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Chapter One

     

    
     

    The Bottom Feeder

    My name is Addison, but everyone calls me Addie and I'm a 20-year-old college student and a lesbian. I'm pretty, though not overly so, standing 5'9 with short blonde hair, green eyes and 34 B perky breasts. I'm rather thin and have been told by many I have a nice ass. Though that in itself is not particularly strange, my sexual habits could be considered as anything but normal. 

    My fetish, actually almost an addiction and what I love more than anything, is lesbian analingus. I've become so good at licking girl’s bottoms,  I've built quite a reputation. But more on that later.  I've been attracted to girls it seems like forever, and I never looked at boys.

    This fascination started to rachet up even more, once I turned eighteen.  I continually tried to find unique ways to slut myself, building quite a following downtown near some of the bars.  One night, I was standing outside a gay bar when this much older woman (I'd say early 40s) rolled up in her car. She said her name was Quinn  and asked if I wanted a ride. I eagerly accepted.

    "What's a pretty thing like you doing out so late?" she purred.

    Never being one to hold back my thoughts I replied, "Looking for a good fuck." 

    Quinn  pulled over in a darkened ally leaned toward me and said, "That's good because you are going to get the fuck of your young life."

    She forcefully grabbed my neck and began kissing me. I moaned in ecstasy and was turned on even more by her rough demeanor.  She lifted up her skirt and pulled her panties to her knees.  "Get down on the floor and lick my pussy you bitch," she growled.

    I did as I was told. She was so wet and tangy, more primal than any of the girls I've ever tasted.  As I ate her she continued to verbally assault me.  "You like that you stupid whore?" "You like licking pussy?" 

    Her dirty talk and the way she was treating me just turned me on all the more. I just moaned "yes" and continued. Soon she had my shirt up, exposing my hard nipples, which she pinched as I continued to suck her pussy. After several minutes, she let out a loud groan and came all over my face, leaving me wet with her juices. 

    "Get out of the car," she ordered.  I did as I was told not knowing what was in store for me.  "I'm going to teach you something you'll never forget sweetie," she said. 

    She bent over the car hood and pulled her butt cheeks apart and ordered me to lick her. At first I was reluctant, but she insisted. Slowly I moved toward her parted cheeks and stuck my tongue in her crack, licking her pink rosebud. It was tangy like her pussy but tasted different. I loved it.  I began to suck and lick her dark pucker with wild abandon. I had never been turned on more than I was at that moment.

    Here I was, in an alley licking some 40-year-old woman's butt. I felt like a true slut. As I sucked her, she became rougher and rougher as she got more and more excited.  "You nasty  backdoor dyke," she said. "Lick me fucking clean bitch. I'm gonna tell all my friends about you and you're gonna lick them too. You'd like that wouldn't you...you dumb trollop. Keep licking me bitch. I'm gonna come again on your slut face. YES, YES. YES." 

    With that she let loose another deluge of fluid on my face. She was like an animal now and quickly turned me around, pulling down my panties before attacking my pussy with her tongue. I came quickly as she fingered my ass and licked me. To finish the experience, she grabbed me by the hair that forced me to my knees and had me lick the fingers that were in my bottom clean while looking her in the eye. I swear I came again just from that.

    Catching my breath from my orgasm, she pulled me up and turned me around with my stomach pressed against the hood of the car, then she got halfway on top of me. I felt her slowly grinding her pussy against my ass. The steady rhythm of her grinding was very sexual. It really surprised me to have her grinding herself against me. But I figured that she was still horny and was having a double header with me.

    Then she did something that told me she was focused. I felt her slowly pulling my cheeks apart then, I felt her wet pussy pressing against my ass-cheeks. I realized that she was naked too, because I could feel her wet pussy hairs on my ass.

    Now I knew what she was doing. She was going to hump me! I wasn't sure what I should do.  I didn't want to make a move; afraid of getting her pissed off, but I also didn't want her to stop humping me. So, I just lie there. She slowly pulled herself all the way on top of me. She was getting wetter. I felt a rivulet of her wetness running down between my ass-cheeks as she positioned herself above me.

    I remember thinking to myself, "She gets as wet as I do!"

    She was breathing in my ear. Actually, she was doing more puffing than breathing. I also felt her soft breasts on my back. Her nipples were erect. I felt her wet pubic hair rubbing against my buttocks as she grinded against me harder. I instinctively knew that she was approaching orgasm.

    I was again becoming sexually aroused myself. I felt my pussy begin to drip. My clitoris was alive with a throbbing sensation. My hips began to move. I found myself grinding my clitoris against the smooth metal of the car,  as she masturbated herself against my ass. Then she made a U-turn, she slowly moved the tip of her finger through my ass crack, and slowly felt my pussy and its wetness, then rolled me to my back very uncomfortably.

    Slowly she crawled up my torso and straddled my face, offering her musky-smelling cunt to my face... she was still soaked with arousal... practically dripping through her pubic hair and down to my nose. Her pussylips and clit were all swollen. I looked up at her face...what an expression... I knew it wouldn't take much to make her cum.

    I gave the entire length of her pussy slit a long hard lick... stopping at her swollen clit. I started to make love to her clit...sucking, kissing, and licking. Her body began to spasm... her hands pulling my face against her pussy... just as I felt her orgasm building to a climax... I slid my index finger deep inside her ass hole... and started to tongue fuck her at the same time. The walls of her pussy squeezed my tongue... I could feel her ass clenching around my finger while she throbbed with her orgasm... When she came, my mouth was flooded with her juices... I licked and sucked her clean.

    She pulled me back in the car when we were done and dropped me off where she found me in front of the dyke bar.  I'd never felt so used in my life and I loved it. I had the taste of her and me mixed in my mouth and my face and hair was coated with her pussy juice.  As I got out of the car she kissed me deep and gave me her card - Quinn Buckley, Attorney at Law. 

    "I'm going to see you again," she smiled. And you are going to please me again with that talented  tongue of yours, slut." 

    I grinned and got out of the car. It was my first attempt at analingus and butt humping, but certainly not my last.

    
    
     

    


Chapter Two

     

    
     

    The Backdoor Girl

    By now everyone was aware that I loved licking girls' bottoms and that I'm quite good at it.  In June, as I approached my senior year graduation,  I had reached my peak (so I thought) of being a slut. The women at the downtown dyke bar I frequented on a nightly basis were using me. During the day I was a good student. At night, I was doing unimaginable things with total strangers. In fact, it was that year I got the nickname "Backdoor Girl." 

    My taste for girls was insatiable, and I yearned every day to suck and lick their backsides. At school I daydreamed about the girls in my class. I spent a lot of time in the restroom masturbating, dreaming of licking the girls I saw in class. Although I had the fantasies about the girls in school, I knew they could not be acted upon. Besides, at night I was downtown whoring myself to every girl who walked by. 

    The last day of high school I quickly went home to change into a miniskirt, red thong, matching bra and tight blouse for my celebratory night out. I went to my favorite bar, a hole in the wall called The Pink Taco, where I knew they'd let me in despite my only being eighteen. 

    As I walked through the door the bouncer, a big girl named Arbor , flashed me a grin and let me in without a word. I walked over to the bathroom and stood there as I often did, knowing it would only be a matter of time until someone approached me for sex. 

    As I waited anxiously, I noticed Arbor  waving at me. Wondering what was up, I walked to the door. To my shock I saw standing there with Arbor, a girl who’d been my gym class. Her name was Jett and I knew very little about her other than the fact that she had been one of the toughest girls in school. I'd always thought she was a dyke but didn't dare approach her for fear of being rejected and having all the mean rumors sweep through school that went along with that. 

    "Addie this girl says she knows you, is that true?" Arbor said.

    Stunned I looked at the girl's and mouthed "Yes." 

    "Okay I’ll let her in this time but don't be bringing your friends down here, we'll get in trouble," Arbor said. 

    The girl walked past Arbor and grabbed my hand.  "Thanks for inviting me Addie," she said. Then under her breath, whispered, "I know you don't know me well, but I know you. You licked my cousin's ass here a few weeks ago and she told me about you. She said you were a hot  slut. So, I thought I come down here and make you MY slut, understand?" 

    I was getting so wet. I could feel the cream soaking my thin satin panties. "Yes Jett," I said. "I've watched you in school. I've masturbated to you in the bathroom before." 

    It's true, I had. Jett had short dark hair, a lovely tan and was very athletic. Her arms were ripped and I could only imagine what that toned body looked like naked. I wanted her in the worse way. 

    "So, you've masturbated to me in the bathroom, huh? Why don't we go in the bathroom right now and you can show me you  whore." 

    Then to my surprise, Jett grabbed me by the hair and led me to the bathroom right in front of everybody! It wasn't the first time a girl had dragged me into the bathroom for a fuck, and I could hear the other girls, who were clearing out of Jett's way, snicker as we walked by. 

    A tall redhead looked me right in the eye and said, "What a fucking whore." 

    Jett just kept walking till we got to a toilet stall. She forcefully opened the door and barked, "Okay, bitch, show me how you masturbate." 

    I pulled off my skirt and sat on the toilet, pushing my sopping wet panties to one side as I fingered myself in front of her. However, soon she lost patience with that.  "A whore like you belongs on the floor in the filth," she said. "Get on your knees! Now!" 

    When I didn't respond quickly enough, she grabbed me by the hair again and pulled me to the floor. By now I was furiously masturbating, so hot I felt like exploding. There with the stall door wide open, I sat on the floor in front of Jett and various other girls who were watching and fingered myself. I felt so dirty. It was wonderful. 

    "Okay slut, tell me what you want now," Jett said with a knowing smile. 

    "I, I don’t know," I stammered. 

    "Yes you do Addie, she said. "You want to lick my butt don't you; you  asshole dyke.  My cousin told me about you. She told me you licked butt for 30 minutes and begged for more. You wanna lick mine don't you pussy?" 

    "Oh Yessss," I said. 

    "Then beg for it, now, in front of everyone!"

    "Please," I cried. Please let me lick your butt Jett. I promise I'll do a good job, and I'll make you feel good...please I will lick you for as long as you want and anyone else you tell me too." 

    I couldn't believe I was saying this. I'd never been with multiple girls, much less done that with multiple girls but I was soooo hot I needed it and would do anything to get it.  Soon there was a group of girls watching me beg Jett on my knees. Finally, she relented.

    "Okay whore, you can lick my rosebud now," she said with an evil grin. With that she pulled down her skirt and panties and bent over in front of me. I attacked her orifice with my tongue as she hurled insults at me. 

    "Mmmmmmmmmm, that's soooo good you fucking stupid dyke," she said. "Eat my puckered hole slut.  Taste me...Yes, Yes, stick your tongue up me you fucking bitch. Oh yeah I bet you've dreamed of this forever huh, pussy? Tell me how good I taste. Slurp my rectum. Moan for me bitch. Tell all these girls watching you whore yourself how good it feels to have that nasty tongue up my butt!!!!"

    As I ate her, I slid a finger up my own rear end, bringing myself to orgasm as Jett soaked me with her juices through a thundering orgasm of her own.  After she shivered for a moment with my tongue still in her butt, she pulled away. My entire face was drenched with her juices. Just for effect, I slid the finger out of my opening and sucked it in front of Jett and the other girls.

    She smiled wide. "That was great my sweet whore. But you're not done yet. I wanna watch you to do someone else now." 

    I looked at her surprised, but soon my pussy was dripping again. Who would it be? The tall redhead? The bleach blonde in the corner? Maybe the leggy brunette who was fingering herself on the sink.  Then Jett walked back into the crowd and grabbed someone else. It wasn't any of the girls I thought. It was this mildly attractive, shy overweight girl, who I always saw back in the shadows watching everyone else dance. 

    "Addie, this is my friend Devon." Jett said. "You are going to lick her for as long as she wants." 

    I leaned my back against the toilet and motioned Devon to come forward. She pulled down her panties to her knees under her skirt and leaned in front of me.  Still hot, I licked her greedily, pushing apart her plump cheeks and sucking her butt crack.  In fact, she tasted so strong, so different, I actually got hotter!! I began to yell...  "Ohhh, Devon, you taste so vile...I love it." 

    Devon was sopping wet and her juices were running down her things and into my face.  Now the shy Devon came out of her shell.

    "Yessss," she yelled. "You are such a fucking slut Addie. I love your tongue up inside me. I'm gonna cum on your face just like Jett. You fucking whore, I want you to eat my starfish every day, bitch." 

    Devon and the others just laughed as I came again, and Devon drenched my face with her pungent fluid.  When I was done, Devon, unlike Jett, bent over and kissed me deep, sucking on my tongue, giving her a taste of what I just licked for 10 minutes. 

    Jett helped me to my feet.  "Addie, you were everything I imagined. This is not the last time I will use you, understand?" 

    I just grinned and smiled. "Yes Jett, I will be yours whenever you want. Maybe sometime you can join me in the restroom at school where I'll be masturbating to you much more often!" 

    Jett took me out into the bar again and I sat there talking with her the rest of the night, with the lingering taste of butt in my mouth and pussy cum in my face and hair.

    
    
     

    


Chapter Three

     

    
     

    AVery Physical Examination

    I was headed to college in August (which I was a bit nervous about because I was going away to school) and I had two months to play, which as you probably know by now, meant I would have the opportunity to push my sexual desires to new limits. 

    Although many girls wanted a relationship with me, I preferred being single. And because I shunned girls when they talked about making me their girlfriend, but still allowed them to have sex with me, I was enjoying some spirited, often rough sex. Which is exactly what I was looking for.  I was still hanging out at the dyke bars often, but I yearned for some new experiences.

    As I went through my day-day-day life, I'd run into literally hundreds of girls whose bottoms I was dying to lick. My fantasies were as disgusting as ever, and I could hardly wait to act them all out.  A few days after school was out, I had to go to the doctor's office for a physical as part of my lifeguard certification, which I was going to do as a summer job. I was always a good swimmer and I'm pretty fit so I didn't figure there would be any problems.

    In the days before my appointment, I began to fantasize about my doctor, with whom I had been a patient since I was about 10.  Her name was Dr. Marlowe, wasn't quite sure of her first name, and I'd always had a crush on her. She was about 5'3, nice build, in her late 30s with long black hair. She had a Mediterranean look to her, though I'm not sure why her name was Marlowe. Anyway, now that I began to get bolder with my sexuality, I began to fantasize about Dr. Marlowe and all the dirty things I'd like her to do to me. 

    The day of my appointment I awoke and showered, before laying out what I would wear.  I knew the physical would entail nudity, so I didn't see any reason to wear underwear. I threw on jeans, A tiny T-shirt, that fit extra snug, and my sandals and off I went.  The whole way down to the office I thought about sex, licking backsides, and anything else nasty that came to mind.  By the time I reached the office, it was nearly noon and I was about 15 minutes late for my appointment. (I must have spent too long with my finger in my pussy in the bathroom at home!)

    I hurried in to the office, hoping I didn't miss out. My face was red from the running and hot thoughts that were passing through my head when I reached the receptionist. She took one look at me and rolled her eyes.  "Hi, I'm Addison and I'm here for my appointment," I said. 

    "You're late," she replied curtly. "Have a seat and I'll see if the doctor will see you before we close."

    I completely forgot the office closed early on Friday, so I was lucky to get in at all. The office was completely deserted now except for me, the receptionist and a nurse in the background.  As I waited, I fixated on the nurse, a young Hispanic woman. She had a large bust, barely tucked into the top of her scrubs. As I watched her talk to the receptionist, I thought about licking her fine bottom. I was getting wet again, and not wearing any panties, my wetness was seeping into my jeans, creating a wonderful sensation.

    My nipples were hard too, poking right through my T-shirt. The door swung open as I was in mid-fantasy and the nurse called my name. After taking my weight, she showed me to a room and told me the doctor would be right there. 

    As I followed her I fixated on her plump behind, practically salivating. I had a good feeling about this.  As I waited for the doctor, I unbuttoned my jeans and slid my finger into my sopping pussy. I fingered myself feverishly, breaking every few seconds to lick the pussy juice from my hand. Suddenly, I heard on a knock and the doctor entered.  I pulled my hand out of my pants quickly, but I'm sure she saw me. 

    "Uh, hi Addison," Dr. Marlowe said with a puzzled look. "What can I do for you today dear." 

    I explained I needed a physical for my lifeguard certification.  She began examining me by listening to my heart, which made my nipples even harder as she grazed my breast under my shirt with her firm hands. 

    "I'll be right back to take your temp," she said, taking an extended look down at the wet spot that had formed in my jeans from all my pussy juice. 

    "Yes ma'am," I said in my most submissive  girl fuck-me voice, which flustered her a bit. 

    When Dr. Marlowe returned I had positioned myself on the examining tables on all fours, with my jeans pulled down to my knees.  "What are you doing Addison??" she asked. 

    "Just waiting for you to take my temp. Are you going to stick the thermometer in my rectum like you did when I was younger?" I said in a whiny voice. 

    Suddenly, her facial expression changed.  "Is that what you want girl?" she asked. 

    "Oh yesss," I said. 

    She put on a surgical glove and got the thermometer out.  "Put your head down on the table and get your buttocks in the air," she said forcefully.  I did as I was told. I felt her finger penetrate me with force as she slowly pumped it in and out of my rectum. All I could do was let out a moan.  "Like that Addison?" She said. "You like a finger in your bottom?" 

    "Oh yesss, Dr. Marlowe, I love having you finger fuck my slutty bottom. Please do it harder." 

    As she entered a second finger in my tight orifice she said, "I always knew you were a whore Addison. In fact, I've wanted to do this to you for a long time. You were always such a slutty tease, coming in here with your sexy clothes and trim body. This examination has been a long time coming. Don't think I didn't notice that wet spot in your jeans either. This has built up for a long while and I’m going to do you with no mercy today. " 

    She was right. I had been teasing her for years. Not wearing panties to an exam. Making sexual comments to her. But I never knew it had such an effect!  She was now penetrating my rectum harder with one hand and fingering her pussy, with her slacks to her knees, with the other.

    "Doctor?" I asked through my moans. 

    "Yes Addison?" she said. 

    "Can you please take your fingers out of me long enough for me to lick them?" 

    "Why you nasty slut!" she said. "You wanna taste you own juices? Fine then!" 

    She withdrew her fingers, walked around in front of me and shoved her glove-covered hand in my mouth.  "There is that what you want slut?" she said as I sucked eagerly while looking up at her submissively. "The taste of your own rectum in your mouth. I bet all the girls get to do this to you huh, you pathetic whore. I want you to lick this glove clean Addie. I want all those juices in your mouth you fucking pussy." 

    I had been tasting my rosebud a lot lately while masturbating but it tasted even better today.  She walked back behind me and began drilling my bottom again while pulling on my ponytail and spanking me. 

    "Oh Addison, she said as she fingered herself furiously. "You don't know how long I've dreamed of this. You are the perfect slut. I'm gonna tell all my dyke friends about you  girl and they're all gonna want a piece of this tail too." 

    "Doctor?" I asked again in a timid voice. 

    "Yes  Addison my ass slut?" she said while thrusting in and out of me.  "Can I please lick your nurse's sweet bottom? That's why I was so wet when I came in her today. I was fantasizing about licking her plump butt." 

    "You would like that wouldn't you whore? I knew deep down you were nothing more than a  bottom feeding dyke. I thought that was why your pussy was so messy, you were staring at nurse River's charms and dreaming of all the naughty things you would do with it. Well, today's your big chance." 

    With that, Dr. Marlowe grabbed my hair and pulled me from the table leading me out into the office, which was closed. My pants were still around my ankles and my tight T-shirt clinging to my sweaty bod.

    "River," the doctor said while I kneeled next to her with her grip still firmly around my ponytail. "It seems our Addison here has been thinking about licking behinds, specifically yours." 

    "Yes," River said. "I've been listening to you working on her outside the examining room. So, you want to lick my behind do you, you perverted dyke? My boyfriend has me lick his and I've always wanted to know how it felt. Lie down on your back whore, and I'll give you a taste you'll never forget." 

    I lie down on my back, as I was told, while River undressed. Her vulva was really furry, and it glistened with juice, making me all the more excited. My pussy was literally dripping and as soon as I hit the floor Dr. Marlowe went to work on it with her tongue, making me squeal with pleasure.  River lowered her bottom, which had a hair on it as well, over my face as she squatted above. 

    "Get to work, bitch," she grunted as I slid my tongue between her cheeks.  The aroma, the taste, it was all too much, Soon I was cumming on Dr. Marlowe face as she worked her fingers in my tight dark rosebud. 

    "Ohhhhhh, Yeessssssss, you fucking whore!!!!" River yelled. "You are the world's best bottom feeder. Stick your tongue up there deeper. Rim me with your dirty, filthy tongue, slut.”

    I worked my tongue in and out of her and soon the strong aroma and taste was leading me to a second shuddering orgasm. Adding to the excitement, River's pussy was dripping all over my face and hair as she was as wet as I'd ever seen.  Squatting over me, she continued her onslaught of profanity as Dr. Marlowe forcefully worked on my backside with her finger and sucked my pussy from the other end. 

    "Mmmmmmmmmm, oh that's too sweet, you pussy," River said. "I wish you could see yourself right now, tonguing my sphincter for your pleasure. You are the biggest fucking slut I've ever met." 

    Next she did something that surprised even me and turned me on even more. Looking down at me with my tongue buried in her, she let loose a big glob of spit right onto my face!  "How's that bitch," she said. "You like it when your lover spits on that slut face of yours.  Huh, pussy, tell me." 

    I removed my tongue from her sweaty bottom long enough to say, "Oh Yeessssssss, River, I love your spit dripping off my whore face. I wanna be your bitch. I wanna be your bitch and Dr. Marlowe' nasty bottom feeder bitch." 

    With that, both of my lovers let loose a torrid flow of orgasms, River's landing all over my face and in my hair as I furiously ate out her backside.  Dr. Marlowe collapsed on my breasts and River fell off me, exhausted. I pulled Dr. Marlowe to me and we kissed for several minutes before I took her fingers that had been in my rectum and put them in my mouth. Topping off the experience, I licked all of my pussy juice from Dr. Marlowe' face.  River then grabbed my hair and pulled me to my feet, kissing me deeply as well. 

    "That was the best fuck I've ever had," River admitted. "You are one truly talented slut!" 

    Dr. Marlowe had me dress and led me to the door with a promise that we would get together again real soon. "Thank you so much Addison," she said. "You did an amazing job!" 

    She then pushed me out of the office, my face, hair and shirt completely drenched in cum. I walked to my car, soaked but still horny, even after three orgasms.  So as people walked by doing their day-to-day business in the busy parking lot, I fingered my bottom again until I came. I then drove home sucking my fingers like a lollypop, trying to extract every last taste that I could.

    
    
     

    


Chapter Four

     

    
     

    AStop at Wawa’s

    Now, I was working as a lifeguard, making some decent money before heading off to college, and I had reached my sexual peak at the time. 

    While most girls my age were dating boys, I was trying to figure out a new way to slut myself to women every week. Though I tried being selective, most of the time I was looking for someone, anyone who would screw me.  I was leading a double life at this point. In the day, I was an average almost 19-year-old girl who everyone liked and respected. At night, I was a dirty  lesbian slut. 

    Imagine if you passed me in a store. You would never dream that this pretty blonde had her tongue in some girl the night before. And that's what excited me.  As the summer progressed, I was looking for one more night of depravity to top things off before I left for College. I hadn't been going to the dyke bar as often because I was getting bored with the same old scene and having to shun all the girls who wanted me as a girlfriend.

    I wasn't looking for a relationship, just looking for women to provide me with sex, my kind of sex. I was also looking more and more feminine these days. I was never butch, but I used to have short hair, and I dressed down a lot. Now I let my hair grow out, I had a great tan and wore clothes to accentuate my nice bottom, which was my best feature. 

    Toward the end of summer, I went out of town with some friends to a concert. Because I knew I would be looking to hook up, I told my friends I would take my own car. I dressed in a  tank top, blue bra, matching thong panties and a tight pair of white shorts that let everyone know what I had on underneath. 

    The show was really cool and there were a lot of hot lesbians there, but I didn't end up hooking up with any of them and left about 11 p.m. pretty disappointed.  To make matters worse about an hour into my drive home, I realized I had  gas left. I pulled over into a Wawa’s around midnight. I was still horny from being around all those girls all night but figured I could make it home before banging myself. 

    I pulled into the convenience store and gas station and took out my backpack to get my wallet. To my horror, I realized my wallet wasn't in there! It must have fallen out at the show. So here I was stranded 100 miles away from home with no money and no gas. I couldn't call my parents this late; they'd be so pissed! 

    I scanned the truck stop for possible help and that's when I saw her walking out of the restaurant. She was about, 5'6, in her forties, built thick like a rock, rough looking and had short blonde hair. There was no question about it: She was a dyke. Not just a dyke, she was a butch dyke.

    I walked over hoping my feminine charms would persuade her to lend me some money for gas.  As she walked up to her big rig, I caught up with her yelling..."Excuse me!" 

    She turned and looked at me. "What do you want?" she asked.

    I explained my situation to her and asked to borrow $20. "Look, what is your name?" she asked? 

    "Addison, but my friends call me Addie," I said. 

    "Okay Addie, I can't help you. I need to save my money for other things so why don't you call mommy and daddy and have them come pick your spoiled ass up," she said.

    I knew I'd have to lay it on a bit thicker if she was going to help me. So, I moved in closer to her and lightly running my fingers along her arm I said in my sweetest little girl voice..."Please, miss, I'll do anything you want." 

    "Anything?" she asked with a raised eyebrow. 

    Now that I was in closer to her, I really picked up a whiff of her strong body odor. She was sweating through her shirt on this warm evening, and it smelled as though she needed to shower soon. Her primal smell was getting me a hot. I leaned in closer and whispered on her ear..."Anything." 

    She grabbed me by the arm and brought me to her. "Okay, Addie, but you had better understand something. I am very horny and you are a very pretty young girl. I am not going to make this easy for you. I want to abuse that taut body of yours like it's never been abused before. If you don't want rough, hardcore sex, you'd better turn your behind right around and march back to your car. Understand?" 

    "Yes, miss," I said softly as I nodded. "I want to be your slut tonight. I want to be abused by you."

    With that she smiled. "Great, this is going to be fun."  She grabbed me by my hair and brought me to her, kissing me roughly as her tongue explored my mouth. Her breath smelled of onions and beer as she continued to assault my mouth.  "Mmmmh, that sweet baby breath of yours turns me on Addie. Now come with me" 

    I followed her into the cab of her truck. She instructed me to remove my shorts when we got inside, which I promptly did, leaving me dressed in a tank top and my blue thong. "Now bend over my lap slut," she said forcefully. "All bad girls deserve a spanking first." 

    My mind was racing. I was gonna get spanked by this bull dyke! I was soooo turned on by this. As I leaned over her lap, she issued the first of many consecutive spankings. As she reddened my butt with her hand she said...

    "Tell me Addie. How does it feel to get spanked? Does a bad slut like you deserve a spanking?" 

    "Ohhhhhh, Yessss," I moaned. "I've been such a bad girl. I deserve this so much.  Thank you miss." 

    THWACK, THWACK, THWACK 

    She reached under my panties, feeling my wetness that had begun to soak through. She grinned wickedly. "This spanking is turning you on isn't it Addie? You've made a mess of your panties. That tells me you wanna get fucked. Is that what you want you slut?" 

    "Yes miss," I said in my fuck me voice. "I wanna get fucked by you. I wanna be your bitch tonight." 

    With that, she undid her pants and pulled them down to her ankles, revealing, much to my surprise, a black strap-on dildo attached to her. I sat looking at it, frozen momentarily. The moment was soon broken when she yelled, "Stop staring and start sucking whore!" 

    I leaned down to start sucking the rubber cock and I noticed a very strong musky smell. I took it in my mouth and sure enough, it had been used recently and not cleaned. The smell, the taste, it was driving me wild. 

    "Yeessssssss," she moaned as I looked up at her. "Suck it bitch. You know what that taste is don't you? That's the taste of the skank hooker I picked up last night. I fucked her in the pussy and in the butt.  I left it dirty hoping a good slut like you would clean it up."

    My pussy was soooo wet now. I was sucking on her strap-on like a girl possessed now. Slobbering all over myself as I licked it clean of the hooker's dried on juices. Soon my tank top was wet with my own spit, which prompted her to say..."My you are messy Addie. Messy girls need to go to the bathroom to get cleaned up don't they?" 

    She pulled me out of the truck, still clad in my panties, tank top and tennis shoes and led me across the parking lot to the bathroom. She opened the door and the smell hit me right away. I don't know if you ever been to a truck stop bathroom, but let's just say, tidiness is not their No. 1 priority.  As we entered the bathroom she said, "I told you it wasn’t going to be easy bitch. Now you're about to find out. Sure, you wanna go through with this?" 

    I was so turned on I could only nod yes. With that she kissed me hard again on the mouth, lifting up my bra under my shirt to pinch my swollen nipples. She pulled me to the floor by my hair and lifted up her strap-on, ordering me to lick.  I lapped at her wet pussy for about five minutes, at which time she let loose an orgasm, covering my face with her girl goo.  Her behavior, after she recovered from her orgasm, now hit a new level of aggressiveness. 

    "Crawl over to the toilet, whore," she barked. I did as I was told, crawling to the toilet on all fours. She followed behind me, stripping off her sweaty shirt to reveal a pair of nice breasts and her unshaven armpits. "Stick you head in the toilet, pussy, while I sodomize you. You like it in the backside don't you Addie. I bet all your lovers do you in the butt, huh?” 

    "Yessss, I beg for it miss. I love being butt fucked by women. I'm a good backdoor dyke." 

    She fingered my tight orifice long enough to loosen it up, before sticking the head of her fake cock up inside me. I'd never been sodomized with a strap-on, so when she entered me, I felt a mix of pleasure and pain that sent me into orbit. 

    "How's that feel slut?" she said. "Tell me how you like having Sage ream you in the butt. Say it bitch, say you're my backdoor slut." 

    So, there I was, with my head in a toilet bowl, down on all fours in a filthy bathroom being sodomized by a sweaty, smelly, 45-year-old bull dyke. 

    "I'm your dirty slut miss," I shot back. "Please take me harder, Spank me while you take me, tell me what a vile dyke I am." 

    She began to thrust into me mercilessly now. I had my head so far in the toilet; the water was touching my face as she plowed me from behind. I stuck my tongue out, licking the nasty bowl as she continued to drill me. I could tell this turned her on even more. She grabbed my hair with one hand forcing me to turn and watch as she sodomized me harder shouting, "You fucking filthy toilet slut. I own you bitch. You are gonna come from this ass fucking, you dyke. And then your gonna lick your juices off my rubber cock. Understand that Addie." 

    With that I turned, pulled the cock out of my me and licked it clean, prompting her to slap me and spit on my face.  "That was wicked you toilet slut, but I didn't tell you to do it. You wanna taste someone’s butt, whore? Maybe you should tongue mine?" 

    As you know, that was hardly punishment for me! She pulled her pants all the way off took off her strap-on and ordered me to lick.  I began sucking her sweaty puckered orifice immediately, savoring every taste. Soon I had pushed my tongue all the way into her, tonguing her as she held my face tightly to her sweaty crack.  Soon she was cumming again. 

    Ohhhhhh Addie that soooooooo nice my slut," she moaned as I felt her body spasm on my tongue. "Please keep licking me, keep that slut mouth of yours wrapped around my starfish until I tell you to stop." 

    By then I was furiously fingering myself on the floor while I licked her bottom, coming to a gushing orgasm that left my whole body numb. Sage came at the same time, with my tongue buried deep in her backside. She collapsed on top of my body. As we lay there on the bathroom floor, I felt a sudden urge to lick her hairy armpits.

    "Sage, can I please taste your armpits," I asked. 

    "Is that what you want  Addie? Well, I guess you've been a good girl. Why not?" 

    There on the floor I licked her armpits as she finger-fucked both my holes to another orgasm. I licked Sage's fingers clean before she kissed me.  We went back to her truck, now nearly two hours later and she opened up her wallet, handing me two twenty dollar bills as I dressed.

    Sage promised I could make money anytime she went through town. I agreed and gave her my cell phone number. We kissed again and I waved goodbye after filling my tank.  I tasted Sage's sex in my mouth for several days after, every time excusing myself from work or home to go finger my butt in the bathroom while thinking of our night together.

    
    
     

    


Chapter Five

     

    
     

    The Lion’s Den

    Once I got to college, my sex life took a decided turn for the worse. That summer, I was having sex several times a week at the dyke bar and elsewhere, but two months into school, I'd yet to get laid once. 

    I was living in a large mid-west city that was foreign to me, where I knew next to no one. Don't get me wrong, my sexual appetite was still in high gear, I just didn't know where to meet girls.  My roommate Amari - everyone called her Amy - was quite hot, making it all the more difficult to control my urges. She was constantly parading around our dorm room in her underwear, or even less, which I quite enjoyed.

    At 5'8, with short dark hair and nice firm breasts, Amy was driving me crazy. When she was gone, I'd go through her laundry, smelling her panties while thinking about what I'd like to do with her. But I feared if I told her I was gay, she'd stop exposing herself to me. And at the time, that was the only outlet I had. 

    Pretty soon, I knew I needed to do something to quench my sexual thirst. I was looking through the paper one afternoon and noticed an ad for an adult video store, The Lion’s Den,  about 10 blocks from campus. I decided to make a trip out there that night. Maybe watching some porn would quell my urges for the time being.

    I threw on some jeans that night and headed out. After driving for several miles, I noticed I was getting into a rather unsavory part of town. I guess that shouldn't have surprised me, after all, I was going to a porn shop. Finally, I arrived, noticing the big marquee out in front that read Lion’s Den -XXX Videos and Toys.

     

    Summoning the courage, I walked in. There weren't many people in there, several older guys and two girls behind the counter. The first girl was tall, with long brunette hair and a big tattoo on her arm. She was wearing a guy's wife beater undershirt and a pair of casual khaki pants. She looked kind of tough, but very attractive. She smiled at me when I walked in. 

    The other girl was older, probably 40, and a bit overweight. Not especially attractive. As I moved closer I noticed she had a name tag on her shirt that said "Manager." 

    I made my way past the toys and blow up dolls and stuff until I found the videos. There was a rather large lesbian section, which drew me like a magnet. As I perused the selection of hard-core lesbian videos, I could feel myself getting hotter. There was every type of dyke movie available, from the tame to the explicit. As I was searching the shelf, looking at all the pics on the boxes of girls fucking each other, I was stunned when I heard a feminine voice behind me. 

    "You looking for something in particular?" It was the tough-looking girl from behind the counter. 

    Boldly I replied, "Just looking for something to get me off." 

    "Hmmm," she said. "Maybe I can help. What gets you off? Do you like romantic movies? Or do you like hardcore? Or are you into bondage and spanking?" 

    I was suddenly very taken by this girl. Maybe it was the lack of sex, or maybe it was her bold demeanor. Whatever it was, I wanted her. Now standing right in front of me, I noticed she wasn't wearing a bra under her top, and her nipples were sticking through. I couldn't help but stare. I was also intrigued by the piercings on her nose, eyelid and tongue. 

    "Do you have movies with hardcore sex and spanking?" I said. "Maybe something rough. Or something with analingus?' 

    "Why yes we do," she said. "Is that what gets you off? Spanking and analingus?"  Then she leaned in closer to me and said, "Are you staring at my breasts?" 

    There we were in the middle of a porn store, and she was asking if I was staring at her breasts!  I froze at the irony. All I could do was look her in the eye and mouth the word "Yes." 

    She grinned wide.  "My, my, what a naughty college girl you are. Coming across town to ogle a girl in a porn shop. Maybe I should pick a few videos you might like, and we could go back to my private screening room so you can preview them. Would you like that?" 

    I was getting soooooooo wet. I hadn't had sex in so long and this girl was pushing all the right buttons. I could feel my pussy dripping into my panties as we stood there.  "Yes, I would love that," I said. "My name's Addie." 

    “I'm Koda, Addie," she said as she grabbed several videos from the rack. "Now come with me." 

    She grabbed me by the wrist and led me behind the counter. Koda told the Manager that she was going to preview some movies for me, which brought on a knowing smile from her.  Koda led me to a room at the back of the store which had a couch and a DVD player, a 70” flat screen TV,  and a whole bunch of DVD video discs that were unopened, still in their cases.

    "Okay, Addie, what video would you like to preview first? The ass-licking video or the spanking video?" 

    "Umm, the spanking one I guess," I stammered. 

    She put in the video and fast-forwarded it to a scene where this older dark-haired girl was spanking this blond girl. The blonde was begging for the spankings as she was over the lap of the dark-haired girl. As I sat on the couch and watched, I was getting hotter and hotter. 

    "Take off your pants and play with yourself Addie," Koda said, standing over me. "I wanna see you stick that finger of yours in your pussy as you watch." 

    "Yes ma'am," I said back in a submissive tone, waiting for her reply. 

    "Ma'am???" she said. "You must be a good submissive slut to call me ma'am. Huh Addie?  Now get those pants off and masturbate for me, you dyke, before I have to take you over my lap like that  blonde whore in the video." 

    I quickly took off my pants, shoved my panties to one side and stuck my fingers deep into to my sopping pussy. Soon, I was furiously masturbating in front of Koda as the girl in the video continued to get her ass reddened . Soon I had three fingers in my pussy and one in my butt. Seeing me butt-fuck myself threw Koda over the edge. 

    "You like it in the ass too, huh slut? Keep that finger in there, stand up and bend over in front of me." 

    I got up and leaned over the couch, all the while pumping my middle finger in and out of my bottom.  Koda pulled my panties off me, surprising me by shoving them into my mouth, muffling my loud moans. Koda then pulled off her shirt and pants revealing nice G-string thong as I looked over my shoulder.  As I finger-fucked my butt, Koda started spanking me. 

    SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! 

    "How does that feel whore. You like being spanked while watching dirty videos? Maybe I should record this and let the whole world know what a skanky dyke whore you are Addie."

    I took my finger out of my backside and started licking it as she was spanking me. She quickly replaced my finger with two of her own, banging my tiny opening with abandon.

    "Mmmm Mmm Koda, that feels so nice. Please fuck my bottom harder and let me lick your fingers clean when you're done." 

    Koda took her fingers out of throbbing orifice, shoved them in my mouth, allowing me to slurp and drool all over her hand. 

    "Okay bitch, enough fucking around, I need to cum," she said, grabbing my hair and pulling me to the floor in front of her.  I quickly shoved the G-string to the side and dove my tongue deep into her pussy, lapping away at the wetness that was engulfing me.  She moaned loud as I ate her shaved pussy. "That's it you slut. Eat my dirty pussy. Stick your tongue all the way up there and taste me you filthy slut," she yelled as she pulled my hair, grinding her pussy into my face. 

    She tasted soooo good, it had felt like forever since I tasted pussy and Koda's fragrant pussy was exactly what I needed. I continued to rub my clit as I ate her, leading both of us to a massive climax. She slimed my whole face and shirt with her cum, shivering with my tongue stuck up her pussy.  When she recovered, she bent over in front of me and said.  "Okay bitch, now it's time to show me your rimming skills." 

    Without even a thought, I shoved my tongue completely into her brown winking rim, savoring every taste of her sweet rectum. As I tongued her, I could tell she was on the verge of a second climax. 

    "Ohhhhhh, Addie, you disgusting bitch, shove that tongue up me further. Fuck, you are a good bottom feeding slut. Shove it all the way up my backdoor bitch. MMMMM yes slut, how does my sweaty bottom taste?" 

    I was about to climax again as well, as she pulled my hair, grinding my face and nose deeper into her bottom. And then, without warning, she let loose another deluge of cum and I crawled under her to lick up every last drop. 

    After we both recovered, she pulled my drenched body up to her, kissing me deeply on the mouth.  "Addie, you wicked slut, I want you to come over and spend the night and eat my ass all evening long. You wanna do that?" 

    "Oh yes, Koda," was all I could manage to say, exhausted. 

    She grabbed a few more videos, and led me out to her car, my face and clothes drenched in her cum. I'd found a new girlfriend.

    
    
     

    


Chapter Six

     

    
     

    G-string Fetish

    My life had gotten way busy. For starters, my lover Koda and I broke up after nearly 9 months. She was a great girlfriend, but, as it turned out, I'm just too much of a slut to be with just one girl.  For the last two months of our relationship, I wasn't being faithful to Koda. In fact, I'd been slutting myself out to another girl whom I had met while shooting homemade porn flicks.

    This girl's name was Jody, and she took my breath away the moment I met her. After the shoot, which was an analingus scene with another girl, Jody also the film's producer, asked me to come back to her room so we could talk about my future.  After we entered her room Jody, pushed me up against the wall and gave me a big juicy kiss. At about 5'9, 160 pounds, with medium length brunette hair and ample, sloppy breasts, I couldn’t resist.

    "You had a hell of a scene today girl," she purred. "I've never seen someone perform analingus like you did today. Quite impressive." 

    I could only manage a faint whimper in response to her as she had my arms pinned behind my back while she licked her lips.  "But your work today isn't done just yet. I still get to have my way with you," she said. "Now get on your knees and lick my pussy you naughty pussy."  With that she shoved me to the floor and dropped her slacks. There was a big wet spot on her panties from her obvious excitement, and I couldn't wait to get a taste. Fortunately, I didn't have to wait long as she shoved my mouth into crotch.  "Suck it slut," she yelled. "Suck my pussy you bitch. I'm gonna put you in all my movies and make you do the sickest things for me. You'd like that, huh?" 

    I was so into her pussy all I could do was manage an enthusiastic yes as I ate her out. It wasn't long before I worked my way around her backside to get a taste of her luscious bottom. I snaked my tongue in between her crack and penetrated her brown pucker. Unlike the girl I'd been with in the video, Jody obviously didn't have an enema before our  "scene".

    No matter, I was so turned on by that point I would have licked anyone in a five-mile radius.  After I ate her to a huge orgasm, she pulled her pants up, smiled at me and told me to get the fuck out so she could get some rest. However, before I left, she gave me her soiled panties as a gift. 

    "I want you to take these home with you and masturbate to them tonight slut. When I see you next week, I'll give you another pair, so make them last." 

    I wasn't sure what to do. Though Koda knew I was doing porno, we had an understanding that I wouldn't step outside the relationship unless it was on camera. Now I had Jody's panties in my hand and the taste of her ass and pussy in my mouth.  I went home to Koda, hiding the panties in my bag. When I got back to our condo, Koda was lying on the couch masturbating to one of the porn mags from her store. She had her legs spread wide open and was fingering her pussy to some hot  blonde in the mag. 

    "I'm home," I announced timidly. 

    "Hey sweetie," she said, "Get your butt over here and lick my pussy while I stare at this hot  slut I found." 

    So, dutifully, I rushed over to Koda and was soon between her legs eating her out. Koda soon caught a whiff of the pussy on my face.  "Mmmm, you smell ripe girl," she said. "That must have been one hell of a shoot. Let me have a taste." 

    With that she pulled me up to her and licked Jody's dried cum from my face, all the while thinking it was the slut I fucked in the video. I got so turned on knowing that Koda, my lover, was licking the pussy juice of my mistress Jody. 

    Soon Koda was licking my lips and tongue kissing me, giving her ample opportunity to taste where my dirty slut mouth had been not more than an hour ago. She pulled back from me and said, puzzled, "You taste like ass my dear. Don't those girls clean themselves." 

    I thought I was caught for sure, but she just laughed and pushed me back down to her pussy. After eating her to three orgasms, she flipped me over on my back and broke out her strap on.  First, as always, I licked it clean from our last session. The she got behind me and began reaming my backdoor. She fucked me for a good twenty minutes before I let loose with a powerful orgasm and landed in her arms. 

    Even after that, I couldn't get my mind off my new lover Jody. That night, after Koda drifted off to sleep, I went to my bag and removed Jody's soiled panties. I sat on the toilet and licked them until I had another shuddering orgasm. 

    My relationship with Koda went on like this for another two months. I'd be Jody's slut one day a week after a porn shoot and she'd give me her panties to take home. I began to get a  more careful as time went on, fearing Koda would become wise to what was going on. I washed my face and mouth of Jody's juices before coming home and hid her panties under my dresser, where Koda would never look. I thought I was the smartest girl in the world, doing such nasty things for Jody right under Koda's nose. 

    I thought wrong. 

    About two months after this began I was masturbating to a particularly aromatic pair of Jody's panties in the bathroom. It was about 2 a.m. and I'd thought Koda had gone to sleep hours ago. In my haste to bury my fingers in my pussy and ass, I forgot to lock the bathroom door. 

    Big mistake. 

    Koda stumbled into the bathroom, catching me red-handed licking the crotch of Jody's panties. Not knowing what to do, I froze with the panties in my mouth, looking like the dumbest person. Koda immediately snatched them out of my mouth and threw them on the floor. 

    "What the fuck is this!" She screamed. "Who have you been fucking you slut?"  With that she grabbed me by the hair and threw me to the ground.  "Who is she Addie???? You like fucking her you stupid bitch?? Well, maybe your gonna like what I do to you more, you ungrateful slut." 

    And in a moment of sheer stupidity, I looked up at Koda and replied,  "I like it better than I like fucking you, bitch." 

    Koda slapped me across the face and told me to stay put. With that she disappeared into the other room while I sat shivering, not knowing what was in store for me. When Koda came back she was wearing her strap-on. 

    "You wanna be somebody's fuck-toy you whore, then fine. But first I'm gonna teach you a lesson." 

    She grabbed my hair and turned me around, so my face was in the toilet. Then, she grabbed Jody's panties and forced them into my mouth as a gag. Before she commenced with what I knew was going to be a brutal fucking, Koda spanked me about 20 times, making my ass nice and red. Although, I was scared as shit, I hadn't been this turned on in months. My pussy was dripping wet as I imagined what Koda was going to do to me. 

    Pretty soon, she forced the head of her cock up my rear entry and pushed my face into the pee-filled toilet. As she reamed me, she forced my head further into the water. I was so turned on by her rough treatment.

    "Why not take a taste you cheating bitch. You do everything else, why not drink pee too," she said as she brutally sodomized me. 

    After she drilled me for about 10 minutes, the whole time telling me what a stupid slut I was, she pulled out. Then she started with my mouth. Koda had face-fucked me once before but never like this. She forced her plastic cock, coated with remnants of my rectum, clear down my throat. I was getting hotter by the minute; I knew my orgasm was imminent.

    As I tried to suck, spit came flying out of my mouth all down my pajama top. After face fucking me for a while, she finished her abuse by making me give her analingus until her body locked up and we both came.  When she was done I begged for forgiveness.  She just smiled and said, "You should have thought about that earlier you dumb pussy." 

    With that she grabbed my arm, led me clothed in only my panties and pajama top covered in spit and mucous, to the door, where she threw me out.  That night I found a pay phone outside and called Jody to come and pick me up. When she arrived, she saw me standing on the corner, pajama top half open, face drenched in pee and cum. 

    "Get in," she said sternly. So, Koda finally caught you two-timing her huh? You silly tramp?"  She laughed.

    "Yes," I said. "I guess now I can be your whore full-time." 

    "We'll see about that," she shot back. "You have to earn it first."

    With that she pulled into a dark alley, pulled down her panties and had me lick her sweaty bottom to a thundering orgasm.  She took me home when we were done and I haven't left since. The best part is, even though she's my new girlfriend, she lets me lick all the butts I want. In fact, she demands it.

    END
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