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Chapter One

I
was on the top floor of the library. I went up here to finish a
project for my philosophy class I had been putting off and now I
was paying the price. I had spent the better part of Friday
afternoon up here on the top floor. Thankfully I was almost done by
now and probably wouldn't lose my weekend to the
homework.

The top floor of the library was dead
silent. It was an unsaid rule that everyone followed. The ground
floor had study groups tables full of people chatting, laughing,
working together, sipping coffee. No one cared if you were loud
there. The second floor was a little quieter. It wasn't out of
place to hear someone speak or chat but you could tell the second
floor was for people who were a little more serious about getting
work done.

The top floor however was sacred ground. It
wasn't empty by any means. There were plenty of desks and students
to occupy them, but this was where you went when you needed no one
to bother you because your paper was due tomorrow.

I managed to snag a seat in the back corner
of the library. Not many people were in this area and not many
would walk by. I decided to reward my hard work by allowing myself
a little break. I made sure no one would be able to see what I was
watching. I could see most people coming up if they approached in
front of me and no one would be coming from the corridor to my left
unless they took the long way around the bookshelves.

I pulled out my iPhone and opened up the
Safari browser. I found a good video. There were three naked girls
making out. Two got on their knees. A second after they both got
down the standing girl pulled her pussy lips apart and let out a
powerful clear stream of pee. She soaked their hair before aiming
for each of their mouths in turn. The two on the floor happily
drank everything the third gave them. Then they switched positions
and began the process again with a new girl standing. I was getting
aroused but I wasn't gonna risk doing anything more in the
library.

It was then that someone grabbed my
shoulder. I had been distracted by the video and didn't notice my
friend Justine sneak up on my left to try to scare me. "Gotcha" she
whispered.

I jumped violently. Not for the reason she
intended, but because I had to cover what I was watching without
her noticing.

I saw her eyes go wide and a huge grin
spread across her face Justine was a beautiful girl tall with dark
hair. She was Asian and well-built and took care of her body.

"What the fuck were you watching!?" She
whispered, but not quietly

"Shhhh- N-Nothing. It was an ad- it jus- I-"
I tried to get out anything that could excuse what she saw

Justine wasn't buying it. Maybe she didn't
see exactly what-

"Oh my god what were they doing? Was that
girl pissing on those two???!?" She said

I was mortified. No one knew I liked this
stuff. Until now. Justine and I had been friends all through
college. We met through virtue of both being out lesbian chicks on
our small campus. We had grown pretty close to each other. We'd hit
the lesbian clubs together as each other’s wing girl, we hung out
constantly, and had even slept with each other a couple of times
when we were feeling frustrated. Though neither of us had any
romantic interest in each other.

"Oh my god. Bethany I had no idea you we're
so kinky" she was stifling her laughter.

I was blushing so hard. I was so
embarrassed.

"Please don't tell anyone about this. No one
was supposed to see. I thought I was safe here. No one would have
caught me if you hadn't purposefully been sneaking around to scare
me" I begged

"I guess I accomplished that all right.
Don't worry I don't care. I'm just teasing you. I had just seen you
from a distance while I was leaving and thought I'd sneak up on you
and make you scream on the top floor."

I was relieved she wasn't going to tell
everyone about my fetish. I began to pack up my stuff before all
this commotion got me banished from the top floor. We began to make
our way to the elevators.

"So which one of those girls in the video do
you picture yourself as?" She asked

"Justine! Stop" I turned blushing

"Oh come on, we're way past that now. I bet
I can guess anyways" she chuckled.

"Fine. There's no point in secrets now." I
swallowed before admitting "the one’s on their knees"

"I knew it!" She said gleefully "what do you
like about it? The taste?"

"No, I kinda like the degrading and
subservient aspect of it. I just like receiving whatever the top
wants to give me" I admitted

"I bet you feel pretty degraded now" she
said as she fondled my breasts through the front of my tee
shirt.

She was right and I knew she felt my nipples
were rock hard due to all the attention and embarrassment.

"I'm gonna go jump off the roof now..." I
said dryly

We got to the elevator and I was about to
push the button when Justine grabbed my hand. "Wait I have a better
idea" she said and began dragging me away

"What are you doing?" I asked as she led me
around the corner

She pulled me into the restroom. No one was
at any of the stalls but Justine ducked down to double check they
were empty.

"In here" she said

"Wait what are you planning?" I asked

"Don't worry most people have left the
library by now, it's Friday night people have better things to do.
Don't worry we won't be caught."

Justine pulled me into the large last stall
at the end and locked the latch behind me.

"Get down I have a surprise for you" she
said

"Your pussy isn't THAT impressive Justine" I
said while getting down on my knees anyways

"That wasn't the only surprise. And shut up
my pussy is great." She said pulling her panties and shorts off one
leg to expose her pussy to me.

Her pubic hair was trimmed neatly. Her pussy
was definitely a mouthful. Her pussy lips were dark in color and
swollen with her arousal. Her labia hung from her vulva begging to
be groped.

"Put it in your mouth" she ordered pushing
her clit toward my face.

I complied and put her meaty nubbin in my
mouth. I was looking up and could see her smooth belly above her
pussy. I met her eyes.

"I figured I had to go anyway and thought
you'd enjoy the experience"

"Do me first." she said as she sat on the
toilet.

I got back on my knees and began servicing
her. I made a point to make this extra good in exchange for her
gift. Her cunt was throbbing now. I took her clit in my mouth and
began working. I slobbered all over her hard little button and
began fondling the slick folds of cunt lips. I swallowed her nectar
and before long my nose was buried between her now engorged cunt
lips. Her dark trimmed pubes covered my eyes. I pulled her clit
away from her body with my tightly pressed lips before letting it
spring back again.

I almost had her squirming as she fought to
stay quiet so we wouldn't get caught. My head game was unmatched.
She grunted before she cascaded wave after wave of her hot orgasm
over my lips and chin. I savored the taste before swallowing her
juice. Then I grabbed her ass cheeks and pulled her against me and
made sure to get the last drops.

While still holding onto her hips I felt a
twitch and without warning she began to pee in my mouth. I had no
choice but to swallow the hot salty pee she was shooting. After a
few seconds I felt the stream slow down and stop.

"You good?" she asked "want me to keep
going?"

I nodded yes as I slid my hand through my
waist band of my shorts toward my own pussy. It was aroused and my
slit was dribbling from my excitement. I began to tease my clitoris
as Justine’s pee started to flow again. I swallowed and swallowed
in gulps as she filled my mouth repeatedly.

I was getting close as I furiously fingered
myself . Without warning she pulled her pussy away and let the last
seconds of her pee stream hit my face and wet my shirt. My face was
soaked and the top of my shirt was wet. Thankfully I was wearing a
black t-shirt so it wasn't obvious.

"Stand up" she ordered

As I got up she got down and began licking
my pussy. She expertly tongued my clit swiping up and down. It
didn't take long for me to cum. I came so hard and climaxed harder
than I ever over her lips.

"Jesus you really liked that." she said

"Yeah I did..." I replied still a little
dazed from just cumming.

We straighten our clothes and I went to wash
and dry my face. My shirt was still a little wet but hopefully no
one would notice. We exited the restroom well spent and went down
the elevator. As we left the library we saw our friend Gwen sitting
at a table outside sipping her coffee.




Chapter Two

Gwen was stocky girl with light brown hair. She had a mix of
curves and muscle but she carried it so well. It always looked like
her ample breasts struggled against her shirt. And she had a full
sleeve tattoo on her right arm. Her face was really cute with huge
dimples. She always got plenty of attention from girls whenever we
went out. She noticed us and waved standing up to greet
us.

"How's it going ladies?" She asked
nonchalantly

"Pretty good, just... uh finished up some
homework when Justine found me" I told her

"Nice! I was- why is your shirt all wet
Bethany?" Gwen asked

Justine stifled a laugh enjoying my
predicament

"Oh- umm- Justine snuck up on me while I was
drinking water and it spilled all over the place" I responded

Gwen seemed to believe my lie. She probably
took Justine’s laugh as pride in her prank.

"Anyways I was wondering if you two had
plans tonight. Maybe we can hit up the Rainbow strip downtown."
Gwen asked us

"Sure thing, I just gotta get changed."

***

We each went our separate ways to our dorm
rooms. Thankfully my shirt wasn't wet or smelly enough for anyone
after Gwen to notice.

I got to my room. I had a roommate but she
already left for the weekend so I had the room to myself. I peeled
off my shirt and bra, I couldn't help but take a sniff of Justine's
scent again. My pussy began to throb a little from the scent.

I tossed the shirt and bra away. I can't
believe I finally tried golden showers. Not only had I tried it,
but I did it in a public rest room and had to do a walk of shame
covered in pee afterwards. Reflecting had made my pussy wet by this
point. I had never been brave enough to ask a hookup to pee on
me.

Would it be bad to try to make this a habit
with Justine? She seemed more than willing to humiliate me and to
let me drink from her twat. I guess we will let things play
out.

I had gotten distracted because I still
hadn't changed when I heard a knock at the door. Justine and Gwen
had already changed and came to get me.

"Shit. Umm yeah one sec," I said making my
way to the door and let them in.

They looked very attractive in their
clubbing clothes. Justine wore a silk shirt that fit her well. Her
black yoga pants accentuated her ass and camel toe nicely.

Gwen wore a tight fitting shirt that showed
off all her ample curves. The top half of her shirt wasn't
buttoned. Her defined cleavage was on display. You could see her
arm tattoos finishing in a neat pattern over her breast mounds

"You're STILL not ready?" Justine said as
she came in noticing my state of undress.

She emphasized her statement with a pinch to
my nipple. Gwen followed behind her. She looked a little
flustered.

"Sorry I was gonna hop in the shower really
quick, I'll only take a second."

I peeled off my panties on the way to the
bathroom. Gwen seemed to blush a little seeing me fully nude.

"Sorry, I'm not super shy. It's not like
you've never seen pussy or boobs before anyway." I told Gwen

"Tell her she has a nice ass Gwen; I know
you're thinking it" Justine teased as I walked into the attached
bathroom.

I took the fastest shower I could manage and
came out in my towel.

"I guess you can't help being wet around me
can you" Justine said with a subtle wink

Gwen chuckled though she definitely
misunderstood the joke. I could feel a slight blush come to my face
and I hurriedly got dressed. I could feel their eyes on me as I
pulled on my black thong, some gray leggings that showed my ass off
well and wore a black silk shirt also. Just in case.

After combing my hair and a misting of
Essence by Tiffany’s we were off. We arrived at the Rainbow strip.
It wasn't huge but consisted of a handful of bars and clubs full of
fellow dykes. We went to the lesbian sports bar to warm up and
ordered some food and beer.

We got a table in the middle of the bar. We
scoped out the area but there wasn't any prospects that caught our
eye. The night was still early so we just enjoyed our beer,
burgers, and conversation.

Justine announced that she was going to the
bathroom and would return with more beer. She scooped up our empty
first round mugs and walked them to the bar before I saw her
disappear into the bathroom. She went to the bar and I saw her
order only two beers based on the number she held up. She returned
and I was surprised to see her holding three beers. She set them
down in front of us.

I grabbed mine and to my surprise it was hot
to the touch. Upon closer inspection I also noticed that the color
was slightly off. I glanced at Justine and she gave me a subtle
wink. Gwen didn't seem to notice the exchange as we kept
chatting.

I took my first sip and my suspicion was
correct. Justine had filled my mug with pee. I took a few swigs. My
pussy got aroused under my thong knowing what I was drinking in
front of everyone. I kept sipping while trying to keep casual.
Justine kept watching me every time I took a sip. Pretty soon I had
finished the whole mug.

"Wow you finished that one quick!" Gwen
said.

"That one really hit the spot for some
reason" I responded quickly.

I saw a smug smirk on Justine's face as I
said it. We decided to walk across the street to the dance club now
that we had pre-gamed enough. We were let in without issue and made
our way around and grabbed a few more drinks. After downing them we
wound up on the dance floor grooving to 80s pop. We were all having
a good time dancing and grinding on each other. After a bit a few
more girls had joined us.

Gwen had gotten the attention of a cute
Latina and a very fine slender black chick. Before long they were
all making out with each other on the dance floor. At that point I
felt Justine grab my hand and pull me away.

"I have to go again." She said, “While Gwen
is distracted"

We made our way to the restroom. There was
only one girl in there washing her hands. We each walked into a
stall. I could hear Justine's stream hitting the porcelain as I sat
and began to relieve myself. I could hear that Justine really had
to go. As the girl finished at the sink and walked out, we pulled
our pants back up and went to the last stall. Unfortunately this
club didn't have locks on any of the stalls so this would be
risky.

I got on my knees while Justine removed her
yoga pants just as she had in the library and stood in front of me.
She pulled her panties aside and aimed her slit at my face. I
opened my mouth eagerly to receive her pee load. I slid my hand
beneath the waist band of my leggings and thong and began to finger
myself in anticipation.

I heard Justine sigh and a huge torrent of
pee started to flow from her pussy straight into my mouth. Right
then I heard the bathroom door open Justine went wide eyed and held
a finger to her lips as she kept pissing. I swallowed and swallowed
though some pee inevitably went down my chin and onto my chest.

I then saw a pair of eyes peek into the
stall and widen. Gwen caught us in full display.

"I'm sorry I can't stop it-" Justine said as
she continued to pee on me. I had no choice but to keep drinking
while keeping eye contact with Gwen.

She watched the entire time as Justine
unloaded into my mouth. Eventually Justine’s flood finished. She
allowed her panties slip back into place and turned to Gwen.

Gwen said "I saw you two walk off and
wondered where you went. I had no idea what you were doing."

"Sorry I discovered Bethany's secret kink
earlier and I was excited to help her out"

"Wait what do you mean?" Gwen said. It took
her a second before everything clicked "wait earlier. You mean- The
Library? THAT’S why you were wet?"

In all the commotion and embarrassment
having my secret exposed again I couldn't help but stay on my knees
speechless. I was mortified that another friend had found out about
my disgusting desires. Despite all this my cunt was throbbing and
pulsing with every heartbeat.

"Well in that case I'm happy to help" Gwen
said

Before I could react she had shed her jeans
and had the front of her panties pulled aside exposing her aroused
and smooth shaved pussy. She thrust it toward my face and I took it
into my mouth without question.

A second passed before hot pee began flowing
into my mouth. Justine kept watch as Gwen unloaded into my mouth.
The hot liquid filled my mouth. Gwen let out a little moan and held
the back of my head as she relieved herself. I drank and drank from
her womanly tap until she was finished.

"I have an idea. We can go to my dorm if you
want to continue this party." Gwen said with a smile as she smeared
her last drops of pee on my face.




Chapter Three

We made our way back to the dorm. Gwen led the way to her
room and opened it up. She originally had a roommate lined up over
the summer but at the last minute the girl pulled out. Luckily for
Gwen the school didn't care enough to remedy this, leaving Gwen
with a giant two-person dorm room to herself.

Gwen’s things were spread about. She wasn't
the tidiest person but it was far from a pigsty. At least it wasn't
yet. She had clothes lying around here and there. I spotted a pair
of her panties on the floor. They looked to be used. Beside her
random junk there was evidence of how much she worked out. A big
container of protein powder sat on the desk and next to the desk it
were a few plastic jugs of water.

I bent down and picked up the panties. I
turned them inside out and pointed the crotch towards my face. It
looked like there was a couple stains on them. I took a big whiff
in front of the two of them. I could smell a mixture of Gwen in
them. A mix of musk, girl goo, and pee.

"I didn't have time to clean for guests but
I guess this means you don't mind that much." Gwen said
grinning.

Justine grabbed the panties out of my hands
and took her own turn at them.

"I think we're about to make your night
then." Gwen said. "What sort of limits do you have for
tonight?"

"Not too many" I answered honestly, "I just
want to be used by the two of you"

"Okay how about we play it by ear then. The
safe word is Oasis." Gwen said.

Justine nodded in agreement.

"First order of business you're going to be
our little slave girl tonight." She began. "Clothes off now."

"Yes ma’am." I responded.

I took my damp shirt and bra off as they
eyed me hungrily. I took off my shoes and socks and then hooked my
thumbs in the waist band of my yoga pants. I took off my pants and
my thong and in one motion I was standing naked in front of my
friends.

This dehumanization caused my pussy to start
getting damp. It was pulsing already as they took my body across
the room.

"Why don't you get us some White Claws? And
two glasses of water too slave" Gwen said as they sat down on her
bed.

I grabbed the two White Claws from her
fridge and poured two glasses of water. I gave them their drinks.
Gwen and Justine both chugged their glasses of water as quickly as
possible and began to sip on their White Claws. As I turned Justine
slapped me on the ass hard. I couldn't help but let out a moan from
the pain. My pussy trickled with excitement. It didn't go
unnoticed.

"Ohhhh, our little slave girl likes to be
slapped does she?" Justine asked me pointedly.

"Yes ma’am." I admitted. In fact I loved to
be used and abused.

"I'll keep that in mind" Gwen said "now get
up here and join us."

I began to sit between them but Gwen had
other ideas. She grabbed me by the waist and moved me on all fours
on the bed. I was bent over sideways in front of Justine on top of
her legs while Gwen rejoined her spot next to her. My head was
directly above her crotch.

"Let's tease her a bit" Gwen said. "A
plastic drop cloth is in the drawer next to you Justine."

Justine obliged and happily covered Gwen’s
bed with the plastic. Gwen began to remove her pants and pulled
them down to her ankles and over her feet, before pushing my head
down onto her aroused cunt.

I sucked her clitoris into my mouth and
began slobbering up and down her turgid nub. Justine’s hands began
to wander spreading my cheeks. Her fingers became exploratory as
she moved her finger down my crack and over my puckered hole.

Once Justine had stripped off her clothes,
she started grabbing both my ass cheeks and pulling them apart,
exposing my ridged pucker. In the meantime Gwen kept sipping her
White Claw as she enjoyed my mouth.

Justine began to insert more fingers into me
as she went in and out. With her free hand she continued to drink
her White Claw. Gwen reached over grabbing my throbbing pussy. She
began to tease it and play with it. She lightly squeezed my labia
and teased my clit. Before long I was leaking my juices all over
Justine’s lap. I loved being used as nothing but a toy for these
women.

Justine pulled her fingers out of my ass and
began fingering herself as she fingered me. Gwen had moved to her
hands and knees on the bed. The smooth mounds of her ass were right
in front of my face. She reached around grabbed my hair and plunged
my face into her ass.

"Get us more water bitch" Justine barked
interrupting my feast on Gwen’s backside. I stood up, grabbed their
glasses, and went to fill them up again. I returned with their
water and put it down next to each of them.

"What are you waiting for? Put your face
back in my ass." Gwen said before slapping me across the face.

My cunt grew wetter than ever and I moaned
louder than I could control. I bent down and slid my tongue into
her fragrant ass. She was juicing continuously and it dripped along
her folds and I could taste it as I licked up and down her ass
crack to her perineum. Justine grabbed my ass and slapped it hard.
I'm sure she left a handprint on my ass. They both downed their
waters quickly.

The three of us resumed out positions. Gwen
on all fours pulling her ass cheeks apart for my ease of access,
and Justine behind me pulling my ass cheeks apart for whatever she
had planned. My mouth opened as far as it could possibly go as I
drank in this nectar of Gwen’s feminine delight. I had my arms
wrapped around the Gwen’s waist, locking her in for my carnal feast
as if I needed it to survive.

I tried to focus my efforts on Gwen's ass
now, taking prolonged, wiping strokes of my tongue along the crack
of her ass... Ripples of pleasure washed across the spherical
cheeks as my tongue found it's dark, tangy treasure...

I lifted my head to bury my face in her
flesh, squashing her cheeks to my face with lust... I felt my feet
being swallowed into Justine’s mouth. What was that all about?.

My thighs undergoing a bustle of kisses and
kind-hearted caresses... How I wished I could have seen what this
orgy must have looked like from a distance. The aroma of
perspiration and sex filled my nostrils, this was simply too
much.

A body covered mine from above. It was
Justine that straddled my back. Her teeth clamped themselves upon
my neck, causing me to yelp in a mixture of pain and pleasure. I
tried to lift my arms to touch Gwen, but my wrists were quickly
forced to the bed. The next thing I knew was that Justine was
thrusting their cunt against my back and ass... a warm sweaty arm
soon rolled around my neck, locking me into the fold of her arm as
a depraved spectacle was soon brought into view.

Gwen’s delicious cheeks were displayed
before me... wide, full, and ready to be swallowed by my drooling
mouth. It was Gwen’s ample ass that lay exposed to me now, and my
involuntary nature soon brought my face against it's magnificent,
full texture. Eyes sealed shut, my mouth parted as I lazily kissed
her left cheek. Saliva drooled out of my mouth upon the flesh as
long, tedious kisses coated the cheek.

The wonderful feeling of ass pressing my
face stopped my thoughts... it was a sensation that I was growing
used to. Wild, feral, and lustful acts of decadent desire turned me
into nothing more than an animal. There was no thought given to
consequence or outcome... I was now a ferocious beast wanting to
fuck.

Justine’s lips were still bound to my raw
neck, I could hear her growing moans of anticipation just inches
away. Justine was mounted upon me.... I could never forget that
tone in her voice. How could I have? All that mattered was Gwen’s
plump, delicious ass in front of me-- begging for it to be devoured
whole.

My lips pulled at a mouthful of ass flesh,
just as I would a beautiful breast... Just as I was beginning to
relish the taste, I felt Justine fumbling with something behind me.
She once again pulled my ass cheeks apart then eased back down upon
me as I felt a protruding vulva press against my ass.

"We'll see how much you like piss now,
slave." She hissed into my ear.

I tried to move about, yet felt my frame
locked securely to the damp mattress. Her strong hands gripped my
hips, spreading my globes apart as I felt the first spurt of warm
liquid glide between the cleavage of my conquered ass.

Justine raised up from my back and held my
cheeks open, all the while her pee stream gained strength. I felt
her urine hot on my pulsing butt hole. She had skillfully lined her
urethra up with my butt hole and squirted her pee hard enough to
nearly breach my sphincter. I moaned into Gwen’s ass as Justine
continued her stream, now using her fingers to pull my butt hole
open to let the stream inside my rectum.

Gwen had moved her torso to accommodate my
lower position on the bed. They both had me where they wanted.
Using my mouth and my ass hole for their pleasure. They used me for
a few minutes silently concentrating without a care in the world
other than me being demeaned.

"Now, we'll see how much you love ass now,
slave." Justine hissed into my ear.




Chapter Four

I
tried to move about, yet felt my frame locked securely to the damp
mattress. Her strong hands gripped my hips, spreading my globes
apart as this time I felt a slippery nub glide between the cleavage
of my urine marinated ass.

My mouth broke it's seal from Gwen’s flesh,
amazed by what I was feeling for the first time. I soon realized
that Justine must have put on a strap-on... Knowing there was no
possible way I could resist her demand, I relaxed my backside as
she used my cunt’s ample natural lubricating juices to lube up the
clenched ring of my anus.

I had never had anal intercourse with anyone
before today, not even with my ex since she deemed it an
'unnatural' act between people. Yet I had always been deeply
intrigued by it for some reason... it seemed natural... beautiful.
And as Justine thrust her plastic cock forward, all those thoughts
quickly vanished as I accepted her rude insertion.

Her arm came about once more, clutching my
neck as her mouth grunted against my ear. God, this was amazing...
the plastic cock filled my rectum as I groaned in slight
discomfort. Her movements were slow, knowing that my ass muscles
had to adjust to such a large shaft being slid inside.

"You feel that, huh sweetie?" Justine
whispered.

"God yes... oh God yes." I replied, trying
to suckle Gwen’s flesh before me.

Justine's tongue filled my ear, circling
about several times. I loved hearing her ravenous breath mixed
between the wet, soggy saliva. I never understood why women would
ever use such sexual devices-- thinking it was silly for them to
rely on something that resembled a man. Yet at this moment, I cast
aside all thoughts of a man, for this was something they would (and
could never) comprehend.

The bewildering stimulation of my rectum
being filled took my breath away... each inch of that cock
sluggishly made its way forward. My open mouthed gasps grew as did
Justine's efforts... I could feel the pure lust in Justine's
efforts. I knew she wanted this just as much as I did. I had to
tell her...

"Take me." I moaned.

"Oh I will... I will." She replied, catching
her breath.

More of her stiffness slithered inside me. I
gulped in shock, feeling the width inch its way forward with each
gentle prod. Justine was taking my anal virginity away from me...
defiling the remnants of whatever innocence I had left in the wake
of her powerful, yet loving manner. I tried to imagine what our
bodies must have looked like together during our 'fucking'
festival. Gwen on her knees, me behind her tonguing her ass and
Justine, behind me drilling my ass like an oil worker. The contrast
between us made me delirious with depravity.

I couldn't tell how long Justine's synthetic
cock was, but every delicious inch of it was whole-heartedly
welcomed inside my willing ass. I could feel the thickness ease my
opening apart in its tender mercies. Sensing my full relaxation,
Justine brought her weight down upon me as I groaned in a long,
encouraging moan of delight. Her sweaty groin now pressed against
my cheeks. She withdrew from me... another slow, tender lunge came
again with a wet lick upon my neck.

"You're fucking me, Justine... you're
fucking me." I gasped.

"Fucking your ass." She replied with a
hungry grunt.

"Oh my ass... Yes... God, my ass." I
responded, short of breath.

My head collapsed, falling upon Gwen’s
fleshy cheeks. Trying to aim some of my raging passion elsewhere, I
buried my face between her butt crack. I could hear my efforts to
breath smothered in flesh as Justine relentlessly continued her
anal ritual. My hands were set free, now clutching the heap of
flesh before me. This was simply too much to take at once. Next my
tongue was pressing against Gwen’s asshole; tasting a feast so
gratifying-- feeling the thickness of Justine's prong... I
momentarily passed out from the vivid ecstasy.

"I don't know how much longer I can hold my
pee Justine" Gwen said pulling me to consciousness.

"Yeah I figured as much." she responded.

Justine slipped out of my ass as I stood up.
She grabbed me by the cunt hairs and rolled me to my back. Gwen had
climbed back onto the pee soak plastic between my legs.

“Bitch, hold onto your hat! You're about to
see how this particular chick can pussy-fuck!"

With those words, she moved on top of me!
She dipped each of her titties into my mouth and allowed me one
quick suck of each! Then, pulling them away from my greedy mouth,
she rubbed her glorious boobs on mine and I can feel her wetness as
she drove her dripping pussy all around!

Maybe Gwen is a travel agent in her real
life, outside bed! Because she sent that hot, glorious pussy on a
wonderful trip, all over me! She left pussy-cream trails on my
belly, she left pussy-cream trails on both my thighs.

And finally! After rubbing her pussy all
over, Gwen is inching closer and closer! To what I pray is the
ultimate destination of her pussy-trip! Before she drives me out of
my ever-lovin' mind with all her teasing! I know I am making it
harder for her because I'm shivering, covered with goose bumps and
I can't stop writhing all over! Like that dog, smelling a bitch in
heat close by, I wanna fuck! Big time!

And, at last, Gwen, no doubt thirsty for the
cum she's been so close to, but so far has denied herself, bears
down and goes for it!

My heart is pounding! I want to bang my legs
on the mattress! But I'm too late now, Gwen's legs are all tangled
up with mine! My mouth is alternately full of either Gwen's tongue
or one or the other of her luscious, pink, oh-so-suckable nipples.
Gwen's boobs gave me flashbacks to being a baby; getting to suck
these tasty nipples every meal-time! I bet I would have been a fat
little baby!

Gwen works and wiggles and strains and moans
at me and finally, just when I think I'm goin' out of what's left
of my mind, I feel her drippy pussy give mine a good wet kiss!

Who knew Gwen's cunt could give kisses as
good as her mouth does?

"Ohhh, sweeeet-fuuuuck!" I scream. Piercing
thrills seem to pulse from Gwen's cunt into mine! It feels so
fuckin' good! Just as I always knew it would!

Experienced Gwen makes sure our pussies are
snuggled up wetly together, nice, and tight! Then she shows me that
she still knows all the moves! Let me tell you, ladies, I've never
been so thoroughly fucked so well and good!




Chapter Five

Gwen showed great skill from, I figured from screwing a lot
of girls like me, Gwen kept our pussies together while she wriggled
on top of me. Pounded down on me! I can feel our stinging clits
kissing! When she was not kissing me, my head was rolling back and
forth on the mattress. My eyes were rolled up in my head, so I
couldn’t possibly look, but I was sure there was an actual
electrical spark each time our clits touched, as she kept her pussy
rubbing mine! Our bellies slapped together, time to time! I swore,
I could feel that butterfly tattoo on Gwen’s belly fluttering its
wings against my heated flesh!

I liked to screw girls too! So I helped Gwen
with this fuck, best I could with her weight on top of me! I bucked
my ass off the mattress when I could, driving my cunt upward to
meet Gwen's! It was hard, but I'd show her I knew how to pussy-fuck
too! I was not about to lie still here and just let her fuck
me!

The pleasure-thrills made it worth it, so
while I was arched upwards, I wriggled my ass all around so I was
rubbing her pussy with mine while she rubbed mine with hers! I
matched each pussy-rub she gave me with a pussy-rub of my own for
her! The duo of rubbing pussies were driving us both
out-of-our-freakin'-minds! We feverishly kissed all the while and
then with a bang and a boom! Gwen tore her lips from mine; a long
moan came from her mouth! She moved upright, without losing our
pussy to pussy contact! She moaned and groaned and so did I! Gwen
really bore down hard, wriggled her box furiously on mine once more
and let 'er go!

She lifted her pussy up and a small squirt
of pee and cum came out of her pulsing pussy. She must have
clenched her Kegel’s to not let any more of her juices out. Then
Gwen lined herself up her pussy smothering mine and released her
bladder contents over my pussy, thus paving the way for another
quaking orgasm

She was pitching and wailing and sweating
and so was I! I felt a gush from her cunt! Pee of cum hard to tell.
It was no more than a nano-second before the dam bursts in my cunt!
Incredible sugary thrills rush through my body! The squishy sounds
of our pussies rubbing could be heard all over the bedroom! As well
as our screams! As well as the aromatic smell of sweet juice from
both our pussies and the sharp aroma of urine, as girl goo shoots
from our tingling, kissing cunts! Mingling and running down,
puddling with the urine on the bedsheets beneath my ass!

I don't know about Gwen. I just know I've
never been a squirter. With a girl that knows what she's doing in
the sack, how to handle a pussy, I have great cums and ooze out
lots of juice and that is usually just what my pussy does when it
fires it’s cum-gun! It just oozes and oozes and oozes! I've got
barrels of girl goo!

Not now! Not with Gwen! This lady, had me so
worked up, so horny, so hot and she fucked so great that when my
pussy let go, I did actually squirt my cream! All over her!
Heaven!

Her hair is obviously damp; sweat is pouring
off of her, running down between her tits! She is panting hard! For
a second, I am worried about her. Until she gives me one of her
glorious smiles! Our pussies are still close together and for all I
know there are actual strings of pussy-juice attaching us!

I just know my cunt is still tingling and
pulsing with cum-thrills, shooting waves of pleasure all the way
through me! And I'm pretty sure Gwen's twitching pussy is doing the
same to her, considering the considerable quivering and shuddering
her whole, hot body is still doing! We can't even have a kiss. We
are both panting too hard, gasping for breath!

Justine grabbed hold of my ankles and
dragged me bodily across the slick wet plastic sheet, like a sack
of potatoes, and positioned me right in front of Gwen, whose
rubbing had lapsed into a steady, intense rhythm.

Justine had moved me so she could mount me
in the missionary position. She grabbed my wrists and held them to
the bed.

"I’m not finished with you yet slave give me
mine now," she grunted, her eyes afire with an frosty blaze. "I
going to use you, loser."

She lowered her pelvis and pressed her mound
to mine. I shuddered at the wet, juicy contact. I looked up wearily
at Justine, my sore and aching pussy quivery with desperate
lust.

My legs opened, almost without thinking, to
give Justine better access. Justine smiled coldly accepting her
slaves tribute.

Then she began humping, making sure to rub
her own swollen clitoris against mine, and my eyes rolled up as the
disgusting pleasure overcame me, turning my body to jelly.

And then Gwen was beside us, pinching my
nipples playfully, fondling Justine's nipples as well – "Do you
like your slave, my dear Justine?" – and rubbing and squeezing
Justine's body all over, before lying on her side and rubbing
herself to yet another climax.

But I beat her to it – my sweaty, aroused
body stiffened, and then shuddered in a shattering orgasm, as the
last of her self-respect melted away, as the spasms of pleasure
swept through my trembling body, crushed underneath Justine’s
humping assault.

I had a second one, as Justine relentlessly
humped me to her own climax, before finally releasing me and
sitting back on her haunches, dripping with sweat, and breathing
hard. As I fainted in delirious submission, I noted in a corner of
my mind that the mounting and humping had been more physical with
Justine than with Gwen. The thought added to the tingling welling
up inside me.

And then I looked up, my thirst slaked, as
Justine dug the point of her big toe into my battered, defeated
pussy, and flexed her small lean muscles triumphantly, while
Justine applauded – the muscle had been Justine's, but the victory
was undeniably Gwen's!

Justine’s throbbing pussy was pointed at my
face. Her pussy let out a few drops then a stream before erupting
in a hot heavy flow of clear pee. It hit me in the face with force
soaking my hair. I opened my mouth to get a taste. I swallowed some
but let more run down my chin and into my body. It felt so
degrading being used as a toilet but I was addicted.

Justine’s stream was joined by Gwen’s
shortly after. I opened my mouth and tasted both of their clear
salty pee loads at once swallowing gulp after gulp. I heard Gwen
grunt as she stopped pissing. She managed to stop her pee load
halfway through.

I was more than happy to oblige. Their
throbbing pussies were pointed at my face. Justine's pussy let out
a few drops then a stream before erupting in a hot heavy flow of
clear pee. It hit me in the face with force soaking my hair. I
opened my mouth to get a taste. I swallowed some but let more run
down my chin and into my body. It felt so degrading being used as a
toilet but I was addicted.

Justine’s stream was joined by Gwen’s
shortly after. I opened my mouth and tasted both of their clear
salty pee loads at once swallowing gulp after gulp. I heard Gwen
grunt as she stopped pissing. She managed to stop her pee load
halfway through.

The two of them led me into the shower.

"On your knees bitch" Justine ordered.

She got in the shower with me as Gwen
resumed her pee from the bedroom. She stood me up and bent me over
towards Justine. I took Justine’s pee and cum covered pussy into my
mouth and licked her. At that moment Gwen shoved her meaty cunt
against my ass crack. She let out a sigh as I felt her begin to
wash my ass crack with her hot pee. I could feel the warmth spread
as the pressure built further and further. I was being used again
from both ends.

Gwen’s pee began to slow then I felt the
last few spurts of her hot clear pee hit my tight ass hole. I
sucked on Justine’s pussy for good measure. She pulled her cunt out
of my mouth and gave it a messy swipe across my face for good
measure. All three of us cleaned the juicy mess off our bodies.

"Back to the room" Gwen ordered.

No doubt my hole was a gaping mess now that
my friends had had their way with me. Before returning to the
bedroom, I waddled over to the toilet with their fluids and juices
sloshing around my holes I was worried about what might have gotten
inside. Gwen fortunately had several bottles of Summer’s Eve
disposable douche, sitting on the sink counter. I used it and it
all came gushing out like a waterfall. My insides hopefully were
minty fresh. I was still thinking about all that I had been used
for.

I finished up and rejoined the other two in
the room. Once the soiled plastic sheet was removed and disposed
of; we fell asleep naked on Gwen’s well used bed.

END
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