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		Chapter One

		

	
		Was it really twenty-one years ago that April's Governess raped her?

		It is hard to look back on that day and call it that. It was early in 2002 when she was staying with a governess while her parents were moving from the northern countryside to Cleveland.

		The Governess and April were living in a nice little flat over the top of a little dress shop. It was a three-story building. That gave her a bedroom overlooking the street and a bathroom in the back. It had a look of a loft as the landing overlooked the family room.

		She was thrilled at the adventure of living so close to a train station. It meant that they could travel so many places no matter what the weather was like.

		She was also poking around in all of the drawers and cabinets. She knew it was not polite to be snooping around like that but she was an inexperienced eighteen-year old.

		At that age she was a slender, sandy haired girl with a flat chest. Her large blue eyes were full of wonder. While her Governess was shopping April was poking around in the bedroom closets and drawers.

		She looked at everything in the closet. In the back she came across some leather outfits and hardly gave them a second look. What got her attention was a locked drawer. It did not take long to find a key in a jewelry-box that she figured was the key to the locked drawer. The key did open the drawer. She was surprised by what it contained.

		There were some magazines, boxes of loose pictures and some things that looked like male phalluses. April knew enough to know what they were. Some looked very freighting with knobs all over the rubber things and others with thin rubber fringes that looked like sea-anomie's she had seen in books and at the aquarium.

		After looking at pictures in the magazines of the women dressed in leather and rubber costumes standing over other naked women tied to benches, tables, and beds. They looked very sexual. After a while she sat them aside and picked up a box of photographs.

		The photographs were glossy prints. She was shocked to see her Governess standing over women tied up as she was whipping them or driving one of her toys into the vaginas of these women.

		Then she remembered the leather clothes in the back of the closet. She had thought they were just leather capes. She pulled them out of the closet under the capes she found leather merry widow corsets. There were bras with holes in them that would allow the areolas to be exposed. She had a variety of boots and high heels shoes. There were a variety of whips and paddles as well.

		April could not resist smelling the inside of the leather. She was drawn to the crotch of the ones that were like panties. The combination of leather and the smell of her Governess's cunt and anus were making April sexually excited.

		She was masturbating with one hand while she smelled the crotch of a costume with the other hand, as she looked at photographs. She was holding one picture of her Governess spanking crying women that was ties to a bed with a red ball gagging her mouth. Another picture was of her driving a dildo deep into the vagina of the gagged woman.

		April exhausted herself masturbating. She had to rest afterwards, before she had the energy to put everything back in its place.

		She was frightened to play with the stuff the next day. But the third day she could not resist and got the stuff out and spent hours masturbating. She had recovered in plenty of time to put everything back in its place before her Governess got home.

		Later that evening, her Governess called her into her bedroom. The tone in her voice told April that she was in trouble. She walked slowly into the bedroom. She did not see anything out of place at first.

		Her Governess was sitting on the bed with her legs crossed. Then she saw it. next to her hand. A photograph was partly covered by the pillow. It was a black and white picture of her Governess sitting on the upturned face of a woman as she was spanking her vulva.

		The look on her Governess's face was pure evil. "Who told you to nose around in my stuff?"

		April tried to come up with a reply but could find no words and started to cry. Her Governess told her there was nothing to do but punish her. She told her to take her clothes off.

		When April was down to her panties, she did not wear a bra because it would be a waste of time. Her Governess used some silk scarf's to tie her hands to the brass head rail of the bed. With April face down on the bed and both hands secured she pulled the panties down.

		The girl tried to fight her off but there was no stopping the older and stronger woman. Then her Governess tied each ankle to the brass foot rails of the bed.

		Now she took her time undressing and selecting what she wanted to put on. April had been struggling at first. All it did was make the silk scarfs tighter. The blood was being stopped from going to her hands and they were turning red. She could smell her Governess’ perfume on the bed. It was Opium. As she was thinking about that day, she smelled the odor of the perfume in her mind.

		Her Governess selected a corset that cinched in her waist. The laces were long enough to allow her to pull them as tight as she could and tie them in front of her body. April watched as she threaded a couple of silver loops through her nipples. Then she saw that her Governess had a very large clitoris that actually had a silver ring in it and a total of six more jeweled rings, three on either lip of her labia. She sat on the bed and put on black high heeled riding boots. Then she picked up a riding crop and slapped the palm of her left hand a couple of times.

		April knew she was going to be hurting soon and started sweating. Her Governess gently stroked the valley between her legs with the leather loop of the crop. It tickled April so much that she felt like she was going to pee. She was squirming around uncontrollably and started laughing. Her Governess used the tip of a feather to keep up the tickling attack. Under the arms, the bottoms of her feet were tickled, as well as her cunt. It became a torture of delightful pleasure.

		After a long pause while she regained her composure, she felt something very small invade her anus. When she looked at the mirror on the dressing table she saw a feather sticking up in the air like a white flag.

		She saw the ridding crop coming down on her butt. The slap resounded in the room. April let out a cry of pain. Her Governess watched as stripe after stripe of red swollen flesh sprang up. One of her stokes of the crop broke the feather, and it bent over forming a triangle.

		April was begging her Governess to stop spanking her. She was pleading between her sobs that she would do anything if she would stop.

		Her Governess finally felt she had had enough and untied her legs and put her in rubber panties. She knew that the rubber would hold the heat in and cause the girl to feel the heat even longer. Afterwards the Governess untied her arms and stopped her from rubbing her butt. She placed April on the floor beside the bed as she sat down on the edge of the bed. She told her ward, "Now lick my cunt, you snooping little bitch!"

		April started licking the slit and got the added taste of metal from the jewelry. Her tongue was causing the jewelry to stimulate her cunt and clitoris. As the Governess approached her climax she pulled on her nipple rings. She was pulling her breasts out until they were stretched into cone shapes. The Governess moaned as she climaxed. She fell back on the bed, while breathing hard, for a while. She continued holding her ward's head against her cunt. After she recovered she told the girl to get on the bed.

		She knew that by now that April's bottom had cooled off enough that the rubber panties were not producing any added heat, so she told her that she could take them off. As April was removing them, her Governess rummaged through her drawer and produced a studded leather harness designed to hold a latex rubber dildo around her waist. The jewelry under the rubber base would stimulate her as she used the tool on her ward.

		She placed the girl on a pillow so that her bottom was elevated. April watched her insert a bottle of baby oil into the base of the strap-on dildo and fill a reservoir with oil. She secured the cap and placed the strap around her waist and between her legs. After securing the thing where she wanted it, she squeezed the shaft causing oil to be pumped through the translucent tube. The red dildo shinned as oil leaked out of the head of the thing. Then she used her hand to coat the shaft with the oil. When she was satisfied with the results, she guided the tube towards the April's virgin cunt. Upon entering the canal it came in contact with the hymen and with little effort the tool broke through.

		April whined and moaned as the shaft entered her body. As her Governess started fucking her, the pain was slowly replaced by a feeling that almost made her feel like she was floating off the bed. She had never climaxed the way she did this time. Just the same she feared what her Governess would do to her next.

		She spent the rest of the time at her Governess's being spanked and sucking her Governess's pussy. By the time she went home she found her Governess provided her with everything she needed sexually.

		She finished her schooling at twenty-two and moved in with her Governess that same year. She was submissive to her for the next seven years. She eventually developed her dominant side under her Governess's tutelage. She even found some submissive girls to live with her.

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		The reason she was thinking about her past was because she had just moved one of her own wards into her apartment while her parents were in Europe for an extended stay. Under almost the same circumstances of nearly twenty years earlier. She had decided she needed help in training her new ward.

		At that moment she heard the toilet flush. Her ward came into the bedroom with her hair braided and pinned in donuts on the side of her head like a child. She was totally naked too. Her hair was a natural blonde. The light dusting of pubic hair was just slightly darker. As she approached the bed April told Sara how sweet she looked.

		April was dressed in a black and red leather costume. Just as Sara was getting on the bed, the doorbell rang. April left her sitting there on the bed as April went to see who was at the door.

		As she had hoped, it was her Governess. She was dressed in a long brown leather over coat and natural leather high-heeled boots. They hugged and kissed as the Governess entered the room. She complemented her on her costume and she cupped her naked crotch with her hand. When she unbuttoned her coat and let it fall to the floor, April saw that her Governess was dressed in a rubber turtle necked sweater like top that allowed her breasts to protrude through round openings. The top had a flap that passed under her crotch and hooked in front. Her legs were exposed all the way up to the waist.

		When they entered the bedroom arm in arm. April said, "Isn't it nice that my first -Governess stopped by to help teach you the proper way to serve your mistresses?"

		Sara was on the bed rubbing her crotch slowly. The Governess stepped forward and yanked her hand away from herself and demanded, "Who told you that you could do that?"

		Sara cowered as the great-Governess dragged her off the bed. She sat on the bed and unhooked the crotch of her costume and exposed her cunt. She forced the girl to kneel between her legs. Placing her hands on the donut pigtails on either side of Sara's head and pulled her face between her legs. Sara opened her mouth and put her tongue through the hoop dangling from the clitoris.

		While Sara was busy lapping the older woman’s cunt, April selected a dildo that brought back memories of her first time because it was just like the one her Governess had used on her. After securing it and making sure it was lubricated with baby oil she took hold of Sara's hips and made her stand up.

		After rubbing the valley from clit to anus a few times. Sara was shocked when the shaft entered her anus instead of her cunt. This was her first time for anal sex and her cries went unheard as they were muffled in the cunt of the old -Governess.

		Sara became just as addicted to S&M and her Governess. In time she would get married and have daughters to train in the pleasures of domination.

		***

		Just the word domination, sends a spasm to Sara Tennant's cunt. At only 20 years old, she was an experienced submissive, just waiting to be taken down a journey of humiliation and degradation. She had moved away from her governess April and headed for college leaving her submissive days behind her. But she didn't fully realize April was not out of her life when she first met David Harrison, a handsome 34-year-old stockbroker.

		They met in Southwest Ohio, near Dayton but not in the city. Sara, who had yet to realize her real destiny in life was taken with David and their dates quickly blossomed into a full-blown and lovely romance. Sara, although not a virgin, was inexperienced sexually and David began screwing her regularly and she got more and more into it as the months went along.

		Sara was a world-class cutie, 5'4" tall, 115 pounds and shoulder length blonde hair and hazel eyes and a face that reminded others of Hayden Panettiere. Her modest 34b-22-32 figure was also cute and David thought her bubble butt bottom was her very best feature, even better than her pretty face. For his part, David knew what Sara was. He knew he could make her a fuck toy, get her to do whatever he wanted.

		But Sara had no idea of the cesspool of depravity David was going to bring to her life. David was indeed a pervert and had a very warped view of how Sara should spend the rest of her days. But he didn't let on a bit of it during their courtship. And when he proposed late on a Saturday evening near the river, she was overjoyed; Sara thought she had met her Sir Galahad, instead she had met her Dr. Frankenstein who would turn her into one of the great sluts of world history.

		The wedding was a relatively small affair and they left on their honeymoon right after the wedding. One of the odd things Sara noted about the wedding was that David's former wife, April Harrison, had been in attendance. Was that some fucking coincidence?

		Sara was not aware April had been married to David, and when found out, had not fully understood why David would divorce April, who was 36 and, Sara had to grudgingly agree a very, very sexy girl. As opposed to Sara's modest proportions, April was a voluptuous 36C-23-36, arranged very neatly on her 5'5" frame. To top it off, April had long blonde hair and was a double for Pamela Anderson in her younger days.

		Sara had to acknowledge that April was a fabulous looking woman, very pretty and stacked with a body to respect and admire. Well, Sara thought, once we get back from the honeymoon, I'm sure I'll never have to see April again. Or deal with her domination games she love to impose on the young Sara.

		Sara couldn't have been more wrong, but that was to come later, when her submission was in full swing. And David had arranged a fun-packed honeymoon vacation in Las Vegas. Upon their arrival, Sara was taken with Las Vegas, she absolutely loved it, from the people mover at the airport to the roller coaster in front of New York, New York, their honeymoon hotel.

		Sara was taken with the faux New York skyline at the strip hotel. They arrived late on their wedding night and went straight to their room. Sara thought David seemed really horny and she was anxious to please him.

		"Ok honey, I really want to control things tonight so I'm going to handcuff you to the bed," David began awkwardly. "But don't worry, I won't let anything bad happen to you."

		Nevertheless, Sara was taken aback and asked why.

		"Well, this will be the first lovemaking during our married life and I want to control every part of you, I'm sure you will love it," David said.

		Sara, however, wasn't sure, but, surprisingly, she felt herself getting wet and then when the deed was done and she was naked and securely cuffed to the four posters of the bed, she couldn't believe how sopping wet her pussy had become.

		She was looking forward to the delights David had in store for her. She had particularly come to hope he would eat her pussy and hoped he would do that for her as she was secured to the hotel bed.

		She hoped he was a wonderful performer of cunnilingus and she had carefully studied such techniques to help him better eat her pussy. By now, she considered herself an expert in this particular sexual art, but she had never experienced it and of course never practiced it.

		Oh yes, she thought, I hope this is quite a night and David eats me to a half dozen climaxes. But, suddenly, her view of the evening was shattered. Without so much as an "I'm leaving", David turned on his heel, opened the hotel room door and walked out. Sara was devastated.

		Her high hopes for the evening's sex fun seemed to have disappeared. And now she was left alone in the hotel room with all sorts of anxious thoughts. Why would David suddenly leave? And what was going to happen next? What if room service came in and found her this way? What if David never came back?

		Her mind was really all over the place trying to identify the possibilities and what her fate would be. She wouldn't have long to wait. In fact, it was only half an hour and she heard the door opening, even though she couldn't see who was entering.

		Shortly, David's face moved into her view, blocking anything else from her eyes and she smiled and began to babble about how glad she was to see him. David, however, cut off her ramblings by covering her mouth with his hand.

		"No need to talk dear Sara, you see I have quite an evening planned for you, but it may not be what you had in mind," he said and laughed evilly. "But, then again, with what I have learned about your submissive nature, you might like it. A lot. For you are going to be this evening's entertainment and I have brought a few new friends for you to entertain."

		Entertain?

		Sara's mind reeled, what did David have in mind. Here she was planning on an evening of sex with her new husband and now she was going to entertain his friends. Sara could barely comprehend the implications.

		With that, David waved his hand, stepped aside, and allowed Sara to see a woman standing next to the bed. It was David’s ex-wife April.

		Without further comment, the older woman turned to David and asked, "So you said anything I want, is that right?"

		David just nodded and then took a seat in a chair near the bed where he could watch everything. And watch he did indeed, he had dreamed of this moment from his first meeting with Sara. He knew deep in his heart that this was what she really wanted and, more importantly, what he and April wanted. For this was part of his plan with April.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Their marriage had been one of convenience, allowing David to show his superiors at work that he was married and stable. While David loved women, he really had little interest in sex with them, what really turned him on was to see a woman or women dominated by other women, he loved to sit and jackoff his big fat penis while viewing lesbian domination videos or, even better, watching it in person. And he was a perfect match for April.

		For while April could enjoy a cock now and then, her true mission in life was to dominate, degrade, humiliate, and debase women who craved, or abhorred, that kind of domination. April and David married and began to pursue their joint passion with David helping April procure willing and some unwilling victims for her to dominate. She shared her depraved sessions with David, allowing him in some cases to view them live and in other situations videotaping them for his review at a later date.

		After David had been married long enough to April to allow him to prove his stability to his employer, they decided to divorce, but not to end their partnership.

		They devised a wicked plan to have David find a young, submissive slut, marry her, and then work with April to bend the new slut to their joint will. It was only a few months later that David met and began to romance Sara.

		Sara, David had thought, was the perfect sub for his fantasies and April's reality. And now he had her where he wanted her and would find out if she could be the girl of his dreams or not.

		April looked over at David, who by now was seated with his pants around his ankles and his huge cock in his hand, slowly jacking himself off, and asked again, "So you say I can do anything to her or with her that I want?"

		David just nodded.

		The mature beauty grabbed Sara’s hair and pulled it back. Next she pulled Sara's mouth open and pinched her nose. Thus properly restrained, the ex-wife was ready for the evening's first event.

		"This fucking piece of shit cunt is going to have to get ready for taking all of my bodily fluids and waste so let's start by giving her a little of my saliva, some spit from my lovely mouth," the ex-wife said.

		It was obvious these were her plans for degrading the hapless Sara. April then leaned over Sara's open mouth and deposited a large helping of spit in poor Sara's open mouth. For her part, Sara was horrified as this scene began and, yet, as the first of the woman's spit entered her mouth, she again felt her pussy getting wet, very wet.

		My god, she thought, this is turning me on. Sara took the woman's saliva into her gaping mouth and knew that there was no use fighting it, she was going to swallow this foul liquid. Something snapped in her mind and she decided to join in the fun and participate in this abuse of her.

		Without thinking much, she began to roll the spit around in her open mouth, allowing her husband and his ex to see her swishing the spit in her mouth and then she suddenly swallowed it and stuck out her tongue to show all she had swallowed it without begin asked. And her pussy continued to froth.

		Gawd, she thought, I am becoming a real pervert, a weirdo; and I like it. David just continued to jack himself off, thinking what a good choice he had made in selecting Sara, who he felt was rapidly becoming a stinking piece of shit cunt who would gladly give service to any and all women.

		The ex-wife noticed that as Sara stuck her tongue out to show them all that she had consumed the spit, that the slut's tongue was a real work of art.

		"Holy shit," she bellowed, "that fucking tongue must be long enough to touch her nose. Do it slut, touch your fucking nose with that piece of shit tongue."

		And Sara, who knew about her special talent in this area, slowly rolled out her lingual muscle and tapped the top of her nose with it. There was an audible gasp from the ex-wife and David, who had never tapped this feature of his new bride but knew that this capability would make her even more sought after.

		April planned to take advantage of that special tongue shortly when "I sit on her fucking piece of shit face. Oh yeah, that tongue is going up my pussy and shit hole, slut."

		Pussy and shit hole, Sara shrieked in her mind, she had been prepared for some abuse but she had not realized that she'd become a facial fuck toy for this woman's private and nether parts.

		But, again, her pussy betrayed her shock and deep in her mind, she knew that she was going to gladly provide these services. But first, she had to finish spitting in Sara's mouth.

		April had noticed that Sara was a little too eager to get that spit in her mouth so she made her beg for it. Over time April, deposited her spit loads after Sara had begged and Sara dutifully swallowed all of it.

		"Ok, now it’s time to get this slut's tongue, that big fucking tongue, in my holes," the April announced, "well, hell's bells, it might as well be me."

		The mature woman quickly stripped off her dress and was not wearing any underwear, no bra, no panties, no nylons, or pantyhose. She was ready for sex and she clambered up on the hotel room bed and in short order her crotch was poised over Sara's face.

		Sara looked up and saw the gash of the mature woman poised over her face. The thick-lipped cunt was already frothing with cunt juice and she could also see the woman's anus blinking, but unseeing, readying itself for that devilish tongue.

		And amazingly again, Sara felt her mouth begin to water at the fleshy feast that was poised just above her face. The drool began to well up in her mouth as the cruel lady's crotch was lowered to her waiting mouth.

		The snatch that smacked into her face was really a talented cunt, it felt like the gaping pussy was swallowing her head, but Sara was determined to service it. Sara could not see at that moment, but she was eager to begin her first pussy loving. Although Sara had sampled her own pussy juices, and her Governesses she wanted to taste this woman’s juices and she did. The taste of the woman was different than her own, somewhat sweet pussy juice.

		

		This was like eating tuna raw from a can. The musky smell and taste was overwhelming, not at all like she had expected, but she found that she was drawn to it and she scooped her tongue deeply into the woman's vagina. She soon was hooked on the taste and was lapping up the woman's juice like a pro gash eater.

		The mature dominatrix was thoroughly enjoying the combination of control she was exercising and the sexual loving Sara was providing. Her orgasm, she realized couldn't be far off and she vaguely realized that the cunt underneath her twat was shaking like she was about to come, even though nothing had touched Sara's private parts.

		April knew that she couldn't allow Sara to orgasm, lest she lose some of the enthusiasm she was showing for her new role as a sex slave. The ex-wife knew she had to do something quickly. She balled her hand into a fist and smashed it down into Sara's cunt, not so much to cause pain for pain's sake as to cause Sara to break her move toward an orgasm.

		And the punch worked.

		Sara felt her orgasm breaking off and she was about to remove her mouth from the hot tart cunt that was plastered to it, but the dominatrix was a step ahead of her and had grabbed her nipple and was twisting it.

		"Don't you dare back off of eating my pussy," she said. "Keep eating or I'll tear off your fucking nipple."

		The harsh move worked and Sara continued eating the pussy on her face. The mature ex-wife groaned in bliss as Sara swabbed her tongue all over her sex and nipped at her clit and pussy lips. She groaned and moaned as the new sex slave was initiated into the special world of pussy worship. When Sara's head fell back and her tongue gave out, the ex-wife unceremoniously rolled off her slave and took a minute to calm down.

		When she had caught her breath, she announced that, “The party is just beginning. This slut can really eat pussy, David, I’ll give her a full meal of hot cunt," promised her ex-husband.

		Following a brief rest April moved her face close to Sara's and told her that she obviously knew how to eat pussy, but that now she was going to get a chance to eat ass hole. "I hope you like it as much as you obviously liked my cunt," the domme said.

		The woman told Sara to stick out her tongue and that she was going to impale her anus on the fleshy stick.

		Shortly, Sara's tongue was buried far up the woman’s rectum and she was tasting some really foul contaminants, but again her pussy was betraying her disgust and she continued to orally stroke the hot hole that had captured her tongue.

		Soon, April was getting off on just the anal stimulation, shuddering to an orgasm with Sara's tongue flailing away inside her ass hole. The women used Sara, until her tongue could barely move and her face was covered with her cunt and ass juices. At each of April’s orgasms Sara had noticed a video camera in David’s hands, indicating to her that her domination was going to be shown to someone else, but who?

		After her perverted dining experience, the mature ex-wife took Sara off the bed and got her on all fours, placed a collar around her neck and attached a leash to it. Her tormentor, took the leash and walked Sara around the room. Occasionally stopping to let Sara lick her bottom.

		Sara found that she liked licking butt holes as much as she had pussy. The way it tasted she was forced to face a new truth about herself. She liked butt hole, she liked licking the terminal end of women's digestive tracts. She shuddered with the acknowledgement, with the perversity of it all.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		April was really into Sara licking her butt hole and announced to David that she felt like her bean burrito from lunch was going to make its presence known. "Stand by for a deadly fart," she said.

		And with no further waiting, April cut a juicy fart, loudly and sloppily into Sara's probing mouth.

		"Now thank me you fucking piece of ass," April yelled at Sara.

		Sara bowed her head and humbly thanked the Mexican for letting loose a sloppy fart into her hungry mouth. A week earlier, Sara would have been revolted at her behavior, but now, she was truly grateful that April was helping to show her what a worthless piece of ass she was and would remain for the rest of her life.

		But for tonight, the dominant ex-wife was hardly done with Sara She heard the woman's voice ring out again. April told her to get her face in front of her pussy as she was going to make Sara a toilet.

		"Open up your pie hole honey, I'm going to urinate in your mouth and don't spill a drop you piece of ass," the woman said.

		Sara hustled to place her mouth over the woman's hole and was not surprised as the urine began to flow. Sara, for all her eagerness, could hardly believe what she was doing; serving as a urinal for the dominant woman.

		Her descent into this depraved world had happened so quickly that she hadn't yet had time to think about what, if any, limits she might have. She was afraid she would have none, that she was simply so submissive that she'd do anything her controller commanded.

		The piss began to flow into Sara's mouth, and the woman would stop as the lowly cunt's mouth filled and allow her to swallow. As Sara's mouth filled again and again, the woman laughed, telling Sara what a good porta-potty she was.

		"Yeah, and I'll be using you regularly cunt, you are going to be my toilet whenever I want you."

		Finally, April’s and David’s party began to wind down and Sara finally noticed that her husband had jacked off until he came and was sitting in the chair with his sperm all over his dick and stomach.

		"Tell April thanks Sara and kiss her feet when she leaves." After the ex-wife was gone, Sara and David sat and talked.

		Or David mostly talked, telling Sara what her future was going to be like.

		"We are going to take you down a road of lesbian slave humiliation and degradation. You are not going to be able to refuse any woman's sexual request when we are done with you and we'll make you into a true cunt worshipper, it will become your religion."

		Sara was still reeling from the evening's depravity and she couldn't respond, but she did wonder what he meant by "we."

		When she asked him, she learned of his plans with April and how Sara was to become April's permanent slut as. I don't think so Sara thought, but she could again feel her cunt getting soaked.

		***

		When April moved in with Sara and David, Sara chafed under the domination of the ex-wife and they quickly became rivals, always trying to outperform the other. It escalated over their first few weeks until it reached a heated peak, each girl losing sleep over imagining humiliating their rival for David’s attention.

		Sara finally found herself with a golden opportunity. Her husband was going to be out of the town for the weekend, leaving her and April alone. The young blonde wife texted her rival while she was at work and arranged for them to settle their feud once and for all. April quickly agreed to settle it that very night.

		The girls met up in Sara’s bedroom wearing some casually comfortable clothes. Sara was a fit young woman with long, straight blonde hair. She had a healthy set of D-cups tucked into her sleeveless shirt and a tight pair of leggings. Her older rival had a similar build but with shoulder-length dark hair. She wore a belly-exposing shirt and hip-hugging jeans, both ladies clearly dressed to look their hottest when they showed up their opponent. She was more than ten years older than Sara while still keeping up with her in terms of both looks and skills.

		“I’m surprised you even showed up,” Sara taunted, hands on her hips. “You know I’m just going to beat your ass, don’t you?”

		“Are you kidding me? A little more experience in the D/s world and you think you’re hot ass,” the brunette scoffed dismissively. “I’m not afraid of you, slut.”

		Sara crossed the last few steps between them, pressing her chest confidently against April’s. Her nipples were hard from the excitement towards settling their dispute, and the firm feeling beneath the brunette’s top showed she felt the same.

		“What’d you call me, you jealous pig? You’ll be begging me to like my cunt,” the blonde shot back.

		“You? You think YOU’RE the dominant one here?” April growled. “Well I’ve got news for you, bitch.”

		Rather than explain her point any further, the brunette grabbed Sara by the shoulders and pulled her into a kiss. She gave a startled squeak for a moment, caught off guard by the older woman’s embrace. Refusing to be intimidated, the blonde planted her feet and upped the ante. She opened her mouth and slid her tongue past April’s lips, stroking their tongues together in a bittersweet competition of a kiss.

		Their lips and tongues ground against each other, pushing more than they were really embracing. They grunted quietly, their protests and insults muffled by their rival’s entangled mouth. The hateful kiss went on until Sara broke the embrace by punching April in the side. The brunette flinched as she pulled back, just to shove Sara in the chest.

		The blonde stumbled back and threw a wild slap at April. It wasn’t a direct hit but it connected well enough to send her head whipping to one side with a distinct cracking noise. The brunette’s eyes went wide in shock for a moment before she struck back. She grabbed Sara by her longer hair and pulled, getting a shriek out of the younger woman.

		“AH! You fucking bitch!” Sara shouted, frantically slapping, and punching at April’s upper body. The brunette held onto her blonde locks, tearing out the occasional strand until Sara caught her shirt. She pulled it up over April’s head and arms, blocking her view and tangling her arms in her top. It was a trick she’d picked up with the occasional scrap she’d gotten into with girls from college.

		“Hey! What the fuck!?” April shouted as she was suddenly blinded.

		Her thrashing made her breasts bounce around in her bra but it took her longer to escape than she would have preferred. It allowed Sara to get a few more stinging smacks in before she could rip herself free from her top. She stumbled back and tripped over her feet, landing on her ass at Sara’s feet.

		April yelped as she barely avoided Sara’s attempt to kick her. She rolled aside and pulled on the extended leg and dropped her down to her level. The brunette ex-wife tore into her with wildly clawing swipes, but her flailing attacks were easily fended off by the more youthful Sara. April settled for grabbing her clothes instead, noisily ripping Sara’s top open.

		“You ass!” Sara shouted as her shirt and one of her bra straps were pulled aside. She and April traded a few more slaps before Sara caught April by the arm, pulling and shifting to one side to shove her chest-first into the floor. She yanked the brunette back up by the hair, just to yank down her bra and squeeze April’s tits from behind her.

		“OWWW! Stop! You bitch!” April wailed as she thrashed around desperately. She couldn’t see to strike or grab anything clearly behind her, resorting to bucking and rolling like an unhappy cat. The brunette finally threw a sharp elbow backward, tagging Sara in the side and making her let go. The blonde recoiled and tried to retreat, but April got a lucky strike as she grabbed Sara by the ankle. She tripped in her haste, allowing April to hastily clamber on top of her.

		“Got you now, skank!” the brunette declared as she sat on Sara’s chest. She grabbed and pulled at the pinned blonde’s leggings, tearing through the thin fabric with a noisy ripping sound.

		“Get your fat ass off me, you dumbass old lady!” Sara warned.

		She similarly seized April’s jeans and pulled hard enough at the waist for her button to burst open. With a buck of her hips, Sara threw her legs up and wrapped them around April’s head. The brunette had just enough time to gasp before Sara pulled her legs back down, her quick head scissors tossing April back to the floor. The grip on her jeans left the older brunette falling right out of her pants.

		With their tattered clothes falling off during their struggle, the girls were soon rolling over each other in nothing but their panties. They went back and forth, shoving and tangling with one another until even those threatened to fall off. They were stretched to the point of barely hanging onto their hips.

		It wasn’t long before they were targeted as well. After a few minutes of grabbing and tumbling over each other, April shoved her hand down the front of Sara’s panties. She gave a shallow scratch close enough to the blonde’s crotch to make her gasp and freeze out of instinct. The momentary pause was enough for April to yank Sara in front of her, an arm holding tightly around the blonde’s neck while the other possessively clung to her pussy.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		“You dirty cunt! Let go!” Sara seethed, but she couldn’t bring herself to struggle very hard. She tensed up as she feared April might be jealous enough to start tearing into her privates with her nails.

		“Oh, what’s the matter? Don’t know when you’re beat? Lemme show you who’s the better woman here,” the brunette taunted into her ear.

		She dug her fingers into Sara’s pussy, but not in the way she had been expecting. She simply curled her fingertips so that they plunged into Sara’s warm pussy. The struggle had gotten her heart racing and it only picked up as April kept her trapped in her hold as she fingered her.

		“Getting wet already? I knew you were a major slut,” April taunted, purring into Sara’s ear.

		She nibbled on her earlobe as the blonde gasped and panted, trying to cross her legs to keep her rival out of her pussy. She half-heartedly pushed at April’s wrist, but her body was enjoying it too much. The brunette knew what she was doing as she teased around her clit, making Sara’s raging libido leave her weak and compliant to the touches. Fighting back only became harder as April pulled back Sara’s brunette locks and started to kiss at her neck. Her choking arm lowered so she could rub at her breasts.

		“Come on, bitch. Go ahead and cum for me. You know you want to let your pussy give up and squirt like the whore you are.”

		The brunette grinned proudly as she seemed to have her rival under control, trapping her wet clit between her fingertips. She hooked her feet inside Sara’s thighs and forced them apart, spreading her pussy wider and letting April add another finger inside her. Despite her moaning protests, Sara finally threw her head back and cried out. Her pussy clenched and gushed a warm, messy orgasm over April’s fingers.

		“Told you! How’s it feel to be the loser again?” April noted proudly.

		She patted Sara’s cheek with her cum-soaked hand, the moaning blonde soaking in the afterglow of her forced orgasm. The brunette stood up, pulling Sara to all fours by her hair so she stood in front of her like a dog.

		“Now it’s your turn, bitch. Eat me out like the better woman you know I am!”

		Sara was still dazed and coming down from the high of her orgasm, but she wasn’t actually beaten. She was a little winded but far from done, even if April didn’t seem to realize that. Sara would have tried to finish her off if she were in the same position, so she decided to play things cool. She nodded and pulled down April’s panties, exposing her smoothly shaved pussy. She started to slowly kiss at her pussy lips, teasing her until April started to hum in delight.

		“That’s more like it. Now get in there deep, you pathetic WOAAAH!!”

		Sara suddenly grabbed April by the legs, pulling them out from under her so that the brunette fell back onto her bed. Sara swiftly followed through, sitting on April’s chest while pulling her legs up behind her. She hooked the brunette’s legs under her arms while looking down at her shocked expression.

		“Wait! What are you doing!? I won!” April insisted as panic started to spread across her face.

		“I don’t remember agreeing to that. I’m definitely not finished with you,” Sara stated as she reached back to rub at April’s pussy. Her legs were already spread open, letting the blonde slowly trace her fingertip up her wet fold. April shivered and bit her lip, only to let out a husky gasp when Sara delicately brushed against her clit.

		“Oh fuck!” the brunette gasped. “Get out of there! Leave my pussy alone, you fucking bitch!”

		“Nothing stopped you from doing it to me,” Sara reminded her as she slowly twirled her finger around her rival’s clit. She kept feeling April’s legs tense and flex, trying to escape her pinning hold but unable to gather the leverage to pull it off. She never pressed very hard on the brunette’s vulnerable clit. It seemed she had more experience in this kind of competition as well, and she knew how to drive another girl wild.

		Sure enough, having Sara’s fresh cum planted just shy of her face while she was teasingly fingered got April panting and mewling. She shivered beneath her and shook her head.

		“Okay! You win! Now stop it,” she pleaded.

		“I said I’m not done with you yet,” Sara reminded her, gently sliding her finger around the base of April’s clit before teasing towards the top. April arched her back as best she could at the awkward angle, trying to hump Sara’s hand to finish herself off. The blonde just drew her hand back, denying her the satisfaction of finishing.

		“Please! Fuck! Oh god, let me cum!” April whined more pathetically than ever.

		Sara grinned at her submissive cries, deciding to finally go in for the kill. She dipped a finger deeper into April’s pussy, coating it in her lubricating juices before drawing it back out. She stroked the warm cream over her clit like a soothing balm, getting the brunette to emit a long and shuddering moan. April shuddered pathetically as she orgasmed over herself, her cum running down her belly at her nearly upside-down angle.

		As April shivered through the last of her orgasm, Sara let go of her legs. The brunette flopped onto the bed limply, her mouth hanging open as Sara’s slower and more drawn-out methods had hit much harder in the end. She started to come to her senses when she felt the blonde grab one of her wrists. There was a tightening sensation as she looked up and realized that Sara had used some spare clothes to tie her wrists to the bed. April gasped and gave a few desperate tugs at her makeshift bindings. They barely budged.

		“What are you… let me go!” April demanded, but her voice held no confidence or authority behind it any longer. She knew she was beaten, and Sara was perfectly aware of it.

		“I told you I wasn’t done with you yet,” Sara pointed out. “And I don’t remember saying I’d changed my mind.”

		What happened next was what April would call the most arousing torture she’d ever been through. Sara forced the brunette’s legs wide open and started eating her out aggressively, stroking and pinning her clit with her experienced tongue. April shrieked and squirmed, unable to evade her invasive oral attack. Her body bucked but was unable to move well enough in her bonds to actually stop Sara and trying to cross her legs around her head only pulled her in deeper.

		“Stop! Oh god, stop! I can’t… mmmm stop! You’re too good!” she pleaded. She could feel Sara’s grin spread against her vagina as she went on teasing her clit, targeting the trapped rival’s weak spot. April was powerless to stop her as she slowly worked her clit, just to aggressively lick or finger over it to make her burst again.

		And again, and again. Sara was working over her clit until April was in tears, shaking her head and biting her lip as the repeated orgasms drained the strength and focus out of her. Sara just took her time, masterfully paced to drive her wild. Soon April lost all control as she arched her hips towards her.

		“Higher… please… ohhh fuck, tease my nipples! Please, just pinch them a little. Ohhh kiss me right there! Yes! Oh fuck! Yes, Sara! Yes! You’re so good!”

		The praise was enough to at least let Sara decide to finish her off. She went after her clit with gusto, decimating it with her tongue and fingers. Soon April was screaming and humping hard enough that Sara lost track of when she was climaxing and when she wasn’t. She only knew when she was finished as April’s voice went hoarse, shaking violently before crumbling onto the bed. A broad, damp spot had formed on the bed where her countless orgasms had pooled together. Sara glanced up to see April unconscious with her mouth agape and eyes open, staring witlessly at the ceiling.

		“Knew you wouldn’t last,” Sara noted as she licked her lips clean of her rival’s cum. She undid her bonds and shoved her off the bed, considering April completely defeated. The brunette just moaned and laid motionless on her floor, not even seeming to register that she’d fallen out of bed. Sara smirked at the unconscious dominatrix and just left her on the floor as she started to get dressed.

		“I guess I’ve got to let David know there are going to be changes around here, slut,” she said whether she could hear her or not.

		She knew the next time they had sex; April would be the one sticking her tongue in Sara’s ass hole.

		END.
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