
        
            
                
            
        

    
A Crushing of Roses 

Copyright 2025 Candice Christian

Published by Tenth Muse at Draft2Digital

Smashwords Edition License Notes

This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.  This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people.  If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.  If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return to Draft2Digital.com or your favorite retailer and purchase your own copy.  Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

18+

'Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.’



Table of Contents

Acknowledgement

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Connect with Candice Christian



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Acknowledgement

[image: ]


Luna Winter



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]










Chapter One
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1990...

Landry Thomas was born at the end of the twentieth century. She grew up a happy child. She was the daughter of Jeff and Emily Thomas who were both pillars of the community and reputed to be of original Mayflower stock. No hint of lack of moral fiber or shady dealings was ever connected to either of them and that is why it was shocking to find out the hidden truth about their lovely red haired daughter Landry.

The Thomas’s only had the one child and they doted on her. They felt that they were fortunate to have a child of such beauty and charm and a sense of obedience that constantly made her the apple of their eye on more than one occasion.

She was an excellent scholar and was talented in several sports that visually displayed her physical prowess in no uncertain terms. Landry was dedicated to her studies, and she shunned the company of the opposite sex because her mother firmly instructed her that such mischiefs would certainly negatively impact her grades and afflict her with pimples.

Unfortunately, she was not the sort of female child that made friends easily because she had a direct manner and spoke what was on her mind without any attempt at either discretion or deceit. That turned off most if not all boys and tended to make the average female her age shun her because it simply was not "normal".

On an early spring morning shortly after her eighteenth birthday, Landry was preparing her applications for her college studies and tried to decide if it were better to find a location close to home or to take a shot at a larger seat of learning that would be distant from her familiar surroundings. 

She knew her parents could afford either choice, so she decided to try for the very liberal college in another city that boasted of thousands of successful students in almost every program of study. It took several weeks for the reply to return to her mail box, but she was duly notified that she had been accepted for the next term and that she would be living in the "new girls" dormitory right on campus. It all seemed like a dream to her and her only worry was that the new roommate would not like her and it would be an uncomfortable situation for both of them.

She was told that she could select one of her friends from her local school who was also accepted to room with but in all honesty she really had no friends to speak of and it would be no different than taking "pot luck" with whomever the University assigned.

During this same time frame, Landry had fallen into the filthy and degrading habit of masturbation although she was loath to use her fingers or hands and relied on her collection of pillows and stuffed animals to achieve a satisfactory release. She found it to be stimulating and good exercise especially while in a prone position and managed to improve her flexibility with repeated sessions.

One time in an unlucky early morning self-gratification incident, their housekeeper witnessed her wild release on her favorite teddy bear called "Sparky" and she remarked,

"Mustn't be too hard on Teddy, dear, he will be invaluable in your College days."

It was maid's way of telling her that she would be far better off using teddy bear and her other toys and pillows to achieve release rather than falling into the trap of being some inconsiderate lad's cum-bucket to be used at his convenience and at the expense of her studies. 

It was certainly a counter-cultural position but in retrospect Landry could see the wisdom of sticking with the undemanding teddy bear and eschewing the normal methods of male stimulation of the female reproductive tract to achieve the "tingle" that all young girls aspire to when their juices are running wild at the midnight hour. 

She personally found the sight and scent of male organs to be somewhat off-putting and didn't see why she should be the one who had to welcome it inside her most private places of feminine sensitivity and to accept her role of "taking" whatever the boy wanted to dish out.

It just didn't seem fair.

In Landry's mind, it seemed like she would be far happier to be making some boy or girl take what she wanted to do to them and to act in a proper respectful manner for her controlling position. In other words, she really liked being on top and making her partner submit to her rather than the other way around.

It was this sense of things that made the likelihood of finding a suitable male companion almost impossible and after careful thought on the subject, she realized what she really needed was a female who would submit to her will and obediently let her have her way until her happy "tingle" was achieved.

***
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2010...

It turned out that Landry's dormitory room was located at the far corner of the top floor far away from any supervisory interference and that suited her just fine. She had just completed putting away all of her possessions when the first valises of her new room-mate started to arrive. 

She saw from the tag on the cases that the girl was called Emory Thicke and that that she was from the big city at the other side of the country. She tried to visualize the girl and decided that she must certainly wear glasses and have a hooked nose that needed to be straightened.

When Emory entered the room, Landry's heart skipped a beat because she was without a doubt the most beautiful girl she had ever seen. The fact that she wore absolutely no make-up and had a figure that would make any boy's eyes follow her wherever she went was so apparent that she never doubted it for a minute. The appealing sensuousness of the young student was definitely not lost on her in the silence of the empty room. She waited for the vision in pink and white to speak so she could be certain she was not some sort of tempting mirage sent to test her weakness of character.

"Hello, there, you must be my new roommate. My name is Emory Thicke, and I hope we can be the best of friends. I see you have the bed by the window and that leaves me with the one by the bathroom and that is perfect for me in case I have to run to the bathroom in the middle of the night. Sometimes I forget to go before bedtime, and it is such a bore to jump up in the dark."

She smiled with what she hoped was her best effort at establishing rapport and replied,

"I am Landry Thomas and I would be happy to switch beds with you anytime you want or we could push them together and have a lot more room for studying at the other end of the room."

Emory giggled and told her,

"Oh, my, I like that idea, but they might think we are closer than just room-mates if we did that."

Landry laughed with her and they sat together on the lounge chair with Emory seated in the regular cushion and Landry straddling the arm with her bare legs almost touching Emory's thigh with innocent disregard. Finally, their skin touched and it was like an electric shock ran up Landry's leg straight to her primary pussy-flooding trigger point making her jerk like she had been hit with a Taser between her knees. 

They looked into each other's eyes and Landry knew right away that this beautiful girl was having the exact same thoughts as her. It made her nervous and still anxious knowing that she had to wait until dark to test out her theory of possible mutual physical affinity.

Had she finally found the right person for to push her buttons the way she liked?

The prospect of not giving into some silly boy who expected her to do anything to get dibs on his cock filled her with a sense of exultation that made her want to do a cartwheel right in the middle of the floor.

It seemed like forever until the sun started to set.

They each took turns changing into their nightwear in the bathroom like husband and wife on their honeymoon night. At least that was the thought in Landry's head, and she desperately hoped that the beautiful female student had the same happy thought in her mind as well.

Landry was wearing her practice outfit, which was just a short pair of hot-pants with no undies and a sport bra constructed of the thinnest fabric and so sheer that her pretty nipples stood out both color-wise and with visible status of erection confirming her aroused state.

When she bent over the hot-pants tended to bunch up showing the curves of her pretty cheeks in innocent disarray on top of the bed.

Emory pretended she was not interested in Landry's outfit but in truth she was immediately attracted to her new friend's pretty posterior because the twin mounds were so delectably shaped and soft like the pillows that she used to rub out her own brand of release when the lights were turned off. 

She hoped that her room-mate Landry would not hear her frantic search for that special "tingle" when she threw her leg over one of the soft pillows. She loved the feel of the soft cushion between her legs, and it usually only took her a few moments to reach a point that insured her release would be strong enough to get her off properly.

Landry didn't know what Emory was thinking but she planned to surprise her with a nice massage and a spooning of her backside just as soon as the lights went off. It would be so much more private and less embarrassing with the lights off and she hoped the beautiful girl would prove compliant with her urgent need to find release with her pretty backside between her legs. 

The thought of humping the freshly showered and spotlessly clean young girl was so exciting to her that she was almost squirting her liquid proof of arousal right into her hot-pants like some freshman in college with no experience at all.

Just a few moments after the lights went off, Emory was preparing to start her pillow routine, but Landry beat her to the punch by slipping under the sheet and spooning her pretty bottom with her slender muscular thighs. 

Emory sighed in sheer contentment with her eyes closed imaging that it was one of the ski instructors with a huge cock waiting to make her a woman in fact as well as name. She was not by any stretch of the imagination a "Lesbian”, but she certainly had no objection to the touch of female flesh on her person and was more than willing to give her new room-mate whatever physical release she wanted in the privacy of darkness.

Landry cupped her new friend's boobs and rolled the aroused nipples like little nubbins of cookie dough to be formed into something delicious to eat as a snack. Emory pushed her backside into her new room-mate's strong legs and felt the protruding folds of her pussy mound and the aroused clitoral hood pressing right in the gap between her sensitive cheeks. 
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Chapter Two
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Emory gasped when Landry used her other hand roughly on her clitoris and vaginal opening like a boyfriend demanding entrance because he paid for the date. She knew it was Landry and she opened wide for her because she didn't want her new friend to think she was one of those girls who promised paradise and just teased their partners with unfulfilled promises and delivered frustration instead.

Right at that moment the primed and ready Landry was humping and coming with happy waves of tingling release on Emory's pretty bottom. Her pleasure was strong and exciting making her pant with long repressed desire. Shortly after she finished, she slid down below Emory's pussy mound and inserted her face between the beautiful girl's legs. It was time to give the new roommate her reward for making her happy.

It was the time to use her tongue to express her approval of the new room-mates compliant response.

Emory was panting and moaning at the same time, and she could not help but squirt her gratitude right into Landry's waiting mouth like she was delivering her personal secret essence to her new friend's hidden pleasure.

They wrapped their arms around each other and spent the rest of the night in each other's arms sleeping like little babes lost in a world of happiness and joy. Finally, Landry had solved the need for a caring and considerate partner that would boost her morale to new heights.

The following year we each were placed with new roommates. Landry was fearful that what Emory and Landry had together was lost forever, Landry’s worries were soon put rest when she and Adrian first met. 

Her new roommate was a vision in black that hit Landry like a punch to the gut. Goddamn, she was beautiful, Landry thought. The girl’s name was Adrian, an exotic goth girl. She leaned casually against the doorway, her pale skin glowing in the afternoon sunlight, white like fresh snow. Her black hair cascaded in straight, glossy sheets all the way down her back, framing a face cut with sharp cheekbones and thick, full lips painted a deep, morbid crimson.

But - and it was a big but - it was the fishnets clinging to her legs that snagged Landry’s gaze and set that fire going in her heart and also lower in belly. Those porcelain pins were wrapped in sheer black webs, the thin strands hugging silky thighs that begged to be touched. No longer tentative about expressing her feelings, she was certain Adrian could tell what she was thinking by the expression on her face. 

And those toes ... they were painted jet black, peeking out from strappy leather heels with a stem that could kill a man. Those toes sent a shiver straight to Landry’s core. She felt like if she ran a finger through her underwear she’d already be slick with wetness. She couldn’t look away. The Obsession bloomed instant and fierce, a hunger that made her pulse race. Her once arousing thoughts of Emory were wiped from her memory. 

She had to have her.

One of the best things to emerge from Emory and Landry’s romance was Landry gaining confidence in social settings and learned to keep her sometimes barbed wit under wraps when first meeting someone. “Hey roomie, let’s leave the moving in shit till tonight, let’s go hoist some tall cold ones. Ok.” Landry suggested to her speechless roommate.

“Er...sure...why the hell not?” Adrian said with an easy smile.

In fifteen minutes the two new friends were weaving through the crowd in one of the most popular college bars near campus. Landry’s heart hammering with the thrill of the chase that was about to begin. She was never one to hesitate, not when something - or someone - this intoxicating crossed her path. 

Sliding up beside Adrian at the bar, Landry ordered them two shots of whiskey, neat and without ice, pushing one toward the Adrian without a word. Adrian turned, her dark-lined eyes narrowing in curiosity, a silver hoop glinting in her lower lip.

“You look like you could use a drink,” Landry said, her voice low and steady, eyes locked on Adrian’s pale neck, imagining the taste of it. “I’m thinking that you ... well, you’re just fucking mesmerizing.”

Adrian arched a brow, sipping the shot with a smirk. “Flattery from a my new roommate? Bold. What are you selling?”

Landry leaned in closer, inhaling the faint scent of vanilla and smoke on her skin. “No angle. Just honesty. Your skin, it’s like porcelain; it makes me want to trace every inch with my hands. And those fishnets...” Her gaze dropped deliberately to Adrian’s legs, lingering on the way the mesh stretched over her calves. “They make your legs look endless. I can’t stop staring.”

Adrian didn’t pull away. Instead, she crossed one ankle over the other, her black-painted toes flexing slightly in her heels. A flicker of interest sparked in her eyes. “I do have that effect on people, I guess. You love what you see, huh?”

“Guilty as charged,” Landry admitted, her fingers brushing Adrian’s arm lightly, testing the waters. The contact sent electricity sparking up her hand. “Do you want another drink to chase that one. Or better yet, let’s just be direct and get the fuck out of here. Somewhere quieter where I can show you how serious I am about how beautiful I think my new roommate is.”

Adrian hesitated, no doubt cautious with the pace at which the conversation was moving, but Landry pressed on, her words laced with raw desire. “Imagine it: my hands on your pale skin, sliding under and over those fishnets, feeling you shiver when I rip them the fuck open. I want to worship those toes; I’ll kiss your shoes and lick them until you’re begging me to worship you all over.”

The goth girl’s breath hitched, her cheeks flushing faintly against her porcelain complexion. Landry’s persistence was working, chipping away at her cool exterior. She did not believe in messing about. More often than not, it worked, but not always.

After a moment, Adrian nodded, downing the rest of her drink. “Fine. Lead the way. I find you the most curious roommate, Landry, so you’d better not disappoint me.”

Adrian checked out Landry’s jacket - a leather number that barely covered her rib cage - and they ascended the metal staircase out of the bar

They slipped outside and realized they’d been in the bar for several hours, the evening was upon them and the air was cool, Landry’s hand firm on the small of Adrian’s back, guiding her to a nearby alley shadowed by the club’s overhang. It wasn’t glamorous, but the urgency burned too hot inside her for anything else. Landry backed Adrian against the brick wall, her body pressing close, lips crashing into the girl’s own in a deep, hungry kiss. Adrian responded fiercely, her tongue darting out to meet Landry’s, hands fisting in Landry’s shirt.

“You’re so desperate for this, aren’t you?” Adrian teased.

Landry broke away just enough to murmur against her neck, “God, your skin is so soft,” as her fingers trailed down, hooking into the waistband of Adrian’s skirt. She hiked it up slowly, exposing more of those fishnets, her palm gliding over the mesh to the smooth thigh beneath. Adrian gasped, arching into the touch.

“Tell me you want this,” Landry whispered, nipping at her earlobe. “Let me make you feel good.”

Adrian’s eyes, heavily-lidded now, met hers. “I do. Fuck, don’t stop.”

Emboldened, Landry dropped to her knees, the rough ground biting into her skin but she didn’t care. Her hands gripped Adrian’s ankles, she slowed and ran them over those shoes, her thumbs stroking the black polish on her toes through the thin straps. She lifted one foot, pressing her lips to the side, kissing along the exposed foot and then the leather straps atop it, her tongue finally flicking out to taste the cool, painted nails. Adrian moaned softly, her fingers threading into Landry’s hair.

“You’re a foot freak, huh?” Adrian said. “I had a boyfriend once who was really into that, but never met another chick who dug it, until now.”

Landry’s mouth worked upward, kissing along the fishnet-clad shin and then calf, teeth grazing the mesh. The roughness of the fabric sent sensations through her lips and down her spine. She pushed Adrian’s skirt higher, finding thin black lace panties that were already damp with arousal.

“I’m going to tear these fucking things off of you,” Landry warned, gripping her fingers into the gaps in the fishnets.

“Do your worst, bitch.”

Landry tore at the fishnet pattern over Adrian’s pubis and with all her strength ripped outward and then down, strands snapping and letting loose as she ragged at the tights.

“There you are,” she purred, licking her lips.

Hooking her fingers into the lace panties, Landry tugged them aside, exposing Adrian’s slick, completely bald pussy. Without pause, she leaned in, tongue lapping at the wet folds, savoring the salty sweetness. That familiar female taste rushed her taste buds, and she mentally let out a sigh of relief. Adrian gasped.

“God, I fucking love being gay,” Landry muffled, kissing and licking Adrian’s clit.

Adrian chuckled but bucked against her face. She started whispering curses as Landry sucked on her clit, fingers digging into the pale thighs spread before her. “Yes, like that; fuck, your mouth...”

Landry confidently added two fingers into play, sliding them deep into the tight heat of the girl’s perfect little snatch, curling them to hit that spot that made Adrian’s legs tremble. She pumped steadily, her free hand reaching down and massaging a set of those black toes, pinching and rolling them as Adrian’s moans grew louder. The obsession fueled her, every lick and thrust a claim on this pale, black-haired goddess.

Adrian came hard, her pussy clenching around Landry’s fingers, juices coating her chin. Maybe it was the unexpected excitement of it all, but the girl had come in a matter of minutes. Landry rose, capturing Adrian’s lips again, letting her taste herself. “See? Told you I’d worship you.”

Adrian, still panting, pulled her closer. “Your turn next. We might be fucking in an alleyway but I’m a considerate lover.” Her hand slipped between Landry’s legs.

“If you’re going to try and make me come you should probably lean against the wall,” Landry said.
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Chapter Three
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Adrian and Landry spun in a circle, and the goth girl pushed her roughly up against the wall.

Adrian’s hand pressed firmly between Landry’s thighs, fingers rubbing over the denim of her jeans, feeling the heat radiating from her.

“Do you touch all of your friends like this?”

Adrian didn’t respond, but mashed Landry’s clit and labia as best she could through the thick denim of her jeans. Landry tried to grind on her hand.

“You must have lots of happy friends,” Landry went on. Her lust was completely in control of her now, and she felt like she was talking nonsense.

Adrian did not reply, instead she leaned in and gave her new roommate and lover a deep French kiss. Landry groaned into the kiss, her body still buzzing from the taste of Adrian’s release on her tongue, now mingling with the taste of her mouth. But Adrian pulled back slightly, her dark eyes gleaming with a newfound hunger, lips parted as she licked them clean.

“Let’s see how you taste,” Adrian whispered, her voice husky, almost pleading. She dropped to her knees in the alley’s grit, mirroring Landry’s earlier position, but there was something desperate in her movements now - a shift from cool goth detachment to eager submission. Her pale hands trembled as they worked Landry’s belt buckle, yanking it open with quick, needy tugs. Maybe she wasn’t as experienced as she let on, Landry thought. The zipper rasped down, and Adrian shoved the jeans and panties to Landry’s ankles in one swift motion, exposing her soaked pussy to the air.

Landry stepped out of the pooled fabric, kicking her shoes aside, standing barefoot on the cool blacktop. Adrian’s gaze locked onto her feet first, those black-lined eyes widening as if mesmerized. Landry’s toes were unpainted, practical and strong from years of track running, but Adrian stared like they were treasures.

“You want to know what they taste like...” Landry teased with encouragement. “You want to know what this is all about, don’t you?”

The girl nodded.

“Fuck,” Adrian breathed, her breath hot against Landry’s skin, “I won’t pretend to know why, but right now ... you’re feet ... I need them.”

Before Landry could respond, Adrian’s mouth descended, lips brushing the top of Landry’s right foot. It gave Landry such an indescribable surge of power, stood in this dirty alleyway with this fresh young goth girl kissing her feet. She lifted the foot from the ground.

Adrian kissed the instep softly at first, then harder, tongue darting out to lick along the arch, without a fuck given for any gravel or dirt stuck there. Landry’s breath caught, her surprise mixing with arousal as Adrian’s hands gripped her ankle, holding it steady. The goth girl’s black hair fell forward, curtaining her face as she sucked Landry’s big toe into her mouth, swirling her tongue around it with wet, slurping sounds. Landry leaned against the wall and watched, mouth agape.

“Adrian...” Landry murmured, her dominant edge sharpening as the sensation of that wet tongue warmed her toes. She wanted to reach out and thread her fingers into that glossy black mane, guiding the submissive slave, but she couldn’t reach down far enough. Instead, she turned to taunting her partner: “You like that, don’t you? Turning into my little foot slut already, it didn’t take very long at all.”

Adrian moaned around the toe, the vibration shooting up Landry’s leg. She bobbed her head, treating the digit like a cock, sucking hard while her free hand massaged the sole, thumbs pressing into the ball of the foot. Saliva dripped down Landry’s skin, shiny trails marking her path as Adrian moved to the next toe, then the next, lavishing each with fervent attention.

Landry watched, her pussy throbbing in the open air, her clit aching for friction. She spread her stance wider, one hand bracing against the wall. “That’s it, my little foot disciple, worship them. Show me how much you want to be my slut.”

Emboldened by the command, Adrian released the foot with a pop, trailing kisses up Landry’s bare calf, but her eyes kept flicking back down. She pressed her face against Landry’s thigh, inhaling deeply, then dropped lower again, nuzzling down the other leg and into the other foot. Her tongue lapped at the dirty heel of Landry’s left foot as it was raised in turn. Adrian’s teeth grazed the flesh lightly as she hummed in pleasure.

“I’ve never ... I can’t stop,” Adrian confessed between licks, her voice muffled. One hand slipped between her own legs, rubbing her still-sensitive pink pussy through the displaced lace panties, but she focused on Landry, pinching and stroking the toes she’d just sucked. She seemed drunk with the sheer lust of it all.

Landry’s control frayed at the sight before her; this pale beauty on her knees, fishnets stretched taut as she knelt, ripped across the crotch. Landry marveled how quickly this stand-offish, shields-up goth beauty had reduced to a whimpering foot worshipper, publicly sucking on Landry’s toes outside of a bar. With the fire of lust and domination burning at her core, she grabbed Adrian’s chin, tilting her face up. “Not just my feet. You’ve done an excellent job, but now you need to finish me. Eat my pussy now, my little foot slut bitch. Make me cum while you beg for me with your tongue.”

Adrian nodded frantically, eyes glazed with lust. She surged forward, mouth latching onto Landry’s clit, sucking it between her lips with urgent pulls. She did not need to be told twice.

She would make an excellent slave; Landry allowed a thought between the sheets of pleasure that ran through her.

Adrian’s tongue plunged into the wet folds of Landry’s aching pink cunt, lapping at the juices that had gathered, fucking in and out with sloppy thrusts. Landry bucked against her face, grinding down as Adrian’s hands returned to her feet, cradling one in each palm as she knelt there lapping at Landry’s cunt, thumbs desperately reaching to circle the arches while she devoured the pussy.

“Yes, you little bitch, fuck, your tongue feels amazing,” Landry gasped, hips rolling. Adrian’s nose bumped her clit with every dive, her moans vibrating through Landry’s belly. Adrian kept scrambling for feet as she ate; the goth girl’s fingers dug into the soles, massaging roughly now, as if grounding her submission in the act. She pulled back just enough to gasp, “Can I ... please, let me cum on your feet later? I want to rub my pussy on them so badly.”

Landry laughed breathlessly, tugging Adrian’s hair to yank her closer. “Earn it first. Finger me, hard! You’ve been a good little bitch so far, but if you make me cum right now then you can cum on my feet...”

Adrian obeyed instantly, sliding two fingers into Landry’s dripping hole, pumping them deep and fast, curling to stroke the inner walls. There was no resistance, no need to work in slowly. Landry was sopping wet.

Adrian’s mouth returned to the clit, sucking harder, teeth nipping lightly. Landry’s thighs quivered, the dual assault of fingers thrusting and mouth devouring was pushing her over the edge. She came quickly, with a sharp cry, her pussy clenching around Adrian’s digits, flooding her hand with the slick, beautiful fluids of female orgasm.

Adrian didn’t stop, licking every drop, her own body trembling as she ground against nothing, chasing her second peak from the sheer thrill of submission, it seemed. When Landry finally pulled her up, Adrian’s lips were swollen, chin glistening. “Please,” she begged, voice small and slutty, pressing her body close. “Your feet ... allow me.”

Landry smirked, dominant fire reignited. She sat on an upturned beer crate, and after checking for excess dirt and debris, extended one leg. “Well, I was going to make you wait for when we got back to the dorm, but go on, my desperate new foot slut. Show me what you mean to do.”

Adrian straddled the foot eagerly, hiking her skirt higher about her waist, fishnets tearing slightly further as she positioned her soaked pussy over Landry’s foot. She rocked down, sliding her clit along the top of it, moaning loudly as the friction hit. Her hands braced on Landry’s knee, black-painted toes flexing in her heels as she humped faster, juices coating the skin beneath. “Oh god, yes—your foot on my pussy ... I’m your slut,” she panted, grinding until her body seized, cumming again almost instantly with a shuddering wail.

Landry watched, satisfied, pulling Adrian into her lap for a possessive kiss. The poor girl seemed almost at the point of tears.

“Did you enjoy that?” Landry asked gently.

Adrian nodded.

“Then we’d best get back to the dorm,” she ordered, Adrian nuzzling into her for a hug, nodding as she did, “there’s a good girl.”

Landry and Adrian remained friends, both eschewing the need to pledge a sorority and rented a place of their own. The live together off campus until they both graduated. Adrian left that summer for grad school and Landry armed with her nursing degree took a position at the University Hospital. The two girls stayed in contact, visiting each other a few time a year. In 2015, Adrian finally got her MBA and went to work for a huge conglomerate in Chicago. That was the last time they had sex or even exchanged emails. 
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Chapter Four
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2025...

2015 had been the last time Landry had a date with another woman.  Landry had a pretty regular sex life with other females she met through her roommates, especially Adrian. Then Landry got married and had two children.  Landry, now a thirty-five-year-old horny bitch.

Her children were spending the weekend with their grandparents on their father's side, and the company her husband worked sent him out of town on business, which seemed to happen a lot lately, so Landry was looking forward to another a boring weekend.  Sitting there on an early Saturday morning Landry started thinking about lesbian sex.

Landry knew of a hotel down town that had a cocktail lounge that was frequented by unescorted ladies.  Landry took her time bathing and selecting the clothes she was going to wear.  She knew that going there before 4:00 pm was too early for the diner crowd, and the party crowd would not get into full swing until at least 7:00pm, but it had been so long since she indulged in the party scene.  She figured there would be a few retired older women sipping their drinks, but with any luck she might find someone to satisfy her craving for the taste of pussy.

She took the Audi down town and parked it in the hotel parking lot.  Landry swore all bars smell the same, stale sweat, spilled alcohol and the smell of Lysol disinfectant coming from the bathrooms.  When she entered the establishment it took her eyes a little time to adjust to the dim lighting in the bar.  Just as she had anticipated, there were a couple of older weathered women sitting in a booth sipping on their drinks and chatting with each other.  Landry chose to sit at the bar, so could at least have the young female bartender to talk to. 

When she asked Landry what she was drinking.  Landry ordered a vodka soda.  When she placed the napkin and glass in front of her, Landry asked her how her day had been going. She assured Landry that it had been quiet.  She added that she would be glad to be back on the night shift next week. 

While they were talking the door opened and the sunlight came streaming in.  All eyes turned to see who was coming in.  At first the figure was in silhouette, so Landry couldn't make out what she looked like.  When the door closed Landry could see that it was a young girl.  Landry suspected she wasn't 21-years-old.  She had that typical blonde college cheerleader look. She approached the bar and sat at the barstool closest to the entrance. 

When the bartender approached her she asked for an Old Fashion.  The bartender asked to see some ID.  The girl fished out a card that Landry assumed was a driver's license.  The bartender was satisfied with the ID, even though she obviously doubted that the girl was old enough.  She mixed the drink and placed it before the girl. 

Landry gave the girl a smile, the girl looked nervous but managed a faint smile.  The blonde drank too quickly, if she continued drinking Old Fashions at that pace she would be drunk within an hour.  Just the same Landry gave the bartender the sign to refill the girl's glass.  

She made a fresh drink and replaced the empty glass with a fresh drink and told the girl that the redhead had bought it for her.  The blonde held up the glass as a gesture of thanks, and Landry held up her glass in acknowledgment.

The redhead slid off her stool and joined the girl at the end of the bar.  The blonde told her that her name was Fallon, and the older redhead told her that her name was Landry.  Landry tried to find out more about her.  She claimed to be a junior in college, but after a few questions Landry knew she was lying because she didn't seem to know anything about the college curriculum.  Of course, Landry didn't let her know she knew she was lying.  Eventually Landry excused herself to use the ladies room.

Landry made her way to the back of the bar and entered the ladies room.  At least the hotel kept the bathrooms in good repair and clean.  Landry entered a stall and hiked up her skirt and pulled down her panties before sitting on the toilet.  As Landry relieved herself there was that familiar sound of her urine splashing in the water of the bowl.  Landry was still peeing when the door opened. 

Landry knew it was Fallon without seeing her.  Landry carefully finished removing her panties and stuffed them in her purse, before standing up and opening the stall door.  Landry went to the marble sink and washed her hands.  She checked to be sure it was Fallon in the mirror before turning to face her. 

She was still standing just inside the door. Nothing was said as Landry approached her.  She simply backed Fallon up against the door to the ladies room, thus insuring no one was going to walk in on them.  She took Fallon in her arms and kissed her on the mouth and stuck her tongue into her mouth.  As Landry did that Fallon reached down and pulled up her skirt and pulled her panties aside, so that Landry could place her hand on her vulva.

Landry used her middle finger to stroke the valley between her labia minor until she was slippery with her vaginal juices.  Then she inserted her index finger into her vagina and used her thumb to stimulate her clitoris.  She wiggled Fallon’s clit around and pressed it against her pelvic bone.  She added her middle finger into Fallon’s vagina and quickened the pace of her masturbation of the girl.  

Fallon was trembling and breathing hard into Landry’s mouth.  To make her cum Landry used her other hand to pull up the back of her skirt and pulled the back of her panties aside and stuck her thumb up her puckered rear hole.  That was all it took to cause Fallon to have an orgasm that over powered her.  

Her knees buckled, and Landry had to support her.  When she stopped quivering Landry whispered in her ear, "Would you like to come home with me now?" 

Her voice quivered as she said, "Yes!"

Landry helped her straighten up her skirt and they exited the ladies room.  As they passed the bartender Landry winked at her.  She guided Fallon through the exit that led into the hotel lobby, so that they could use the elevators to go down to the underground parking lot. 

On the drive home Landry hiked up her dress and took hold of Fallon’s wrist and placed her hand between her legs.  She masturbated Landry all the way home. 

While Landry was driving she found out that Fallon actually was a nineteen year old sophomore cheerleader at the college and had lesbian desires that she wanted to satisfy. It had taken her months to work up the nerve to enter the known lesbian lounge.  Landry asked her about her ID, and she told her that she used her older sisters ID, and they looked a lot alike. Landry thought that maybe if you are young and beautiful and a cheerleader you didn’t need to pay attention to the curriculum. 

Landry gave her a quick tour of the house with her hand on her butt all the way.  She complemented Landry on the photographs of her family and asked her about the reason Landry had been in that bar.

Landry told her that she had been just as nervous as her because that was also her first time entering that lounge.  She told her that she had girlfriends until she got married, and it had been 10-years since her last encounter with a female.

The last room Landry showed her was the master bedroom.  Landry started removing Fallon’s clothes.  Fallon had opted to wear a blouse and push up brassiere that would enhance the size of her 35-B breasts. Under her tight fitting skirt, she had on a delicate black thong.  She was just as anxious to see what was under Landry’s cocktail dress.

In preparation of the prospect of picking up a female Landry had selected a silver little dress that was sleeveless and the hem was so short Landry couldn't bend over.  The dress was her only support for her 38-DD breasts, and Landry had also selected high rise panties that did little to conceal her ample booty.  When they went to bed all they had on was their stockings.

Making love to a young college girl was almost like the days when Landry was her age eating girls pussy’s.  The young blonde was enthralled with Landry’s big tits.  She sucked on them and massaged them until they were tender to the touch.  Landry was able to get most of Fallon’s tit in her mouth and Landry sucked them so hard that her creamy white flesh was red.  Landry also had her legs wrapped around Fallon’s right thigh. 

They were both so excited that their pussies were leaking vaginal fluids.  The bedroom smelled of their sex, and Landry couldn't resist the impulse to go down on her.  She positioned her body between Fallon’s legs and inspected her pussy.  She was a natural honey blonde, but her pubic hair was strawberry blonde or a pinkish red.  She had trimmed her pubic hair for a bikini. There was something so erotic the way young girls look. The swollen vulvas only have a crack disappearing between their legs.

Older woman have inner labia dangling from the crack like pink or mauve broccoli, some even have clitoris's that protrude well beyond the crack.  Landry happen to be a woman with a clit that protruded like a little penis, and Landry loved having it sucked on. 

The redhead sucked on the girl’s pussy until she cried out, grabbed two hands full of the bedspread.  When Fallon recovered she pulled Landry up and kissed her cum covered face, and had Landry lie on her back so that she could reenact what Landry had done to her.  She was fascinated with the older woman’s clit and did suck on it like it was a penis.  

Just looking down between her legs was so erotic Landry could have cum looking at Fallon’s sweet innocent looking face buried in her pubic hair.  The young girl was making muffled animal sounds while she sucked on Landry’s clit.  When her orgasm took over Landry, Fallon couldn't control Landry’s thighs as they slapped her ears. 

When Landry recovered she pulled Fallon up onto her knees and spread her butt cheeks and licked her from pussy to asshole.  Fallon probably had never dreamed of having her ass licked or rimming her asshole, but she learned quickly to enjoy it. 

Landry let her rest for a short time before rolling Fallon over onto her back, so that she could sit on her face. The older woman’s labia spread over her like a gas mask and her clit was poking her nose.  Landry rode her face like a horse, so that her asshole was coming in contact with her mouth and nose.  Fallon had to do the same things to her, and Landry was happy to allow her to do them. 

They lounged around the rest of the evening while they masturbated each other.  They eventually had to get dressed.  Landry took Fallon to diner before taking her home.  They had exchanged cellphone numbers and email addresses.

Whenever they could get together we enjoyed uninhibited sex. With Landry’s husband away on business so often, they usually found a lot of time to be together. 
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Chapter Five
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Fallon was telling Landry a story about a cheerleader on her squad, and Landry struggled to stay in the moment. She tried to focus on Fallon’s face, her blue eyes, and her button nose. Landry’s mind drifted again, thinking about Fallon lying on her bed, no, on her couch. She was naked. She was watching two women have sex. Her hands were between her legs. She was getting herself off. She was growing wet thinking about it, right there in the diner. Landry shifted in her seat, trying to get comfortable.

"Are you okay?" Fallon suddenly asked her. "You seem uncomfortable."

"I'm fine," Landry said quickly. "I was just... thinking."

"Am I boring you?" Fallon asked. She sounded amused, not annoyed.

"No, not at all," Landry said.

"Okay, good." Fallon said, and their food arrived moments later. Landry tore into her grilled chicken sandwich.

They finished dinner and went back to Landry’s place. They changed into T-shirts and shorts. When Fallon visited they usually watched Family Feud, then find a movie to watch, have sex and go to sleep. Fallon seemed antsy during The Feud. She would usually answer at least as many questions as Landry did, but she seemed distracted.

"Are you okay?" Landry asked her during the commercial break before Fast Money.

"Hmm? Yeah," Fallon said. "I'm just thinking about something."

Landry nailed all the number one answers. It as though all the questions were right in her wheelhouse. She switched the channel to find a movie. “F1.” Landry said. “What do you think of Brad Pitt?”

"Do you really want to watch that movie?" Fallon asked, reaching to take the controller from Landry. "I’ve heard it sucks, and he’s so old." she added. 

"I guess not," Landry said. She watched Fallon take the remote and flip to the on demand menu. "What do you want to do?" Landry asked her.

Fallon glanced sideways at her and grinned mischievously. "I did some quick research while you were in the shower the other morning," she said, "And I found something I think we should watch."

Fallon was on the Adult Movies menu now, scrolling to where the adult movies were. No way... Landry thought to herself. She felt her mouth go dry, and her pussy start to tingle and throb. Landry used to know the selection of adult movies by heart. She knew they always changed on the first of the month, to the point where she'd be awake in the middle of the night on the first day of every month to see what, if any new movies there were to watch. 

It had been months since she had to go looking for porn. Ever since she met Fallon she didn't need to go looking for ways to get herself off. The movies had changed, at least somewhat. Fallon went right to one of the movies. It said erotic ‘Novice Knockout’.

Landry didn't recognize the title. It must have been relatively new. Fallon hit play. "Make yourself comfortable," Fallon said to her.

***
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THE MOVIE OPENED IN an arena, like a sporting event. It was either boxing or wrestling because of the ring. Landry thought it was a strange venue for a porn movie. However, the girls were topless and wearing G-strings.

At ringside a girl yelled into the wrestling ring, “Get up Jordan this is embarrassing!” as she watched her team mate receive a beating but secretly inwardly smiling the bitch would be unfit to face her later and so she would get to bed the stud that was the prize, for winning the match. 

In the ring a brunette named Penny was dragging a struggling platinum blonde, Jordan up to her feet by a wicked twisting hold of her hair before smartly scooping her off her feet with a hand between the thighs. Hoisting the blonde into the air Penny brutally dropped her face down to the mat delivering more distress to the blonde’s breasts and as the moaning Jordan rolled to her back Penny followed up with a wicked leg drop planting her big thigh across the now upturned pleasure peaks of her opponent. 

“Oh, shit that had to hurt.” Fallon groaned. 

“God it hurts me to think about it.” Landry said rubbing her breasts. 

From there it was easy to fro the brunette to straddle the blonde and complete the demolition and humiliation by squatting on her face to execute the pin while reaching back to pinch and twist her sore nipples. The female referee stepped forward to count the first pin fall and declare Penny leading by one fall to none. The brunette rubbed her own excited sex over the whimpering face of the blonde demonstrating her complete control of the contest.

“I don’t think it mattered if the brunette had her G-string on or not, it looks like it’s really sticky already.” Landry said pointing out the juices shining on the blonde’s face. 

The second fall...

The two combatants knelt facing each other. On the count of three, they grabbed hold of each other, their bare breasts together, arms wrapping tightly around each other’s torso, and started pushing and shoving, each trying to push the other one over. Penny could feel Jordan’s hot chest rubbing and heaving against her chest, her nipples against her chest, her breath on her neck, their thighs rubbing together. 

“I love when we do that, don’t you Landry?” Fallon asked. Landry just smiled and nodded, obviously caught up in the action. 

Soon, Penny and Jordan’s pussies touched, their vulvas met through the cotton of their thongs, their camel toes pressed together as they struggled to push each other over. Penny felt Jordan’s cunt brush against hers. She was soaking wet now, smearing her juices against her thigh, then against her own sex. Penny was fully aroused now too and their mounds banged and rubbed together through their thongs.

“Have you ever tribbed before.” Landry asked Fallon?

Fallon was so engrossed in the action she didn’t hear the question. Landry just smiled.

Suddenly the brunette toppled Jordan over and she was lying on her back, and Penny was on top of her, pinning her arms down, straddling her, grinding her cunt against Jordan’s, humping her engorged clit against engorged clit. Jordan fought back, panting and moaning, writhing and kicking her legs, twisting and turning as she thrust her hips against Penny. Finally, Jordan broke free and she rolled Penny over, Jordan got on top of her and now it was her turn to pin her down, holding her wrists against the mat, her arms spread wide, locking her legs around Penny’s.

Thrusting the wet fabric of her thong against Penny’s, sliding her pussy backward and forward over hers, rubbing their cunts together through their thongs, grinding and humping against her as she fought back. They struggled and fought, sweating and grunting and panting. Penny broke free and they were both on their side, legs locked together, wet crotches sliding against thighs, sweaty breasts heaving together, hands all over each other.

“Phew!!! Said Landry. “I don’t know they did not orgasm right there.

Finally, they broke apart, both of them breathless, panting hard. They lay side by side on their backs, catching their breath. They looked at each other, both had a sheen of sweat all over their bodies and Jordan had a big wet spot in the front of her thong. Penny looked down at her own body, she was just as sweaty as Jordan was, and her throbbing sex had drenched the front of her thong.

Getting her breath back first, Penny got Jordan in a scissor lock with her legs wrapped around her head so that her face was buried in the brunette’s crotch, forced up against the sticky front of her thong, with her entire vulva pressed against her mouth and nose. Then Jordan reversed it and got Penny on her belly on the mat. She got on top of her and rubbed her cunt against Penny’s soft ass. Pushing her camel toe between her ass cheeks, forcing her thong down into her crack as she ground and humped against her bare ass. 

They grappled and wrestled and grabbed and tugged at each other’s thongs while grabbing at their own thongs and trying to keep them up! They struggled like this for quite a while, rolling around on the mat together, thongs half on and half off, pussies poking and rubbing against each other, bare asses coming into view then disappearing again, dark pink labia exposed then getting covered up again. Finally, Jordan managed to get Penny’s thong right down to her ankles, leaving her virtually naked. 

Jordan lie on top of her, pressing her body against her, grinding the crotch of her thong against her bare cunt. But as she reached down to yank her undies over her ankles she was distracted and Penny seized the chance to pull her thong down too. Jordan got Penny naked first, but her undies were round her ankles only seconds later.

It was now, pure naked wrestling. Soon their twats were pressed together between them as they tried to push each other down. Penny got Jordan down first and lay on top of her grinding and humping her pussy against Jordan’s, sliding her clit over the top of Jordan’s. They swapped positions many times, with lots of pussy to pussy humping and grinding, clit on labia humping, pussy against breast and ass and thigh rubbing. 

Penny climbed on Jordan and rammed her pussy into her bruised sex. Jordan’s ass thrust up to her at impact driving her cunt into Penny. 

"Oh shit, shit, bitch," she moaned as Penny screwed her.

They pressed together until their pussies touched and began to fuck in earnest. She sucked Jordan’s tongue as she moaned. Jordan dug her nails into Penny’s ass cheeks as she ground deeper into Jordan. Inspired by her fucking, Jordan became bold as she wet a finger in her mouth and stabbed it into Penny’s asshole. Penny then rode Jordan harder and rougher. 

“You are a rotten fuck, bitch,” Jordan told Penny looking into her eyes as she thrust her pelvis to Penny. 

Penny lost it then. Her tempo speeded to maniacal. Never had anyone fucked anyone so hard and so fast. "You slut! You're making me cum, bitch," Jordan started a dirty talk tirade. 

"Your fucking pussy is going to be raw as hamburger. I’m going to fuck it harder, harder...” 

“Fuckkkkkk Meeeeeeee!...” Jordan screamed as she came and lost consciousness. 

Penny had Jordan on her back and she was straddling her, she slammed her sex hard down on Jordan’s, and Jordan’s unconscious body acknowledged the defeat. 

“Wow, does that hurt.” Fallon asked Landry, “It sure looked like it did. And she still had an orgasm.”

“Well, tribbing itself isn’t painful, but in a sex fight it can be used as a weapon, and I guess it does hurt.” Landry said evenly, “Have you ever tribbed before?”
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Chapter Six
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“Not like that, naked an all.” Fallon said, “Oh damn, that brunette isn’t done with her yet. She’s a real bitch.” Both Fallon and Landry returned their focus on the porn  movie. 

Jordan's head lolled to the side, as her vision swam as consciousness slowly returned. Dimly, she was aware that a trickle of drool was escaping from the side of her mouth, but she was in too much pain to care. She was aware of Penny’s standing with legs splayed wide open – she was pinching and stroking her nipples with one hand, while rubbing her clitoris furiously with the other. She seemed on the verge of a screaming climax. 

Then Penny moved to mount her helpless opponent in the missionary position one more time. She grabbed Jordan's wrists and held them to the mat.

She lowered her pelvis and pressed her mound to Jordan's. Jordan shuddered at the wet, juicy contact. She looked up tearfully at her conqueror, her sore and aching body shivering with pain, fatigue... and desperate need.

Instinctively, Jordan’s legs opened, to give Penny better access. Penny smiled in acknowledgement, coldly accepting her battered opponent's tribute.

Then she began humping, making sure to rub her own swollen clitoris against Jordan's, and Jordan's eyes rolled up as the shameful pleasure overcame her, turning her muscles to jelly.

Jordan’s sweaty, defeated body stiffened, and then shuddered in a shattering orgasm, as the last of her pride and dignity melted away, as the spasms of pleasure swept through her trembling body, crushed underneath her physically and sexually superior opponent.

She had a second one, as Penny relentlessly humped her to another climax, before finally releasing Jordan and sitting back on her haunches, dripping with sweat, nipples erect and breathing hard, watching Jordan swoon in delirious defeat and her consciousness faded once again. 

Penny, her rival out cold and humiliated, rose to her feet and posed with her heel grinding down on the sex of the beaten Jordan.

“Whew! That was some match.” Landry said. Running her hands along Fallon’s smooth thigh. 

***
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THE CLIMAX OF THE VERY erotic match and their discussions on tribadism, had both Landry and Fallon stimulated and they both had their hands over their damp shorts. Landry reached for Fallon and dragged her off to the bedroom, to relieve their obvious tensions all the while Fallon’s was lit up with a conspiratorial smile, knowing her plan had worked. By the time they arrived at the bedroom, both were pulling off their panties, leaving both naked as the day they were born. 

They kissed and rolled together upon the bed. Fallon inspired by the erotic movie, tested Landry’s strength, laughing, trying to push her over on her back, and she held Landry down, and pinned her arms helpless above her head, presenting her breasts to Landry’s cruel and teasing mouth.  

Landry’s legs fell open and Fallon felt the heat of the woman on her chilled thigh.  She chuckled, and hissed, at the two bright points of pleasure on her body, Landry’s lips on her nipple, Fallon’s lips against her leg, and Landry arched her back, pushing against Fallon’s hand that pinioned hers, and with Fallon’s free hand she grasped Landry’s buttocks, lifting and rolling, spreading her legs, gasping at the thrill that ran through her as her sex opened against her hip. 

Landry nearly bruised the young girl as she wrenched again against Fallon’s hands, her legs, "Oh, oh you slut," she grunted, the strain of the lust in her voice mixing most deliciously with the  sacred wonder of her words. 

Fallon shifted her weight, sitting upright, pulling Landry to her, so that they sat, facing each other, their legs entwined over and around each other so that their sexes, their cunts, open now, could press each against the other, and kiss like mute, frustrated mouths. 

“The harem girls of the Maliq, call this the crushing of the roses—elegantly the women name it with such flowery poetry, and seek it ardently, by night, with downcast eyes and stifled moans.” Landry related a factoid to Fallon. 

Fallon and Landry crushed their roses together slowly at first, sitting upright in each other's arms, embracing tightly, their breasts crushed together, their mouths crushed together in kiss after kiss, their hands tangling in each other's hair, on each other's shoulders, caressing each other's breasts, flanks, bellies, thighs, tangling together, fingers grasping fingers, this urge, half-primal, to press together, to  become one. 

But it was a frustrated urge, ultimately, and it was not the best angle from which to crush roses; and at some point that other urge, wholly primal, the one that will not be denied, welled up between their entwined legs, levered into being by their arms and mouths and legs that were now secondary, peripheral. 

They leaned back, away from each other, though they kept their sexes pressed tightly together, and they opened more for each other, blooming, Landry could feel her, wet and soft, yielding, yet hard, uncertain, slippery, the occasional pricks of pubic hair, the chafing burn of skin sticking to skin where it should slide, but they were connected by one nerve cord that ran from the bases of their skulls down their spines  and through that point, there, those roses, those vaginas, those  "gaping, gashed wounds," as poets have written it, “those lovely,  mysterious mouths, as we would counter—and when, their hands locked together for leverage, pressing, pulling, thus!” 

Landry felt the nerves tighten, and she knew they tightened in Fallon, too, and this thrilled her, and thrilled her. For a moment, some dim part of Landry wished for a dildo, that they each might penetrate the other, to satisfy deeper itches. 

That wish was banished, and all that was left was the terribly wonderful urge, the mechanical animal mindless beast that knew what it wanted, and had it within its grasp, and would not be denied, not now, not by anyone, not even death. 

They cried out so loudly, surprised at the size of it as it overwhelmed them, that Landry feared there might be a pounding at the door from their commotion. Their muscles, slowly, unlocked; their hands let go; they lay back on the bed, head to toe, gasping with laughter and the exertion of their labors, sweat cooling in the flickering air, hands stroking skin.

“Do you want to go best two out of three?” Fallon cooed. 

END
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        Avery and Peyton had been close friends since kindergarten, so close they often kissed on the cheek and held hands. Nothing sexual merely a comfortable friendship. Eventually the chaste kisses and hand holding moved on to cuddling and kissing when enjoying a shared experience like 4th of July Fireworks or birthdays. In most cases, Avery allowed their kissing to continue for a while and then ended it abruptly.
Peyton never complained, grateful for the intimacy she was willing to share and was patient with her, determined to wait until she was prepared to go further once they were of age. Patient, that is, until the night after their shared eighteenth birthday party. Peyton was sleeping over at Avery's house, on a mattress beside her bed. Peyton felt Avery slip in beside her and they cuddled.
When Peyton made clear her intensions, Avery was repelled by her overture. This so devasted Peyton she went into a deep depression, thinking life wasn't worth living. But one night, when things were the darkest, a mysterious woman entered Peyton's room and revealed an unbelievable story about her mission, who she was and why she was there to help Peyton. Ignoring her depression, Peyton recovered from her shock of the woman's revelation, thankfully she calmed down and listened.  
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