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I smirked as Paige walked out of the hotel bathroom in her excessively revealing outfit. When she said she was going to dress to impress, she wasn’t lying, but she didn’t tell me what kind of impression she was looking to make. The black bra and panty set was beyond sexy, but she was literally in her underwear!

The cute miniature jacket she had around her shoulders didn’t cover anything that anyone was going to be interested in at the club, but it still looked great on her. Still, I wasn’t going to lie to my best friend, “Yeah, you look like an absolute slut.”

“What do you mean I look like a slut?” Paige asked before turning around and bending over. Her panties slid further up her tight ass and I felt my cock stiffening immediately.

I stepped behind her and put my hands on her hips, “Damn girl, you come here often?”

She looked back at me and giggled before pulling away from me, “I’m glad I could talk you into being a hoe bag with me tonight, Gemma.”

“It’s not a problem, I feel a little overdressed now. Never thought I’d say that in a miniskirt and crop top, but whatever.”

“Yeah, but you look hot as fuck. Now we’ve just got to get to the club without having someone call the cops on us for indecent exposure,” she said. Paige grabbed her shoes and sat on the bed, as sexy as her ‘outfit’ was, seeing her lace on her chucks just made me giggle.

Her emo phase never ended, that beautiful red hair still had a tendency to fall in front of her face and she preferred it that way. The bracelets on her wrist were damn near trademark at this point. I wish I had the balls to tell her how much I genuinely wanted to be her lover, but for now, we were just friends. Friends that shared damn near everything with one another.

“It shouldn’t be a problem, honestly. Just slouch a little in your seat and try not to flash any cops with your tits. As nice as they are, I don’t think they’d get us out of a night in jail,” I teased.

“Bullshit, just whip out your cock if my tits don’t work. I mean, I’d let you off with a warning if I could suck that thing,” she countered.

Fuck I wished she wouldn’t say things like that, at least, not if she didn’t mean it. “Careful what you wish for, it’s not exactly shy.”

She chuckled and nodded to the door, “I hope not. Let’s at least try to make it to the club before I soak my panties, yeah?”

As she stood up, I glanced at her crotch and then quickly turned away. If I told her how much I’d love to just stay in our hotel room and have all the sex she could want, she’d probably kill me. Paige was my best friend, I shouldn’t be having these kinds of thoughts about her.

On the drive over to the club, things went pretty smooth and when we arrived, she started giggling. I looked over at her, “What’s so funny?”

“You ever been to a BDSM club?” she asked.

“No?”

She reached over and patted my thigh, “Then we’re both in for a treat. You don’t mind watching people have a little fun, do you?”

“What kind of fun?”

“The kind where good girls get led around with leashes,” she purred.

I nearly choked at that comment, “Oh my god, what are you getting me into?”

“Hopefully my panties,” she chirped.

“Don’t tease me like that, please,” I mumbled.

She pushed open the car door and nodded towards the entrance of the two-story building, “I wasn’t teasing. I’ve known you for six years, Gemma. Do you think I haven’t seen how you look at me all the time? I couldn’t count the number of times I’ve seen you hard when we were watching movies together. It’s about damn time that we either do something about it or just accept that we’re just friends.”

I got out of the car and hurried around to join her. My hand slid to her neck and I gently pulled her towards me. Pressing my forehead against hers, I spoke softly, “We don’t have to do this here. If you would have said something before, I promise we could have talked about this. Paige, I don’t think I’ve ever been as attracted to someone as I am with you. But this isn’t the way I thought we would do things.”

She leaned forward and pressed her lips to mine. My heart pounded in my chest as her hands fell to my hips. Paige pulled me tight against her and ground her hips gently against my crotch before finally pulling away from the kiss.

“Then you should have been the one to say something about whatever this is. I want to have fun tonight. If you want to talk about this in the hotel, then we can, but we’re at least going inside first,” she said. “Besides, I paid forty bucks apiece for us to be able to see this place.”

Paige took me by the hand and led me towards the front door. While it didn’t look like the kind of place that would probably have all sorts of lewd people inside, I couldn’t deny that it had a certain appeal.

The man at the door smiled and asked softly, “Name?”

“Paige Warner,” she said.

He checked his list and smiled warmly, “Yes, ma’am. You’re on the list with a Gemma Adams. I assume that’s your partner?”

Paige nodded, “Yeah, she’s a little shy.”

“You don’t have to be, I understand that this might be new for you, but I promise, everyone inside will treat you both with respect. Unless you ask for it to be otherwise, of course,” he said as he opened the door for us.

“Thank you,” I mumbled as Paige drug me inside. It was… Not exactly what I expected. Instead of people being whipped and paddled, there were couples on couches simply talking and having a good time.

Paige waved at a blonde woman and she immediately excused herself from the conversation, “Paige! I’m so glad you could make it, I honestly wasn’t sure if you’d go through with this.”

“Hey, I told you that I was curious about how all this worked. I didn’t tell my partner here about it, so you’ll have to forgive her for staring,” Paige said before nudging me in the side. “This is Ashley, someone I met online that has been helping me figure out how to get you to fuck me.”

My cheeks warmed and I looked down at my feet, “W-Why couldn’t you just ask me?”

Ashley reached forward and gently cupped my chin, “Believe it or not, Paige has been trying to figure out how to do this for months. I hope this isn’t too much for you, but she does have feelings. How do you tell your best friend that you’ve known for years that you want to make things more intimate though?”

I shrugged my shoulders, “If I knew, we wouldn’t be here.”

“Exactly, Gemma, this might not be how you pictured it, but it’s a start. If you two need some privacy, you could step out back and talk. Otherwise, feel free to mingle in the social area. The play area is upstairs, but this is a very open-minded club. Please try not to judge what you see up there. And know that you might see people having sex during their scene. They’re fine with watching, but do not join any scene without having obtained permission first,” Ashley said.

Paige nodded and laced her fingers through mine, “Thank you so much, Ashley. I do think we should step out back for a minute though. I feel bad enough about bringing her here without saying anything. She thought we were going to an LGBT club.”

“Oh, damn. I really do hope you two can be more open with one another after tonight. Have fun!” she called out as Paige was already pulling me towards the back door.

As soon as we stepped outside, she gently pushed me against the rough brick wall and kissed me. The tension I was feeling quickly disappeared and all I could do was let her take what she wanted from me. Her tongue pressed against my lips and I opened my mouth. When her hands slid around my back and she held me closer against her, I let out a soft moan and she did the same.

All of the fond memories I had of her flashed before me. The day we met back in high school, barely able to stand one another. She was snarky and I was a straight-A student. It wasn’t until we started working on projects together that I got to know her any at all. From then on, we were best friends. In college, she was my rock. She was there for me when everyone else thought I was just being dramatic. All the movie nights we had, the late nights of playing games together, and the number of times she snuggled up to me in bed when I was too stressed to fall asleep… How could I be mad at her for bringing me here?

She finally pulled away from the kiss and let out a soft sigh, “I know this isn’t how either of us would want to start a relationship, but it was the best thing I could think of to get you to come out with me. You were ready to let loose and have fun tonight. I really do hope that still applies.”

I smiled at her and hugged her, “It does. I’m not mad. If anything, I’m beating myself up for not asking you out on a real date before this. The signs have been there all along, but I never imagined that we would actually end up doing something like this. I thought I wasn’t someone you would want to be with.”

“You’re the best thing that has ever happened to me, Gemma. I know it’s a little strange for both of us still, but I want this to be something more serious. I want to be able to tell our families that we are dating. Fuck, I just want you.”

I leaned in and kissed her again for a brief moment before pulling away and whispering, “Are we really going to do something here though?”

She shrugged, “We could, but it really isn’t necessary. The entire reason for coming here was letting you know how I felt. I’m not going to lie, I’ve got a slight itch to have sex with people watching, but that’s not something I expect you to want to do at the moment.”

“Paige, after all the things you’ve done for me, this is something I can at least try to do for you. But I do want to know what kind of things you want to do up there,” I said softly. BDSM wasn’t a new concept to me, but getting involved in it personally was certainly something I wasn’t familiar with.

“For now, let’s just go upstairs and see what looks nice. I don’t want to do anything too hardcore, but I would like for you to let me take the lead,” she said.

I nodded and she flashed me her beautiful smile before taking my hand and leading me back inside. She called out softly, “Good girl. Now let’s see if I can turn you into my bad girl, yeah?”

“If that’s what you want,” I mumbled.

The muffled sounds from up the stairs became more clear with each step we took. From various moans to the occasional pained screams, I wasn’t quite sure what to expect when Paige opened the door.

Inside, I saw at least six couples all engaged in some sort of play with many more people lining the walls watching the activities. A few people waved at Paige as we came inside and she led me to an open area near the center of the large room.

“We’re supposed to bring our own toys, but I wasn’t sure if we’d even make it this far, baby. Next time we come here, I want to be more prepared, but for now, what’s your safeword?” she asked.

I hadn’t given it much thought, but I blurted out, “Elves. No one accidentally says elves.”

“God you’re such a nerd,” she said before giving me a gentle kiss. “But you’re my nerd.”

Paige pointed down and spoke sweetly, “On your knees, baby.”

I didn’t hesitate to obey the command. From all the porn I’d seen of these sorts of situations, I almost expected her to be more aggressive. Then again, porn rarely portrayed how things really worked.

“Good girl,” she purred. “Now take my panties off, slowly.”

“I-In front of everyone?” I asked.

“Trust me, they’ve all seen more than enough people naked. This isn’t new to anyone but us, baby. Now, please don’t make me tell you again,” she said. “I don’t want to have to punish you already.”

I smiled and nodded, reaching up to her waist and hooking my fingers into the panties. Ever so slowly, I pulled them down her pale thighs. As soon as Paige’s smooth pussy was exposed, my heart skipped a beat. I looked up at her and she smiled warmly, “You’ll have more time to look at it later, baby. Keep going.”

Inch by inch, I continued tugging her panties away until they were around her ankles. She then lifted her feet and kicked off the underwear. Her fingers slid into my hair and she pulled me into her crotch, “Do a good job of getting me wet, baby. Otherwise, I won’t let you cum tonight.”

The thought wasn’t an appealing one. I immediately started lapping at her tight slit. It was the first time I’d ever tasted a woman, but I hoped it wasn’t the last time. Her deliciously sweet juices trickled onto my tongue and her soft moans poured forth. When her hips started bucking against my face, I knew that I was at least doing a somewhat decent job.

Before long, she let out a deep sigh and pulled me away by my hair. The stinging sensation wasn’t completely unpleasant, but it was definitely something I would have to get used to.

“F-Fuck that was nice. Did you like eating my pussy, baby? Just take a look around. All these people want to see what we do next,” she purred.

I glanced around the room and she wasn’t exactly wrong. People had their cocks in hand, their fingers rubbing their pussies, and some were just staring with wide eyes.

“Maybe they’re confused about us not doing, uh, kinkier things?” I asked.

Her eyes met with mine and the smirk on her lips made my heart plummet. That was a look I knew all too well. She put her hand on my throat and guided me onto my back, “Not kinky enough, huh?”

Before I could respond, she yanked my skirt and panties down to my knees and exposed my already stiff cock. Her hand grasped my balls and her grip tightened enough to make me let out a quiet yelp.

“Then why don’t you beg your Mistress to let you enjoy yourself?” she asked loud enough for others to hear.

“F-Fuck, I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to say it like that! I was just—”

Her hand squeezed my balls harder, “I said beg!”

A whimpering cry escaped me as I pushed my hips against her hand in an attempt to ease the pressure, “M-Mistress, I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to question you and I won’t do it again. Please do what you want to me, please!”

She let go of my balls and smiled down to me as she wrapped her hand around my shaft. “That’s better, baby girl. I was hoping to make this more sweet than sour,” she said. Her tone softened as she continued, “I want our first time to be a fun one, but I still want you to know that I love you, baby.”

Paige’s hand around my cock was more than I ever expected from her, but I knew that this wasn’t all we’d be doing tonight. She wasn’t the kind of woman to change her mind about what she wanted and if she wanted to have sex… Well, who was I to stop her? And why would I even want to? Sure, it was a little strange to have our first time be in front of all these strangers, but I couldn’t deny that it was pretty hot.

She swung her leg over my torso and then straddled my cock, “I bet you’re dying to feel my pussy around that thick cock of yours, aren’t you?”

I nodded and she smirked down at me, “Then why don’t you fuck me doggy style? I want to be able to see everyone’s reactions while you fill my cunt!”

As quickly as she got on top of me, she was off me, on her hands and knees with her ass swaying back and forth enticingly. She might have brought me to a BDSM club, but I couldn’t imagine that she was genuinely interested in taking full control of me. As strange as this experience was, we were still young enough to have all this time to explore ourselves. Even if this wasn’t exactly what the others in the club were engaging in, it was more than enough to satisfy the cravings I had for my best friend. At least, for now…

After I took off my skirt and panties, I got behind her and pressed the head of my cock against her entrance and asked quietly, “C-Can I?”

“Sure, but one condition,” she said.

“Anything.”

“Don’t you even think about pulling out of me, baby,” Paige cooed.

Didn’t she care if she got pregnant?! “B-But what if—”

“You heard what I said, Gemma. If you don’t want to risk it, then don’t put it in me. But I know what I want and that’s a life with you,” she said quietly, ensuring that none of the people watching us could hear. “So either say yes and do it or tell me no and we’ll go to the hotel and talk about this.”

The responsible choice would have been to take her back to the hotel. But she wanted me and I wanted her. I let my hands fall to her hips and I held her in place as I pushed my cock into her soaked pussy. Those tight, warm walls welcomed my cock and before I could push further into her, she pushed herself back onto my cock forcefully.

“I told you to fuck me!” she yelled.

“S-Sorry, Mistress!” I yelped and immediately started pumping into her. There was some level of control involved, but I knew that she wanted to put on a show for these people. As long as I knew my Paige, she was always comfortable being the center of attention.

I could feel the warmth in my cheeks and I knew I was blushing. Some of the other couples in the room had finished their scenes or simply stopped them to watch us. There were so many people all focused on what I was doing right now and I could feel the pressure to perform.

Instead of focusing on that, I closed my eyes and let myself focus on the one thing that mattered. Paige. Her pussy gripped my cock like no other woman I’d ever been with. Maybe I was giving her too much credit or I might have been hyper-aware of my current situation, but she was heaven around my cock.

I couldn’t have imagined that I would be the person that Paige wanted to be with tonight. Now that I had her though, I didn’t want to imagine anyone else with her. All of the failed relationships we’d both been through and helped each other recover from… Having her as my partner now, I could finally treat her like she deserved to be treated. I knew she would do the same for me. She always did her best for me and I that didn’t just apply to our friendship, apparently.

Her hips bounced back into each of my thrusts and the mixture of our moans burst forth into the room. There was still the occasional cry of pain from another submissive, but for the most part, the sounds in the room were coming from us.

I didn’t want our fun to end, but if she kept forcing the pace to intensify, I wouldn’t be able to last much longer. The loud clapping of our hips slamming together came more rapidly and I couldn’t keep my moans quiet any longer. Each time her pussy swallowed my cock, I let out a desperate cry, begging for release.

My balls tightened up, but I would have tried to hold back my orgasm longer if not for Paige. She turned and looked at me, hair clinging to her face from the light sheen of sweat that covered her, “F-Fuck, I’m going to cum!”

Her words had a slight echo to them in the room and there was a loud cheer from the mass of people watching us. Their encouragement must have helped her get off because shortly after, her pussy spasmed around my cock. Her juices spattered against the floor beneath us and I could feel her juices trickling from the base of my cock down my balls.

It was all I could take. I slammed my hips into her and let out a quiet cry as my cock throbbed deep within her. My thick cum shot into Paige’s pussy and I let my head hang limp as the ecstasy burned its way through me. My world had been flipped on its head in the matter of an hour.

Paige slowly crawled forward until my cock slipped from her depths. She let out a low sigh and reached for her panties, “S-Sorry everyone! That’s all I’ve got in me right now.”

There was a loud round of applause from out voyeuristic company before Paige gave me a gentle pat on the stomach, “Put your clothes back on, baby. I’m not done with you, but I want you to myself when I ride your cock.”

I nodded, still huffing from the effort I put into fucking her. “Y-Yeah, this was f-fun,” I paused for a breath, “but I don’t think I want anyone to watch us again for a while.”

She and I got dressed and headed back to the hotel. After a brief conversation about her possibly getting pregnant, she admitted that she wanted to have a child one way or another. While she hoped I’d stick around, she wasn’t going to force me to be a part of our child’s life. Of course, I had no intentions of leaving her.

Six months later, I asked her to marry me. Happily engaged with a baby girl on the way, my lover and I still fondly talk about the night that our lives changed for the better.
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