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Blackmailed Part 2

The next morning I checked my emails and there was a new task.

Sarah

You will fuck a girl from your school and film it.  You will do this in your bedroom.  You must both be on top of the covers.  You have 2 weeks to comply.

Master

This sent a tingle down my spine and I felt a twinge in my cunt.  Another woman, no another girl from my school.  And 2 weeks!  Fuck, I’d have to find a girl, seduce her and fuck her.  And if I picked the wrong one then the whole school would know.  Surely this was even worse than the existing films being made public?

Or was it?  I’d hit my own tits so hard they had bruised, I’d masturbated with a huge dildo, I’d been violently fucked by two total strangers (shit, I couldn’t even remember their names) that was just the start.  No, no I had to do this. 

The idea of having sex with a woman was repugnant to me.  I used to attend church every week and the preacher had made it clear what happened to gay people.  I sat on the bed thinking about this.  Before long I’d picked up my phone and was watching a lesbian film on Pornhub.  I watched two or three (one thing for porn, you can watch many quickly) and was starting on a fourth when absently mindedly I opened my bedside draw and took out my dildo.  I sucked it for a minute while my hand slipped down into my panties which were already soaking.  I took it out of my mouth and pushed my panties to one side before inserting the huge dildo inside my pussy.  I gasped and started to rub my clit, keeping one eye on my phone and the other half closed as I imagined myself in that film, with my head stuck between another girl’s legs, the whole thing being filmed.  It didn’t take long before I was begging, trying to keep my voice down as I got closer and closer to an orgasm I so desperately craved.  In the film one girl climbed on top of the others face and sat down – that sent me over the edge as wave after wave of orgasm surged through my body, imagining myself being sat on.

When I pulled the dildo out I sucked on it again, I’d tasted my own pussy juices before but this time I was imagining that they were someone else’s.  But who?  I lay back to think.  There were rumors about a girl called Cindy.  I vaguely knew her, we'd say hello if we met in school.  In the absence of anything better she was the best place to start.

I saw here on Tuesday at lunch.  She was sat by herself so I plucked up the courage and went to sit with her.  We chatted for a while before I asked her if she’d like to come over at the weekend.  It took some effort to persuade her but eventually she agreed to come over to stay on Saturday night.  That evening I asked my step dad if she could stay (should have asked him first).  He didn’t mind, as long as we were quiet as he was having a couple of friends over as well.  He offered to make up one of the spare rooms, but I told him that Cindy would be sleeping on my floor.  We dug out an old mattress and made it up.

Cindy came over just after five.  She was pretty, long blonde hair, dyed, I thought, but then I smiled as I thought I’d find out later.  She had large, firm breasts and long legs.  She was a cheerleader, the rumors started from about a year ago when she’d been drinking after a game and apparently tried to kiss another one of the girls.

Knowing that she liked to have a drink I’d sneaked some vodka and a small bottle of Jack into my room.  My step dad gave me $30 to take her out for something to eat, he was planning to have beer and snacks with his friends.

Cindy was surprisingly easy to talk to, as I said, we’d never been close but we got on well.  After we came back we went straight to my room, via the freezer to get some diet coke and a bucket of ice.  When we got to my room I closed and locked the door and put on some background music.  I sat on the bed and Cindy sat on the mattress on the floor.  Her eyes lit up when she saw the alcohol, forbidden fruit I guess.  We quickly drank the Jack and the conversation got freer, by the time we started on the vodka she was running her hands through her long golden locks. 

Cindy stood up and went to use the bathroom, I turned on the two cameras and focused them on the bed.  I was suddenly overcome with guilt, until now I’d only filmed myself and a couple of jerks from a bar.  Now I was about to offer more material of another girl I actually cared about to my blackmailer.  I thought about backing out but decided I had to go through with it.

When she came back she looked at the mattress on the floor and then at the huge bed I was on and she smiled and sat next to me, closer than was normal.  She threw her hair back over her shoulders and spoke.

“So Sarah, we’ve never been close.  Why have you asked me here?”

I picked up my drink and downed it, before reaching out my other arm and placing it on her shoulder.  Cindy looked at my arm and then put one of her hands on it.  She ran a finger up and down it before looking at me.

“Really?  I never thought you were this way inclined?” Cindy said

“Me neither,” I replied, “but recently I’ve started wondering ... experimenting in general and, well …” I replied.

Cindy cut me off by placing a finger on my lips.  Our mouths were only an inch apart.  I put my glass down on the table.  Cindy took her finger off my lips and placed her hands on the side of my head.  She pulled me close and our lips met.  Nerves got the better of me and I pulled back.  Cindy just smiled and pulled me close again.  This time I opened my mouth slightly and when our mouths met she pushed her tongue out gently.  I opened my mouth wider and we started kissing passionately.

We kissed for a few minutes before we separated.  We looked at each other and started to smile, then laugh.  I fixed us another drink each and we chatted while we drank them, holding hands.  When we’d finished them I went to put the glasses out of the way.  When I turned back Cindy had stood up and removed her dress, she was sat on the bed in matching back bra and panties, contrasting nicely with her long, blonde hair.

I looked at her before I pulled off my blouse and skirt to reveal my similar attire.  We stood there in silence for a while before I advanced to her and we kissed again.  I pulled her down onto the bed, our inhibitions gone.  She reached behind me to remove my bra, my firm tits barely moving as they came free of their restraint.  She placed her hands onto my tits and smiled, before kissing her way down my chest, circling my breasts before licking my erect nipples.  I closed my eyes, this was far more sensual than anything any boy had ever done.  Cindy then kissed her way back up my chest and neck to my mouth, she placed a hand onto my leg and ran it up to my pussy.  I opened my legs more and she touched my soft slit through the thin material of my panties.  I moaned in delight.

Cindy nibbled my ear.  “How far are we going Sarah?  How far?”

“All the way Cindy, all the way.”

She kept rubbing my labia through my panties, I was moaning in delight.  I pushed her back.  A week ago I would have been disgusted at the thought of two women, now I wanted this as much as anything I ever had.  I eased her bra off her shoulders and pulled it down her chest, her large tits falling out of the lacy garment.  I tentatively put my hands out, this was the first time I’d held another girls tits.

“First time?” Cindy asked.

I nodded and put my face between them, pulling her breasts around myself.  I was loving this!  I opened my mouth and started to lick and suck them, I loved the way her nipples responded to my tongue.  I was rewarded with a moan of delight from Cindy.  She put one hand onto my head, holding me there, with the other she kept rubbing my pussy.  It was time for me to taste my first cunt.

I moved my head down, kissing all the way.  I pushed my tongue into her belly button and sucked, Cindy seemed to like that.  I kissed down to the top of her panties and then over them.  She opened her legs and pulled her hand off my slit.  I kissed down one leg to her toes, sucked them before swapping legs and working my way back up her other leg.  When my face was level with her pussy I stopped and took a deep breath, savoring the smell of her soaking panties.  She placed her hands back onto my head and pulled me in. 

First I licked her soft slit through the lacy black panties, Cindy moaning in pleasure.  Then I pulled them to one side and inserted my tongue into her pussy.  I reached up to pull her panties down and out of the way, licking her all the time.  I pushed one finger into her and started to suck her clit. 

“More ... more Sarah,” she asked.  I put a second, then a third and fourth finger into her hot, wet cunt, each time she gasped loudly in pleasure.  I started to finger fuck her, slowly at first before speeding up, all the time sucking and licking her clit.  It didn’t take long before she was gasping for air, moaning in delight.  Her stomach tightened and she half sat up in a stomach crunch as she came, her hands on my head, forcing my face deeper into her pussy.

I held myself there, her clit in my mouth, four fingers in her cunt until Cindy relaxed her hold on my head.  I pulled my fingers out and kissed back up her body.  When I got to her tits she grabbed my hand and sucked my fingers while I licked every inch of her large firm breasts.  I wished mine were that big.  When we kissed she licked my mouth, getting every drop of her sweet pussy juices off my face.

“Are you sure you’ve never done that before Sarah?” She asked me.  I nodded.  “You were amazing.”

“Thank you,” I replied and smiled.

And with that she pulled me up onto all fours and slid down underneath me, kissing my dangling breasts on the way down.  She pulled my panties down before pulling me down onto her face.  She returned the favor, sucking and licking me.  She raised her hands up and grabbed my tits firmly.  This was amazing.  I put my hands onto her head and pulled her face closer to my cunt.  I threw my head back and locked hers in place with my legs.  I put my arms back onto her body behind me grabbing her tits hard.  She didn’t complain and just kept sucking.

“yes ... yes ... Cindy ... please ... Cindy ... I’m going to cum, fuck, so close, PLEASE!” and with that I came hard onto her face.  Cindy kept licking as I came once, then a second time before she stopped.  I opened my legs and her head fell down to the bed.  I raised myself up and lay down next to her, where I licked my juices off her and we kissed again. 

We lay there for 20 minutes or so, talking and kissing, holding each other’s breasts.  Eventually she had to go to the bathroom.  I gathered up the cameras and hid them, then I went to the bathroom too.

We fucked again that night before we slept, twice more in the night and again in the morning.  I was sad to see her leave later.  We had agreed to keep this secret, a small town like this wasn’t ready for teenage lesbians.  That afternoon I watched the videos, edited off crap at the start and the end and sent them off to my Master.  I hoped he would allow me to keep seeing Cindy.

On Wednesday I got my next task.

Sarah,

As you completed your last task so quickly here’s a bonus one.  You are to go to the mall at the weekend.  You may wear shoes and a dress, but nothing else.  The dress must not cover your arms or shoulders.  While you are at the mall you must lift you dress to reveal your cunt (I expect your legs to be spread wide) and lower the top to show your tits.  Once you are revealing yourself you must remain like that for a minimum of two minutes, masturbating.  You must get someone else to film you.  You must do this in an open space – if you do it in a changing room, a bathroom, the fire escape etc. it will not count and you will be punished.  I expect to see other people in the film (and not just one or two 300 feet away).

Master

If he’d given me this task a month ago I would have backed out and taken the ridicule/humiliation for having the video of me masturbating and/or blowing a teacher.  I would have been disgusted at having to obey the order, or even at considering to obey the order.  Now?  I could smell my own pussy at the thought of what I had to do.  There was only one person I could ask to film me.  I picked up my phone and texted Cindy.  I wasn’t going to tell her everything, just enough.

“You want me to do what?” she asked incredulously, “Why Sarah, why?”

“I think it would be exciting, to be near-naked with all those people around.  Knowing that someone from school could come by, knowing that I could be arrested . . . it’s sooo exciting.”

“Freaks me out,” was her reply.  We went back and forth, over and over until she eventually agreed to film me.  She came over just before lunch on Saturday, she wanted to film me at nine am when the mall opened but my orders were clear, it would be too quiet then.  After she arrived I borrowed the car and we drove to the mall.  I was wearing a tiny dress as ordered (my step dad passed comment on it, as did Cindy) but it was suitable for the task (when I looked in the mirror my first thought was suitable for a whore).

When we got to the mall I knew where to head, on the upper level was a quiet seating area, set back to one side but with lots of passing people.  Cindy started to pull the seats round, so that I could sit with my back to them but I felt this would be against my instructions.  Instead I sat side on, with Cindy about four feet away.  I gave her my phone and plucked up courage.  When we could see no one was coming I closed my eyes, pulled my top down to reveal my tits and pulled up my skirt.  Cindy nodded at me to show me that the film was running, so I opened my legs and started to rub my cunt.

Fuck I was soaking, my fingers went straight into my hole and I gasped in delight at the situation.  As I fingered myself I threw my head back.

“20 seconds.”

I kept fucking myself, then started to rub my clit, I moaned in delight.  This was so exciting, anyone could be watching me.  Cindy kept reading out the time. 

“40 seconds … 1 minute … 1 20 … 1 40 … 2 minutes.”

No way was I stopping now.  I kept hard at it, moaning hard, grinding my cunt hard on my hand.  I tried hard to keep my voice down with little success.  I grabbed one of my tits with my hand, lost in my own world as I got nearer and nearer to an orgasm.  It didn’t take long before I started to groan.

“I’m cumming … fuck, I’m cumming … yes, yes YES  YESSS!”

And with that I came hard on my hand.  When I came down I opened my eyes.  Cindy was smiling at me.  Over her shoulder I could see 4 or 5 guys, grinning like idiots.  One of them started clapping and they all joined in.  Cindy span round, camera still rolling.  Suddenly I felt vulnerable and covered myself up.  As Cindy and I stood up to leave the guys started cheering and hollering at us.  We walked quickly to get away from them.  We didn’t speak until we got back to the car.  Once we were in it Cindy spoke first.

“Holy fuck Sarah, I didn’t know that they were there.”

“Neither did I.”

“No, you were lost in your own world … how long do you think you were wanking for?” she asked.

“5 minutes?” I asked hopefully.

“Nearer 10,” she replied.

I threw my head back and started laughing.  After a few moments Cindy joined in, we laughed until our sides ached. 

“Drive to my house Sarah,” Cindy told me, “the house is empty until about six, my brother’s at work and my parents have gone out for the day … and you need a shower before you go home.  Maybe I can join you?” 

I held her hand and smiled, then we leaned in and kissed each other before setting off for her house.  Just before we got there she casually asked “Is your phone showerproof?”

“Yes …” I replied, wondering where this was going.

“Hmmm.  Can I join you in the shower?  And maybe we can set your phone up to film us?  It would be hot to have something like that to wank to.”

I smiled.  “Hell, yes!”

We had barely closed the door when she pulled down my dress, revealing my body, my just shaved cunt.  I looked at her before pulling her clothes off.  We held hands and she led me upstairs to the bathroom.  The shower was huge, a walk in one.  I set the phone up on a stand Cindy found at the end of the shower and I turned the shower on.  The warm water felt amazing on my body.  Cindy was soon in there with me.  We wrapped our arms round each other and kissed deeply and passionately.

I broke it off quickly and dropped to my knees, pulling her legs apart.  Cindy placed her hands on my head, driving my face into her pussy.  Eagerly I started to lick her, running my tongue over the soft wet folds of her hairless labia.  She raised one leg over my shoulder, opening her legs wider.  From the rack behind her she passed me something, it was a dildo, about 7” long.  I pushed it straight into her slit and she threw her head back, moaning in delight and I fucked her hard with the long shaft, sucking her clit all the time.

“Fuck … yes … that’s it Sarah, fuck me hard.”

I kept at it, ramming the long black dildo in and out, motivated by the noises Cindy was making.  She started gasping for air, I knew she was close.  Cindy started screaming as she came hard, she was holding my head so hard it hurt but she deserved this.

“Sarah … oh god, yes, GOD, please, please god … YES YES YESS!” she cried.

When she released me she knelt down next to me and we kissed under the warm water, before moving into a 69 position, with me on top of her  I gave her the dildo and she fucked me hard with it, as I fucked her with my hand.  She was so wet I got my whole fist inside her and pumped her tight cunt.  It wasn’t long before we both came, almost together.

When we separated we washed each other’s hair and bodies before getting out and drying off.  Cindy hooked up the camera to the TV in her room and we watched the two films, lying naked on the bed, kissing and caressing each other.  I loved playing with her tits, they were so much bigger than mine.

Just after five we got out of bed, dressed and we kissed just inside the door before she let me out.  I got into the car and drove home.  Once inside I changed into something less revealing before my step dad saw me and I uploaded both films for my blackmailer.  A nice bonus for him for the weekend.

I was already hot thinking about what he’d make me do next.  I was up for it, what ever it was.


Thank You

I hope you’ve enjoyed reading this.  If you’d like to read what happens next do get in touch at paige.bond.author@gmail.com and let me know.  I love getting feedback.

If you enjoyed this check out my other books here:

https://www.amazon.com/author/paige.bond 
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