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 Sitting on my friends couch, I put my head in my hands and groan miserably. Sandy lives on the floor below me in the same apartment complex and we’ve been friends since the day I moved in, catching her eye as the only other Korean-American on the block. Her apartment is the same size as mine, but it’s furnished much more lavishly, and her clothes are always from a higher cost bracket than I can afford. I assume she earns better pay than I at her job in the city, even though we are both secretaries for law firms.







 “Haha, what’s wrong, Yeona?” Sandy asks, sitting next to me on her couch and rubbing my back. Sandy is used to me being melodramatic and finds me humorous, thinking of me as the wacky one in our little duo.







 “I’m broke, Sandy. After utilities and food, I’m not going to be able to pay the rent this month! I love my apartment! I don’t want to go anywhere else but I’m going to have to accept that I just can’t afford to live here.” I say, starting to well up a little.







 “Aww, don’t worry, Yeona. I’m sure we can figure out something if we put our heads together.” Sandy responds, soothing me.







 “How do you do it, Sandy? How do you pay every month
 and
 have all this nice stuff?” I ask her through reddening eyes.







 “Haha, an interesting question, Yeona, with an even more interesting answer!” Sandy responds, somewhat cryptically I feel.







 “What do you mean?”







 “Well, can you keep a secret?” Sandy asks, looking me in the eye and dropping her voice to a whisper, like she’s about to impart some classified state secrets to me.







 “Of course!” I respond, extremely curious about what Sandy has to say, my near tears forgotten and my ears open.







 “Ok, well I probably would have told you this today anyway to try and help you, but here’s the thing, you know Mr Waters?”







 “Sure, our Landlord,” I respond, “He’s made it clear that I’m on my last warning regarding the rent, that’s why I’m so stressed this time.”







 “Exactly. Well, turns out Mr Waters can be persuaded to accept things other than cold hard cash in exchange for rent…” She says, watching my face closely.







 “What do you mean? He’ll take my TV in exchange for rent?” I ask her.







 “No, Yeona, not the TV.” She answers, still watching me closely.







 “You don’t mean…” I say, doing the sex hand signs, indicating a dick going into a vagina.







 “Yes I do.” Sandy responds with a sly grin, raising her eyebrows theatrically.







 “Sandy, really? No!” I say, unable to believe that Sandy, the sweetest girl I’ve ever known, trades her body for rent!







 “It’s true, Yeona. Look at all my stuff on what I believe is a similar wage to you. Life is much easier when you can make the biggest cost every month to your finances simply disappear.” She explains, rubbing my back slowly.







 “How did you find out?” I ask, curious.







 “I was in a similar situation to you, broke and nearing eviction. I got dressed nice and slutty and went up to see Mr Waters, hoping to convince him to give me an extension, but in the end before I could make my offer he made me an offer of his own: an hour with my body would equal a month of rent!” Sandy tells me proudly.







 I must admit, once my initial cringe at sleeping with Mr Waters subsided, the idea of destroying a month’s rent with just one hour of my time was incredibly attractive. I’ve flirted with men before so I didn’t have to pay for my drinks and I saw nothing wrong with that, so surely this was just a bigger version of that?







 “I can see your wheels spinning, Yeona. Mulling it over?”







 “It’s a pretty good deal, isn’t it? I mean financially of course. I’ll need a drink before I fuck Mr Waters though haha.” I answer, warming up to the idea.







 “It gets easier, I will say that much. I think of it as a chore that needs to be done. Do the shopping, collect the dry cleaning, go upstairs and pay the rent.” Sandy says with a wry grin. “And you never know, what with you being in the same situation I’m in, he may have been about to make you the same offer this afternoon anyway.”







 “Right, that settles it. I’m going upstairs and I’m going to fuck my rent into oblivion!” I say with a laugh.







 “Calls for a drink!” Sandy says, getting up from the couch to grab a bottle of wine and pouring herself and I a glass.







 Enjoying our wine, Sandy fills me in a little about Mr Waters, revealing that while he looks pretty average, he actually has a nice big dick and a decent amount of skill using it. Plus he’s very clean, never smelling bad and with great breath, something that I had been almost scared of the most: gagging if he was to kiss me and he had terrible breath. She also warned me that he’s always been very keen on sticking it in her ass, but she’s been able to keep him at bay so far with her mouth, hands and pussy.







 Forewarned and feeling a slight buzz, Sandy wishes me good luck and gives me a hug at her door. I go back to my own apartment and pick out my clothes to make up my sluttiest outfit. I’m not used to dressing like this so I have to dig deep in my drawers looking for stuff I wore as a more daring teenager. In the end I wear a pair of tiny shorts I only wore once before being too embarrassed to wear again and for a top, I choose a small crop top, deliberately tearing it’s already plunging neckline deeper. With no bra on, my perky C-cups are barely concealed, I shake a little in the mirror and am pleased at how easily a pink nipple becomes exposed before I readjust myself. My long black hair loose and flowing over my shoulders, I slip on a pair of sneakers over white socks and check myself out, biting my bottom lip and striking what I hope is a sexy ‘take me now’ pose. Happy with what I see and excited to be about to do something so naughty, I head out.







 Making my way to the elevator I hit the button for the top floor, entirely made up of one large apartment, or really a penthouse, lived in by Mr Waters. With a soft ding the doors whisper open and I enter the foyer, butterflies filling my stomach as I approach Mr Waters’ front door and press the buzzer.







 The door opens and there stands Mr Waters. He takes me in slowly with his eyes, openly staring at my curves, lingering at my barely concealed breasts, before finally looking me in the eyes.







 “Yes...Yeona, isn’t it?” He says, his expression not very warm, but also not hostile.







 “That’s right, Mr Waters, Yeona. I was wondering if I could come inside and talk to you about my rent? It’s a bit of an emergency.” I say, playing with my hair and looking down, my eyes looking up at him through my eyelashes, my other hand idly toying with the nape of my crop top, ‘accidentally’ pulling it down even further, exposing more boob to him.







 “Well, if it’s an emergency, you’d better come in.” He answers with a wolfish smile, standing aside.







 Stepping into his home for the first time, I’m quietly amazed at how nice it is. Mr Waters has good taste, his home furnished very stylishly. Leading me into his living room, I gasp a little, seeing nothing but blue sky above me. The living room ceiling is actually a classy glass dome, raising way above our heads and filling the large room with an abundance of natural light. A long horseshoe shaped couch takes pride of place in the middle of the room, partially encircling a large coffee table that sits on a thick rug.







 “Please, take a seat, Yeona. Would you like something to drink?”







 “Thank you but no thanks, Mr Waters.” I reply, sitting down and crossing my legs and leaning forward, giving him as much boob as I can, short of actually taking them out.







 Sitting down opposite me, Mr Waters enjoys the view of my tits for a few seconds before speaking. “So Yeona, what seems to be the trouble?”







 “Well, I’m afraid I won't be able to pay the rent this month, Mr Waters, and I was hoping I could come to some sort of agreement with you about an alternative.” I tell him, feeling a rush as I openly stare at his crotch, my hands touching my body, putting on a light show for him.







 “An alternative?” He asks, staring at my chest.







 “Yes, I might not have any money, but surely there’s something of mine you’d like to have?” I tell him, getting up and walking over to him.







 “Who gave you that idea, Yeona?” he replies, standing up as well, a large hungry smile on his face.







 “I may have heard from a friend.” I purr back at him.







 Suddenly Mr Waters’ smile leaves his face and he frowns. “I thought as much. Stay right there, Yeona.” He tells me as he walks off into another room and closes the door. Soon I can hear one half of a muffled conversation taking place, only lasting for a minute before Mr Waters come back out.







 “Sit down, Yeona.” Mr Waters tells me as he comes back in and takes his place opposite, staring at me, in what looks like lust but also annoyance.







 Confused, I’m about to ask me what’s going on but he silences me with a hand, telling me not to say anything,
 yet.







 His doorbell rings and he gets up, returning with Sandy moments later. Telling Sandy to sit next to me, he once again goes back to his place and looks at us for a minute. I grab Sandy’s hand and hold it, and she squeezes back, trying to reassure me.







 “Why, Sandy? We had a good thing going. I
 told you
 to
 never
 tell anyone.” Mr Waters finally says, his voice sounding more disappointed that angry.







 “Mr Waters, I’m so sorry, but Yeona is my best friend, and look how hot she is! I was sure you’d be happy with her!” Sandy says, her voice cracking.







 “I didn’t say Yeona isn’t beautiful, Sandy, but trading rent for sex is illegal, even though we’re both consenting adults. We could get into a lot of trouble! Now we have another person in the mix and I have to just
 trust
 they won't ruin it for all of us.”







 Jumping in, I say, “You can trust me, Mr Waters, I’ll do whatever it takes to stay in my apartment, I promise.” Sandy nods her head next to me.







 “Anything? It’s going to take quite a bit to get me to trust you.” He answers.







 Both nodding, we plead with Mr Waters with our eyes, hoping he’ll take our bodies and leave us our apartments.







 “Fine, if you’re serious about what you say, kiss each other. Now.”







 I look at Sandy and she looks back, we both know this is a test and if we fail we lose our homes. Accepting our fates, we lean in and kiss each other lightly on the lips, Sandy’s soft puffy lips pressing against mine, before we turn and look at Mr Waters expectantly.







 Adjusting himself boldly through his pants, he tells us that was nowhere near good enough, and to try again. Looking into Sandy’s eyes and seeing her look back, we both understand where this is going to go and smile at the same time, figuring if a lesbian show is what Mr Waters wants, then a lesbian show is what Mr Waters is going to get. Kissing Sandy more deeply, I revel in how much softer her mouth is than any man I’ve ever been with, her smooth skin bereft of any rash causing stubble or tickle inducing hair. I feel a delicate hand hold the back of my head and I respond in kind, holding her head as we kiss, my tongue without warning darting out a little to poke at Sandy, her shy tongue licking back. Our kiss gaining in passion, I feel myself genuinely enjoying the experience and press against Sandy, finding myself getting aroused by another woman. A hands snakes under my top and I feel Sandy’s fingertips toying with my nipples, rapidly growing more erect as she pulls and plays with them. My hands side up and down her back as I moan into her mouth, her gentle touch on my chest sending thrills of excitement through me.







 I feel a thick fingered hand grab my wrist and I break away from my kiss with Sandy to see Mr Waters, now standing naked in front of us, his thick cock fully engorged and throbbing angrily in front of our faces. He guides my hand to his manhood and I look up at him with a smile as I start to stroke him. Grabbing Sandy’s arm, he guides her hand to his cock as well and we both start jerking him off slowly, his long cock easily enough for both of our hands. Stroking him, I look at him as I kiss Sandy and she does the same, our eyes wide and submissive as we kiss one another, his cock close to our faces and filling our hands.







 He grabs my head and pulls me firmly to his cock, I smile and open my mouth, taking his knob as he pushes himself inside me. I start sucking his cock while Sandy plays with his balls. Taking his cock out of my mouth, Sandy and I start licking and kissing his length, looking like we’re both trying to play the same large fleshy harmonica from either side at the same time, occasionally stopping to kiss each other or take a few hungry slurps on his fat knob.







 “Take your clothes off, Sandy, and lie on the couch.” Mr Waters tells her, fucking my mouth harder while Sandy does so.







 Once Sandy is on the couch, her clean little pussy glistening in the sunlight from above, a neat little triangle of black hair crowning her slit, her hands playing with her breasts, her pink nipples growing as she tweaks them, Mr Waters takes my head from his pole and points it towards Sandy’s pussy, telling me to eat it.







 Getting on all fours, I kiss Sandy’s thighs and start lapping at her pussy, thrilled at what I’m doing. I can feel how wet I’m becoming at performing my first lesbian act, eating the pussy of another woman. Sandy’s sex tastes devine and I hungrily slurp at it, sucking her clit and treating her pussy exactly how I’d like mine to be treated, making her moan loudly as I find her buttons and press them.







 I feel strong hands on my shorts and a moment later they’re being pulled down with my knickers, my ass raised and proffered for Mr Waters to see. Pulling them right off, he slaps my ass a few times before giving it an appraising squeeze, my pussy leaking down my thigh.







 He cups my hot pussy and I grind against him. I’m so horny right now, another woman’s pussy in my mouth and practically a stranger playing with my own. I feel so filthy but in the best possible way, while Mr Waters rubs my slick cunt.







 Suddenly a dollop of something very cold hits my asshole and I feel my butthole pucker from the chill as I lick at Sandy’s pussy. He starts spreading it around and it becomes obvious he’s smearing lube over my asshole, my virgin asshole! Still buried in Sandy’s pussy, I look up trying to catch her eyes to let her know what he’s about to do to me but her head is thrown back, too busy enjoying my oral on her.







 I focus on Sandy’s pussy and on making her come as I feel Mr Waters’ fat cock start pressing against my asshole. Slurping on Sandy’s slit I force myself to relax and not tense up,
 focus
 , I tell myself,
 making Sandy come and keeping your apartment are your goals, ignore the rest.
 I groan into Sandy’s pussy as Mr Waters forces his knob into my asshole, stretching it to the limit and making me wince as he penetrates my virgin butt. He’s spread my ass cheeks wide and is slowly pushing in deeper, adding another inch inside me before stopping for a moment, allowing me to get used to it, before pushing again. The intensity of the feeling painful at first, but giving way to a different kind of pleasure than I’m used to when having my pussy filled with dick.







 His length fully inside me now as I feel his balls push against my wet pussy lips, he adds a bit more lube and starts fucking my ass, his large hands grabbing my hips firmly as he starts to pump into me. My own hands on Sandy, one fingering her while the other plays with her tits, I hear her moans getting more desperate as I drive her closer to climax, her hands grasping at my hair, pulling my face into her sopping cunt.







 Mr Waters growls appreciatively at our display, his fucking of my asshole getting harder and more forceful as he pounds his length into me, making me grunt with every inward thrust, his thick cock feeling like it’s pushing all the air out of me, filling up every inch of my insides. His cock throbbing deep in my ass, I feel myself getting hotter and hotter and I realise that his ass fucking is making me aroused enough to nearly come.







 My attention is back on Sandy fully as she grabs my hair harder and starts crying out, her climax hitting her hard. Pulling my hair and shoving my mouth against her pussy, she grinds against my face as she comes, coating me in her orgasm, her head thrown back and her pert breasts pointing straight up as she tenses, bucking her pelvis against me.







 “Fuck yeah!” Bellows Mr Waters and I feel his thick cock deep within my asshole start to pulse again and again as he comes inside me, his hips slamming into my ass, his balls slapping my pussy as he spurts his hot load up my butt.







 I can feel his load inside me, his cock twitching. It’s the hottest thing I’ve ever done, to take a huge load up my ass. The moment takes me over and I frantically start playing with my cunt, I’m already so close and the lightest touch of my fingers on my engorged clit sets me off and I start spasming wildly, coming hard while Mr Waters still has his fat cock embedded deep in my ass, my pelvis rocking as I grunt my climax out, my face still buried between Sandy’s glistening legs. Pushing back on his cock, wanting even more inside me in the midst of my orgasm, I yell into Sandy’s pussy as I shake, unable to control myself and simply riding the orgasm out, wishing there was another cock in my pussy and another in my mouth. So horny and completely taken over by my orgasm, wishing I was filled with come.







 Spent, I semi-collapse onto Mr Waters’ couch and sigh as he extracts his thick cock from my ass, making me feel suddenly so empty. My head resting on Sandy’s belly, she strokes my hair and breathes deeply, enjoying her own afterglow. My butthole aches, but it’s actually not an entirely bad feeling, not too dissimilar to the first time I had a man with a bigger than average cock fuck me vanilla. I find myself thinking that I could get quite used to anal, it was a very good orgasm Mr Waters gave me and he seems to know what he’s doing.







 Pulling his clothes back on, Mr Waters pats my ass and chuckles. “Ok girls, I guess I can trust you. Yeona, you’re going to be my butt girl. Once a month I’ll fuck you in the ass and in return you can consider the rent already payed. Sandy, same as usual, which means I’ll be expecting you up here in three days time to pay your rent.”







 “Thank you, Mr Waters.” We both say in unison and then laugh at how rehearsed it sounded.







 Getting dressed, we give Mr Waters a kiss and he sees us to his door, telling me he looks forward to seeing me again in a month. In the elevator alone with each other, Sandy and I smile, the real lust we felt for each other when getting it on for Mr Waters’ benefit obvious to both of us. Sandy follows me back to my apartment and we have a long shower together, kissing every now and then. We end up spending the night together, wrapped in each others arms on my bed and making love every few hours, my last orgasm of the night happening with me straddling Sandy’s face, rubbing my pussy back and forth as I came over her mouth, my favourite vibrator fucking my ass as Sandy drove it in and out of me, encouraging me to come harder and longer.







 In the end, being fucked in my asshole by Mr Waters was the best thing that ever happened to me: I got to live rent free, discovered that I love anal, and I finally found my true love, even though she was right under my nose the whole time.







 And these days, once a month, Sandy and I go up to see Mr Waters together when we pay our rent, he hasn’t complained about our 2 for 1 deal so far…







END
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