belly full of your seed.” I bite my lip as I 

ride the sex ma chine. 

“Well, I can‘t turn down a blow job from my sexy 

girl, now, can 1?” He steps forward and pulls down 

the front of his sweats, 

“Open wide baby...” 



He doesn‘t need to tell me twice as I open up and 

let him slide all the way into the back of my throat. 

Not knowing what he will 

say or do, I take a chance and bring my hands up 

to his butt and squeeze them as I fuck myself on 

his cock. He doesn‘ t have to 

do any work hardly, as my pussy rides the toy, and 

my mouth takes his cock. I forget about the crop 

momentarily until I feel the sting on my backside. It 

has the desired effect as my 

desire shoots up ten–fold and in a matter of 

minutes and a few more strikes with the crop, I‘m 

coming hard. 

Jace wraps his hand in my hair as he finally takes 

over and slams into my mouth. Leave it to Jace to 

know exactly what I m 

wanting as he makes me choke on his cock and 

tears stream down my face. My body‘s alight with 

the tiny stings of pain and it 

lets loose once again. This time, I can feel the squirt 

that erupts and pours out of me, soaking the sex 

ma chine in my juices. 

“Fucking A, Precious. You sure do know how to 

make a mess like a good girl.” 



His praise makes my heart soar as he continues to 

pound into my mouth a few more times before I 

feel him start to swell. There 

is no warning other than me knowing that he‘s 

about to come, when suddenly, hot sticky jizz 

comes shooting into my mouth. He 

bites his bottom lip as he watches me swallow 

down every drop that he gives me. 

When he pulls out, I expect him to help me off the 

toy, but he does no such thing, “You will keeps 

taking that fat cock un til you 

come a few more times. This is punishment for 

arguing with me earlier. Aren‘t you happy that I 

didn‘t let you take that huge 

one?” 

“Yes, Master Jace...thank you.” | pant out as I feel 

another climax start to build. 

He leans down next to my ear, and knowing that I 

love it when he talks dirty, even nasty to me, he 

says in a low voice, “How 

does it feel to have that slutty cunt taking that big 

cock? 

You‘re such a dirty little whore, Precious, but you‘re 

mine.” 



I come hard once more, and Jace smirks, “OH... 

Jace, I can‘ t take anymore!” 

“Oh, you will take it, or you will safe word, what‘s it 

going to be, Precious?” He tweaks my nipples. 

“ARGH...!” | throw my head back and let it all go as 

Jace watches the orgasm possess every part of me. 

“Fucking beautiful...” 

   
 


