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Chapter One

Jenna’s birthday party had been great fun. She met some
friends in her neighborhood. They had a good laugh, and maybe drunk
a little too much. But hell it was her birthday.

Jenna hadn't known what to get herself for
the occasion; She wanted it to be something memorable. But what?
Clothes? She had closets full. Perfume? She had a dressing table
full. Underwear? Too redundant! But what?

Then her eyes had lit onto something in the
pub during her party while out with her friends and she knew! She
knew what she could give herself, that would make her smile, make
her happy and that she would treasure.

That was a week ago, work had filled that
gap, but finally the weekend had come around again. She had to go
out Friday evening and then on Saturday to make arrangements for
her birthday gift. At first she was annoyed that she had to do this
alone on Saturday afternoon.

But the promise of finally having the
birthday present she had moaned she'd not given herself on the day,
made it easier to accept to some degree.

She arrived home soon after 6:00 pm with
Chinese take-out. She sat on the sofa, consuming contents of the
foil dishes and watching some chick flick. She also had bought
herself a bottle of Far Niente her favorite Chardonnay , and as the
evening passed by, the level dropped.

She had always had a weakness for the golden
nectar, so it was easy enough in making it her potation. As the
meal ended, she had headed to the bathroom . She showered and
dressed in her favorite thong, a tiny one. She was going to enjoy
using her gift tonight. She was aware that the nectar she had
bought, had its usual effect and she was comfortably numb. And now
it was the time for her gift to herself to arrive.

***

. Jenna was a wealthy woman who was in to
the BDSM scene. As was customary for a birthday gift to herself,
she had paid for the services of whores for years now, even had one
on a full time basis.

She was in her mid-30’s and wealthy enough
to do anything she wanted. That day at work she had called the
escort agency and told them she wanted a blonde slut for the
weekend to use. They promised one would arrive at 8:00 tonight. She
had called her full time maid and slave and told her she had the
night off.

Promptly at 8:00 pm a knock at the door
roused Jenna from her bed, barely containing her excitement. She
crossed to her dressing table and from the bottom drawer removed
her thong so she could greet her gift appropriately. In her
‘birthday suit’.

Bondage had always been a key to her special
brand of love making and she knew how much it added her enjoyment.
Finally she reached into her nightstand drawer and removed a flesh
colored dildo where she could get to it as the night
progressed.

She opened the door and in the entrance
stood a young girl. Her age unknown but she had selected her,
hoping she was in her early twenties.

She had long blond hair that hung down to
her shoulder blades, eyes that were alive with the offering before
her, and the longest legs you could imagine. They too were encased
in silk hold ups and her muscles accentuated by impossibly red high
heels.

Her athletic body masked by a tight red
dress, which plunged to hint at the breasts they hid. Jenna held
one finger to her lips as she signaled her to silence. Jenna could
hear her breathing increase and with it her own anticipation. Jenna
could imagine the sensations the blonde pussy held. The wetness
that was seeping from between those lips, Jenna just knew were
shaven flesh awaited its first soft touch.

Jenna took the hand of her gift and led her
bedroom then to the bed, the sound of silk legs rubbing giving
Jenna the first hint of what she had brought for you. She had spent
much time seeking someone who was beautiful, bisexual, and
professional for her birthday. The dearest gift she had yet bought
herself but one she knew would make her such a happy woman.

Jenna undress the blonde like a child
ripping wrapped packages on Christmas morning leaving the mostly
red wrappings in a pile beside the bed.

The gift sat by her side and Jenna smiled at
her, a smile you could not see or imagine when making the
selection. Her long red nails ran through Jenna’s hair, and Jenna
lifted her head into the touch.

Then she leaned down, holding her hair back
so the moment would not be ruined by its soft touch. She ran her
tongue along Jenna’s lips, making them moist and glisten in her
touch. Jenna’s lips parted at the kiss, and her tongue sank into
her gift’s wet mouth.

The kiss was at first gentle and their
tongues explored each other’s touch. Then the power increased and
Jenna pressed her mouth into the kiss.

Jenna could sense the blonde’s arousal as
she sat watching the scene unfold before her. The kiss was broken
as she looked down at the blonde’s breasts. The nipples were erect
as Jenna’s red painted lips made first contact and sucked them in,
the blood rushing into the erections and expanding them to their
fullest. The blonde groaned as Jenna’s hand traced soft circles
over her shaven mound.

Jenna raised her head and looked down,
seeing the blonde hair held back, and the beautiful girl suckling
on her breasts. Jenna smiled.

"Happy birthday darling," The blonde cooed.
“My name is Dylan.”

Jenna had always wanted to sample the
pleasures of a beautiful young girl, that didn’t have the look of a
prostitute and selfishly spent part of her birthday celebration
admiring the long legs of a red dressed blonde at the pub. While
Jenna’s gift wasn't the girl she had seen she was as close as she
had managed to find in the cities sex trade.

The gift looked up, and seeing Jenna’s eyes,
moved her mouth back to hers. Her tongue reached for the tip of
Jenna’s, which she pushed free from her own lips so she could watch
as they made contact in the space between them.

Then Jenna sucked her into her mouth and she
saw her flex against the embrace. The kiss was at first long, and
tender. But the passion increased as Jenna’s pussy was touched by
those long nails. Jenna’s legs parted in reaction and she saw the
blonde’s fingers seek Jenna’s lips.

She had always moaned they were too big, but
even she agreed they were all the more responsive for that. The
kiss ended and the gift stood so Jenna could undo her dress’s
zipper. The red material cascaded to the floor, revealing
impossibly pert and erect breasts, a slim waist and a neat
Brazilian style cut showing her blondness was real.

She smiled down at Jenna then climbed onto
the bed, straddling her around the waist, her own wet pussy pressed
against Jenna’s tummy. She dipped a finger between her own legs and
then teased it round Jenna’s lips.

Jenna’s lips parted and she sucked the wet
finger in, tasting her honey on her finger. Sampling the first
taste of this pussy and wondering if she would taste more this
night.

The finger was withdrawn and this time
dipped into Jenna’s pool of juices. That was sucked into her mouth
and she smiled.

"I love the taste of maturity." she smiled
down and dipped once more into Jenna’s pussy.

The blonde leaned down and suckled onto each
of her nipples, gently biting them and stretching them to their
full reach between her teeth, before sucking it into her mouth.
Jenna could see the lipstick marks around the nipple she neglected
for the moment, as she sucked hungrily on the other nipple.

She lifted her head to kiss Jenna fully once
more. The kiss was broken as the blonde lifted her pussy clear of
Jenna’s tummy the wetness making a bond with her skin. She raised
it over and past Jenna’s nipples. Jenna’s eyes fastened on the hair
on her mound as the pussy was raised over her mouth. She held it a
few inches clear, to afford her eyes their first sight of the
wetness, before it was lowered down to an inch.

Their tongue tips tenderly touched their wet
skin and caressed their soft lips. She lowered herself further to
allow Jenna to suckle on her lips. To suck it into her mouth and to
taste the fountain of her nectar.

Jenna’s hips started to lift as she sensed
the orgasm that this experience was bringing he, one that was not
even brought on by touch, but your lust for this bi sexual girl. As
the gift became a true whore and Jenna wondered what would wait
when her gift brought her tongue and her toys to Jenna’s pussy.

Jenna wondered how she would respond to her
birthday gift and the price she had paid. She had accepted that for
this night the blonde would truly become Jenna’s whore. That she
would offer her services free of charge to both her new lover and
her girlfriends.

A new life awaited them both, one Jenna had
fantasized about and one that the blonde had brought to her, but
one that Jenna would pay the price for. A price she knew she would
not mind...




Chapter Two

Dylan moved onto her knees and told Jenna to lie on her back
as she wanted to look at Jenna and it was her turn to cum. Jenna
looked at her hips and shaved pussy. They were perfect as she knew
they would be. Her breasts were firm and round. She put one leg
between Jenna’s, the other just outside her hip. She was completely
comfortable being naked, the candle light making her glow. She was
so turned on, she wanted Jenna and she didn't care about anything
except fucking Jenna, and she loved it. Innocent Dylan was turning
on this hot, experienced lesbian. She positioned herself to scissor
Jenna’s pussy between her legs. Her eyes closed and Jenna was
unsure about what she was going to do to her. Dylan’s wetness
touched hers. Jenna gasped and looked at her, hoping she would tell
her what she was going to do.

She said, "I want to cum."

Jenna was a little tense, but opened her
thighs to let her do as she would with her. First, Dylan placed one
hand on her shoulder to steady herself. Then with the fingers of
her other hand, she spread her pussy lips open. Then she told Jenna
to repeat her actions on herself. Finally, she pushed her open
pussy onto Jenna’s, so they melded together. Jenna was still wet
from her orgasm, but so was Dylan.

Dylan then started grinding herself against
Jenna creating delicious friction; her clit moving back and forth
between her wet, slippery lips. Jenna felt the beginning of those
little tingles and felt Dylan chase them down. She let out a moan,
letting Dylan know she felt them, too.

She tried to encourage Jenna, "Fuck yes.
That's it. Let me get there. Don't stop, Jenna, push against me,
rub my cunt."

Jenna rubbed back against her and, in doing
so, bumped her clit. She could see Dylan get a jolt and feel more
wetness seep out of her cunt, making them even more slippery. She
had to admit Jenna really loved her trimmed pussy against her
trimmed pussy. That hairless slip and slide as she held Jenna’ cunt
between her legs, She felt Dylan fucking her.

She told Jenna, "Push your hair back. I want
to see and feel your skin."

Then she told Jenna to rub her tits
together, she wanted to see her cleavage as she fucked Jenna.

Jenna looked up at her. It was mesmerizing.
The way their parts rubbed against each other; pink on pink. They
were both so flushed and thick. She felt so fucking soft, it made
Jenna crazy. She reached up and pulled Dylan’s ass towards her,
they were flush and tight against each other. She rubbed her
softness against Dylan’s. Jenna’s clit throbbed, and she felt
herself on the brink of coming. She have never done anything like
this before, but she was loving it. She felt so hot and dirty she
wanted Dylan to really fuck her.

She held Jenna’s hips and pulled Jenna
against her, throatily saying, "Fuck me, make me cum now."

Jenna began to thrust, lifting her hips.
Dylan shuddered at the contact. She closed her eyes and started to
moan, her pussy rocking against Jenna’s. She grabbed her tits and
started to pinch her nipples. She pushed her hand between their
legs feeling Jenna’s pussy as she thrust more. Her eyes had closed
to tiny slits watching Jenna writhe.

Jenna loved the way Dylan’s tongue darted
out of her mouth and she threw her head back, making her look
completely lost in ecstasy. She looked so fucking sexy. Even sexier
because Jenna knew Dylan was lost in her body, and she had
captivated Dylan. She loved how Dylan was shamelessly moaning and
fucking her, she couldn't stop. Jenna’s cunt was making Dylan lose
her mind.

Jenna was overjoyed, what Dylan and she were
doing at that moment. . . the sight of her big, beautiful tits
jiggling as she humped Jenna’s pussy pushed Jenna over the
edge.

She heard Dylan moaning, "Oh, that's it.
I've fucked you. You're fucking me so good."

Jenna moaned back in reply, and her hard
little clit hit Dylan’s. All Jenna thought as she came--as she
exploded--is, ‘What a completely perfect little tart and whore I've
become.’

***

Jenna adjusted the mounting of her helpless
lover now in the missionary position. She grabbed Dylan's wrists
and held them to the floor. Now that she had the cute blonde
softened up she was going to ramp the party up a bit.

"Bitch give me my gift now," Jenna grunted,
her blue eyes afire with an icy blaze. "I claim you, bitch."

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

Her legs opened, almost as if of their own
volition, to give Jenna better access. Jenna smiled in
acknowledgement, coldly accepting her needy sexy gift’s
tribute.

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

Dylan’s crashed over her – her sweaty,
exhausted body stiffened, and then shuddered in a shattering
orgasm, as the last of her want and lust melted away, as the spasms
of pleasure swept through her trembling body, crushed underneath
her physically and sexually superior lover.

Dylan had a second one, as Jenna
relentlessly humped her to a victor's climax, before finally
slowing down, dripping with sweat, and breathing hard. Dylan
swooned in delirious climax, she noted in a corner of her mind that
the mounting and humping had been a greater exertion for Jenna than
the earlier fucking itself. The thought added to the pride welling
up in her.

Jenna grabbed Dylan's legs and put them on
her shoulders. When it came to pussy to pussy fucking Jenna was the
best as far as Dylan was concerned. She was just so damned good at
it, she could do it in a standing position, but that was for
another time. Right now, she was going to show Dylan, the art of
true lesbian fucking.

She made sure she was going to rub Dylan's
clit, with her pubic bone, and if she could, her clit would make
contact with it as well. Jenna was now adjusting herself to meet
Dylan's pussy, never letting go of Dylan's legs, this was her
leverage, this was how she mastered her craft.

Jenna had made a few more adjustments, then
found her mark. Both her and Dylan's legs were spread just enough
for Jenna to pussy fuck Dylan. Jenna has started out with short,
quick thrust, if you didn't know any better you would think Jenna
had a dick. Her movements were like a man when fucking a woman. She
could arrive at orgasm when she was doing this.

Her hips were moving up and down, side to
side, Jenna's head was titled back, and she was giving it all she
had. She was going to make sure Dylan would orgasm from her special
talents. Dylan was shaking, her breathing was fast and hard, and
her hands were pulling on her breasts.

She was enjoying Jenna's talent; she had
never felt another woman's pussy rubbing her own. Dylan could feel
her pussy being moved up and down, she could feel the pressure of
Jenna's pussy, when she would thrust into hers, and if she didn't
know any better she could swear, that her clit was being rubbed as
well.

Dylan's back was arching, her legs were
trying to stiffen as her orgasm came full force, but Jenna had a
powerful hold on her legs and would not let go.

Jenna began rubbing Dylan's pussy harder and
faster, Dylan was coming down from the orgasm, and her body would
jerk each time Jenna would hit her clit. Dylan was telling Jenna,
“No more, let me calm down.”

But deep down Dylan knew that Jenna was not
going to stop, Jenna was on a mission.

She was going to cum, and make sure that
Dylan would orgasm again and would want more pussy to pussy fucking
again. Jenna knew she might have to talk Dylan through this, but
she was too turned on to help Dylan, she was too busy pleasuring
herself.

Jenna covered Dylan’s body with her own and
started kissing Dylan. Tears were coming down Dylan’s face, "Please
stop, it doesn't feel good anymore."

Jenna started kissing and licking the tears
from her face. "I know it doesn't right now, but stop crying bitch,
and relax your body. Stop fighting it."

Jenna kept licking the blondes face, she
then brought her lips to Dylan’s, and they began sucking on each
other's tongue. Dylan brought her hands up to play with Jenna’s
breasts. Jenna raised up for Dylan to touch her skin with her
hands. Jenna began nibbling on Dylan’s neck, getting harder each
time she would move about her neck.

She was responding to what Jenna was doing.
Jenna could feel Dylan’s breasts move up and down, she could hear
noises coming from Dylan’s throat. She was biting Jenna back and
running her fingers through her hair. Jenna could feel her body
moving back and forth from Jenna’s pussy fucking her.

Jenna was moving faster and harder, she was
saying, "Yeah that's right, let me fuck you again, with my
pussy."

Dylan could tell Jenna was on the verge of
cumming, her voice was breathless. No sooner had she said that,
than Jenna began cumming, her hips were moving faster and harder,
as if she stopped she would not feel such pleasure again, she was
sweating.

When her orgasm hit, she was screaming, "Cum
with me bitch, cum with me."




Chapter Three

That was Dylan’s cue to make sure that she would cum with her.
Jenna started biting and sucking on her neck and working her way
down to her breasts. Jenna had just nibbled and pulled on her left
breast when Dylan started cumming.

She grabbed onto Jenna’s head and started
pulling her hair. She was screaming so loud that everyone in the
neighborhood heard her. She released Jenna’s hair and pulled her
into a kiss.

Jenna’s pussy was just pulsing against the
blondes at the thought of what the weekend alone with this sexy
slut would bring. Jenna and Dylan had begun with a soft romantic
introduction but Jenna escalated the intensity of the sex and now
it was time to go one step further toward complete domination.

Jenna demanded the blonde to go to the
center of the room while Jenna took a seat on the bed. She started
rubbing her pussy as she saw her perfect breast standing proud and
then the plump smooth ass jiggled when the blonde walked.

She was going to fuck that ass good with her
strap-on tonight. Dylan turned around and stood there awaiting
instructions while Jenna was massaging her pussy harder in
anticipation.

“Slut get on your knees and crawl over here
and lick my cunt. Time to meet your Mistress you whore.”

Surprisingly unphased, the athletic blonde
prostitute went onto her knees and crawled over as Jenna pulled her
labia apart exposing her pink opening to her cunt. When the blonde
arrived, Jenna wasted no time grabbing her hair and shoving her
face deep into her dripping fold.

“Lick it bitch,” she said grinding her cunt
against her face.

She was using the blonde as a toy; rubbing
her cunt on her nose as she tried to lap at her pussy. She needed
very little time to orgasm on her face.

“Get your ass on my lap. Time to spank some
blonde ass tonight and yours is perfect.”

The blonde slowly lie over her lap as Jenna
pulled her into position and wasted no time slapping her large ass
cheeks. She was begging for mercy in no time but Jenna was going to
show her who was boss and kept slapping.

“I'm going to fuck this ass of yours tonight
slut and you’re going to lick my asshole to thank me. I've got a
big dildo just right for your tight asshole.”

She was really enjoying the feeling of
dominating the gorgeous blonde when the Dylan slid off her lap and
got up with tears in her eyes.

“Did I say you could get up? Get your ass
back down here now or I’ll have you on the streets begging for
money like the whore you are. I know plenty of important people you
slut.” Jenna sneered.

“No you won’t”, said the blonde and slapped
Jenna hard across the face knocking her back on the bed. “Now it’s
time for the party to really start Birthday Girl.”

The blonde then threw a punch to her
stomach, which took the breath out of her.

“You bitch,” Jenna screamed and tried to
reach up to grab her when the blonde hit her jaw with another punch
sending her flat on the bed.

Then the blonde turned around and dropped
her ass in the mid-section of Jenna’s stomach. She couldn't breathe
for the pain as she thought her ribs were broken.

“No more.” Jenna screamed. Please, I won't
tell anybody. Just go.”

“No way,” said the blonde. It's payback time
for your ass.”

She grabbed Jenna by the hair dragging her
off the bed like a child screaming. Her size was too great to
escape as she found herself being put over the woman lap as she
struggled to get free.

“Time to put some color in your lily white
ass slut and my name is Mistress Dylan to you.”

She started slapping Jenna’s ass in earnest
as she squirmed and screamed at the top of her lungs. She had never
been in this position. She had always dished it out and didn't care
if they could take more or not.

Her ass was on fire as she pleaded and
begged. Her cunt, which was soaking wet earlier, was starting to
get wet again even though the pain was horrible. She found herself
starting to get horny as hell and quit struggling in the woman
lap.

She found herself doing something very
strange to her. She started pleading to be the woman’s slut toy.
The blonde quit spanking her ass and starting laughing at her.

“What have we here a rich bitch that wants
to be my slut?”

“Yes, Mistress,” Jenna cried below her.

She couldn't fight the urge between her
legs. Her pussy was now soaking wet at the thought. Her new
Mistress pushed her off her lap onto the floor causing her to
scream as her ass hit the carpet.

“Get your pretty face in my cunt slut and
you better lick good or I'll beat that ass of yours all night
long.”

Jenna had never licked pussy under these
circumstances before but got on her knees and put her face in the
woman’s damp sex. She started licking slowly as the woman grabbed
both of her ears pulling her face deep in her cunt cutting off most
of her air supply.

Her ears hurt from the pulling as she
started licking harder and the wetness between Jenna’s own legs was
growing. Damn, the humiliation was turning her on more than her
domination of sluts she knew in the past.

She licked faster as she finally tasted the
cum of her Mistress rolling down her chin. The blonde pushed her
away and got up and bent over with her perfect ass inches from
Jenna’s face. She stared at the ass she lusted for earlier.

“I got another hole for you to lick you
snobby bitch. Get your tongue in there.”

Jenna crawled forward and started licking
the blonde’s cheeks and then working in between to her plump ass
cheeks. Licking around her rosebud, she started working her tongue
inside it slowly at first till it loosened and then in rapid motion
like a dildo.

The blonde was moaning shoving her ass back
and forth on Jenna’s face. She could see her put her hand to her
pussy rubbing it as Jenna continued to tongue fuck her ass. Finally
she pulled on Jenna hair, pulling her face tighter to her ass and
came.

“Go and get that big dildo you promised me.
I have just the place to put it.” She smiled down at Jenna’s face
covered with cum.

Jenna got up and went to the night table
drawer pulling out the dildo and brought it back.

“Where does this cock go slut?”

“Up my slutty ass Mistress. I've been a bad
girl.”

“ Bend over.”

Jenna turned around and bent over and spread
her ass for Mistress Dylan who wasted no time shoving the fake cock
up her ass. She felt like her body was being split in half as she
had done to many sluts in the past herself.

It was all she could do to remain standing
holding her ass apart and trying not to cry out.”

“There now slut. You're a
stuffed pig now for me to use. Get on all fours and crawl around. I
want to hear you oink as you crawl.”

A hard slap on her upper thighs and Jenna
fell to the floor on all fours and started crawling, oinking as she
crawled.

“Louder slut. Oink! Oink!”

Jenna kept crawling oinking in humiliation
with her ass wiggling and the dildo deeply buried inside. Juices
from her pussy were falling on the floor in her excited state. Her
Mistress gave her a kick in the ass to help her move faster.

“Much better, now remember to wiggle that
flabby ass of yours more.”

Jenna kept crawling and oinking for her
Mistress while trying to lumber her ass more and more to the side.
Her Mistress finally got in front of her and told her to lick her
feet as she fell down and started lapping on them like a dog in
heat.

“I'm going to really enjoy putting a dog
leash on your neck bitch,” she yelled down at Jenna tonguing her
feet. “I'm going to use that ass and face of yours till you beg to
serve any Mistress. Now get up on your feet bitch and suck on my
beautiful tits.”

Jenna got up from her position on the floor
as the woman grabbed her red hair and forced her mouth on her large
tit. She tried to get most of it in her mouth and started sucking
on it as she felt the blonde reach down and grab Jenna’s cunt lips
pulling on them.

She started sucking harder thinking the
woman was going to pull them out if she didn't do a better job. The
grip on her labia kept her pinned to the blonde as she inhaled more
of the tit in her mouth working her tongue on it inside.

“That's better slut. Now the other one.”

Jenna’s ass was moving sideways as her cunt
hurt from the pulling. She couldn't get loose of the grip and
started working the other tit like the last as she could hear the
blonde moaning in pleasure at Jenna’s discomfort.

“Much better slut,” she said releasing Jenna
hair from her head and labia from her pussy as Jenna put her hand
down between her thighs to see if they were still there.

Rubbing her cunt she thought her lips must
have grown 2 inches during the assault. The lady wasn't near done
with her yet as she stood holding her pussy in hand.

“Get on the floor on your belly slut and
spread those legs of yours wide.”

Jenna fell to the floor and spread her legs
wide. Her pussy was still sore but her ass hurt more from the
stretching it was being put in. The blonde put her foot on the
dildo in Jenna’s ass and pushed down causing Jenna to yell.

“From now on you're my slut toy. Do you
understand slut.”

She pushed down again on the dildo.




Chapter Four

“Yes, yes, Mistress. I'm your slut. I'll be your toy. Please
don't push.”

“I think I'm going to live here for a while
with you slut. Do you have any objections? You get to lick my ass
and serve me all the time. Wouldn't that be nice?”

“Yes Mistress.” Jenna
moaned, as the pain in her ass was getting intolerable. “I'll do
anything Mistress. My ass is yours. Please Mistress, no more,
please.”

“Slither on the floor for me slut. I want
those tits of yours to feel that carpet. Do you understand? Keep
those legs wide.”

Jenna started scooting forward on the
carpet. Her tits were feeling like pins were going through them but
she dared not disobey or this woman would probably stomp on her
ass. She had been cruel to her whores but never like this. She kept
crawling and begging as her tits were starting to feel like they
were being sandpapered.

Had enough, slut? Are you going to be a good
slut from now on?”

“Yes Mistress, please. I'll be a good
slut.”

“Crawl to the corner and put your face in
it. Keep your ass bent over while I watch TV. I'll tend to you
later.”

Jenna got up and ran to the corner and bent
forward with her face in it. Her ass was sticking straight out
still plugged and her tits were red from the carpet burn. Dylan
climbed back on the bed and grabbed the TV remote. Jenna could hear
the TV playing but dared not looked back.

She hoped the blonde would go to sleep
early. She remained for about 30 minutes till the blonde
called.

“Get your ass over here slut. I need a
footrest. Your ass will do for a while.”

Jenna ran over and got down on the carpet
with head on floor and ass high. Dylan was sitting on the side of
the bed, and felt the lady lay her foot on the upper part of her
ass.

“Don't move slut or I'll shove that dildo so
deep in your ass; you'll never get it out.” Jenna remained
motionless with the extra weight shifting on her butt. ”I have to
pee, slut. Take me to the bathroom.”

Jenna got up and led the blonde to the en
suite bathroom. She started to sit on the john when she saw a
funnel item attached over the bathtub.

“What's that for slut.”

Jenna started crying.

“I use it to pee in my whores mouth,” she
cried.

She was hoping she didn't see it.

“And how do you do that slut.”

“I make them get in the tub and put the
funnel in their mouth and then squat on them and pee,” she
cried.

The blonde got up.

“Assume position slut. Time you drink
piss.”

Jenna still crying stepped into the tub as
she had made Amber her house girl and all her previous victims do
in the past. She knew the routine as she got on her back in the tub
and put the large funnel in her mouth.

The top of the funnel was about 4 inches
with the bottom was 2. It filled her mouth and left it open for
whatever was put in. She watched her Mistress as got up and came
over. Straddling her head backwards, she slowly lowered herself
down on the funnel while adjusting her position so that her pussy
was centered on it.

Jenna could see her asshole twitching only
inches from her face and awaiting her fate. Her wait was not long,
as she felt her Mistress’ piss flowing in her mouth and she tried
to swallow as fast as she could to keep from choking.

It was like trying to down a full drink in
one large swallow. It tasted salted but she didn't care as she was
swallowing as fast as she could. Finally it ended when she thought
she was going to choke.

The Mistress got up and out of the tub
looking back at Jenna’s tearful face.

”Time to wash off slut,” she said and turned
the cold water on as it splashed on her face down below and all
over her breasts.

Seeing her soaking wet and shaking, the
blonde turned it back off.

“Clean your funnel and mouth bitch and wash
that dirty pussy of yours. It better be clean down there when you
come downstairs or I'll scrub it with a Brillo pad.”

She walked out of the room leaving Jenna
lying in the tub soaking wet with the taste of urine in her mouth.
Jenna got up totally humiliated but sexually excited. She had never
been this horny before.

She had always dished it out and never
thought how it must have felt. She didn't enjoyed that last event
but the wetness between her legs told her she could never go back
now. The dildo was starting to relax in her asshole now and she
pushed it deeper in and grabbed some soap and wash cloth and began
the task of sanitizing her pussy.

She thought she would come with every touch
of it. Finally she inspected it and removed the soap suds remaining
and found it clean and fresh when she went downstairs.

This blonde had made her nothing but a bitch
like she had done to others and she was drooling for more
punishment. Her Mistress was seated in a chair when she came down
and immediately demanded she come over and sit on her lap as a
child.

She adjusted her so her ass was over the
edge and she grabbed the dildo in her ass and demanded that she
tell her all her past dominations and others who had help her.

Dylan was delighted when Jenna told on her
neighbor Ashley who would come over and enjoy her whores more than
her. She told on them all as her Mistress worked the dildo in and
out her ass not caring if it got them in trouble or not.

Dylan had enough information to put them all
in jail if she wanted but right now Jenna had to come and she was
rocking back and forth on the plug.

“Get your ass up slut. You will call your
maid Amber and tell her what happened and that she now works for
me. She is to go over to your neighbor's house and pick her up and
bring her to me. She can do what she wants with her as long as she
is here by 7. As for that bitch neighbor of yours, she's going to
get her rich ass kicked by a real woman. I plan to make her my slut
too. Call her up and tell her she is to be naked at the door
awaiting Amber when she arrives.”

Jenna knew she was in trouble and pleaded to
her Mistress not to include the others. But to no avail. She had
told her all of them and didn't even get to come.

Crying she went to get her cell phone and
made the calls. Amber was ecstatic at the thought of course and
even made her tell her that she wanted to lick her asshole over the
phone.

Her neighbor Ashley on the other hand yelled
at first and then started crying over the phone. There was no
escape now; as she pleaded, Jenna hung the phone up.

***

Jenna spent the evening bathing her new
Mistress and preparing her meal. Her Mistress took great delight in
making Jenna lick her food from Dylan’s pussy and ass.

Finally 7:00 pm came and the dreaded knock
on the door. Dylan demanded she answer it still totally nude with
her butt rudely plugged. When she opened the door, she saw Ashley
totally nude in front of her. Her hands were tied behind her back
and her tits were roped together with stripes across them.

A clothes pin was attached to her clit. Her
maid Amber, a lot smaller than Ashley in height, was standing
behind her with her hand doing something in back of Ashley’s ass.
She was smiling and Ashley was moaning.

Amber was grinning when she saw Jenna and
Jenna could sense the look of revenge in her eyes. She moved aside
as they entered and noticed that Ashley’s favorite dildo was
inserted in her own asshole and Amber was pushing it in and out.
Her ass was totally striped in back also from the whipping Amber
administered earlier.

“Come in.” Mistress Dylan called from inside
the living room. “Slave Jenna go clean the dishes while I talk to
Amber for a while.”

Jenna went into the kitchen and started
washing the dishes grateful that she didn't have to be in the
living room at the moment.. When they were completed, she cleaned
up and walked back in. Her neighbor was over Dylan’s lap and her
ass and thighs were totally red.

She was pleading and promising to be a good
slave and slut. Amber was at her side putting on the tit clamps on
her erect nubs as she yelled. Seeing her walk in, Amber stopped and
grinned at Jenna as she walked across the room.

Amber slapped her hard on the face. “On your
stomach slut. Kiss my feet.”

Jenna got on her belly and started kissing
Amber’s feet, which in the past Jenna loved to use a belt on. Amber
was laughing at her and started putting one toe and then two in her
mouth at a time as she sucked on them.

“You must not be enjoying the taste of my
foot slut,” she said and walked behind her.

She put her big toe in Jenna ass crack and
pushed the dildo down hard in it.

“You want to do a better job this time
slut?”

“Yes Mistress,” Jenna yelled as Amber
removed her foot and Jenna crawled around and started sucking
harder.

“Much better slut,” said Amber.

She finally removed her foot from her
mouth.

“Since you like my ass so much, crawl around
and lick it slut. I remember all the days I wasn't able to sit
after you were through with it and it's payback time, bitch.”




Chapter Five 

Jenna crawled behind Amber and started tonguing her asshole.
She knew she better do a good job because her ass was going to be
blistered in a little while and maybe she could save some of
it.

She could hear Dylan; telling Ashley to
dance in front of her and knew the clamps must be pinching her tits
while she was doing it.

She kept focus on Amber’s ass at present and
continued licking.

“Better get used to the taste, slut,” Amber
called down. Dylan has made me her personal trainer for both of you
sluts and I plan to spank those big asses of yours till you can't
sit for days.”

Jenna started pushing her tongue deeper
inside Amber’s rectum as she felt her own cunt dampening at the
thought. She was no longer proud and arrogant. All she wanted now
was to be a slut toy.

Amber was laughing at something and moved to
the side to show Jenna her neighbor Ashley. Dylan had grabbed
Ashley by her clit with a good grip on it while she was dancing and
made Ashley yell that she was a slut, whore, and all other names as
she kept wiggling her ass while she danced for her.

Mistress Amber sat on a chair and demanded
Jenna crawl over and lick her pussy as she watched the action from
across the room. Dylan released her grip on Ashley’s pussy and told
her to turn around and continue dancing.

She grabbed the dildo in her ass and was
shoving it in and out while she wiggled it. Ashley was sweating and
tiring fast. Her asshole would never be the same again as she tried
desperately to maintain the dance while pleading for mercy.

Finally, Dylan stopped. “I have to pee slut.
You know the routine I am told. You had better be there and ready
when I get there.”

Jenna’s neighbor started running towards the
bathroom upstairs while holding the dildo in her ass.

Dylan beckoned Ashley into the bathroom once
she had relieved herself. With her fear of Dylan she could do
nothing but stand before her. Dylan’s hands reached out and she
slid her hand between her thighs, and her legs parted. Dylan could
feel the wetness of her arousal and she felt Dylan’s fingers slide
between her lips and into the deep pool of wetness. Her fingers got
wet with Ashley’s juices, she slipped them into her mouth and
tasted her musk from them.

"Now between my legs" she ordered, parting
her legs some more.

She had no choice but to kneel, her knees
sinking to the tile floor and also becoming wet. Jenna had not
mopped the floor since Dylan had Jenna up for the game of golden
showers. She felt the cold liquid of piss and bath water soak into
her skin.

She reached out with her hands between
Dylan’s knees and with shaking fingers pulled her labia apart, as
she raised her bottom of the seat. Ashley was ordered to inhale the
scent that emanated from Dylan’s crotch.

Her knees sliding on the wet floor, she
placed Ashley’s nose to her fragrant crotch and inhaled the scent
of the aroused bitch. She then finally spread her legs wide,
allowing Ashley to see the wetness of her pussy as well as her
large, engorged lips.

"Tongue forward and earn your keep," she
commanded.

Placing both hands on her knees for support
she leaned in toward that dripping mound. Ashley could see the
puffed shaped of the lips as she leaned forward. Her scent was
strong and went someway to overcome the smell of her stale piss
that emanated from the toilet bowl.

With the tip of her tongue she tenderly
touched Dylan’s wet flesh and the sheer arousal of her humiliation
came back to her. The horniness, the sheer desire to serve to be a
true whore came flooding back.

Ashley’s tongue ran along Dylan’s wet slit,
her wetness filling her mouth. She could feel Dylan breathe sharply
in, as her tongue touched those lips again, and she sucked one into
her mouth. It was almost like sucking on a small cock, but it
turned her on far more.

She sucked the pussy lip until it could
reach no further into her mouth and with her fingers she sought
admission to her wet hole. Her finger slid past the entrance and
deep into her depths, Dylan moaned and her buttocks lifted off the
seat as she reached a new stage in her arousal, a stage that Ashley
had brought on, her the married woman!

Ashley was kneeling in piss and serving this
woman as she sat on a toilet seat. Ashley felt her own pussy
moisten, but no hands would be permitted there unless she was
permitted to do so. She was here to give pleasure not to receive
it.

As she knelt there, with her feet sticking
out behind her she heard the bathroom door open and the sound of
heels. Amber laughed as her hands ran over Ashley’s exposed
buttocks.

"You were right Dylan, she is special" Amber
commented. "May I?" she asked.

Dylan was beyond speech, but Amber heard her
mumble "yes" through her clenched lips.

Ashley’s face never lifted from its duties
as she sucked and licked. Her juices were coating her face and her
nostrils becoming blocked with the liquid that escaped her
efforts.

Ashley felt her butt cheeks being parted and
a finger being slid into her puckered hole along with the dildo.
She felt a fresh violation and became more aroused as it slid
deeper.

The pain was worth the pleasure and she
pushed herself onto the finger. She pushed, feeling it fill her,
and that made her double her efforts to make Dylan’s evening the
one she had planned for.

***

The group returned downstairs and Amber was
making up for lost time on Jenna. Amber had straddled Jenna’s head
in a reverse face sit. Dylan and Amber began laughing at Jenna when
Amber climaxed on Jenna’s face beneath her.

“Move slut and put that
worthless ass of yours over my knees. I got a score to settle with
it.”

Jenna turned still on her back and lifted
her legs over Amber’s knees so her ass was a perfect target for her
new trainer. Amber grabbed her ankles to secure her position.

“I always hated looking at your fat ass but
I guess it's not that bad after all,” she said and raising her hand
brought it down hard on Jenna’s ass as she yelled.

“Plenty more to go slut.”

Amber was slapping her ass hard and fast as
Jenna was wailing beneath her and could do nothing about it. The
dildo popped out of her ass due to the hard slaps as she wiggled
her ass helplessly over her lap.

She was crying like a baby when Amber
finally stopped. She knew she better not sit for a while after
that. Amber pushed her off her lap onto the floor as she winced
from the pain of the carpet.

“Get your dildo with your mouth whore and
bring it to me so I can shove it up your ass.”

Jenna crawled over and picked up the dildo
with her mouth and brought it back over. Amber made her open her
mouth as she toyed with her; shoving it in and out before she made
her turn around and spread her ass cheeks.

Her asshole was sore and she pleaded with
her to be gentle. Instead Amber pushed it inside in two very rough
shoves causing her to yell out in pain.

Dylan soon took charge of the room and had
Ashley and Jenna kneel in front of her and Amber.

“Okay slaves,” Dylan said evilly. "Before we
finish tonight, you must show how grateful you are." she smiled, as
she traced her fingers along Ashley's smooth lips.

Jenna turned and saw that Amber was now
sitting on the sofa. Her own smooth hair free mound exposed, as she
parted her legs to display the wet folds of her lips. Hinting at
what was expected of her.

She sat beside her, her clit erect , pussy
wet and glistening. Ashley and Jenna looked at each other, knowing
where each of them was expected to serve. Jenna remained on her
knees and placed her hands on each of Amber’s legs.

Ashley copied her actions, resting her hands
Dylan’s long smooth legs at her knees. Before each of them was a
wet glistening sight of arousal. Both of them no longer felt shame
as they eased toward their heavily scented goals.

Jenna’s tongue snaked out; her nostrils full
of Amber’s scent. Ashley opened her own mouth, as her lips sank
over Dylan’s hard erect clitoris, and slowly sucked it away from
Dylan’s body. Sucking it into her mouth like it was the sweetest of
candies.

Once the moist sex pressed against her face
Ashley started to suck, feeling the trickle of girl goo on her
taste buds.

Jenna’s tongue traced a line along Amber’s
wet enflamed lips with its tip, taking the juices into her own
mouth. There they knelt, Ashley with the rigid clitoris sucked hard
deep in her mouth, a nubbin that twitched to Ashley’s mouth’s
touch, and Jenna, juices filling her nostrils, sucking each of
Amber’s lips in turn into her mouth as if they too were two small
cocks.

Jenna felt Amber shudder as she brought her
maid to climax, and Jenna could hear a similar reaction by the work
of Ashley's clit sucking. It seemed the two Mistresses climaxed
within seconds of each other, and each of the slaves had their
heads held in place, while they swallowed the torrent of juices,
that had been the result for their service.

Jenna looked across at Ashley and could see
traces of girl goo on her chin, and Jenna knew her own face
glistened from the honey of Amber’s pussy juices.

Jenna briefly thought about how the evening
started. It was all about her and her birthday gift. She knew that
the aches and pains in her pussy, ass and tits would remain for
some time. And she knew she would get aroused every time she
remembered how the pain had occurred.

END
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