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		CONTROLLING SARAH - A TWIST OF FATE

		

		By K.C. Douglas

		

		***

		

		Author’s Note: This is book 2 of my Controlling Sarah series and please check the previous Book, which contained two chapters, ‘In the Beginning’ and ‘The Blackmail Continues’. Read about how Sarah fell into the clever blackmail trap.

		

		All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

		

		***

		

		The dreaded call came and Sarah fought for ways to stop the teenagers from blackmailing her. She felt guilty all the time and didn't see how she could keep obeying their demands yet she fully understood the consequences if she didn’t obey.

		

		Bobby's instructions were short and very blunt. He ordered her to accept the Jensen’s offer for her to babysit his cousin April. This meant that the Jensen's were going out for another long night and Sarah was the only one they trusted to look after their 8-year-old daughter.

		

		Although Bobby was an eighteen-year-old teenager and certainly old enough to babysit, Mrs. Jensen didn't want him looking after April for long periods. She reasoned her nephew was preoccupied with his computer games and he would ignore his cousin for hours. Mrs. J also didn’t like an older, teenage boy looking after her young daughter.

		

		The call from Mrs. Jensen came about 1 o'clock in the afternoon and Sarah's mother gladly accept the job on her behalf. Suddenly Sarah was obligated and the thought didn't make her feel very good at all. She reasoned that Bobby and his friend Jimmy would have more humiliating things planned for her.

		

		For many hours, she contemplated on how to stop Bobby and get out from under his control. The thought of the blackmail continuing was too horrible to imagine. Sarah reflected on the reality of her situation. She was almost ready to graduate college and somehow found herself a slave to a boy much younger than her.

		

		If only she could get the damn incriminating DVD from Bobby, she would be free. After the daunting phone call, Sarah nervously fidgeted around the house until it was time to go.

		

		Getting to the Jensen's exactly on time, Sarah knocked and was greeted by an overjoyed April. The girl was always extremely happy to see Sarah and eagerly grabbed her hand. She led her babysitter into the living room where they sat down and engaged in small talk. After a few minutes, her parents came down from the upstairs bedroom and left for the evening, saying they would be home about 3 o'clock.

		

		The time of the Jensen's return sent shivers up and down her spine. Sarah watched the car pull out of the driveway and it seemed that all her hopes went with them. She gladly joined April in front of the TV and the two watched meaningless shows for about an hour.

		

		Sarah tried to talk April into staying up late, but the girl insisted on going to bed at her normal time. She reluctantly got April ready for bed and then she read her the customary story, which quickly put the girl asleep. Sarah could hear noise coming from the living room, which indicated the teens were likely playing games on the television as usual.

		

		She didn't want to leave the sanctuary of April's room, but there was no reason to stay with the girl any longer. Sarah paced back and forth for a few minutes and then she heard a soft voice coming from downstairs. The tone and demeanor of Bobby's voice was strange, as it seemed tender and not demanding like she expected.

		

		Reluctantly Sarah left the bedroom and descended a flight of stairs to her destiny. Sarah entered the living room and she was shocked at finding Bobby and Jimmy with a girl she knew was his sister. Jimmy was relaxing in an easy chair and he had a big, sheepish grin on his face.

		

		The girl was probably about 18 or 19. She was very pretty with long, dark hair and an extremely seductive body. The girl smiled and introduced herself as Jimmy’s sister, Julie. Sarah was actually relieved that another girl was in the house with her, which could prevent the teens from accomplishing their blackmail plans.

		

		***

		

		Julie was Jimmy's older sister and it was by chance that she found out about the arrangements between Sarah and the boys. Like all boys, Jimmy had bragged that he had fucked an older girl and that he had lots of experience with sex. Not believing him, Julie pried and poked into the details until she knew all the sordid facts about the blackmail and sly seduction.

		

		Julie couldn't believe the fortunate luck and she wasn't going to let such a glorious opportunity slip away without taking advantage. A very controlling and domineering person, she always got the best of her naïve, younger brother and had done so once again. Julie convinced Jimmy to talk Bobby into letting her come over with them the next time they got Sarah alone.

		

		Jimmy’s sister promised they would not be disappointed, as she vowed to show them how girls made love. All Julie’s friends were female and she very seldom hung out with boys. Whether a lesbian or not, Julie wasn’t sure, but she did know that she liked dominating other girls. The domination gave her the ultimate satisfaction.

		

		The consummate dyke, it was the power and control, which put adrenalin in Julie’s system. She enjoyed nothing more than turning an innocent girl into a confused ball of passion. The thought of being master over an older girl such as Sarah made her tremble with anticipation.

		

		Julie had noticed Sarah's sexy body and had to admit that none of her girlfriends could hold a candle to her. To control someone who was taller and bigger than she was, really turned Julie on. Her skilled hand had slipped into her panties many times since she learned about what her brother had been doing.

		

		***

		

		Bobby insisted Sarah sit on the sofa between him and Julie, as he assumed he was in control. Sarah felt much safer with Julie there and everyone settled down to watch television. Julie was the one with the remote and she selected a predetermined movie, which had just started on one of the channels.

		

		The cunning teenager took the opportunity to inform Sarah that he had the blackmail DVD in his pocket. Bobby informed her that if she didn’t sit and do as she was told, he would pop the incriminating evidenced in the media player. His treat frightened Sarah, as she didn’t want Julie witnessing her having sex with her brother.

		

		When Julie reached over and turned off the lamp to leave the room darkened, Sarah didn't object. The only light was from the TV and it flashed bright and dim with each scene of the movie. Everyone settled in and appeared to watch the movie, but before long Sarah felt Julie snuggling closer against her, as she sat motionless.

		

		Not wanting to move closer to Bobby, Sarah remained still and allowed Julie to nestle up tight to her body. Her heart beat a mile a minute yet she didn’t protest or move away. Without warning, a small, dainty hand rubbed her tummy and then swiftly slipped under her loose top.

		

		Sarah didn't want to make a scene so she simply crossed her arms over her chest to prevent any further advances by the scheming girl. She pinned Julie's hand below her breasts and tried to calm her flustered breathing without showing any outward signs of the sneaky molestation.

		

		Bobby and Jimmy watched the cat and mouse game with great curiosity. A few seconds passed with Sarah seemingly in control and then Julie took action. She forced Sarah's arms away from her body for a split second and quickly moved her hand upward.

		

		Jimmy grinned when his sister found a luscious boob and he noticed Sarah’s desperate struggle to stop the girl’s fondling. Sarah didn’t want to alert the boys so she held as still as possible and allowed Julie to run her fingers over her lacy bra cup. The scene was almost like a drive-in movie when young teens necked and felt each other in a parked car.

		

		Skillfully, Julie slipped her fingers under the edges of the lacy material to tenderly caress the soft breast. She purposely avoided the sensitive nipple and kept her fingers on the areole and surrounding area. Julie noticed the telltale sign of the fondling affecting Sarah, as the babysitter flinched and grimaced whenever her fingers got near the tender bud.

		

		Sarah tried to focus on the movie. Then the girl moved to the neglected breast and proceeded to tease it in the same manner. Soon both nipples were rock-hard from the expert teasing and pushing out against the thin bra-cups. Sarah kept her eyes glued to the TV and she pretended like nothing was happening. She reasoned that if she remained still, Julie would eventually give up and leave her alone.

		

		Julie grinned when her fingers accidentally brushed over Sarah's left nipple, which caused her to take a couple of short, quick breaths. With a little flip, she grabbed the bottom elastic and easily pushed Sarah's bra up over her firm tits.

		

		It was show time and Julie leaned into Sarah's neck and whispered into her ear. "I know all about your arrangements with the boys. I'm going to fuck you and make you my slut."

		

		“Aaaahhhh, oooohhhh,” Sarah moaned.

		

		"Have you ever made love to another girl?" Julie asked.

		

		Turning her head slightly, Sarah glanced at Julie. "No, never! Please don't do this to me," she whispered and then begged. "I'll do anything, please, anything... just leave me alone."

		

		“I’ve always admired you... thought you were the sexiest woman,” the girl whispered and pinched an upstanding nipple.

		

		Desperation required desperate acts. Sarah leaned over to Bobby and pleaded with him. "Please, Bobby, this was not part of our agreement. Ask her to stop. Please, ask her."

		

		The babysitter leaned closer to Bobby, but Julie’s nibble fingers quickly unfastened the buttons of her blouse. Sarah’s hands tried to stop the assault by grabbing the girl’s hands, but Julie was far too shrewd for protests. The blouse was undone and the front was casually opened to reveal the womanly delights to the three teenagers.

		

		Bobby merely looked into Sarah's eyes and kept his voice quiet and stern. "You're my slave... Jimmy's slave... and now Julie's slave," he said.

		

		“But... but.”

		

		"Julie promised to make you her girlie lover... show us how she turns her girlfriends into slaves."

		

		Sarah was speechless, as Julie began kissing the bare flesh of her neck and face. Her eyes turned glassy when the girl reached around and hugged her, pressing her hot, young body against her again.

		

		"Sarah, you have a beautiful body and I'm going to show you how real women make love," Julie whispered, as she put her lips right on a burning ear. "You're going to be my little lezzy."

		

		Sarah felt her face flush after hearing the girl's bold statements. She grabbed the front of her blouse and tried to cover her exposed chest, as she worked feverishly to find a way out of Julie's grasp. Abruptly the girl slapped her hands away and rolled the blouse over Sarah's shoulders to once again expose her boobs.

		

		Both boys stared in awe, as Jimmy’s sister took control. Sarah stared down, as the girl’s head dropped, and it was an amazing sight when she noticed Julie’s tongue start to draw wet circles over her naked chest. Julie purposely avoided the hardened nipples and coated the areolas with spit while using her expert fingers on both buds.

		

		When Julie brushed both nipples at the same time, it caused Sarah to hold her breath in anticipation. The devious teenager sensed Sarah’s turmoil and giggled when she noticed the young woman close her eyes, as if trying to void her mind of what was happening. She decided to prolong the seduction and returned to drawing circles around the erect buds and coating the swollen areoles with her wet tongue.

		

		Sarah was determined to stay strong and she vowed not to submit to the teasing even though her nipples yearned for the skilled caresses. Then Julie nibbled lightly on one and pinched the other nipple, which made Sarah arch her back in the first sign of shameful submission. When Julie sucked and bit down a little harder, Sarah felt her temperature rise several degrees.

		

		Abruptly the entire end of her titty was inside the hottest mouth and it felt like her nipple was severely inflamed. Sarah rolled her chest from side to side, but there was no escaping the intense molestation.

		

		Julie rolled her eyes up and watched the pretty face go through numerous contortions, as Sarah tried to retain a measure of control. She sucked with more urgency and devoured as much of the velvety tit as possible.

		

		Sarah’s mind was totally focused on her breasts and she wasn’t aware that Julie’s right hand slipped to her stomach. Suddenly her tummy quivered and twitched like mad when the brazen fingers ventured lower.

		

		The scene was hypnotic and riveting. Sarah sort of held her breath, which caused her stomach to cave in, and it appeared to give more room for Julie's fingers to slip beneath the waistband of her jeans. Sarah's hand shot down to grab the girl's wrist and attempt to stop the bold groping.

		

		Bobby and Jimmy’s eyes remained riveted on the brazen fondling. The two feminine bodies remained motionless for a few seconds and then the small hand jerked and twisted to release Sarah’s confining grip. Mesmerized by the seduction, the boys watched Julie's free hand slid into the front of Sarah's pants.

		

		When the babysitter sucked in and held her breath, Jimmy knew his sister’s fingers had reached utopia. Whimpering sounds came from Sarah and Julie’s hand vibrated back and forth in an obvious molesting fashion. The girl pressed one finger firmly on top of the throbbing clitoris and used a nonstop fingering to gain control over her slave.

		

		Sarah held her legs together tightly and prayed. Julie knew exactly how to make Sarah succumb to her advances, as she had seduced many a girlfriend, even though she was only nineteen and still a teenager. She slithered up against Sarah’s quivering torso and smiled because the young woman refused to look at her.

		

		Julie licked the side of the flushed face and then she nibbled on an earlobe. "I've never felt anyone so wet... wet and hot enough to cream all over my fingers in such a short time," she whispered, almost too soft to hear.

		

		There was an inferno raging in the pit of her stomach. Sarah listened to the demoralizing words from the teenager and wondered if they were true. Without warning her prayers were answered. Julie stopped molesting her pussy and removed her hand from inside her jeans.

		

		Thankfully the darkness made the room feel more secluded and it was easier for Sarah to forget the boys were present. She tried to regain her breathing and slow down her heart rate, which was hard to do because the girl kept kissing the side of her face.

		

		Bobby and Jimmy remained spellbound. They were no different than most men, as they constantly fantasized about watching two women having sex. All of a sudden Julie and Sarah were in front of them and it was a dream come true. Each boy had a firm hand on his dick and was stroking it while watching the erotic scenes unfold in real lesbian fashion.

		

		When Julie displayed her ultimate power and control, the spectacle was overwhelming. "My love, please loosen your jeans. I want to caress your tummy... your thighs," Julie whispered in Sarah's ear.

		

		“Whaaaaa, what?”

		

		"I need you... please undo your pants," Julie demanded, as she grabbed a shaking hand and placed it directly on top of the woman’s shivering pelvis. “You better obey... or else!”

		

		Bobby stared in disbelief. There was a stern movement of Julie’s hand to indicate what she wanted Sarah to do. Then the girl actually unbuttoned the jeans and forced Sarah’s fingers to the zipper close.

		

		“Now! Undo your pants. Show Mistress that you want to be her slut,” Julie whispered.

		

		The darkness was to blame. Sarah obeyed and lowered the zipper for the girl. In a flash, Julie rolled the jeans down and left them bundled at the knees. Sarah had never felt more intimidated or so overpowered. She was confused by Julie’s ability to make her submissive even though she had intended on stopping the girl’s attack.

		

		Her body was burning up and even the cool air washing over her bare midsection didn’t help. Sarah opened her mouth to say something, but nothing came out. She turned her head and stared into the darkest eyes in the world.

		

		Julie seemed young and small in stature, but as Sarah quickly found out, the girl was very strong and domineering. "Thank you," she whispered, as she kissed Sarah's face and then demonstrated shear supremacy. “Now you’re going to obey... be my little girl.”

		

		Suddenly Julie kissed her on the lips with a determination and desire that caught Sarah off guard. The kiss started out with tenderness and uncertainty and Sarah felt a desire to reach out to the loving girl. Their tongues met and entwined, as each returned the kiss in a lingering fashion.

		

		The fervor built inside each girl. Sarah had never kissed another woman in an erotic manner and the kiss seemed more demanding than what she experienced with any of her boyfriends. Julie was very pleased and sensed her seduction was going better than planned, as she felt Sarah’s control falter after being forced to unfasten her own jeans.

		

		Julie’s head filled with pornographic images of the older woman begging her and her confidence soared. She proved stronger with her tongue, as she controlled the passionate kiss, and then she took complete control to verify her dominance.

		

		When Sarah’s arms came up, Julie got mad. “Sit still! Put your arms down at your sides,” she ordered. “Be a good girl.”

		

		“Oooohhhh, oooohhhh.”

		

		The arms went down. “Good! Now let me show you what feels good,” Julie whispered and sternly pushed sideways until she hit Bobby.

		

		When the girl waved her hand at him, Bobby understood the meaning. He swiftly jumped up off the sofa and left the two alone, as he sat on the arm of Jimmy’s chair.

		

		The boys watched the two lovers in the most passionate embrace and felt their hardened cocks throb. They held their breath when Julie's right hand slipped down to the elastic waistband of the shear panties. A loud gasp escaped the passionate kiss, as Julie's hand slipped into the thong and covered the vital zone.

		

		Once the girl got the intended response, Julie removed her hand and began caressing Sarah's sensitive flesh all around the flimsy material. Sarah held her thighs together tightly and she was determined not to let Julie invade the treasure spot between her legs. When the orders sounded, she was too stunned to react.

		

		Julie secretly whispered orders to the two boys and they carried them out without delay. With the suddenness of a shark attack, the teens stripped Sarah’s clothes. Bobby swiftly stripped the jeans while Jimmy removed the blouse and bra, leaving the babysitter’s fragile dignity preserved by a flimsy pair of thong panties.

		

		Julie used her sharp nails to destroy the last shred of willpower. She scraped every spot around the panties and concentrated on the velvety thighs, which seemed inflamed.

		

		Sarah tightened her stomach muscles every time the nails raked her tummy, but it didn't help. Then the fingers went to the very edges of the thong and lightly caressed the underlying skin with delicate care. All of Julie's caresses were gentle and deliberate and they soon had Sarah's heart beating faster and faster.

		

		The teenage vixen smiled with satisfaction when Sarah's breathing became uneven and ragged. She was thrilled by the wild jerks of Sarah's tummy whenever her fingers threatened to invade the ultimate privacy between her thighs.

		

		Julie had teased and seduced many girls in her lifetime and she had definite plans to eliminate any of Sarah's lingering resistance. She dreamed about making passionate love to a much older Sarah and then having the woman worship her teenage body in return. Now her dreams were becoming reality and Julie was determined to take her time and enjoy every second of the seduction.

		

		Hearing the young woman’s sobs and pleas only heightened Julie’s passions. She considered the decisive humiliation would be having the slave suck her first pussy. ‘Yes,’ she thought, ‘I’ll give Sarah the orgasm of her life and then force her to reciprocate.’

		

		Using all the patience in the world, Julie broke the heated embrace and kissed her way to the succulent titties. Her tongue left a wet trail down Sarah’s chest and all the way to a proud upstanding nipple. When she devoured the hardened bud, Julie ignored the feeble protests from her slave.

		

		The experienced girl used her tongue and teeth to turn the nipple into granite and at the same time rolled the other nipple between her skilled fingers. She switched back and forth and ensured both buds were covered with a vast amount of saliva before venturing onto her next mission.

		

		Julie's hungry mouth began a trek down to the Promised Land. Sarah's body jerked and virtually reacted to every caress. Julie kissed and her tongue licked, as it traveled down the flat tummy and all around the belly button. Leaving the small hole filled with saliva added a measure of titillation.

		

		When the woman rocked back and forth trying to stay away from her tongue and sharp teeth, Julie was thrilled by the response. Each time Sarah moved one way, Julie attacked her in a different spot.

		

		The hot, illusive tongue traced a path over the elastic waistband of Sarah's thong and then dipped under the stretchy material. Two teenage boys stared at the lesbian lust and were amazed at how Sarah's legs were spread wide, almost as if she was submitting to her newfound lover. Then the teenagers noticed Julie’s fingers slip under the almost non-existent material and caress the area surrounding the wet pussy.

		

		Julie vowed not to touch the most sensitive labia until Sarah was thoroughly aroused to the point where her spirit was broken. Suddenly she yanked the panties down to fully expose the searing crotch. Julie stared at the prettiest honeypot and then stabbed her tongue at the puffy lips, which were soaked with womanly juices.

		

		Sarah was lost. She reached up and wiped her forehead, as she felt her temperature rising to unbearable levels. When her hips propelled up to meet the flaming tongue, she knew it was wrong. For some unexplainable reason, Sarah was unable to stop her hips from moving, as they thrust up and down, and side to side in an attempt to capture the darting tongue.

		

		There was a flurry of action and with the quickness of a cat, Julie yanked the useless panties off to one side. She pushed her fingers into the wetness and skillfully grasped the protruding clitoris, much to the shock and surprise of the teenage onlookers. The strong fingers squeezed hard enough to make the distraught woman cry out.

		

		The cry was not one of pain, but one of deep yearning. The clitty was twisted, rolled and pinched and Julie quickly had the woman’s loins on fire. Sarah had never felt such great desire and she was on the verge of giving herself to the young vixen. Julie was young, but much more experienced that a woman twice her age, and certainly more experienced than Sarah.

		

		All of a sudden, Julie pulled the panties down hard, rolling them over Sarah's hips. Then she pushed down further and slipped the thong down the muscular legs and over her toes. Sarah unwittingly lifted her hips to allow her panties to be stripped along with her dignity and Julie relished the assistance.

		

		With Sarah now naked, Julie was ready to become her master. Slipping her slender finger between Sarah's swollen pussy lips, she raised her head so that both girls were face to face. Looking deeply into Sarah's eyes, Julie slowly put her lips to hers. The kiss hit Sarah hard and took her by surprise. Julie's tongue caressed her lips, but Sarah held them tightly together.

		

		Julie squeezed the tender clitoris and pulled out at the same time. Sarah opened her mouth to protest the savage assault and a lustful kiss ensued when the tongues joined in an animated embrace. Reluctant at first, Sarah tried to avoid the flitting tongue, but her evasiveness lasted mere seconds.

		

		Quickly the tongues entwined, as the passion rose to the boiling point and both hearts beat fast. Sarah had kissed boys in her life yet kissing a female was different. Julie was tender and knew what a woman needed. The kiss started slow, but it soon became heated when the tongues dueled for control. The more Julie's skilled fingers caressed the delicate clitty, the more passionate Sarah kissed.

		

		Then the teenager rolled on top of her slave and her kisses turned evasive and teasing, as she continued to molest the exposed clit. Sarah never imagined she would succumb to lesbian lust. The more Julie teased, the more desperate she became.

		

		Sarah reached up and grabbed the girl's curly hair. She held Julie's head steady and demanded the girl return her kisses. Another barrier came crashing down when the teenager took control. Julie quickly broke off the kiss and stripped her blouse and bra, as Sarah stared up in awe.

		

		Without hesitation, the teen moved her chest up to Sarah's face and pushed her bare boob towards her mouth, stopping just short of touching her lips. Julie was the supreme mistress. She demanded her slave take action so she remained still with her eyes radiating burning desire at Sarah.

		

		One, two, three seconds passed and then she surrendered. In the dim light, Sarah noticed the firm, cone shaped tit right in front of her face. Julie had big breasts for such a small girl and the boobs were the oddest shape. The areoles were extremely swollen and stood out prominently. The nipples were not distended but mere extension of the overgrown areoles.

		

		Sarah arched her back and slowly lifted her head. She gently put her lips on a pink nipple and flinched at the touch, as Julie's skin was so hot. The scent of a real woman seemed to be an aphrodisiac and overcame any reluctance. Overpowered by the aroma, Sarah hungrily devoured the end of the teenager's tit. She sucked and nibbled in a fashion that hopefully displayed her desire for the girl, as her stomach was filled with an uncommon need for sex.

		

		Julie remained perched above the young woman and allowed Sarah to feast on her teenage treasures. She knew Sarah was under her spell and that the woman's pathetic protests were simply for show. Her plan was formed and it was time to see just how far Sarah would go to please her Mistress.

		

		The teenage vixen shoved as much of her boob as possible into Sarah's mouth. She was prepared to demonstrate her control over such a gorgeous young woman and her heart pounded fast and furious. Julie wouldn’t be satisfied until Sarah submitted to all her humiliating demands.

		

		When both boobs were caressed and the nipples fully erect, Julie switched positions in a hurry. She grabbed Sarah by the shoulders and at the same time rolled over onto her back. Julie forced her slave to roll on top of her outstretched torso and the two stared at each other for a moment or two.

		

		Her tits were still inflamed, but Julie wanted more. She grabbed Sarah's head and forced the woman's mouth back to one of her boobs. Sarah felt an urgency to suck the teen's nipple even after Julie let go of her hair.

		

		The teen's actions became hurried and frantic, as she stripped all of her remaining clothes. This left both women naked much to the delight of Bobby and Jimmy who continued their blatant masturbating. Out of the corner of her eye, Sarah noticed the teen's flat tummy, which was heaving up and down, as if the girl was winded.

		

		Julie's hands returned to her head and forced her face downward. Obediently Sarah kissed the silky skin and left a wet trail when she moved lower. She welcomed the firm guidance of the teen's hands and within a few heartbeats she was facing another woman's cunt.

		

		Sarah uttered a little gasp when she noticed the clean-shaven pelvis, as the sight was something new to her. The teenager had her thighs slightly apart and it was possible to make out her pussy slit, which was like a magnet. With no hair to hide the vast treasures, Sarah had a perfect view of the puffy lips that attempted to conceal the tiny clit.

		

		The thought of having sex with Julie made her stomach flutter because Sarah had never been intimate with another girl. The internal flames deep inside her body were increasing in intensity and causing beads of sweat to form on her forehead. Sarah was a picture of lost passion, as her breathing was broken and her mouth opened wide with the tip of her tongue hanging out.

		

		Julie watched the pretty face go through many contortions, as it was obvious Sarah was debating what to do next. She tightened her hold on Sarah's hair and pushed the blushing face into her fire-pit. Sarah's tongue lashed out by shear womanly instincts and the baby-skin felt incredibly hot.

		

	
		

		Sarah tried to take it all in, but the erotic scent drifting into her nostrils seemed to drug her mind. She used her tongue to lick and caress every small speck of the teen's tummy and bald pelvis. When Sarah moved to the milky thighs, it was shear magic when they spread simply by touching her tongue to the velvety flesh.

		

		Julie's emotions were riding an out of control roller coaster, which was rare for her. The thought and anticipation of being Sarah's mistress was more arousing than she ever imagined. None of her past relationships with other girlfriends compared to the heightened level of passion she was experiencing with Sarah's expected cunnilingus.

		

		Julie was always the dominant one, but for the first time in her life she willingly let another woman have control. She spread her legs wide and tightened her hold on the bobbing head. The muscular thighs parted and uncovered Mona Lisa.

		

		Sarah stopped licking and stared at the clean-shaven pussy, which was exposed in all its glory. She noticed the faint tip of the imaginary clitoris and it appeared to beckon at her. Her fingers were shaking, but Sarah managed placing them on each side of the soaked labia and easily spread the swollen lips.

		

		Instantly her mouth covered the entire length of the leaking hole and Sarah devoured another woman for the first time. No lover had attacked with such fury, as Julie's lithe body went out of control. Sarah displayed an uncommon hunger and it took Julie by surprise. She thrust her hips at the woman and begged Sarah to eat her out.

		

		Julie was delirious. She intended prolonging and putting her slave through much more humiliation before she actually succumbed to any seduction. Julie assumed there would be plenty of time before an orgasm, but suddenly she had doubts when a big tremor rocked her guts.

		

		Sarah sucked the slit directly over the long, thin clitoris and she stroked the clitty with her tongue. She held onto the twisting, thrashing hips, as they responded in true animal fashion, and then her head filled with inspiration. Her teeth surrounded the delicate clit and that was when the teenager screamed.

		

		Julie pulled the hair so hard Sarah thought it had been yanked out of her head. She had the entire nub inside her volcanic mouth and used her teeth to nibble and chew until she tasted something strange. For the first time in her life, Sarah was in control. She devoured Julie's resistance, as a novice slave, and decided to make the affair memorable.

		

		Sarah rammed her long, middle finger to the hilt and she knew exactly where to find Julie's vulnerable G-spot. She curled her finger and raked the control button just as she nibbled harder on the clitty. The result was profound and there were three orgasms all at once.

		

		Oblivious to the fact Bobby and Jimmy were shooting jets of cum all over the place, the two women thrashed around like crazed lovers. Julie had never been consumed by such a violent climax and she begged for mercy, but Sarah was not listening.

		

		The finger-fucking was one to remember and so was the cunnilingus when Sarah maintained the death-grip on the suddenly raw clitoris. She pumped her finger in and out of the honey-hole and rode the thrashing hips, refusing to give the teenager any respite or reprieve.

		

		***

		

		When the constant spasms gradually subsided, Julie's head cleared. She stared at the top of Sarah's head, as it bobbed up and down over her bouncing hips, and promptly decided the time was right. Having just experienced the orgasm of her life, she vowed to demonstrate her superiority over Sarah.

		

		The teenager twisted her body and she went from being a tame pussycat to a fierce tigress. Julie practically slammed Sarah onto her back and then jumped on top of the woman. Sarah's arms and legs flailed all over trying to fend off the teenager, but she quickly found out how futile it was to struggle.

		

		Bobby who was still sitting on one of the sofa arms grabbed her arms and pinned them both above her head. Jimmy grabbed one of her legs and pinned it in the air and on top of the sofa back, which left her totally at the mercy of his sister. Julie easily spread Sarah's other leg out to the side and she slithered her upper torso between the widespread thighs.

		

		Sarah glanced down the front of her torso and she stared straight into the eyes of the she-devil. There was an evil glint in Julie's eyes and intent was written all over her pretty face, as it hovered inches above the shivering pelvis. The teenager’s mouth was moving, but it took a moment before the words registered.

		

		"It's time. I'm going to become your Mistress. Are you ready?" Julie asked. "Are you ready to become my girlie slave?"

		

		Julie's mouth opened and she made threatening motions with her tongue. Each time the teen lashed her tongue through the air, the tremors in Sarah's stomach increased until the trembling reached an unbearable level. She rolled her eyes away and looked for assistance from the two boys who were totally enthralled by the upcoming lesbian seduction.

		

		All of a sudden the tongue grazed her pussy lips and left a wet trail. Sarah didn't think her clitoris was exposed yet somehow the tiny bud was caressed in featherlike fashion by the fleeting tongue. Her back arched and Sarah tried to shove her ass into the soft cushions of the sofa, hoping to escape the imminent seduction.

		

		Damning fingers spread the puffy labia and then the teen's tongue snaked out to surround the pink clitty, which spelled the end of Sarah's valiant struggle. "Gawd, no, no. I've never... please, don't touch me... not there," she pleaded. “Please no, no.”

		

		Sarah's luscious body jerked wildly. Suddenly there were three villains. Bobby held her arms outstretched and he swooped in to devour one of her tits. He put his teeth around the proud nipple and nibbled on the bud until the throbbing was intense.

		

		Jimmy seized the other nipple with his fingers and held his face inches away for hers. "My sister is the best. Watching her eat you out gives me the biggest hardon."

		

		The two boys feasted on her succulent tits. Sarah welcomed their vulgar molesting of her rock-hard nipples even though she knew it was wrong. She managed to peer to the sides and noticed each teen was fisting his illustrious cock in a self-gratifying manner.

		

		There were loud slurping sounds before the powerful sensations surged through her brain. Sarah suffered several violent convulsions inside her stomach and then her body held perfectly still when every muscle tightened to leave her stiff, as a board.

		

		The temptress realized her slave was on the verge of collapse. She deliberately pinched the labia with her fingertips and yanked the moist lips out to the sides. Julie teased the throbbing morsel with the tip of her tongue; then she slapped the clit back and forth and waited.

		

		The womanly body held rigid. Julie heard a few whimpers, but she wanted more. She sucked the entire clitoris through her teeth and into her mouth, rolling it around vigorously with her tongue.

		

		"Please, oh please... pleeeeeeease." Julie heard the pleas and her heart fluttered. She held the vibrating clitty with her sharp teeth and molested the bud like there was no tomorrow. When Julie heard the cries, she thrust two fingers into the tight pussy and sucked as hard as she could.

		

		"Oh fuck... fuck... oh fuck. Fuuuuuuck meeeee."

		

		Julie heard the moans when the orgasm engorged Sarah's belly. Skilled far beyond her years, the teen was the best dyke in her school and she possessed a profound ability, which robbed the last ounce of willpower from Sarah. Soon she would be Mistress of the sexiest woman in the neighborhood and Julie ended the encounter with her hot mouth, skilled tongue, sharp teeth and merciless fingers.

		

		Sarah was transported up the mountain of desire. Her body was moist from the intense passion and for the first time in her life, she was left without any control over her emotions. The teenager destroyed the last barrier until Sarah was in the throes of animal lust. As shameful as the orgasm might be, Sarah surrendered her soul to the powerful Mistress and she welcomed the most satisfying climax.

		

		The orgasm seemed to last forever, as her hips thrust wildly up at the monster performing the admiral cunnilingus. Whenever the tongue rubbed the tender clit, more cream flowed out of her belly. Sarah would not forget the expert finger-fucking and how her river of cum was gobbled up by the greedy teenager. Her clitty felt like it had doubled in size and her delicate G-spot was almost raw by the time Julie stopped the assault.

		

		Sarah was probably the same as most women in that her erotic zones were overly sensitive following an orgasm. Julie's fingers of her left hand lingered around the puffy clitoris and although the teen didn't move them, it seemed like the throbbing wouldn't stop because her heart was still pounding. The long finger of her right hand remained embedded and Julie's knuckles accidentally brushed across her asshole, which made her lightheaded again when the blood pounded at her temples.

		

		Her nipples were on fire, as Sarah rolled her head from side to side, and she noticed showers of hot lava shooting through the air. Bobby and Jimmy had seen enough and climaxed at the sight of Julie becoming her mistress. The ultimate fantasy of lesbian sex was performed with such lust that neither teen could stop the frantic masturbation. When they finished, both boys collapsed on the carpet and watched, as Julie seemed to have more planned.

		

		***

		

		Jimmy watched his sister get up and retrieve her purse. Julie took out what looked like a long cock and proceeded to strap the menacing object around her lithe hips. In the dim lighting, Julie appeared overly beautiful and seductive with the rubber cock sticking straight out from her bald pelvis. Jimmy was mystified and he lay absolutely motionless in anticipation of what his sister had in store for the sexy babysitter.

		

		Sarah remained dazed and she lay still after the over exertion. She never resisted when Julie carefully coaxed her off the sofa and onto the carpet. The teen positioned Sarah on her back with her legs slightly parted, which enabled her to slip between the shapely thighs. Julie lay prone over her sweaty slave and promptly kissed Sarah on the mouth.

		

		Everything seemed right. Sarah opened her mouth and the dominating teenager instantly overcame her. An aroma of feminine sex filled her nostrils and she realized that the strange taste was her own juices from the previous cunnilingus. The degrading kiss should have disgusted Sarah, but somehow the humiliation made her aroused all over again.

		

		Julie's tongue caressed and demanded a worthwhile response. Sarah acted without thinking. Her tongue darted and entwined with Julie's in a fleeting battle, which resulted in her succumbing to the much stronger teenager.

		

		Sarah uttered an almost inaudible whimper when the teen's right hand slipped between their damp bellies. Julie's finger slithered into the soaked pussy and swirled through the vast juices. She found the abused clit and began rolling the bud between her skilled fingers. Slowly at first, then faster as she felt Sarah's hips move in response to the caresses.

		

		Sarah doubted another sexual encounter was possible only minutes after experiencing a most violent orgasm. The kiss grew heated and she felt the ominous head of the rubber dick pushing into her crotch. Without warning Julie broke the kiss and swiftly crouched on her knees between the splayed thighs. She wrapped her right hand around the thick penis and aimed the head directly at the heart of Sarah's soul.

		

		Both women held their breath in expectation. Julie cleverly rubbed the dildo up and down through the wet pussy slit. She was slow and deliberate, as she coated the head with womanly juices, and she wasn't satisfied until most of the shaft was also lubricated.

		

		The teenager had already decided that she was going to ravage Sarah and prove once again that she was the young woman's mistress. She vowed to unearth Sarah's sexual capacity and display the astronomical passion to her brother and his buddy.

		

		Julie prepared for the most rewarding domination of her life. Her breathing got rough and very broken, which matched that of her slave who was shaking like crazy. She paused the head of the monster dildo and watched the mass confusion on Sarah's gorgeous face.

		

		The puffy pussy-lips slipped around the bulbous head and Julie jerked her hips to implant about three inches of hard cock. Julie noticed Sarah’s eyes fly open and she held still for a moment in time, knowing she was in complete control.

		

		Suddenly the teenager arched her back and thrust her hips. All the air came out of Sarah's lungs and her precious cunt was on fire, as the flames licked the rubber shaft. There was the initial shock when five or six inches of cock slicing through her inner core and then the mistress pulled back.

		

		A second thrust was more powerful and crushing. The head pierced her cervix and entered the hottest epicenter. Sarah struggled to regain her breathing and after a little while she was overheated and flushed beyond the boiling point.

		

		The gloating teen embedded the big dick and felt it slide easily through the vast oil and womanly juices. She watched Sarah’s face display various erotic contortions; first there was shock, next horror and finally the expression turned to ecstasy. The fact Sarah was reluctant and older made the seduction more gratifying, which was quite different and memorable.

		

		Julie was skilled and very experienced. When she fucked her other girlfriends with the strap-on, all of them seemed eager and willing to fall under her control. Sarah was different. She tried hard to retain control of both her breathing and her heartbeat, as the large dildo caressed her entire being.

		

		The teenager arched her back in an effort to keep her chest above Sarah’s so she could massage the madly swaying boobs. She seized both upstanding nipples and used them to keep the tits rotating around and around, as she squeezed the buds real hard.

		

		Julie was determined to fulfill her lust for power. She glared into the teary eyes and demanded complete surrender. "Tell me! Tell me how much you want to get fucked," Julie ordered, as her hips thrust and buried the dildo to the hilt. "Tell me slut... I want to hear you."

		

		“Ooohhh, oooowe,” Sarah moaned.

		

		The first few times Julie embedded the cock, Sarah cringed when her cervix was crushed, which gave some discomfort. That went away fairly fast and suddenly there was nerve-ending passion, as Julie moved her hips fast and furious. The cunning teenager used a deliberate circular motion of her hips to caress every inch of Sarah's vagina with the hard cock.

		

		Once she built the fires of an impending orgasm, Julie slowed her movements and whispered another order. "Tell me slut... beg me to fuck your slutty cunt," she stated with a serious expression on her pretty face. “Beg! BEG ME!”

		

		The dirty talk seemed to inflame her mind. "Oh gawd, I'm... I'm so hot... soooo hot," Sarah whispered, as the teenager glared into her eyes.

		

		“Yes, yes.”

		

		"No... no... gawd yes, do it. Yes, keep moving like that... move your cock. I need... I can't stop."

		

		“Yes, yes.”

		

		“Your cock... oh gawd, your cock!”

		

		Julie released the swollen nipples and slapped the luscious tits back and forth, as she displayed total control. She rammed the dildo into the inferno and demanded more. "Keep talking, slut... talk dirty to me."

		

		"Oh fuck... oh fuck, I need your cock. Fuck me with your big cock," Sarah pleaded.

		

		“More... more!”

		

		Her mind was totally focused on her cunt and all she wanted was a fiery climax. Sarah didn't want to obey, but she felt overpowered by the teenager. "Take me, Mistress... make me your slut. Geez... geezus, I can’t stop... can’t stop."

		

		The scene would be forever etched in the minds of two teenage boys. The wild lust was apparent when Julie embedded the thick, rubber cock and grinded her pelvis into the twisting woman. Sarah reached for the cone-shaped boobies and grabbed the large nipples again, much to the amazement of Bobby and Jimmy who were speechless. When she squeezed with all her might and yanked on the buds, the race intensified.

		

		Sarah screamed and cried at the same time, as she was overtaken. The orgasm washed over her like a tidal wave yet it was no match for the one experienced by her mistress. The strap-on was askew on Julie's hips and one of the leather straps crushed her delicate clitoris every time she pumped her hips.

		

		The spectacle got even better when Julie collapsed on top of Sarah and their arms wrapped around each other in the tightest embrace. Julie mashed her tits into Sarah's, as the nonstop convulsions tore through her heaving belly. Neither woman could thrust or pump and their bodies merely quivered against each other, as the spastic vibrations were profound.

		

		The cock remained fully embedded and both women were slaves to the untamed desire. Jimmy was sad when his sister's body stopped moving and the climaxes subsided because he could have watched the lesbian ecstasy for hours.

		

		***

		

		The teenage boys had seen enough and it was time for action of their own. Bobby whispered directions to his buddy and both sprang at their prey. Wanting Sarah more than anything, Bobby reluctantly decided that it was best if he took Julie and Jimmy could have Sarah. Jimmy was not fond of a sexual relationship with his sister, but in his aroused state of mind he would likely have entertained the thought.

		

		Bobby had a raging hardon from watching Julie's beautiful ass pump up and down and he noticed the perfect place to relieve his sexual tension. The animal sounds of the two women experiencing lesbian lust had filled the room and he welcomed the sweaty bodies coming to a peaceful rest. The two women continued the loving embrace, as the large cock slipped from the womanly domain, and their breathing slowly returned to a normal state.

		

		Julie tried to swat and shoo the hands off her exhausted body, but Bobby succeeded in pulling her naked torso off Sarah. "Don't! Go away... leave me alone," she said. "Leave me alone you little asshole."

		

		Bobby ignored her pleas and simply rolled her off the sofa. Before the girl realized she was in trouble, it was too late, as Bobby got her face-down on the plush carpet. He was fully prepared for Julie's struggle and had already instructed his buddy on what to do.

		

		Jimmy pinned his sister's arms above her head, as she began yelling at him to stop at once, and he virtually sat on top of her outstretched arms. “Sis, you’re a hottie... too hot to resist. We witnessed what you did and now you’re our little slave... mine and Bobby’s,” he whispered.

		

		“Jimmy, what the hell are you doing? Stop! Stop holding me down," Julie said, as she twisted and tried to look back at Bobby. "This is rape."

		

		Bobby stared between the wildly thrashing legs. "Rape? What do you think you just did? I'd call that rape," he informed the shocked teen. "You just lay still and be a good girl... while I screw that pretty pussy with some real cock."

		

		"You can't... Bobby, please stop," she begged.

		

		It was easy to pin her down because she was face down and helpless. Bobby spread her legs and noticed the rubber cock pressing into the carpet. Julie did look ravishing with the strange dildo fastened around her hips.

		

		The straps ran through her crotch and around her hips and Bobby quickly unfastened them to expose the glistening pussy. He stared in utter amazement at the juices leaking from the small, narrow slit onto the carpet. Bobby had to admit that Julie’s ass was gorgeous and there was nothing more tantalizing than the ‘V’ between her thighs.

		

		Every time he visited Jimmy over the years, Bobby fantasized about having sex with his attractive sister. She was one reason he liked being friends with Jimmy and he frequently visited his buddy just to get a look at his sister. All of a sudden his fantasy of fucking Julie was within reach and Bobby was more than determined to fulfill his dream.

		

		Julie twisted and struggled with a renewed resolve, but she was no match for the two muscular teenagers. Jimmy held her arms and upper body captive and Bobby put his strong hands on her hips and pinned them firmly on the carpet. The teen knelt between the splayed thighs and slowly lowered his hips to the clean-shaven crotch.

		

		Bobby grabbed his cock in his right hand and guided it to the wetness causing Julie’s hips to jerk when he grazed the thin slit. Jimmy leaned over and watched the erotic sight of his buddy’s cock pushing between the alluring wet lips. His breathing came in short, quick gasps when Bobby rubbed the flared head up and down in the slick, oily juices, which brought more protests from his sister.

		

		The scene was mesmerizing. Jimmy’s eyes bulged when Bobby pushed his prick between the vulnerable labia and coated the head with Julie’s juices. The girl frantically twisted her shoulders and she glared back at the large cock penetrating her virgin pussy.

		

		Julie had used dildos many times so her hymen was long gone, but a real cock had never entered her precious domain. "Please, Bobby, please don't do it. You're too big... you can't, please," she pleaded, which was like pouring gasoline on a fire. "God, Bobby, don't... I've never... not a cock... not a real cock."

		

		Suddenly her breath caught and she was deathly silent. Time stood still and there was absolutely no movement in the room. Bobby had guided the first few inches of raging cock into her burning inferno and he held still, trying to get accustomed to the ultra-heat. His stomach churned when the muscles tightened around his immense shaft and he relished the intense passion swelling up inside his belly.

		

		Bobby was overly aroused from watching the lesbian encounter and he knew his stamina would be short-lived. His hips started moving in a sort of random thrusting and each time he pumped he inserted another inch of pulsating cock until he was lying on top of the bare ass. With Julie in a prone position, he was missing valuable inches, but the solution quickly came to him.

		

		The frightening experience got worse for Julie when the boys roughly manhandled her. Bobby pulled back and quickly grabbed her hips, rolling her over and onto her back. Jimmy retained his hold on her arms, keeping them pinned above her head, which allowed Bobby to jump back between her wide-spread legs.

		

		Julie felt her muscles slowly accommodate the imposing cock and she tried to resume breathing, only now it was much faster. Bobby was somewhat bigger than any of her dildos, but there was no pain or discomfort from his barbaric invasion. Julie stopped struggling and simply prayed the horrid intercourse would be over very quickly.

		

		It took the horny teenager three or four thrusts before he was ready and then Bobby grabbed her by the ankles, raising her legs high in the air. Julie was wide-eyed, as she watched her brother’s best friend pull back one last time. Bobby moved his hands further apart, which spread her legs wider and Julie knew what was coming.

		

		The teenager rammed it home. Suddenly her stomach was filled with real, throbbing cock. Bobby pierced her inner being and he filled the precious sanctuary with his burning cum. The overabundance of juices still in her love-canal coated the thick shaft and he easily moved in and out at a frenzied rate.

		

		Suddenly Jimmy crossed her arms and pinned them with one hand when he curled up around her head. "If you don't cooperate... cum all over Bobby's cock, I'll fuck you," he whispered in her ear, sending shivers of doom through her body. "If you don't cum, I'll fuck you!"

		

		The dire threat made her whimper. "Jimmy, you can't. Please, don't talk like that," she replied, staring into his stern eyes.

		

		"You heard me. Either climax all over Bobby's cock or I'll fuck that gorgeous pussy," Jimmy said. "Get your dirty fingers down there... grab that dirty clitty, or else."

		

		The threat was real. Julie felt her brother release her right arm and then move it around so that her hand was beside her hip. She could hardly believe her brother’s demands and her heart beat out of control.

		

		Bobby pounded her ass into the hard floor and it took her breath away for a split second. Julie blamed it on the loss of oxygen, as her mind went blank. She closed her eyes in shame when the only solution to the mounting dilemma seemed obvious.

		

		"No, Jimmy, no... no," she begged, as her right hand somehow slipped between the two pelvises. “Oh no, no... no.”

		

		Julie would forever blame it on some unfamiliar desire. There was a rumbling in her stomach and the tremors intensified, as she realized a real cock felt much different than the rubber model. Her fingers were literally shaking when they sneaked into the vast wetness and latched onto her slippery jewel.

		

		The teen was determined to merely use playacting to fool her brother, but Jimmy tricked her. "Get your fingers into your cunt... frig yourself or I'll fuck you," he whispered in her ear. “I better see your fingers squeezing that pretty clitty, or else!”

		

		Her left arm was still above her head and all of a sudden her hand was full of scorching meat. Julie realized her brother had stuffed his hard cock in her fist and she tried to keep her fingers from closing around the hot shaft. Then her fingers pinched the swollen clitty and she had to squeeze hard to keep the bud from slipping and sliding all over the place.

		

		Julie opened her eyes again and noticed Bobby had his back severely arched. There was ecstasy written all over his face and she wondered why? In the next instant, the throbbing pecker twitched crazily deep inside and she knew Bobby was blowing his load.

		

		The teen’s entire body stiffened and the only thing moving was his cock, as it jettisoned cum into her volcanic belly. Julie would never understand why or for what reason her fingers rolled the sensitive clit around and around. Obediently she allowed her brother and his friend to control her emotions and actions, even though she reasoned she was actually the one in control.

		

		The sex was outstanding for Bobby, as the orgasm consumed his entire body, and he didn’t care if Julie climaxed or not. He blasted the red-hot cum deep into her and it didn’t take long to fulfill a longtime fantasy of screwing Jimmy’s sister. When the hips sort of jerked and randomly vibrated, he marveled at the girl’s sudden climax.

		

		Julie held as still as she could yet her hips pumped up and down, as if milking the big teenage cock. She regretted acting passionately and never imagined in a million years that desire or lust would make her accept sexual favors from any male.

		

		Sarah sat nearby mesmerized by the robust passion. She noticed Bobby's obvious climax and then Julie's body sort of shiver and shake, as something astounding happened to her. A tinge of jealousy puzzled her because she really didn't want to change places with Julie and didn't know why she felt anything remotely similar to envy. Sarah watched the copulating couple and wondered if it wasn't stupid to remain in the same room.

		

		Since his buddy had complete control, Jimmy wasn't required to hold his sister captive anymore. He glanced at the sofa where Sarah was sitting and noticed how sexy the young woman appeared, squirming around as if she was extremely uncomfortable. Jumping to his feet, the teenager left no doubt that he was in an overly aroused state.

		

		Jimmy’s hardon proudly bobbed up and down, as he swiftly stepped over to the sofa. Sarah’s eyes grew large when she noticed the enthusiastic teen and her arms mysteriously opened in an inviting fashion. Nothing was said when Jimmy fell into her arms and she willingly spread her legs, allowing the teenager to slip between her thighs.

		

		They embraced like long-lost lovers. Sarah put her arms around the slender shoulders and there was a desperation when she pulled the teen down on top of her heated torso. Jimmy found the coveted opening for his guided missile on the very first thrust and he filled the abyss with his long cock.

		

		There was no foreplay; no preparation was needed because the two knew exactly what the other needed. Arching her back, Sarah felt the teen fill her torrid cavity and she immediately pointed her pussy up at the demanding thrust of the teenager. Jimmy was fully aroused and felt the impending orgasm rise to explosive proportions within seconds.

		

		No added stimulation was needed yet both Sarah and Jimmy turned their heads slightly and watched the two who were still interlocked on the floor. Sarah found the erotic scene of two people having sex a great turn-on and strangely she enjoyed watching Bobby who was rubbing his erection all over Julie’s shivering tummy.

		

		There were constant moans and groans coming from the pair and the animal ecstasy seemed to affect her judgment, as Sarah grew excessively aroused despite a resolve to retain her composure. Surprised by several convulsions roaring through her belly, an orgasm hit before she was ready. Sarah realized her erotic desire had reached an unbearable level, but it was too late to go back.

		

		Jimmy’s stamina reached the breaking point when he buried his throbbing rod in the intense heat. He pumped his hips in short, fast jerks and the cum burst from his cock like a raging gusher.

		

		Sensing the dire need and loss of control by the teenager, Sarah tightened her narrow passageway round the pulsating shaft and joined Jimmy in passionate bliss. Her juices flowed freely to meet the big load of cum and she clung to the teen with a desperate need for fulfillment.

		

		Sarah shut her eyes and relished the moment. It seemed like every orgasm was uncharted territory for her and this one was no different. Jimmy carried her over the apex and she screamed with joy, as the shuddering climax rushed over her entire spirit. She slammed her hips at the teen with a determination to make the orgasm last as long as possible.

		

		Every jolt and throb of the young cock sent a shiver through her belly. Once again Sarah surrendered to a teenager and a quick flash of guilt shot through her head, but it was easily forgotten during the intense climax.

		

		Sarah fully realized she would truly regret what happened yet for the moment she was content to relish the immense satisfaction given to her by the three teenagers. She tried to block out the guilt that would eventually come and only dream of the erotic pleasure received from the two boys and Julie.

		

		Without warning, Jimmy rammed his hips at her, embedding his stellar cock in the part of her soul that she had no control over. At the precise moment, her body belonged to the teenager and she dreamed of sexual fulfillment from not only Jimmy, but also Bobby and Julie. It was lust, she thought. Yes, it was lust!

		

		To be continued...

		

		Author’s note: As you can tell by the ending, there is another book in the works. It will be called, 'Controlling Sarah – Summer Vacation’.
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