
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		Table of Contents

		

		
			Contents
		

		
			Title Page
		

		
			Copyright
		

		
			Acknowledgments
		

		
			Chapter One
		

		
			Chapter Two
		

		
			Chapter Three
		

		
			Chapter Four
		

		
			Chapter Five
		

		
			About Candice Christian
		

		
			Other Books by Candice Christian
		

		
			Connect with Candice Christian
		

		

	
		Den of Fears

		

		Candice Christian

		

	
		Copyright 2020 Candice Christian

		

		Published by Candice Christian at Smashwords

		

		Smashwords Edition License Notes

		

		This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return to Smashwords.com or your favorite retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		

		Adults Only 18+

		

	
		Acknowledgments

		

		Sebastien Japrisot

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		Halifax for some of you fans of Titanic Lore, was the closest major port and played a huge role in the collection of bodies and wreckage. One hundred and twenty-one victims of the sinking are buried at the Fairview Lawn Cemetery, while many of the artifacts recovered are in the Maritime Museum of the Atlantic.

		Well I'm getting ahead of myself a bit. So first let me go back to the beginning. Where it all this story started My name is Holly, I'm a confirmed lesbian, never having been with a man or boy, and I was looking around the INTERNET on my computer, one Sunday afternoon, when I received an instant message from a very sweet girl, her name was Susan, she preferred Sue, who I immediately fell in love with.

		We quickly made a connection although I lived in Austin, Texas, and she lived in Northeastern Canada, Nova Scotia. She asked me if I wanted to have cyber-sex, and although I prefer to meet my sex partners in real life, I said yes.

		After we both had our fun we chatted for a while and I discovered that she was a submissive, and although I thought that I wasn't the dominate type I decided to try and see if it would make me horny.

		Oh My God did it ever. So I made preparations to go and visit her in person. Making reservations and first checking out the use of a soundproof room at a hotel. After telling them I was a professional singer and I didn't want to disturb any of the other guests. They were only too happy to accommodate me.

		When I called Sue from the Halifax Stanfield Airport she was very happy and agreed to meet me at the hotel, which we did about 30 minutes later. I checked in along the waterfront down town at the historic Westin Nova Scotian.

		It didn't take us long to divest ourselves of our clothes and the kissing started, with each of us caressing the other. She was the one who wanted me to spank her and I couldn't say no. After I had agreed to spank her I saw her little pink nipples grow erect right in front of my eyes.

		After I had placed her across my knees I softly caressed her sweet bottom cheeks before I brought my hand down hard on her bottom. Making her count each swat and if she missed one, we would have to start again at the beginning.

		I had never thought I could get so hot from spanking her but I had a fire down below in my pussy as I told her to get on her hands and knees and suck and lick my pussy as I spanked her. Since I didn't have a whip we decided to use a hairbrush with stiff bristles.

		She ran and got it from my suitcase and said, "Spank me mistress."

		And I did.

		I thought I might hurt her but all it did was to get each of us hotter than we had been and the orgasm that followed was a mind blower. I was shocked Sue could orgasm from a spanking. More shocking still, that I could get off giving a spanking.

		This Domme sub act continued all day until that evening when we decided we both needed a shower and then go to visit Dartmouth. A town that was just a 5-minute ferry ride across the bay.

		Dartmouth like Halifax is home to green spaces, historical sites, pedestrian-only walkways, events and festivals, galleries and museums, and of course, tasty restaurants! There are numerous things to do in Halifax to keep you busy.

		While there I checked out an adult store and purchased a small whip. I also visited a hardware store and bought a few things that I thought I would need to give her supreme pleasure.

		After the trip to Dartmouth, back at my hotel was the first time we actually slept together and it was awkward. We loved each other as best as Cyber friends could. We had teased each other over the INTERNET about the Domme Sub relationship and what we liked, but was it what both of us wanted? That first night Sue was in the shower and I walked in.

		"Oh Holly!" Sue spoke from behind the shower curtain somewhat surprised.

		I muttered something to her as I grabbed my toothbrush. It was a quiet few seconds as my teeth were cleaned. The she spoke out.

		"Holl, what is it like to make love in the shower?" She stuttered looking out the shower.

		Taken aback I didn't know how to answer. I gave a lame reply, to which, she came back with question after question about positions, oral sex or manual sex. I was getting really turned on and my pussy was salivating much more than usual. Sue's questions were getting more detailed and I was burning with desire. Something clicked and I was lost in the sexual heat.

		"Do you really want to know what sex in the shower feels like?" I asked standing up very near her exposed from the shower.

		"Yes!" It was so sensual and intoxicating. In a flowing move, I disrobed and entered the shower with Sue and our lips met. The taste was fire. My mind lost all control and I was passionately kissing Sue with total abandonment. Our faces were joined and I was taking her on an incredible journey. It wasn't a teaching session; it was passion taking both of us.

		My hands wondered the back of this young vixen while our lips wondered each other. For someone who did not know how to have sex in the shower, she was doing extremely well. I lost all control. I was the veteran and I was in the shower with her making out passionately, and it felt so right. Somehow the shower ended and we were in the bedroom, dripping wet.

		"That is sex in the shower." I muttered.

		It was the first words spoken after our lips parted. We were both naked and aroused. Sue's curvy body and my almost totally hairless body glowed at each other. It was at that moment that I looked into Sue's eyes and found something different. I had a few 'relationships' in the past that had passion, but looking into her eyes, I found more. Reading my mind.

		Sue spoke out. "Take me, please."

		With that our much cherished roles as domme and sub were gone. The bed became out nest and we found passion in each other that transcended our cyber BD/SM connection. Our lips meshed together, our bodies melted into one, and passion radiated out from us. I made love to her that night, all night, tasting every inch of her body, mind and soul. I brought the woman out of her that night so many times and so many ways. Her shaved love center begged for attention; and I gave it plenty of attention.

		Very few verbal words were spoken outside of our moaning and panting, but our non-verbal communication was non-stop. It was my third time going down on her pussy when she did something totally unexpected as I brought her orgasm about. Her whole body shuttered and shook violently as she convulsed and orgasm that was awe-inspiring. I started to freak out that something was wrong, but the look in her eyes told me everything was all right.

		The next morning I didn't leave the hotel and we made love again. Nothing in my mind considered what was happening as wrong. It was just right. It was sometime during the day that we both looked at each other and smiled. We had found a bonding that was perfect. We both had found a lover that each of us really needed.

		***

		The next day when she came over we had decided that I would be the cruel mistress, and since she had brought over her handcuffs I would handcuff her and blindfold her and lead her to the other bedroom in the suite.

		. What I had done in the bedroom was attach two hooks in the ceiling and the floor. I bought the repair material at the hardware store also. I had also brought ankle handcuffs.

		To complete the picture I was wearing all leather. From my leather bra, and my leather panties, and my 6 inch black heels, and of course black hose. After I had led her into the room and had attached the handcuffs to her wrists and to the hooks in the ceiling so she was just hanging there. Then I spread her legs and attached her ankles to each of the rings in the floor. She looked so helpless.

		So I started by spanking and we both got so worked up that she moaned and groaned.

		"Whip my ass Mistress, please." She begged.

		And I did with all the fury of a mad woman. That went from her ass all the way up her back and I was so hot that I just knew that I had to lick and suck her. And I did.

		Kneeling on the floor I crawled between her legs and looked up and saw her pretty pussy all gleaming with lubrication so I had to taste her and made my tongue flat and hard to lick her hot little pussy.

		As my mouth was attached to her sweet little pussy I used both my hands to spank and whip her inner thighs, and as we got closer to that magic moment I was hoping that this would be the strongest orgasm that she had ever experienced. I was totally right and she started having multiples, so much so that I was wondering if she was going to faint, but fortunately she didn't.

		My trip to Nova Scotia was the highlight of my entire year. We both promised to get together again the following summer and spend another erotic time together. We both had come to the conclusion that the D/s roles were not the only relationship holding us together. We were lovers who used the whips and chains for variety but not exclusively.

		***

		Sue and I continued our cyber romance for a well over a year, and most of the time we would read in spanking magazines the new methods of spanking for pleasure and try them out.

		She told me once, "Holly, you know so much about the different styles of spankings that you should write a story."

		"Heaven's above Susan, I can't write. I wouldn't know where to start." I told her.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		I forgot to mention that I am an Athletic Sports Wear model and I was still modeling. I could freelance almost anywhere in the world.  

		Out of the blue one day she suggested that we move to England, because, "I gather from the spanking magazines we read, the heaviest concentration of spanking enthusiasts lived in England, you could even charge for your spankings."

		I liked what she said and told her, "Great idea. Why not get paid for something I liked to do. I have to agree with you." And I thought to myself, I could model from England as well as Texas.Maybe even merge my Fetish Business with my modelling.

		So within a week I was heading to London, England. Sue, would come in the following day of my arrival. I had never been there so after the plane landed at Heathrow, I caught a taxi to the infamous Baker street, figuring if it wasn't safe I could just get the driver not to stop and just keep driving.

		As it turned out it was very safe with a bunch of little shops scattered between the houses, and I noticed one that was for rent. I wrote all the information down and kept walking only stopping a minute to read the little notices in a store window. It was very obvious that the notices were pertaining to prostitutes.

		So heading back to the hotel, I was staying believe it or not at the Holmes Hotel London, just a short walk from the Tube Station. That's the subway station for us Yanks, and I saw that little sign again about that house for rent.

		I stopped and called them on my cell, and told them I was a singing teacher, working on an opera. Which always seemed to work. And I was able to move in quicker than I expected.

		So after signing the lease I stopped at a hardware shop and bought what I needed to turn my new house into a house of horrors. While waiting for Sue to arrive I put a little notice in that shop window I noticed when I first arrived, mentioning my services, and saying that it was priced right. I named the business 'Den of Fear'.

		I was surprised how fast that little notice got me customers, even after I had mentioned it was for women only.

		My first customer Judith, admitted, "I am a lesbian I was hoping that you were too."

		"I am glad to say that I am." I admitted.

		She told me, "I get so hot after being spanked that I have to jill off as soon as the spanking is done, and I don't care where I do it."

		"Right, I'll just have you disrobe and then I will blindfold you."

		Then I led her into my secret room, and I attached handcuffs to her wrists and to the hooks I had in the ceiling.

		All the while I was admiring her figure and I wondered how old she was. Momentarily I spread her legs apart and attached her ankles to the ankle cuffs, and then to the hooks in the floor.

		By now she was whimpering just like I do when I'm super-hot, and I started to warm her up with a few spanks and counting..

		After I had counted for a while she whispered, "Whip me. Whip my thighs and my back."

		I got my little whip out and whipped her ass and back and also her legs until they were red, then I dropped to my knees and made my way to between her legs and saw the wet lubrication covering her sweet pussy.

		"Judith, I have to say you have gotten yourself all worked up. Or maybe it was me. What do you think?"

		All I heard her say was, "Ahhhhhhhh yesss."

		To which I put my hands on each ass cheek and licked her pussy with long wide strokes and spanking her ass cheeks and licking her pussy furiously. Judith appeared that she was too hot to cum. I had that happen to me, once only.

		I remembered what I did to resolve the issue. I stuck two fingers up her sexy pussy and finger fucked her. All the while I licked her pussy and teased her very sexy ass hole which cause her to expel a feral grunt.

		I could tell that it wouldn't be long now, and I was so right when she gushed in my mouth. Her pussy juice tasted like sweet honey. I loved Every drop. Without asking she then started to lick my pussy and came up with the most questioning eyes.

		She caught her breath and said, "Your pussy tastes like strawberry, how come?"

		So I told her, "It's this strawberry flavored douche I buy in America."

		"Could you get me some, the next to you go back across the pond?"

		After we had finished she promised that she would be back, and so our Den of Fear began successfully. Business was surprisingly brisk right from the get go. I had by now over two dozen regulars and continued to get walk in business. The most fascinating thing was all the compliments and even great suggestions for enhancements to the services I provided.

		***

		One afternoon after their sessions, two of our better clients, Phyllis was talking to Patty about going to see the tennis matches later that evening at Wimbledon. They even asked if I would like to tag along. I agreed.

		On our tube ride to the matches, Phyllis and Patty both suggested that I should add a more physical session to my repertoire at the Den of Fear. I asked them to explain and tell me more.

		Patty started rattling off her story:

		 **"Well it should be set up like a role playing game. For instance Phyllis and I and you. You could act like our Nanny or Governess and catch us doing something lewd.

		Like a nanny standing outside a bedroom door and listening to the sounds coming from inside, and to satisfy herself that the two inside were indeed having sex, she would burst through the door as it would not be locked. Opening it as quietly as she could and stand in the opening taking in the sight of the action.

		The two of us, (assuming we were part of the game,) are totally naked.

		The nanny begins shouting things like, " I had suspected that Phyllis would be the one feeling up the Patty, but it's Patty that's on top of the pretty Phyllis."

		The nanny sees Patty was rubbing the pussy of the girl while the girl was sucking on Patty's pussy.

		They are shocked to look up and see the Nanny standing in the doorway and blocking any escape. They both try to cover each other's naked bodies with the discarded clothing and attempt to bluff it out.

		"You are not supposed to just walk into anyone's room?" The two culprits would exclaim.

		The Nanny is not impressed at their bravado. Taking charge by rushing across the room and slapping Patty's face with a resounding noise before ripping the clothes out of her hands.

		Patty breaks down crying as Phyllis cowers on the bed pulled up into a fetal position. The Nanny sits down between the two girls and places a hand on both of their bodies. She comforts them as she assumes the dominate roll. Phyllis finds the way the older woman is feeling up her naked body stimulating.

		Nanny reaches under Phyllis's arm and cups her left breast in her hand. She toys with the rich brown nipple with her fingers. Phyllis is practically cooing as her head rests on Nanny's left breast. Her head is resting on the starched white shirt. Patty on the other hand is trying to resist Patty's domination of her.

		Patty tries to get away from the older women so Nanny moves her right hand around Patty's hip and under her body and she quickly shoves her finger up Patty's rectum.

		The shock of being penetrated causes Patty some pain but she stops resisting for a moment. After she gets over the shock she starts struggling again.

		Nanny turns to Phyllis and she kisses her sweetly on the lips and says, "Honey would you mind getting me Patty's hair brush from the dresser for me?"

		Phyllis gets up and moves to the dresser and gets the hair-brush and brings it back to Patty. Nanny has pulled Patty over her lap and lays her right leg over the backs of Patty's legs to prevent her from struggling.

		Then she takes the brush from Phyllis and tests the stiffness of the bristles against the palm of her own hand. Satisfied that they are stiff enough she grips the handle in her right hand and starts spanking Patty's butt with the bristles.

		The bristles leave red marks on Patty's porcelain white butt. As the blows rain down on her butt the cheeks turn red and even Phyllis watches in amazement as she sees specks of blood dot Patty's butt where a stray bristle would penetrate Patty's skin.

		When Nanny is convinced that Patty has had enough she asks, "Are you going to do as I tell you from now on?"

		Patty tearfully agreed, "I will do whatever you say."

		When Nanny let Patty stand up the first thing Nanny does is rub her butt. Her hands spread the traces of blood around until her butt is dry. Then to test her control over Patty Nanny demands that she get on her knees in front of her. Nanny pulls her white shirt over her head and tosses it away. She unhooks her bra and pulls it from her arms and tosses it too.

		Phyllis and Patty are duly impressed. Nanny is tall for a woman at five-feet nine. She is in her late twenties and has a figure to die for. To say she measures 36-C, 24, 38 does not tell you that her breasts are conical shaped with mauve caps and her nipples are like pointers defying gravity.

		Her natural blonde hair is healthy even if Nanny didn't have time to spend styling it. The hair had a natural spring to it.

		Patty pulls at the buttons at her waist and the black skirt falls to the floor around her six inch heeled black stiletto shoes. She sits down and holds out her foot for Patty to remove the shoes and socks. Both girls admire the figure of the women. She has on sandy mauve underpants.

		They are full panties with a delicate lace pattern on them that allows both girls to see a little flesh through them. The fact that she is a natural blonde concealed if she has any pubic hair or not.

		They are both watching as she hooks her fingers under the waistband at the hips and starts rolling her panties down. As Nanny's pubic area came into view both girls are holding their breath. The hair is so fine that they are hardly visible. She doesn't need to shave it to keep it from sticking out of her skimpiest panties. As she steps out of her panties the girls get a great look at her vulva. The labia protrudes like rubbery lips and her clit is hooded.

		Nanny rubs her crotch before sitting down on the bed.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		"Okay! Patty, suck my pussy until I tell you to stop."

		Nanny pats the bed beside her to let Phyllis know that she wants her to sit beside her. Phyllis sits down next to her and watches as Nanny moves between Patty's legs. Patty rests her left hand on Phyllis's left hip and cuddles her closely as Patty started sucking her pussy. Nanny grabs a handful of hair and grinds Patty's face into her cunt.

		While Patty struggles to please Nanny the woman turns her head to the dark haired Phyllis and kisses her on the mouth. Phyllis closes her eyes and relishes the way the woman is making love to her.

		She is so turned on that her breasts actually hurt for want of stimulation. She reaches for her own breasts to play with them but Nanny will not let her. She makes Phyllis get on her knees and feed her brown breasts to her.

		Nanny sucks on both nipples in turn until Phyllis is about to climax. Nanny can smell Phyllis's pussy and she puts her left hand between her legs and plays with her clit until Phyllis climaxes. She collects the juice with her fingers and sucks her fingers clean and then wets her fingers again and sticks her fingers into Phyllis's mouth so that she can taste her own juice.

		When Nanny climaxes she pulls Patty to her feet by her hair and reaches for the hair brush on the bed. She grabs it by the bristle end and sticks the handle into Patty's cunt. She breaks her hymen and continues fucking her with the handle until the blood collecting in the bristles is dry. Then she tastes Patty's virginal blood and then let Phyllis and Patty taste it.

		Nanny allows the girls to rest as she tells Patty that from now on she has to be her pussy slave any time she wants. Patty has lost all control of the situation and agrees that she would do anything she wants. Nanny will drop by anytime she feels like it and make Patty do all kinds of things.

		Patty and Phyllis learn to accept Nanny's toys in either their pussy or asshole. Nanny will bring things over like a strap-on dildo and fuck the girls with it until their pussies are swollen and raw."**

		***

		"Wow! Holy shit girls. How long have you thought about that scenario? That is one of the hottest things I've heard. It will be ideal for two clients at a time." I told both of them.

		"Actually, we have talked about doing something like that ourselves so each time we discussed it we added a bit more. So you like it huh?" Phyllis asked.

		Patty chimed in with, "There is a Dominatrix called Mistress Angel that does another hot scenario. It can be with one or two clients also."

		"Okay, can you top the first one? If you can, I'm going to have to hire more staff, Sue and I can't do this alone. All that business. So tell me, what does Mistress Angel offer?

		Patty began her scenario:

		**"A woman I met at my gym her name is Candy, told me about Mistress Angel and she told me all about the scene. She said, "I wanted to get my husband something for his 50th birthday. We have been married for 22 years and he has everything he needs. I know he has a fetish for women wrestling. He likes me to talk about it in foreplay but I have not ever experienced it so I felt a little lacking. I thought a little experience might be good.

		Our neighbor ,Betty is a good friend, we socialize and work out together . I thought she might be a good candidate for a wrestling match. We have always been a little competitive at the gym so I invited her over for some wine after our weekly workout. We went back to my place and after some wine I introduced the idea of a wrestling match to Betty.

		At first, she was a little taken back that I would ask her, but after a while she warmed up to the idea. And it was Betty that told Candy about Mistress Angel. She said she would make the arrangements for Friday after dinner.

		When Friday arrived, Candy was a little nervous.

		"I didn't know what to expect, what would happen or if I could even take her in a match. We arrived at Angel's and Angel answered the door in a short robe and a glass of wine. We went into a living room and she had pushed all the furniture back and put a large blanket on the floor to wrestle on.

		Angel showed us to two empty bedrooms and told us to go in to a bedroom and told us to strip and when we were ready come back to the living room with the provided robes.

		Now in our robes, Angel invited us to sit down and we did. We sat down on the remaining couch and she brought Betty and I some wine. I had never noticed how strong and thick Betty's legs were peeking out of the robe. I thought if I get trapped in between her legs I was in trouble..

		When I returned from the bedroom , I had stripped down to my underwear, a fashionable red bra and panties, covered by the robe. Betty was already sitting on the couch and when I entered she got up and slipped her robe off. She was wearing a black bra and g-string.

		"Ladies, this is just a practice run, neither of you have wrestled before in this kind of situation. I will offer tips and explain how to 'setup' the show for your husband's birthday Candy."

		"No one is going to get hurt right?" I asked.

		"Not unless you want to make it that kind of session." Angel said. "Since I am the only audience just play it for real, and then you two can decide how to play it in front of your husband. Does that make sense?" She asked.

		"Yes." Both Betty and I answered.

		Betty was still standing and I noticed her legs were thick and muscular and her boobs were a little larger than mine but I had about 10 pounds on her I thought would be my advantage. I took off my robe and went to the blanket. Betty came over and got on her knees as well.

		"How do we start?" Betty asked.

		" It's best to start on your knees within an arm's length of each other. You can decide the signal. A nod of the head by both of you works perfectly fine. Let's do that." Angel suggested.

		At first, it took us a while to make contact but finally we came together in a bear-hug position. I was nervous and excited. I could feel her breasts against mine. We were trying to get a dominant position to pin the other woman.

		Our legs were tangling with each other's and our belly's and crotches were grinding together trying to topple the other over.

		Betty got me on the first submission. She slipped an arm up and got me in a headlock. She then used her weight to force me to the floor. Betty was on top of me and my head was in between her arm and body. My face was right next to her left tit which had slipped out of her bra in our struggle. She must have realized this because she started to push in my face. I tried to break free but I eventually had to give up.

		For the next fall, Betty discarded her bra altogether. She knelt on the carpet and her big beasts were heaving away. Her nipples were erect and red from our contact. This time, she slipped behind me and applied a full nelson. We were both in a sitting position with her behind me. I could feel her breasts against my back and then she wrapped those big legs around my stomach. I knew I was done.

		Betty started to squeeze her legs around my mid-section. They felt like a vice. I did my best to get free but she was too strong. I told her I was done but instead of letting up, she squeezed harder. From behind, her hands slipped under my bra and started to pinch my nipples. I begged her to let me go but she continued pinching and twisting my tits.

		Eventually, she pushed me off. I laid on my stomach on the blanket, humiliated and teary eyed. I thought we were done but the next thing I knew; my panties were slipped off. I turned around to see Betty over me completely nude. I tried to crawl away but she grabbed my leg and pulled.

		We wrestled for a few more minutes but I was already done. Betty straddled my stomach and held my hands on the floor. Her legs grapevined around mine and her big bush was on top of my pussy. She ground down on me and her huge breasts and nipples were pushed against mine.

		Betty moved herself up my body until she was sitting on my face. She wiggled her hips and pussy on my face until I nearly passed out. She continued this while tweaking my nipples and an occasional hand in my pussy until her body stiffened, lock and an animalistic grunt came from her mouth. The she came.

		When I became a little more clearheaded, Betty was sitting back on the couch with a glass of wine. Although I had been beaten I was really turned on.

		Angel spoke up, "Girls, that was hot. Your husband will love that."

		"If you think that was hot, watch this." Betty said with a smirk.

		Betty walked back to me still on the blanket and we slipped in between each other's legs to finish off my orgasm. Our pussy's rubbed against each other for dominance. Her powerful legs wrapped around mine and our stomachs pushing against each other until we both came.

		We lay spent on the blanket for a long time. I looked at Betty, laying there naked and told her, "Next time will be different Sweetie!"

		Angel was standing with her hand on her own pussy, smiling at us. That was her seal of approval. So I guess we could take this show on the road. Happy Birthday Hubby I thought to myself."**

		"And that is how we heard about the Wrestling for Hubby scenario." Patty said.

		"Man that is hot. What do you think about me hiring you two to run the wrestling thing for me?" I asked.

		The two of them talked among themselves and then Phyllis looked at me and said. If we can live there, and just do Friday and Saturday to start. We do have jobs you know."

		"That's swell we can start off slow. And expand if it takes off. Sue is going to be extremely thrilled.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		Sue had taken a few days off and when she returned I told her all about the two great ideas Phyllis and Patty had suggested for our Den of Fear. When I finished, Sue was visibly aroused. I had caught her a couple times during my retelling of the stories, her hand sneaked down to her crotch.

		The aroma of her arousal was an elixir to me. By story's end we were in each other's arms and necking like a couple teenagers. Oh my.

		. I brought my lips back from her ear that I had been nibbling for a while. My fingers caressing her breasts as I was cuddled up with her. Sue and I had a very healthy sex life and really knew how to pleasure each other, but tonight was something else.

		Barely getting into the bedroom we ripped each other's clothes off. We were beyond animalistic to one another. We soon would be taking orgasms to such an incredible peak. We were both energized by the thought that Phyllis was coming to permanently live with us as our group live-in partner. And in a few more weeks, Patty was joining us as our fourth partner.

		The Den of Fear was exceeding all expectations and we made each of the other two women junior partners.

		Sue was asleep and I was still quite energized. I nibbled and caressed her while my puffy pussy oozed more cum juice. The house reeked of sex and I had squirted a ton of cum all over the bed.

		Since Sue moved to England with me a while ago, our sex life was non-stop. We made love at least 10 to 15 times a week; from masturbation to outright fucking each other silly.

		As we basked in bed, I thought about the very first experience Sue and I shared, it was the changing moment in both our lives. My trip to Halifax I mentioned earlier.

		I was living on my own at the time. I was going through the motions enjoying life as best I could. Then, Sue's instant message came. The rest is history.

		***

		Since our move to England, our life was incredible. Not only did we have incredible sex, we also found an incredible lifestyle. On top of that our business at the Horror House was booming. From being naked all the time at home to going out in public freely and nobody caring the lifestyle we shared.

		It was something to think about the past but the future was changing into something even greater. I stopped playing with Sue as I waltzed into the shower. Phyllis was due sometime in the morning and I outright stank! Showering, I found more thoughts to give my bald beauty and good rubbing before finishing up. I made coffee and a bit of breakfast and woke Sue up by licking her pussy and clitoris.

		"Get up sleepy... Phyllis will be here in a while." I taunted as I left the room.

		"Oh you bitch. Don't tease me that way! My pussy is calling you."

		"Get the bed sheets in the wash and I'll eat you in the kitchen."

		I heard the washer turn on and found Sue poised on the counter her legs wide. "Breakfast!"

		I giggled and went down on her still so sweet pussy. She was still very swollen from the night before, but it didn't stop her orgasm as she came hard from a good lapping.

		"Ohhhhhhhh babbbbbyyyyyyyyyyyy..."

		I made her cum twice before slapping her ass into the shower. I watched her enter the shower and memories of the first night flooded back into my mind. She was a few years older than she looked, but aside from smallish breasts, she was still that beautiful girl I took all those months ago.

		Blanking my mind so I could do the house chores, I flew out of the bathroom. A few more seconds and we would have been fucking again. The house was spotless as usual but I needed to make a few arrangements since we were going to have three and soon to be four women living in the same house who were all sexually attached.

		Phyllis knew Patty well but it was incredibly obvious that they were hot for each other still. By then Sue and I knew each one them intimately. I had made some changes in a few rooms giving us king beds in two rooms as well as making the living room a playroom with a super-sized sofa that could sleep the four of us at any occasion.

		About an hour later the phone rang. Phyllis was a bit delayed in arriving and hoped to be to her new home by the midafternoon. Sue was really bummed about the news, but it gave way to a new idea...SEX.

		Okay, not really a new idea but it was not planned before Phyllis arrived. We whisked away to the playroom and were immediately all over each other. Our faces were sucking parts of each other. We didn't like doing a 69 too often because it was so hard to keep focus on our pussies. But we did eat each hairless slits by taking turns.

		"Sue... that is so gooodddd..." I moaned as she brought on a nice little orgasm.

		It was reciprocated as I went down on Sue as she let her body spasm to a healthy climax. Then we climbed into our favorite position...tribbing. It was a simple position where we would get our legs into a scissors position to each other and bring our pussies together kissing. There was nothing more powerful than a 'tribbing' orgasm for either of us.

		When we first experienced tribbing a while ago, it was an incredible experience. However, we learned how to take it to the next level and really fuck our minds and bodies silly. We kissed our pussies together and started humping one another.

		"Oooooohhhh yea!" Sue moaned.

		I called out too. It was something when the milky white cum just flowed out of each of us coating a slippery cave on each of us. The sloshing sound of pussies slapping and kissing was mind-blowing. As on cue, I picked up the speed on little Sue and she pushed back causing more intensity.

		"Aaaaahhhhh..." Sue's chant was the onset of her shuttering orgasm, which furthered along my squirting onslaught.

		"Go baby... cum for me!" I squealed bringing my own orgasm to the forefront.

		Now humping furiously, we both let loose an orgasmic cascade of cum, screams, and ferocity that exploded between our two pussies.

		"Raaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhh..."

		"Yeaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa..."

		The soft milky white love juice squirted furiously into Sue's pussy as she shook violently. Her darker milky love cum flowed into my spray echoing the incredible satisfaction we both shared.

		The screams went on and on. Thank god our nearest neighbor was away. The wave of raw sex and love just kept erupting over and over for several minutes until we collapsed into the sofa bed spent. Every time was similar to this one, but every time was unique and powerful for both of us.

		"I love you Holly." Sue whispered over.

		"I love you my little lover!" I replied.

		We eventually found our way to the shower to clean up the mess we made. Both of us were ultra-sensitive and knew not to sexually ignite each other. The results could be detrimental to our guest arriving soon. We needed to let our bodies calm down a bit before with lit them ablaze with Phyllis.

		The doorbell rang just as Sue finished cleaning the mess left in the playroom. Being naked around the house all the time, we answered the door with robes we had near the front door. This time we looked at each other and thought to try it with sans clothes. We were expecting Phyllis and wanted to show her our naked life of home but we both weren't sure if it was really her or a delivery person.

		We opened the door to find that it was not Phyllis. Talk about two stunned naked women standing at the door with glistening pussies calling for our new roommate.

		The package delivery girl was just as stunned, maybe more, as she stood holding a box and mouth agape. She had to be in her late twenties with a fairly sexy body. Her face was a bit weathered, but the set of breasts stacked on top of the box were to die for. They had to be at least 36DD with nipples now protruding the material holding them back.

		I don't think she was into girls but she might have been changing her mind as she scanned my hands caressing Sue's shoulder and neck. We signed for the package and smiled. She got some focus back and thanked us but didn't really move to leave. It was Sue who giggled.

		"I hope you have more packages you can bring us...maybe when you are not working."

		With that we blew her a kiss and closed the door. The hysterics we broke into was priceless as we went back into the kitchen laughing fondling each other.

		"Do you think she'll be calling back on us?" Sue questioned.

		"I doubt it Sue, she had a wedding ring and she probably felt a bit ashamed more than excited..." I said pulling my lips from hers. "Who knows, maybe she'll surprise us."

		It was twenty minutes later when the doorbell rang again. There was no doubt that it had to be Phyllis. Naked, hand in hand we open the door to our own shock... Phyllis was also naked grinning from ear to ear.

		We glanced over her body and admired how much it resembled my body. I was naturally hairless with the slightly tanned body that didn't have any tan line due to my heritage. My ample breasts were almost identical except her areolas were a much darker shade of pink and her nipples didn't protrude as much. Her pubic hair had a thin small strip above her folds in the slight brownish shade that matched her long flowing light brown, almost blonde, hair.

		Comparing to Sue, Sue's body was much more compact and had prefect pert breasts with perfect nipples sticking out, by far, my favorite part of my lover. Phyllis's ass had more curves that really were hot.

		Sue's little booty lacked those kind of curves yet... but there was potential to look like Phyllis's when she got into her thirties. We stood at the door in happy bliss welcoming her to her new home. I think we were staying there to see if someone else would see us naked.

		I commented to Phyllis that she needed her belly button pierced as Sue and I had. She balked a bit in fear of the pain, but with Sue's lip lock on Phyllis, she immediately changed her mind.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		Taking her bags into the house and just about to close the door, Sue noticed something.

		"Holly, look at this!"

		It was a business card piece of paper with a name and a phone number. It also had a brief message.

		      'I would REALLY love to stop by and deliver another package any time after work...me.'

		"Margie... what a nice name... I think we need to have a party sometime soon." I giggled.

		"Who's Margie?" Phyllis queried in her incredibly sexy British accent.

		"Oh a delivery woman with a great set of tits that delivered a package earlier to two naked women answering thinking they were surprising a friend."

		We laughed heading into the house. We explained what had happened and how fucking hot it was.

		By then, Phyllis was licking her lips as we found a place to put her stuff and get her settled. I did make a plan to get her settled before ravaging her body. We had great experience with each other from the Den of Fear but this was different. At the Den of Fear, it was sex and fun...this was sex, fun and a relationship.

		We had chosen Phyllis along with Patty in our little family after much debate, even having a weeklong sex party at a private cabin to make sure she was really the right fit for us. Even though she was the dominator at the Den of Fear, we knew she was only playing the game and that she really did have the commitment.

		We finished getting her settled and ate a quick lunch and then broke open the liquor bottles. We slammed a few shots of tequila and all hell broke loose. Sue and I were all over Phyllis like bees to honey. I was on one side, Sue on the other eating her ears, rubbing her breasts with one hand, caressing her ass with the other and humping her legs with our pussies.

		"Holy shit!" Phyllis squirmed.

		We ravished her harshly; biting her ears, neck and nipples making her beg for more. Her moans were music to our ears as we increased our aggression. I had her nipple in my teeth and my fingers were parting the lips between her legs playing in the juice-flowing cum.

		Sue had her fingers toying with the other entrance and she was lip locked covering Phyllis's moans. Somehow we found ourselves on the sofa still attached to each other. The smell of sex permeated the room and my nose as I went down the landing strip to the fruits of Phyllis.

		I didn't wait for Sue; I dove in and parted Phyllis's girl slit with my tongue.

		"Fuck yes!" She called out.

		I looked up at Sue who was biting, rather harshly, on Phyllis's nipples. I focused on the parted lips and juices below. Using my fingers, I opened the cherry red cave and started sucking for all it was worth. She was as tasty as I remembered and very, very juicy. I lapped up the juice making sure her clitoris felt the power.

		"Ooooohhhhhh fuck.... This is soooooo good." Phyllis screamed.

		"Go Holl!! Eat that pie!" Sue spoke out as she backed away from milking Phyllis's breast and brought her legs around Phyllis's face.

		"Now, your turn to eat my pussy. I have been waiting WAY too long for you to do this!" Sue purred.

		I felt Phyllis's leg stiffen as her face was covered with a soaking wet love box.

		"Show me that you can make me CUM!" Sue hollered as she started grinding her pussy along Phyllis's face.

		Slurping noises came from her as Sue wailed happily. I continued eating Phyllis's pussy meat making sure that I really bit down every now and then. The tension in her legs was noticeable that she was cumming, but I couldn't hear anything from her as Sue was really riding her face hard. Then the climax hit Phyllis.

		"Arrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrgggg..." I heard Sue jumped up to allow Phyllis to cum and breathe hard before turning around and going back down on her again facing me.

		"Oh Holl!!! She is so good at this... her nose it tickling my ass as she licks me!"

		I sat up and started fingering Phyllis...allowing her to eat Sue with a bit more focus.

		"Oh Holly, she is really eating hard!" Sue glowed at me.

		"You are going to love her eating you day and night!" I beamed. "Oh... here it cums.... Holly... oh Holly!!!!!!" Sue shaking came on fast. "Aaaaaaaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr..."

		It was extremely fast as Sue's orgasm ripped all over Phyllis's face. I stopped fingering Phyllis and went to suck on Sue's face. Our passionate kiss really took on new meaning as Phyllis continued her pussy onslaught through Sue's peak. The saliva mixing between the two of us fermented from our lips onto each other's face causing the passionate heat to increase.

		Falling off of Phyllis, Sue and I meshed into our favorite position, tribbing! We began our pussy kissing and it was time for me to cum. Phyllis moved over to me and sucked on my face. Her cum drenched face tasted so sweet. Sue was controlling our tribbing and made sure I was poised to squirt. It was powerful when it arrived.

		"Sssssssssshhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii..." I screamed biting onto Phyllis's lip.

		Losing control, I let my cum coat Sue freely. Several minutes passed before I melted back away from Sue and Phyllis. I was spent and ultra-sensitive. Phyllis was a ball of sweaty flesh lying next to me. Sue seemed to be itching for more as she towered over both of us.

		"Come on... I am still very horny!" Sue pouted.

		"Oh, go take Phyllis to bed and fuck her silly." I told her as I rolled into an exhausted ball of very happy flesh.

		I could hear the action in the next room as Sue was really screaming and moaning. Phyllis was also very loud but nothing compared to Sue's vocal-ness.

		"That's it bitch, suck my tit!" I heard from Sue.

		It was rare to hear Sue curse like that... she only used that profanity when she was really over the sexual edge. And she must have been as the colorful words continued.

		The last thing I remembered was a long hard deep squeal from one of the two... then and someone knocking at the door. Patty? Margie?

		Then my eyes closed and I was lost in my sticky cocoon.

		END
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