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		Part One

		

		Piper and Rich had met at her part time job at Supermarket. Piper, had just graduated from high school, being young and foolish had set her sights on taking Jeff to bed, she even went out on dates with Rich without his wife ever finding out, she kept on leading him on and getting him hotter and hotter for her, and then out of the blue she dropped him cold in his tracks saying that she had become good friends with his wife Sandy and that she couldn't screw around with one of her friends husbands.

		Rich was pissed off and thought that she had lead him this far and he wasn't even able to catch a feel now because she now just wanted to be friends. Rich thought that he could rape her right then and there but then he figured that he would still try and maybe if he worked hard enough behind Sandy's back, he could get into Piper's pants for at least one shot at that pussy.

		But as he tried things just got worse the more he tried the further Piper would move closer to Sandy. Then he started to wonder if Sandy and Piper were getting it on because Sandy was bi-sexual, and she had told Rich that she loved Piper's tits and would do anything to play with them.

		So Rich made a plan to spy on the two of them. As he skipped work to hide in the bushes and check on them nothing ever happened, so he figured that it was safe to say that Sandy wasn't getting any of that pussy either.

		Then one night Rich got drunk and told Sandy what all had happened at work with Piper, how she teased him by saying that she really needed him and kept saying that she wanted to go to bed with him up until she had meet with Sandy.

		Sandy was shocked but not really mad, she said that she didn't approve of Rich screwing other women behind her back, that he could get all the strange pussy he wanted but he would have to bring them home to share, so Rich thought that was a good deal and they went on with their lives, but from then on Rich and Sandy were not as close to Piper as they had been but they still visited her and she would still come over to their place. But Piper never had sex with either of them. Much to both their dismay.

		The husband and wife decided to see to it that Piper got what was coming to her. They got hold of some her blank checks and acquired her signature and wrote bad checks all over Ohio. They had set Piper up, and Piper had not recourse.

		Then one day, Piper got sent to prison for writing a bunch of bad checks, and the day that she got sent to prison she called Sandy crying saying that she didn't know what to do or if she would even survive in the prison.

		Sandy just told her to hold her own and she would be okay because she had been through a lot and that she could make it. After Sandy hung up the phone she turned and smiled at Rich and said "that little slut is going to learn to love women even if she don't like it".

		And sure enough they got a phone call from Piper, she had talked about how one night when she was sleeping her cell mate took her for everything when she put her pillow on Piper's face and told her that she was all hers and that she was going to respect her or else.

		Well Piper was scared for her life, she thought what was this woman going to do kill her or make her suffer or what...

		Piper started to cry, and then her cell mate said that she would remove the pillow from her face, but she couldn't scream, and she had to do what her cell mate wanted, Piper shook her head yes and the pillow was removed. Piper still teary eyed asked what she had to do

		.....Her cell mate said, "You are all mine and you are my bitch, have you ever been with another woman?" she asked.

		Piper stated that she didn't understand, this made her cell mate pissed, so she picked up the pillow and covered Piper's face and tore off Piper white cotton panties, for the next half hour the cell mate showed Piper what 'being with a woman' meant.

		When Piper woke up an hour later her cell mate was back on her own cot fingering her own pussy, still looking at Piper. She said, "Do you know what I am talking about NOW!"

		That brought the tears back to Piper's eyes, but Piper shook her head yes, her cell mate then said, "Good, masturbate for me, you whore I want to see that pretty body of yours move when you cum, and don't forget you are all mine now, no man will ever have you so get it out of your mind".

		Piper started to run her fingers over her pussy, her pussy had never been stretched like that, Piper kept rubbing her clitty and after 5 minutes she felt her orgasm start to boil between her legs, her whole body was starting to shake and she bit her lip so she wouldn't make any noise because she was used to being at home where she could let loose and scream in pleasure when her orgasm hit.

		After she was done she opened her eyes and there was her cell mate standing right next to her. Piper pulled her wet and creamy fingers out of her pussy and asked for something to wipe her hands on. Her cell mate said that's not the way that this works, you can just lick off your own cum don't let any of it go to waste.

		Piper had never tasted cum before she even made guys pull out before they came in her mouth.

		Piper slowly put her fingers in her mouth and gagged at the taste, but she didn't want to another lesson again, so she licked all of her own cum off her fingers.

		"Good, I am glad to see that you are going to mind now, now come over to my bunk, I have a job for you"

		. Piper slowly got up, and tried to walk but her pussy still hurt from having her cell demonstration, so she crawled over to her, and asked "What can I do to please you?"

		Her cell mate said, "You are to call me boss from now on, that way every woman in here will know that you are my whore, unless you want to eat every pussy here."

		Piper said, "No boss I love you and I want to make you happy."

		"Good, then get your tongue down here and eat me and make me cum really hard and if you can make me cum really hard and drink down all my cum I will reward you by letting you sleep. If you do a really good job I will also give you a pack of smokes, but if not you will be punished."

		Piper thought this was her chance to make her happy so that she will leave her alone, so Piper starting sucking on that pussy wanting it all to get over with quick, but it seemed to go on forever, and finally her boss started to breath harder and harder.

		Piper thought thank god it's almost over, right then her boss grabbed her head and forced it to her pussy, Piper started to lick as fast as she could but there was no way that she could keep up with how much her boss had cum, and soon her boss was done.

		After laying still for a minute she looked at Piper and said, "I am really disappointed in you, you have half of my cum running down your face, you need to be punished, where is that Kool aid that I made earlier?"

		Piper pointed over to wall and wondered what was going on in this woman's mind, "Good get the pitcher and bring it here."

		Piper thought maybe she is tired and wants a drink and will leave her alone for the rest of the night, but no such luck, because she saw what was going to happen next.

		Piper survived for six months, accepted the lesbian lifestyle, figured it must be a learned behavior, and got released, when it was discovered that Sandy and Rich had been the actual check writers. She was exonerated and her luck changed, and she had a partial scholarship for college waiting for her when she got home. She had a chance to put the horrible past behind her and get on with her life.

		***

		It was Piper's first full day at college. She decided she may as well check-out the student coffee-shop and common room. She saw her neighbor Tasha across the room, sitting amongst a group of girls. Tasha saw her at the same time and beckoned her over.

		As she arrived at Tasha's group, Tasha welcomed her, `Hi Piper, meet everyone: this is Jane; Sarah; Cindy; and, sorry I've forgot your name', `Tiffany', answered the redhead in question, shyly. `Everyone, this is Piper, my next door neighbor in Wellington Hall.', continued Tasha, finishing the introduction.

		There were a chorus of `HI's' and `Hellos' from around the table as Piper joined them. Piper tried hard to keep names with faces but failed immediately. Piper learned that they were all on Tasha's course, and that they had just met. She quickly felt at home with this group, swapping details about home-towns, courses, and grades etc..

		It turned out that Tiffany was also on the second floor of Wellington hall, and that she'd moved in Saturday morning. Tiffany was very beautiful; no other word could describe her. Her red hair was long and wavy and was stylishly cut; her face was very pretty, even her freckles were just right for her. Her breasts were a nice size, although not quite as big as Tasha's; and her legs looked good as well, as far as Piper could tell from where she was sitting.

		Piper was only slightly surprised to find herself evaluating another girl's body. All day she'd been noticing how sexy other members of her own sex were; she found herself wondering what they looked like under their clothes. As a consequence she'd felt a low sexual buzz all day.

		Tasha leaned over and whispered so only Piper could hear, 'Tiffany's rather cute isn't she?'.

		Piper could feel a blush start to rise, which she manfully tried to fight down. Had she been so obvious in her appraisal of Tiffany? Piper felt mortified that Tasha had read her thoughts so easily.

		Piper's embarrassment went unnoticed by the others because just at that moment Sarah and Jane announced that they had to go as they were going into town for some shopping.

		They all left then, Piper, Tasha, and Tiffany heading back to their rooms in Wellington hall.

		

	
		Part Two

		

		After Tiffany had said goodbye, and entered her own room, Tasha invited herself into Piper's room.

		`Well, what do you think, she's adorable isn't she?', Tasha asked as soon as the door was shut.

		Piper wasn't sure if she was ready to admit openly her attraction towards other girls, but she found herself being swept along by Tasha's comments.

		`Oh, did you see the way her tits strained against her blouse?, you could see the outline of her nipples. Also, did you notice her tongue?, I would love to have that tongue flick my clit, wouldn't you?', enthused Tasha.

		Piper soon found that her silence, and lack of objections, had implicated her in sharing Tasha's appreciation of Tiffany. Also the topic of conversion was getting both girls excited. Tasha could see from the flush on Piper's face that she was getting very turned on by her words.

		Tasha came up behind Piper, and started to massage her shoulders, she felt Piper tense instinctively, and then relax.

		`Can you imagine what she must look like naked?', whispered Tasha in her ear, her hands slipping down Piper's front; brushing over her breasts beneath her clothes. Piper felt her nipples spring to attention, and she only managed a grunted `Unn Yes', as exquisite sensations rippled through her body.

		`Wouldn't you like to kiss those cherry lips, and squeeze those full breasts?', probed Tasha, her own hands working magic in Piper as they squeezed her breasts.

		Piper was rapidly losing all sense of which way was up, her clitoris was throbbing as though it would never stop; juices were flowing out into her panties which were getting sopping wet; her nipples were erect and tingling from being squashed, and from chaffing on her bra as Tasha played with her.

		With a groan, Piper twisted in Tasha's arms and placed a hot steamy kiss on Tasha's mouth. Piper held Tasha's head between her hands as her lips moved on Tasha's; their tongues met with an electric shock of sexual excitement, and Tasha's plundered Piper's mouth.

		Her hands meanwhile were not idle; she clutched and kneaded Piper's bottom through her skirt. Piper was so carried away by how hot Tasha was making her, that she had little time to reflect that this was the first time she'd kissed another girl on the mouth, and how good it felt.

		When they stopped, they were both flushed with excitement, and out of breath.

		`Quickly, lets undress', panted Piper urgently, driven into blatantly taking the lead by a strength of passion that was new to her.

		Tasha stepped back, and stood still, as Piper hurriedly undid her cardigan. She couldn't prevent a moan from escaping as Piper's hands brushed her nipples in passing. She found herself panting slightly as Piper fumbled to undo the buttons of her blouse. Piper felt really emboldened by her friend's sudden passiveness; nevertheless she could feel her knees trembling, and her hands shook as they removed Tasha's blouse, and reached behind her for her bra clasp.

		This brought them closer together, into another steamy kiss. When Piper pulled back from the kiss, Tasha's bra came away, leaving her large breasts quivering freely. Piper was struck again by her friend's beauty.

		Tasha used the pause in Piper's undressing to start to undress Piper.

		`Here Piper, let her free you from that', she said, pulling her blouse out from the waistband of her skirt.

		Piper moaned as Tasha's heated hands brushed her naked stomach. Tasha's fingers deftly unbuttoned the blouse, pausing only to make arousing forays over Piper's nipples.

		Piper moaned with each caress; `Oh, Ohh, Ohhh', her nipples hardening and thrusting out as though to prolong each caress.

		Tasha slipped the blouse off Piper's shoulders; it slid down her arms, pinning them to her sides. Rather than freeing Piper, Tasha lent forward and closed her mouth over the nipple on Piper's left breast. Piper could feel a delicious weakness spread throughout her body; and she shivered with excitement as Tasha's tongue lathed her nipple through the bra.

		It was wet now, and the material had become transparent with Tasha's saliva. As Tasha turned her attention to Piper's right nipple, Piper couldn't repress a moan that was louder than she knew was wise, given it was lunch time, and there were other girls in the neighboring rooms.

		Tasha could tell that Piper's legs wouldn't be able to hold her for much longer, burning up with passion as she was, so she lowered Piper to the chair behind her. A little nip with her teeth, brought a new moan from Piper.

		Tasha impatiently pulled the cups of Piper's bra aside, so that her breasts bounced free; their strawberry tips hard and glistening from her licking. Piper was so far gone that she didn't even notice the momentary discomfort that such a maneuver brought. While Tasha resumed her licking she worked her hands up Piper's legs; caressing slowly, rucking Piper's skirt up in the process.

		Piper could feel her skin quivering under Tasha's firm hands, and she couldn't help parting her thighs to encourage Tasha to caress the inside of her thighs. She also couldn't help lifting her bottom off the chair as Tasha's hands slid under her bottom to clutch her panties. Tasha smiled at Piper's eager compliance.

		Then she yanked Piper's panties down with a speed and a force which emphasized the passion of the moment. Tasha's mastery only intensified Piper's lust. Tasha stood there in Piper's room, naked from the waist up, looking down at her friend. Piper was lying back in her high school room chair; her breasts protruding from her bra; her arms pinned to her sides by her half discarded blouse; her skirt rucked up around her middle; her legs splayed lewdly, exposing her glistening pussy with its beautiful covering of blond pubic hair.

		She was panting; her breasts were heaving; her head was thrown back; and her eyes were closed. Piper was obviously "in heat". Tasha speedily popped open the buttons on her own jeans and removed them with her panties in one motion.

		She then knelt between Piper's legs and placed a steamy kiss on her inner thigh. Piper moaned, `Unnnn'.

		Tasha slowly moved her kisses up her friend's thigh, nibbling and licking as she went. `Is it good Piper?, do you like it?', she paused to ask, teasingly, enjoying Piper's struggle to keep her urgent `Yesss!!!', to an appropriate volume.

		Piper's groan was definitely too loud when Tasha's mouth avoided her crotch and continued to kiss her down the other leg. Piper tried to reach Tasha's head to guide her back where she wanted her, but her blouse kept her from just quite reaching, bringing a heartfelt `Owwwh!'; a gasp of real frustration, noted Tasha.

		She continued to play Piper like an instrument as she let her tongue slowly snake back up her leg. She could taste Piper's juices as she neared her crotch a second time; Piper was overflowing in her arousal. Tasha allowed her tongue just a few brief licks of Piper's puffy labia, before moving past.

		Piper's head was rolling from side to side, she was looking very flushed as she tried to buck her hips up towards Tasha tongue. Tasha returned to Piper's pussy, after only a brief excursion down her leg. Her tongue pushing its way into Piper's vagina with a stiff urgency.

		Piper arched uncontrollably, and then managed to arch again as Tasha's hand reached up and pinched a nipple an instant later. The pain was really pleasure; the tingling feeling afterwards was incredible.

		Tasha licked at Piper's clitoris; her friend was whimpering continually, `Awh, Ah, Ahh, Unn, Yes!!, Yes!!, Yesss!!!, Oh, Ohh, OHH!!'.

		Piper was bucking and rolling in her chair; all that existed were the sensations that Tasha were eliciting within her. Tasha could tell her friend's orgasm was approaching from the little twitches of her leg muscles. She decided not to torment Piper this time, so she continued licking with a steady rhythm, and then sucked hard just before the end.

		Piper exploded, `AhhhhhhHHHHHHHH!!!!!, oh! Oh!! OH!! OHHHHHH!!!, Wow!, oh wow!!, Ohhhnn!'.

		Tasha kept on sucking and strumming with her tongue as Piper climaxed, and before Piper was aware of it, a new wave of pleasure wracked her body, `AAAAHHHHEEEEOOWWW', she almost screamed. Piper's body sagged back into the chair; she was spent. Well and truly!

		

	
		Part Three

		

		Piper was brought back to reality by a gentle knocking on her door. She looked quickly at Tasha, who was stark naked, while she was in a state of dishabille. Whatever could she do?

		A sudden surge of adrenalin brought her to her feet, 'Quick!', she whispered to Tasha, `Hide out of sight!'.

		`Coming' she added in a louder voice for the visitor at her door. `You sure were!', whispered Tasha mischievously as she moved to where Piper had motioned her.

		Piper slipped out of her creased blouse and half off bra, she pulled her skirt down, and slipped on a T-shirt, and then opened the door.

		Piper was embarrassed to see the quizzical face of Tiffany.

		`Hi', Piper said, trying to sound normal.

		`Hi', repeated Tiffany nervously, `I was just wondering if you were, unn, alright?'.

		Piper tried desperately to think of a story that could explain the noises that Tiffany must have heard; her mind was a blank!

		`Oh yea, I'm fine, I was just , I was just, umm, watching a video! When Harry met Sarah!!, Have you seen it?' Piper knew she was starting to babble but couldn't stop herself.

		`Oh, yes, last year', Tiffany replied, her expression revealing enlightenment. `So you've got your own video recorder then?', she continued.

		`Yes, it was an eighteenth birthday present, just before I came here', elaborated Piper, hardly believing that her story was being accepted. `You must come around some time and we'll catch a good video together', offered Piper.

		`Sure, well, maybe. I'm not sure yet what the work will be like on my course', explained Tiffany, rather pleased that Piper was making such overtures of friendship towards her.

		Just then Tiffany caught a glimpse past Piper into her room, she colored slightly, and excused herself as quickly as possible. Piper couldn't understand Tiffany's behavior until she turned back into the room and saw two lots of clothes tangled on the floor in view of the door.

		Two pairs of panties, two bras, one pair of jeans, and one blouse that was obviously Tasha's, a very distinctive print. She also caught a glimpse of herself: her skirt creased, her hair looking tousled, and her face still had the flushed look of sexual arousal. Piper groaned when she realized what Tiffany must have thought.

		Tasha was finding the whole situation highly amusing.

		`When Harry met Sarah!, That was brilliant Piper, you're a genius! Hey, Cheer up, what's wrong?', she queried when she saw Piper's face.

		`I think she guessed!', Piper stated, with gloom. `So what?', demanded Tasha with bright unconcern. `I bet it only makes her horny to think of her licking you out'.

		Piper colored at the thought that anyone else would know that she enjoyed lesbian activities but admitted that the idea that Tiffany might even now be getting aroused at the idea of Tasha and her together was an exciting one.

		`I know', continued Tasha excitedly, `let's give her just long enough to start masturbating, and then let's go and knock on her door'.

		Piper liked the idea. It was beginning to make her hot again thinking of sweet little Tiffany masturbating. Tasha borrowed one of Piper's dressing gowns and popped back to her own room to 'change'.

		Piper met her outside her door seconds later; Tasha was now dressed in her own short, sexy, dressing gown. Together they went down the corridor and stood outside of Tiffany's room. Checking that no-one else was around, Tasha placed her ear to Tiffany's door. Piper did the same, and together they heard the faintest of moans that could have been Tiffany in the throes of sexual excitement.

		Tasha motioned Piper away from the door, and then knocked loudly. They heard some scrambling, and then a very red faced Tiffany came to the door. She was bare foot, the buttons on her blouse were not buttoned straight, the darkness and prominence of her nipples indicated that she was no longer wearing a bra, and that they were aroused, and she was breathing quite hard.

		Piper could feel her clitoris throb at the sight.

		Tasha smiled, and said, as she stepped forward, `Hi Tiffany, mind if we come in?'.

		Tiffany mumbled something about `Of course not', as she retreated before them. Piper's eye took in how Tiffany had tried to make the standard high school room her own; but she particularly noticed the creased bedding where Tiffany had obviously just been lying, and the bedside cabinet drawer that wouldn't close because of something pushed in clumsily.

		Tiffany followed her gaze and blushed furiously when she saw where she was looking.

		`What's this?', asked Tasha, going over to the drawer and lifting up the offending object.

		Piper's eyes widened when she saw what it was, and Tiffany cast her eyes down to the floor in shame. For there in Tasha's hand was an eight inch vibrator, and not only that, but it was still glistening with Tiffany's love juices.

		`My, oh my, we have been a naughty girl haven't we?', asked Tasha, looking at Tiffany who was obviously wishing the ground would swallow her up.

		Piper came up beside Tiffany, and touched her arm, `It's alright you know; I can understand how you got turned on by the idea of Tasha and her'.

		Piper ran her hands up and down Tiffany's arm, as she continued, `We all masturbate. I do so almost every day, and I know Tasha does as well. I've never used a vibrator though, what does it feel like?'

		. Piper's words were starting to ease Tiffany's anguish, although she was still mortified to have been caught red handed. Piper's words continued soothingly, as her fingers stayed so that they were brushing the outside of Tiffany's left breast. Tasha joined in caressing her other arm.

		Tiffany was obviously getting turned on by the situation; her breath was coming in shallower gasps; clearly they'd interrupted her while she was at a high stage of sexual excitement.

		Tasha ran the fingers of one hand through Tiffany's beautiful hair; while the other slipped down and took one of Tiffany's hands in her own. This hand she lifted up and guided into her dressing gown and onto one breast.

		Tasha and Tiffany gasped at the same time. Tasha's gown drifted open, revealing her beautiful charms to Piper and Tiffany. Piper by now was boldly caressing Tiffany's breasts through her blouse. The nipples were even more prominent, and Piper could feel her own pussy getting wet.

		Tiffany had started to pant and groan quietly, `Ohh, Ohhhnnn'.

		`Come on Piper, let's get her on the bed', urged Tasha, slipping out of her gown.

		Between them they guided a now compliant Tiffany over to her bed. Piper kissed Tiffany hard on the mouth; it was a kiss burning with lust and passion, and Tiffany returned it with vigor.

		A naked Tasha stood back. She picked up the vibrator, held it to her nose and sniffed Tiffany's fragrance. Tiffany blushed prettily at this lewd display. Tasha went on to place the vibrator in her mouth, and suck it clean of Tiffany's juices.

		Tiffany was transfixed by this and was unable to prevent parting her lovely white thighs in response, which caused her short skirt to ride up. She had no panties on and was obviously wet.

		Piper meanwhile was unbuttoning Tiffany's badly buttoned blouse, freeing her big breasts, and taking her nipples into her mouth and tonguing them. Tiffany closed her eyes, in danger of being overwhelmed with all the sensations coursing through her.

		She didn't open them again until she heard the soft familiar purring sound of her vibrator being turned on, just before Tasha applied it to her inner thighs. The quivering sensation quickly caused her to open her legs wider, exposing herself to her new friends.

		`Ohhhhhhhhh', she couldn't avoid moaning.

		Piper meanwhile had speedily unbuttoned her skirt, and had tugged off her T-shirt, joining Tasha in being naked. Only Tiffany was wearing anything, and that was only her skirt, bunched at her waist.

		As Tasha continued to run the vibrator up and down Tiffany's legs, bringing it closer and closer to her aching clitoris, Tiffany whimpered unashamedly.

		Piper decided to leave Tiffany and go and sit on the floor between Tasha's legs. She was pleased to note Tasha's shudder as she ran her hands up her legs and clutched her bottom. Piper pulled on Tasha's bottom, and brought her sopping pussy into contact with her face.

		Piper flicked out a tongue and caught Tasha right on her clitoris.

		`Owhhhh', groaned Tasha, her legs almost giving away. The sensations that Piper was giving her caused her to allow the vibrator to pulsate over Tiffany's pussy before she'd driven her insane with her teasing, as she had intended to do.

		The vibrator was causing Tiffany to buck in a most un-shy way. There was a growing chorus of pants and groans from all three of them. Tasha was struggling to retain her control, so that she could drive Tiffany wild. Yet Piper's tongue was unbelievable; `Ohh, Ohhh, Owwwh!!', she gasped.

		Jerkily she moved the large white vibrator backwards and forwards over Tiffany's pussy; pulsing over her clitoris one second, edging between her passion swallow labia the next. Tiffany had shed any remaining embarrassment or shyness, all that mattered was her growing pleasure; all that mattered was to find release from this happy torture!

		Piper was enjoying herself too: she loved the power she felt over Tasha; she loved the whimpers that she was eliciting from her. She inhaled Tasha's aroused aroma deeply, she licked and licked, probing her tongue into Tasha's vagina one second, strumming light then hard against Tasha's clitoris the next.

		She loved her face being smeared with Tasha's love juices. Tasha could hardly see; the passion was unbearable. She had to try and stay on her feet as well or she'd fall on Piper; this was heightening her pleasure exquisitely, as she was not able to simply surrender to the sensations.

		Tasha managed to slide the vibrator into Tiffany's cunt. It went in easily; Tiffany was sopping wet. Five, six, seven, eight inches, all disappeared within, although Tiffany's pussy was definitely bulging by the end! Tasha managed to flick the vibrator to a higher speed, just as Piper's tongue caught her clitoris again.

		Tasha's and Tiffany's groans coincided. `Unnnnhhhhh AhhHHH', they panted.

		Piper eased up then, she was determined to make Tasha beg for release, just as Tasha had forced her to earlier. Tasha's groan of disappointment was lost in Tiffany's growing moans of passion. She was bucking about like a mad thing, her vibrator filling her up to the hilt, producing a massive wave of pleasure with its rhythmic pulsations.

		Tiffany's, `aaooww, AAAOOWWW, AAAAHHH!!', marked a series of orgasms that wracked her body.

		

	
		Part Four

		

		By the time Tiffany was aware of her surroundings again, Piper had maneuvered Tasha into sitting on the bed, and Piper had returned to her task of teasing Tasha's clitoris.

		`Oh, Piper, Piper, make her come!, Come on, suck my clit!, yes, ohh, yesss!', She urged, trying to hold Piper's head in place, but Piper had an agenda of her own.

		Piper stopped at that point, looked up, and smiled at Tiffany. Piper reached over and withdrew the massive vibrator from her cunt. It slowly emerged, causing Piper to wonder again how a vagina could accommodate such a monster. It emerged with a plop, wet with Tiffany's juices.

		Piper, while looking Tiffany straight in the eye, took it and licked it just as she'd seen Tasha do earlier. Tiffany blushed scarlet but didn't break eye contact.

		`Come on, Tiffany, help her with Tasha', urged Piper, returning her attention to her panting friend.

		As Piper brought the vibrator to Tasha's pussy, Tiffany used her fingers to open Tasha's pussy lips wide: exposing her glistening vagina to their gaze. Piper slowly pushed in the sleek white throbbing plastic. Tasha tried to buck, but the way Tiffany was lying over her prevented her from achieving much.

		`Ohh', she moaned, her frustration already unbearable.

		She had yet to come this lunch time; even her time with Piper had been interrupted by Tiffany before it had been her turn.

		`Pleasseee!!', she whimpered.

		`Please what?', asked Piper, innocently, as she slid the vibrator in with exquisite slowness.

		`Please fuck her!', exclaimed Tasha, her voice catching with the pleasure.

		Piper winked at Tiffany and timed a savage push of the vibrator with the first flickering of Tiffany's pink tongue over Tasha's steamy clitoris.

		`AHHHHOOWW!!', was Tasha's unavoidable response.

		Piper then brought the vibrator slowly out; feeling Tasha's cunt trying to hold on to it, trying to suck it back in. Tiffany then left her clitoris and changed position so that she could suck on Tasha's nipples.

		Tasha was saying, `Oh, don't stop, don't stop, owww!, please, please!, make her come!'.

		Piper paused to lick the vibrator, before pumping it back into Tasha's wet vagina; setting up a steady rhythm.

		`Oh yes!, Yes!, Don't stop, Don't stop, I'm nearly there, YES, YES!. Oooowww Noooo!'.

		This last cry being caused by Piper removing the vibrator again.

		`Do you really want to come?', she asked cruelly.

		`Yes, oh YES', panted Tasha, her faced bathed with sweat.

		Piper leaned forward and flicked Tasha's clit with her tongue. This caused Tasha to jump and moan. Piper flicked again, and Tasha moaned urgently, `Fucking make her come bitch!'.

		Piper stopped to ask, `Are you sure?'.

		`OF COURSE I'M SURE!', Tasha cried.

		Piper smiled to see her friend so hot for it. `Say "please" then'.

		`Ohh, please, Please, Please!!, PLEASE!!!', Tasha begged, in time with Piper's licks.

		On Piper's signal, Tiffany squeezed both of Tasha's nipples hard, just as Piper licked and sucked on her clitoris with more than enough force to send Tasha over the top.

		`AAAHHHHOOOOOWWW!!', was Tasha's satisfied howl, her body bucking with pleasure and release.

		Tasha arched with a few more spontaneous orgasms over about a minute, but eventually they subsided. It was a long time before she calmed down enough to talk.

		***

		When Tiffany was in high school she had several friends that she used to wrestle around with. Nothing mean or to violent, jut some friendly full body competition.

		They would wrestle in various forms of dress, with different rules. One of my favorite opponents was a gal named Sherry Mace. She was planning to be engineer. She and Tiffany wrestled frequently.

		While Tasha and Suzie were recovering from the strenuous and lengthy sexual competition, a thought came to Tiffany.

		"Hey, girls I have an idea for some fun, and keeping this party going." Tiffany announced. And she began to explain her idea. Piper and Tasha seemed to be game, so it was decided.

		After a few wine coolers, they were feeling pretty good. Then Tasha asked if Tiffany was read to take her on. Tiffany needed to go pee, but other than that, Tiffany was ready.

		So Tiffany went into the bathroom and changed into her wrestling outfit. A teal blue G-string, and white tube top. Tiffany checked her hair (had to look good for the match) and went to meet Tasha.

		But to her utter astonishment, Tiffany saw not only Tasha wearing her outfit, but Piper too! They were in matching outfits. Simple hot pink bikinis.

		Tiffany asked what was up,, and Tasha told her that they both were both going to wrestle her, if Tiffany was brave enough. At first Tiffany was a little leery of the idea of wrestling two women at the same time. Tiffany could take on Tasha with ease. Tiffany had never wrestled either girl, but Tiffany felt confident about taking her on too. But both, Tiffany just wasn't sure about that.

		However, when Piper brought up the subject of the winner/s prize, Tiffany knew she wanted to have this match. It was Great. The looser (or losers) would have to take a bath in a tub full of ice water, while the winner(s) watched and took pictures.

		To further convince her, though they didn't need to (but they did not know that) they outlined the rules, which would make it a little more fair. To win they would have to make her submit twice, but Tiffany would only have to make one of them submit once.

		No one could punch, choke or bite, but Tiffany was allowed to pull hair and use her fingernails, though she opted to not use them. Tiffany didn't like to draw blood in a friendly match. Pins didn't count for anything in this match.

		Now it was her turn. Tiffany knew she wanted to wrestle this match. But she decided to have a little fun with Piper, whom Tiffany felt to be the least athletic. Tiffany asked her if she was ready for a real wrestling match?

		If she was up to the pain, and maybe the bruises. The clincher was her asking if she was up to her almost certainly tearing off her bikini and leaving her bare. She surprised her by pulling one of the triangles that covered her bosom and flashing her a view of her tit, saying that there weren't any guys around, and who cared if Tiffany saw her naked or not. After all we had all just been in a naked pile forty five minutes agol

		Tiffany loved that attitude in her.

		Tiffany said, "then let's go for it"

		Almost instantly Piper and Tasha separated, and came at her from two sides. Tiffany got the feeling that the two girls had put together a plan while she was changing. . Tiffany wasn't going to just stand there, so Tiffany attacked Tasha.

		Tiffany struck by the idea that Tasha could be a model She is 5'7" tall , and weight about 115 or 120 pounds. She had sandy blond hair, that hung loosely on her shoulders. Her build was average. Tiffany estimated her measurements to be voluptuous.

		She wasn't very strong, but she know how to use holds, and make them work. Tiffany didn't really know Piper at all well. She was a little shorter than Tasha, and not quite as pretty, She was a brunette, with brown eyes. Tiffany estimated her weight to be around 135-140 pounds, and quite curvey.

		Her ass filled her bikini bottom well, but her bust didn't fill her bra. Tiffany could not see much muscle tone in her arms or legs, but experience has taught her, that a woman's appearance can be deceiving.

		Tasha and Tiffany locked, hands on shoulders. Piper got behind her, and but her in a full nelson. The pressure on the back of her neck was not as bad as it could have been, but it hurt none the less. While Tiffany was trying to get out of the hold, Tasha bent over, and grabbed her ankles. Bad move. her weight pulled her down out of Piper's grasp. But Tasha still had her legs.

		Before Tiffany could get Tasha to let go, Piper knelt down, and pinned her arms with her legs.

		"Well, well, well,, what do we do with her now?" Tasha asked tauntingly.

		Piper responded, "Let's see how she feels about being nude!" and with that they proceeded to strip her.

		Tasha pulled off her G-string, and Piper peeled her tube top down to her waist. It was kind of embarrassing. NOT her nudity, Tiffany is a bit of a closet exhibitionist anyway. Tiffany was embarrassed at the fact of the excitement of being striped by two women. It turned her on.

		But Tiffany didn't let her stripping come easy to them. Tiffany kicked and bucked around all Tiffany could.

		Then Tasha made a mistake. In trying to hold her down, she got between her legs. That was an opportunity Tiffany needed. Tiffany got her knees on either side of her waist, hooked her feet together, and turned on the pressure.

		Tasha's reaction was immediate. She let out a moan, and several grunts as she tried to get her to let go. Piper ordered her to let Tasha go, but Tiffany refused. Tiffany just squeezed for all Tiffany was worth.

		The look on Tasha's face was one of anger, and desperation, She was even telling Piper to "Make her stop".

		

	
		Part Five

		

		Then Tasha got to her feet, which made her leg scissors less effective. But, it did give her a chance to free her hands and go for Piper's top. It came off with ease. Tasha was able to step over her and use her scissors against her, by putting her in a modified Boston crab.

		She was not able to maintain the hold and Tiffany quickly freed herself Tiffany rolled away, and freed herself from the tube top, tossing it aside. Now it was Piper's turn to lock up with her, Their tits brushed together, nipples touching nipples. It felt wonderful.

		Tiffany's breasts, though the same size as Piper's, were much firmer and rounder. Tasha seized her right arm, and twisted it out to her side, It was a simple move, but it was effective.

		Tiffany turned her attention to her aching elbow and shoulder. In turn Piper seized her left arm, and twisted it in the same direction,. Then they started to pull in opposite directions. This also had to be a planned move on their part. And it was a good one. Tiffany was naked and being pulled in two directions.

		Tiffany tried to get out of it, but they held her firm. When they put a foot on her hips and used them for leverage it was all Tiffany could take, and Tiffany had to give up.

		They released her and Tiffany fell to her knees, holding her elbows, Tiffany wasn't mad or anything,. They were just having fun. But Tiffany realized, that if she was going to have any hope at victory, Tiffany was going to have to pull out all the stops and fight dirty if she had to.

		When Tiffany stood back up, Piper and Tasha were taunting her. Telling her how good Tiffany looked naked, and how cute her heart shaped bush was. Tiffany reminded them that they still had to get her to submit again to win. Tasha got cocky and told her that it would be no problem.

		Piper asked if Tiffany was prepared to go again. Tiffany looked at her and told her " I am going to have fun twisting those cute little titties of yours! Let's go for it!"

		Piper seemed taken aback with that. Tiffany knew what was going through her mind.

		"Would she actually go for her chest?"

		Again they separated. This time Tasha came at her from behind, Piper from the front. Tiffany held to her word. Tiffany slapped Piper's right tit. Her reaction to the sting was more than Tiffany had expected. She stepped back, holding her tit. A resounding "OW!" sounded in the room.

		A look of surprise was in her eyes. That Tiffany had actually done it, slapped her precious boob! Tasha tackled her from the rear. They fell to the floor in a heap. Tiffany was able to pull off Tasha's bottoms.

		Her blonde bush was inches from Tiffany's face. The urge to kiss her pussy was almost undeniable. But Tiffany resisted, She knew it would just distract her, and fall victim to the duo, not a good move when you were engaged in combat.

		Tasha was able to get Tiffany's head between her upper thighs and apply a head scissors. Her pussy was now even closer to Tiffany's hungry mouth. Piper held her arms and Tasha held her legs. Tiffany was prone.

		Then in a strange move Piper sat on her thighs and started to tickle her feet. It drove Tiffany up the wall! Getting tickled against your will can be excruciating. Tiffany was laughing and bucking like a fish out of water, but they held her firm.

		It was all Tiffany could do; Tiffany had no choice. Tiffany licked Tasha's pussy. Tiffany was expecting her to be shocked by the move and roll away. But that didn't happen. She screamed "YES!" and lay there enjoying her tonguing.

		Tiffany was too. Tasha tasted very sweet. Piper stopped her tickling of her feet, and Tiffany could feel her starting to fondle her pussy.

		Tasha came very quickly. Unfortunately, as she came, she squeezed her legs together, and Tiffany was the victim. Most women Tiffany had been with, need a few minutes to rest after they orgasm, but not Tasha. She move around and pinned her arms to her side.

		Tiffany was on her stomach, and Tasha had all the leverage she needed to hold her right where i was.

		Tiffany heard Tasha tell Piper, out of breath, "Hey, we're all lesbians here!"

		And her roommate responded, "Then let's have some fun with her! Hold her down, I'll be right back."

		Tasha shifted and kinda held her down in a kind of school boy press, While Piper was gone, Tiffany couldn't see where she went or what she was doing. But when she came back, they dragged her to their coffee table. Tiffany was resisting and fighting all the way. Tiffany didn't know what they were doing, but Tiffany knew it was going to be fun.

		But Tiffany wasn't going to let them please her without a struggle! It took a while, but they managed to tie her to the coffee table. Tiffany was on her stomach, her arms and knees each tied to an individual table leg. It was a great way to tie her up, and Tasha and Tiffany have used it many times since.

		They even tied a bandanna around her eyes . Tiffany couldn't see. Tiffany didn't know what they were going to do to her. Tiffany was scared. Tiffany thought it was her fear that added to the sheer eroticism of the moment.

		"Look what we have here Piper, our victim. What are we going to do with her?" Tasha asked with disdain in her voice. Tiffany knew she could trust Tasha it was Piper Tiffany was worried about. Tiffany didn't know her all that well.

		Piper said that for making Tasha climax, she needed to be taught a lesson. With that they started to spank her vulnerable ass. Not very hard, just enough to sting. Each slap of her hands would get a moan out of her. Tiffany loved to be spanked. It hurt very nicely.

		Piper said :"Maybe we should get it out of her system." A quick flash back to her prison time changed Piper's line of thinking. This is supposed to be fun. No need to do this up like the lesbian convicts do.

		Tasha agreed with her, and then Tiffany could feel them slowly pushing something into her ass. It was warm and vibrating. The dildo did it's work, as they stroked her ass with the dildo. It felt so good sliding in and out of her ass. Tiffany was panting and struggling against her bonds in vain. Then they slowly slid an even larger dildo into her wide open pussy.

		Both her ass and pussy were being stroked with these tools of love. When the two girl girls had tired of the tools, the two of them pulled Tiffany up to her knees, still tied to the table at her arms. The two got ready to give Tiffany the full treatment.

		Piper, crawled under Tiffany's body, so her head was positioned under Tiffany's cunt. Tasha, straddled Piper's body, and leaned into Tiffany's ass cheeks and spread them apart to expose her pinkish brown rosebud. Tasha stuck her finger into her own mouth to get it good and wet. Then slowly inserted her finger in the tight sphincter of Tiffany's ass. Tiffany groaned is surprise.

		Tasha shoved Tiffany's hips down, so she was covering Piper's mouth. Then Tasha moved in for the finale. She flicked her tongue around the tight muscled ring, then jabbed it into the rear portal of Tiffany's body. She was being serviced anally and vaginally at the same time.

		Tiffany came almost instantly.

		Their fun continued into the night. They did things to each other that were wonderful. But they never made Tiffany take the bath in the tub of ice water.. They let their tongues do the work. Before they untied her, they made her submit. proving that they had won the match. The three eventually fell asleep on Tiffany's floor wrapped in each other's arms. Tiffany sandwiched between Tasha and Piper.

		END
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